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IHE FIRST BOOKE 


or THE FAERS 
QVEENE: 


CONTAINING 


THE LEGENDE OF THE KNIGHT 
OF THE RED CROSSE, 


OK 
Of Holineſſe-. 


I 
Ew ©, | the man,whoſe Muſe whilom did mask, And thou moſt dreaded ;mpe of kigheſ Towe, 
4 ak As time hcr taught, in lowely Shepheards Faire Yenws lonne, that with thy cruell darr 
JI. | Am now enforc't a far vnfitter task, (weeds, Arthat =_m Knight fo _— didſtroue, 
$ SES! For tripers ſtern to change mine oatEreeds, That glorious fire it kindled in tus hart, 
bat And ſing of Knights, & Ladies gentle deeds; Lay now thy deadly Heben bowe apart, 


Whole praiſes hauing ſlept 1n filence long, And with thy mother nulde come to mune ayde : 
Mee, all roo meane, the {acred Muſe arceds Come both, and with = bring trrmphant Mart, 
To blazon 'broad, amongſt her learned throng : In loues and gentle 1ollinies arrayd, 

Fierce warres, and faithfull loues, ſhall moralize my ſong. After tus murdrous ſpoiles and bloudy rage allayd. 

2 

Helpe then, 6 holy Virgin, chiefe of nine, And with them cke, & Goddeſſe heauenly bright, 
Thy weaker Novice to performe thy will : Marrour of grace and Maxeſtie divine, 
Lay forth out of thine eucrlaſting ſcrine Great Lady of the greateſt Iſle, whoſe light 
The antzquerolles, which there ie hadden ſtill, Like Phabws lampe throughout the wor doth ſhine, 
Ot Faene Knights, and faireſt Tanaquill, Shed thy faire beames into my feeble eyne, 
Whor that moſt noble Briton Prince fo long And rai my thoughts, too humble, and too vile, 
Sought through the world, and ſuffered ſo much 11], To thinke of thattrae gjorioustype of thine, 
That I muſt rue his vndeſerved wrong : The argument of mine affited ſtile : 


O: help thou my weake wit,and ſharpen my dull tongue. The which to heare, youchlafe, © deareſt dread a-while, 
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k 
t Gentle Knight was pricking on the Plaine, 
> # Yclad in might armey and f:luer ſhield, 
@© whcrin old dints of deep wolids did remain 
$4 The crucll marks of many ablcudie field ; 
Yer armes tl] that time did he neuer wield: 
His :ngry ſtcede did chide his foming bat; 
As,wuch di'daining to the curbe to yield : 
Full :olly Knight he ſecn'd, and fre did (ir, 
As onefcr knighily giuſts :nd fierce encounters fit. 
2 


But on his breaſt a bleudy Croſſe he bore, 
The de:rc remctul r..nce of his dying Lerd, 
For who!e ſweet {ake that glorious bodge ke wore, 
Anc. de: d (2s bu np) i ador'd : 

© Vpon his ſhicld the ike was alſoſcor'd, 
Forfcucra:gne hope, which in h:s help he had : 
Right F-5cbfull true he was indeed and word 
Butof his checre 41d {eerme too lolemne lad : 

Yetnothing did be Cread ; but eucr was ydrad. 


Vpon a great adventure he i t ond, 
That preateſt Gleriarato him gaue, 
That preateſt glorious Queene of Faerielond, 
To win hm worſip, and her graceto haue, 
Which of all earthly things he moſt did craue; 
And cutr as he rode, his heart did earn 

 Toproue his puif{-nce 1n bartell brave 

Vpecn his foe, and his new force to learn ; 

Vpon hus foe, a Dr:gon homble and ſtcarn. 


4 
A lovely Lady rode himfaire beſide, 
Vpon a Jowely Ae more white then ſnowe z 
Yetſhee much whater, but the Gre did hide 
l; Vndcr aveile, tht wimpled was full lowe, 
And over alla black ole ſhee did throwe, 
| As one that inly mound : ſo was ſhe ſad, 
And heavie ſat ypon herpalſrey flowe; 
Seemed in heart ſcme hidden carc ſhe had, 


"3 And by her in a line a mulke whute lamb ſhe lad. 
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Canto I. 
The Patron of true Holineſſe, ES WA 026. 
Foule Errour doth defeate : vin{ EY x Y; 


Hypecriſie, him to entrap, 
Doth to his home entreate. 
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F 
So pure an Innocent, as that ſame lamb, 
She was in life and euery vertucus lore, 
And by deſcentftrom Royall lynage came 
Of ancient Kings and Queenes, that had of yore 
Their ſcepters mr from Eaſt to Weſtern ſhore, 
And all the world in their {ſubieon held ; 
T1ll that infernall fiend with foule vprore 
Forcwaſted all their land, and them expeld : 
Whem to avenge, ſhe had this Knight from far compeld. 
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Behinde her farre away a Dwarte did lag, 
That lazie {eem'd 1n beeing cuer laſt, 
Or wearied with bearing ot her bag 

-: Of needments at his back. Thus as they paſt, 

The day with cloudes was ſuddaine overcaſt, 
And angry Toe an hideous ſtorme of raine 
Did pourc into his Lemans lip lo faſt, 
That cuery wight to ſhrowd it did conſtrune, 

And this faire couple cke to ſhroud thicmlclues were faine. 


- 
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Enforc't to ſeeke ſome covert nigh at hand, 

A ſhadie groue not farre away they ſpide, 

That promuſt ayde the tempeſt to wuhſtand : 

Whole lofty trees, yclad with ſommers pride, 

Did ſpread ſo broad, that heavens light did hide, 

Nor perccable with power of any ſtare: 

And all within were paths anJ alleies wide, 

With footing worne, and leading inward fare : 
Faire harbour, that them ſeemes ; lon they cntred are. 


8 

And forth they paſſe, with pleaſure forward led, 
loying to heare the birds (weet harmeny, 
Which therein ſhrouded from the tempeſts dred, 
Seem'd in theirſong to {come the cruell sky. 
Much can they prayſe the trees lo ſtraight and hie, 
The ſayling Pine, the Cedar proud and tall, 
The vine-prop Elme, the Poplar neuer  b 
The builder Oake, (ole ing of forreſts all, 

The Aſpunc,good for ſtaucs, the Cyprelle tunerall. 
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The Laurell, meed of might Conquerours 
And Poets (age, the Firre that weeperh ſtill, 
The Willow, worne of forlorne Paramours, 
The Eugh, obedient to the benders will, 
The Birch for ſhafts, the Sallow for the null, 
The Myrrhe ſweet, bleeding in the bitter wound, 
The warlike Beech, the Aſh for nothing ill, 
The fruitfull Oliue, and the Platahe round, 
The carver Holme, the Maple fildom inward ſound. 


10 
Led with delight, they thus beguile the way, 
Varill the bluſtring ſtorme 1s overblowne, 
When, weening to returne, whence they did ſtray, 
They cannot finde that path which firſt was ſhowne, 
But wander to and fro in waies vnknowne, 
Furtheft from end then, when they neereſt ween, 
That makes them doubt their wits be not their owne : 
So many paths, ſo many turnings ſeen, 
That which of them to take, in diverſe doubt they been. 


I 

At laft, reſolving forward ſill to fare, 

T1ll that ſome end they finde or 1n or out, 

That path they take, that beaten ſeem'd moſt bare, 

And like to lead the labyrinth about ; 

Which when by tr2&t they hunted had throughout, 

Arlength it brought them to a hollow Caue 

Amid the thickeſt woods. « The Champion ſtout 

Ettloones diſmounted from his coturſer braue, = 
And to the Dwarfe awhile his ncedleſle ſpeare he gaue. 


12 
Be well aware, quoth theti that Ladie miilde; 
Leaſt 1udaihe miſchicfe yee too raſh provoke : 
The danger hid, the place vnknowne and wilde, 
Breeds dreadfull doubts : oft fire is without ſmoke, 
And penill mthourt ſhowe : therefore your hardy ſtroke 
Sir Knight with-hold, till further trill made. 
Ah Lady (ſaid he) ſhame were to revoke 
The forward footing for an hidden ſhade : 
Vertue giues her ſelfe I1ight, through darknes for to wade. 
I 
Yea, but (quoth ſhee) the - il! of this place 
I better wot then you: Loud now too late 
To wiſh you back returne with foulc dilgrace; 
Yet wiſdom warnes, whilſt foote is in the gate, 
To ſtay the ,re forced torerrate. 
This 15 the wandring wood, this Errours den; 
A monſter vile; whom God and man does hate : 
Therefore, I 'reed beware. Fly fly ( then 
The fearcfull Dwarfe : ) this is no place tor living men. 


14 
But,ful! of fire and greedy hatdiment, 
The youthfull knight could not for ought be ſtaide ; 
Bur forth vnto the ome hole he went, + 
And looked in : hys ing armour made 
A little wo light, much like a ſhade, 
By whuch he law the vgly monſter plaine, 


Halfe like a ſerpent horribly diſplude, 
Bur th'other halfe did womans retaime, 
Maſt lothlome, filthy, foulc, and full of vile diſdaine. 


15 
And, as ſhee lay vpon — 

Her huge leagrale her denall ouerſpred, 

Yet was in knots —— ypwound, 

Pointed with marrall ſting, Of her there bred 

A thouſand young ones, which ſhe daily fed, 

Sucking vpon her poaſonous dugs, cach one 

Of ſundry ſhape , yet all ullfauoured : 

Soone as thatvncouth light ypon them ſhone, 
Into her mouth they crepr, and {uddain all were gone. 

6 


I 
Their dam vpſtart, out of her den effraide, 

And ruſhed forth ; hurling her hadeous taile 

About her curſcd hrad, whoſe folds diſplaid 

Were ſtretchr now forth atlength without cntraile. 

pie yang LY one in maile. 

to point, ſought to rurne againe; 

For, light ſhe baels the deadly bale, 

Ay wont in deſert darknefſe to remaine, 
Where plaine none might her ſee, nor ſhe (ee any plaine. 


17 
Which when the valiant Elfe perceiu'd, he lepr 


As Lyon fierce vpon the flyin Y 

And Yeh his -uc grate b Beer boldly kepr 

From turning back, and forced her to ſtay : 

There-with enrag'd ſhee loudly gan to bay, 

And turning fierce, her ſpeckled taile adyaunſt, 

Threatning her angry ſting, him to diſmay: 

Who, nought ali mughry hand cnhaunſt : X 
The ſtroke down from her head ynto her ſhoulder glaunſt, 

18 


Much dauited with that dibr, her ſenſe was daz'd ; 
Yet kindling rage; her ſelfe ſhe gather'd round, 
And all at once her beaft raiz'd 
With doubled forces high aboke the ground: 
Tho wrapping vp her wreathed ſterne around, 
Leapt fierce vpon his ſhield, and her huge traine 
All ſuddainly about his wound, 

That hand or foot to ftirre he ſtroue invaine : 

God help the man ſo wrapt in Erroars cidlefle traine. 


9 
His Lady, fad to fee his ſore conſtrain, | 
Cride out, Now, now Sir —— what you bee, 
Add faith pn_—__ force, nt : 


be norfaint: 
Strangle her, clſe ſhe ſure will thee. 
That when he heard, in _ , 
His gall did grate for Art na gh diſdaine, 
_ w_ = his _ got c—— pw | 
Where-with he t her th {o » 
That ſooneto looſehe wicked bands did 4. ge rg 
20 
There-with ſhe ſpewd out of her filthy maw 
A floud ofpoylon horrible and black, 
Full of of ficſh and gobbers raw, 
Which funk ſon! , that it forc't him lack 
Hes graſping hold, and from her turne him back; 
Her vomit tull of bookes and papers was, 
With loathly frogs and toades, which eyes did lack, 
And creepivg, ſought way in ws —orr oa : 
Her filthy _——_ all the place defiled bas, 
; 


| 


| 
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BOOKE OF Cant. 1, 


| 21 
As when old father Nils gins to fivell 
With timely pride aboue the Aegyptian vale, 
His fattic waucs doe fcrale ſlime outwell, 
And oycrflowe each Plaine and lowely dalc : 
But when hs later cbbe gins to avale, 
Huge heapes of mud heleaues, where there breed 
Tenne thouſand kindes of creates, partly male, 
And partly female of his fruitfull ſeed ; 
Such vgly monſtrous ſhapes elſwhere may no man reed. 


22 

The ſame ſo ſore annoyed has the Knight, 
That wel-nigh choaked with the deadly ſtinke, 
His forces fale, ne can no longer fight. : 
Whole courage when the fie cciu'd to ſhrinke, 
Shee poured forth out of her helliſh ſinke 

* Her fruitfull curſcdſpawne of Serpents ſmall, 
Deformed monſters, foule, and blacke as inke, 
Which ſwarming all about his legges did crall, 

And him encombred ſore, butcould not hurt atall. 


2 

As gentle Shepheatrd in P.M euen-tide, 
When ruddy Phebw gins to welke in weſt, 
High on an hill, his flock toviewen wide, 
Marks which doe bite their haſty ſupper beſt; 
A cloude of combrous gnats doe him moleſt, 
All ftriving to iofix their feeble ſtings, 
That from their noyance he no where canreft, 
But with his clownith hands their tender wings 


He bruſheth oft, and oft doth mar theur murmurnings. 


: 2 
Thus ill beſtedd, and Fearchull more of ſhame, 
Then of the certaine penill he ſtoo1 in, 
Halfe fitrious vnto his foc he came, 
Reſolv'd in mind all ſuddenly to win, 
Or ſoone to loſe, before he once would lin ; 
And ſtrooke at her with more then manly force, 
That from her body full of filthy ſin 
He reft her hatefull head without remorſe ; 
A ſtrcame of coale black bloud forth guſhed fr6 her corle. 


2 s ” 

Her ſcattred broode, ſoone as their Parcnt deare 
They ſaw (o rudely falling to the ground, 
Groning full Jeadly, all with troublous feare, 
Gath'ted themſclucs about her body round, 
Weening ther wonted entr:nce to haue found 
At her wide mouth : but, becing there withſtood, 
They flocked all about her bleeding wound, 

And ſucked vp their dying mothers blood ; 
Making her death ther life and cke her hurt their good. 
26 

That dettable fight him much amaz'd, 

To ſee th'vnkindly Imps ofheauen , 

Dc«uoure their dan.; on whom while ſo 'd, 
Having all ſatisfide their bloudy thurſt, | 

Their bellics fwolne he ſawe with fulneſs burſt, 

And bowels guſhing forth : wellworthy end 

Ofſuch as drunke her life, the which them nurſt ; 

Now needeth him no longer labour ſpend : (tend, 


His foes haue {luine themſclues, with whom he ſhould cen- 


27 
His Lady, ſecing all that chaunc't from furre, 
Acecocksiobate to greet his viftorie ; 
And ſaid, Faire Knight, borne ynder happy ſtarre, 
Who ſee your vanquiſht foes before youlic : 
Well worthy be you of that Armorie, 
Wherein you haue great glory wonne this day, 
And proou'd your poud on 2 ſtrong encemic, 
Your firſt adventure : many ſuch I pray, 
And henceforth cuer wiſh, that hike / ch it may. 
28 
Then mounted he vpon his Steed againe, 
And with the Lady! backward ſought to wend; 
That path he kept, which beaten was moſt plaine, 
Ne cuer would to any by-way bend, 
But ſtill did follow one vnto ; end, 
The which at laſt out of the wood them brought. 
So, forward on his way (with God to friend) 
He paſſeth forth, and new adventure ſought ; 
Long way he trauclled before he heard of ought. 


2 
Atlength they chaunc't to = AF ypon theway 
An aged Sire, in long black weeds yclad, 
His feet all bare, his beard all hoarze gray, 
And = belt his booke he hanging had; 
Sober he leem'd,and very lagely lad, 
And to the ground his eyes were lowely bent, 
S1mplein ſhewe, and voyd of malice bad, 
And all the way he prayed as he went, 
And often knockt his breaſt, as one that did repent. 


fs) 
Hee faire the Knight lure} » louting lowe; 
Who faire him quited, as that courteous was : 
And after asked him, if he did knowe 
Of ſtrange adventures, which abroad did paſs. = 
Ah my jv ſonne (quoth he) how ſhould, alaſs, 
Silly old man, that hues in hadden Cell, 
Bidding his beades all day for his treſpaſs, 
Tidings of warre and worldly trouble tel]? 
With holy father firs not with ſuch things to mell. 


I 
But, if of danger which "6. doth dwell, 
And home-bred cuill ye Jefre to heare, 
Of a ſtrange man I can you tidings tell, 
That waſteth all this countrey farre and neare. 
Of tuch (ſaid _ I chiefely doe enquere, 
And ſhall you well reward to ſhew the place, 
In which & he lj 
For,to all knighthood it is foule dilgrace, 
That (uch a curled creature lives ſo long a ſpace. 


2 
Farre hence (quoth he) in waſtfullwilderneſſe 
Has dwelling is, by which no liuing w1 hr 
May cuer palſe, but thorough great di{treſle. 
Now (ſaid the Lady) draweth toward night, 
And well I wote, that of yourlater fight 
Ye all forweaned be: for,what (o ongs 
Burt wanting teſt, will alſo want of might ? | 
The Sunne,that meaſures heauen all day long, 


Az night doth baige his ſteeds the Ocean waucs —_ 


wicked wighthis dayes doth weare : 


en 
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Then with the Sunne, take g& _= timely reſt, 
And with new day new worke at once "_ : 
Vnrtroubled _ (they lay) giues countell beſt. 
Right well Sir Knightye haue adviſed bin 
(Quoth then that aged man; ) the way to win 
Ts wiſely to adviſe : now day is ſpent ; * 

Therefore with me ye may take vp your In 

For this ſame night. The Knight was well content: 
So with that godly tather to his home they went. 

| 24 

A little lowely Hermutage it was, 

Downe in a dale, har by a forreſts ſide, 

Farre from reſort of people, that did pals 

In trauell to and fro : a little wide 

There was an holy Chappell cdifide, 

Wherein the Hermite duly wont to lay 

His boly things each morne and cucnride : 

Thereby a Cryſtall ſtreame did gently play, 
Which from a ſacred fountaine wellcd forth alway. 


F 
Arriued there, the litle LEE they fill, 
Nelooke for entertainement, where none was : 
Reſtis theur feaſt, and all things at ther wall ; 
The nobleſt mind the beſt contentment has. 
With fare diſcourſe the eucning fo they pals : 
For,that old man of pleaſing words had ſtore, 
And well could file his tongue as {mooth as glaſs ; 
Hetold of Saints and Popes, and cuermore 
He ftrow'd an Aue-Mary aftcr and before. 
6 
The droupin Night thus wok on them faſt; 
And the fad humour loading their eye liddes, 
As meſlenger of Morpheus on them caſt 


Sweet umbring deaw, the which to ſleep them biddes. 


Vnto their lodgings then h:s gueſts he nddes : 
Where when all drown'd in deadly ſlcepe he findes, 
Hee to his ſtudic goes, and there aruddes 

His Magick bookes and arts of fundry kindes, 


Hee feckes out mightic charmes,to trouble ſleepy mindes. 


7 
Then chuſing out few "ME . moſt horrible, 
(Let none them read) thereof did verſes frame, 
With which, and other ſpells like tuirible, 
He bad awake black Plutoes griſly Dame; 
And curſed heauen, and ſpakereprochefull ſhame 
Of higheſt God, the Lord of life an4 light ; 
A bold bad man,that dar'd to call by name 
Great Gorgon, Prince of darknefle and dead night, 
Art which Cocytws quakes, and Styx is put to fight. 
8 


3 
And forth hee call'd out of deep darkneſle dread 
Legions of Sprights, the which like little flies 
Flurtring abuts cuer damned head, 


Awate whereto their ſcrwce he applies, 

To ayde his friends, or fray his enemies : 

Of thole he choſe out two, thefalleſt two, 

And fitteſt for to forge true-ſeeming lyes ; 

The one of them he gauc a meſlage to, 
The othet by him ſelfe fla 


de other worke to do. 


9 
Hee, making ſpeedy wa FA h ſperſed ayre, 
And romp | runs + of mn ma deep, 
To Morphens houſe doth haſtily repaire : 
Amud the bowels of the earth Full | 
And lowe, where dawning day doth neuer peep, 
His dwelling is ; there Tethys his wet bed | 
Doth euer waſh, and Cynthia ſtill doth ſteep 
In filver deaw his euer-drouping hed, 
Whulcs ſad Night ouer bim her mantle black doth ſpred. 


O 

Whoſe double gates he fodak locked faſt, 

The one faire fram'd of burniſht Yuory : 

The other, all with filuer ouercaſt; 

And wakefull dogges before them farre doe lye, 

Watching to baniſh Care ther enemy, 

Who oftas wont to trouble gentle ſleep. 

By them the Spright doth palle in quietly, 

And vnto M comes, whom drowned deep 
In drowlie fit he findes : of nothing he takes keep. 


al 
And more, to lull him in his lumber ſoft, 
A trickling ſtreame from high rock tumbling downe, 
And cuer-arizling raine vpon the loft, . 
| Mixt with a murmuring winde, much like the ſown 
Of !warming Bees,did caſt himuin a ſwowne : 
No other noile, nor peoples troublous cryes, 
As ſtl[are wont t'annoy the walled towne, 
Might there be heard : but carelefle Quierlyes, 
Wrapt in eternall ſilence, farre fromenenues. 


4% 
The meſle roching to him ſpake ; 
But his _ — —— ro L 19 vaige : 
So ſound he ſlept, that nought mought him awake. 
Then rudely he him thruſt, and puſh with paine, 
Whereart he gan to ſtretch : but he againe 
Shooke him to hard, that forced him toſpeake. 
As one then in adreame, whoſe drier brane 
Is toſt with troubled fights and fancies weake, 
He mumbled ſoft, but would not all his filence breake; 


4 

The Spright then gan more bits him to wake, 
And threatned vato him the dreaded name 
Of Heecate : whereat he gan to quake, 
And lifting vp his lumpiſh head, with blame 
Halfe angry, asked him for what he came. 
Hither (quoth he) me Archimagolent, 
He that the ſtubborne Sprites can wilely tame, 
He bids thee to him ſend for his intent 

Afir falle dreame, that can delude the fleepers ſent. 


The God obayde,and calling forth 9 way 
A diverſe dreame out of his priſon darke, 
Deliuered 1t to him, and downe did lay 
His heavie head, devoide of carefull carke, 
Whoſe ſenſes all were ſtraight benumb'd and ſtarke. 
He,backe returning by the Yuone dore, 
Remounted vp 4s light as cheerfull Larke, 

And on his lictle wings the dreame he bore 
fn haſte ynto his Lord, where he him left afore. 
. A 4- Who 
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Her chaſt hart 
48 
And ſhee her ſelfe (of beauty ſoueraigne Queene) 


45 
s Who all this while, with charmes and hidden arts, 


Had made a Lady of that other Spright, 

And fram'd of liqui her tender parts 

So lely, and fo like1n all mens ſight, 
That weaker ſenſe it could haue rautſht quight : 
The maker _— - _ wondrous wit, 
Was nigh begwiled with ſo goodly fight: 

+ indir. env pine g 


Caſt a black ſtole, ——O_ roſeeme for Yna fit. 
6 


Now, when thatdle dreame was to him brought, 


Vnto that Elfin aw. gn 7. 6 

Where he flept ſoundly, voide of ul hougke, 
And with falſe ſhewes abuſe his fantaſy, 

In fort as he him ſchooled privily : 

And that new creature borne e>- {fl her due, 
Full of the makers guile, with viſage ly 

He taught to imitate that Lady true, 


Whole ſemblance ſhe did carry vnder feigned hew. 
47 
Thus well inſtrufted, to their worke they haſte, 


And comming where the Knightin lumber lay, 
The one ypop his hardy head him plac't, 

And made him dreame of loues and luſtfull play, 
That nigh his manly hart did melt away, 

Bathed 1n wanton bhſs and wicked joy: 

Then ſeemed him his Lady by him lay, 

And to him plaind, how thatfalſe winged boy 


Fare Yenws, ſecm'd vnto his bed to bring 
Her, whom he waking ecuermore did weene 
To be the chaſteſt lower, that ay did ſpring 
On earthly branch, the daughter of a Ling ; 
Now a looſe Leman to vile fervice bound : 
And cke the Gracesſcemed all to fing, 


Hymen io Hymen, dauncing all around 
Whilſt : 


freſheſt Fiora her Yuic girlond crownd. 


49 
In this great paſſion of vnwonred luſt, 


Or wonted feare of dooing ougl.tamiſs, 

He ſtarted vp, as ſeerang to 

Some ſecrerill, or hidden foe of his : 

Lo, there before his face his Lady is, 

Vander black ſtole hiding her baited hooke, 
And as halfe bluſhi offied him to kiſs, 
With gentle blandiſhment, and loucly looke, 


Moſt like thatvirgin true, which for her knighthim tooke. 
, 50 
All cleane diſmaidto ſee ſo vncouth fight, 


And halfe enraged at her ſhameleſle guiſe, 
He thought r'haue faine her in his Cn epight: 
But haſtze heat tempring with ſufferance wiſe, 


ſubdewd, to learne Dame Pleaſures toy. 


He ſtaid his hand, and gan himſclfe 24viſe 

To proue his ſenſe, and tempt her faigned truth. 

Wringing her hands in womens pittious wiſe, 

Tho can thee ,to ſtirre tle ruth, 
Both for her noble blood, and forks tender youth, 


Fl 
And ſaid, Ah Sir, my liege Lord and myloue, 
'Shall I accuſe the hidden cruell Fate, 

And mightie caufes wrought in heauen aboue, 

Or the blind God, that doth me thus amate, 

For hoped loue to winne me certaine hate ? 

Yer thus perforce he bids me doe, or die. 

Dic 15 my due: yetrue my wretched ſtate, 

You, whom my hard avenging deſtinie 
Hath made iudge of my life or death indifferently. 

z 

Your owne decereſake HeFtmes at firſtto leaue 

My Fathers kingdome ; There ſhe ſtopt with teares : 

Her iwollen heart her ſpeech ſeem'd to bereaue, 

An then againe begun, My weaker yeares 

Capnu'd to fortune and fraile worldly feares, 

Fly to yourfaith for ſuccour and (ure ayde : 

Ler me not dic in languor and long teares. 

m_ Dame (quoth he) what hath yethus diſmaid ? 
What frayes ye, that were wontto comfort me affraid ? 


Loue of your ſelfe, ſhee " | and deere conſtraint 
Lets me notſleepe, but waſte the wearic nighr 
In ſecret anguiſh and vnpitricd plaint, 
Whilſt you 1n careleſle | an aredrowned quite. 
Her doubtfull words made that redoubred Knight 
Sulpe her truth : yer fith n'yntruth hee knew, 
Her fawning loue with foule dildainefull ſpight 
He would not ſhend, butſaid, Deare dame, 4 
That for my fake ynknowne {uch grief ynto you grew. 


Aſſure your ſelfe, it fell Wm, * toground ; 
For all ſodeare as lite 18 to _ ay 
I deeme yourloue, and hold tne to you bound; 
Ne let vaine feares procure your needleſs ſmart, 
Where cauſe is none, butto your reſt depart. 
Not all content, yet ſeem'd the to a c 
Her mournefull plaints, ed of her art, 
And fed with words that could not chuſc bur pleaſe; 
So lliding ſoftly forth, ſhe rurn'd as to her caſe. 


is 
Long after lay he muſing at her mood, 
Much grieu'd to that gentle Pame ſo light, 
For whoſe defence he was to ſhed his blood. 
Ar laſt dull wearineſſe of former fight 
Hauing yrockta fleepe his ukeſome ſpright, 
That troublous dreatne gan freſhly tos his braine, 
With bowres, and beds, and Ladies deare delight : 
But when he ſaw his labour all was vaine, 
With that misformed ſpright he back return'd againe. 
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( The guilefull great Enchauntey parts 
- The Rederoſſe Knight from Truth: 


Into whoſe ſtead faire falſhood ſteps, 
And workes him wofull ruth. 
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Mo Y this,the Northern wagoner had ſet 
RY Hts {cucnfold reme behind the ſedfaſt ſtar, 
{ That was in Occan wayes yet ncuer wet, 
Bur firme1s fixt, and ſendeth light fromfar 
: To all, that in the wide deep wandring arc: 
And chearcfull Chaunticlere with his note ſhrill 
Had warned once, that Phevus fiery carre 
In haſte was climbing vp the Eafterne hull, 
Full envious that night to long his roome did fill; 
2 
When thoſe accurled meſlengers of hell, 
Thar feigning dfeame, and that f.:ire-forged Spright 
C :me to their wicked maiſter, and gan re] 
The:r booteletle panes, and 11] ſucceeding night : 
Who, .ll in rage tO ice has skalfull might 
Deluiled fo, gn threaten helhſhpaine 
And fad Proſerpnes wrath, them to affright: 
But when he tawe his threatrung was but yaine, 


He caſt zbour, and ſcarcht his balctull bookes againe, 


6 
\ 


; 
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Ettloones he tooke that % ny fure, 
And that falſe other Sprighr, on whom he pred 
Alceming body of the ſubtile aire, 
Like a young Squire, in loucs and luſty-hed 
His wanton dayes that cuer looſely led, 
Without regard of armes and dreaded fight: 
Thole two he tooke ; and in a {ecret beds 
Couer'd with darknefſe and ruſdeeming night, 
Them both together lad, to 10y 1n vaine delight. 


4 

Forthwith he runnes with feigned fuithfull haſte 
Vnto his gueſt, who after troublous fights 
And dreames, gan now totake more lound repaſt, 
Whom uddenly he wakes with tearetull fmghts, 
As one agaſt with fiends or damned fprights, 
And to ham calls, Riſe, riſe vahappy Swaine, 
That hecre wex old in ſlceepe, whiles wicked wights 
H:iueknitthemiclues in Yenws ſhametull chaine ; 


Come, fee where your falle Lady doth her honour ſtance, 
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All in amaze he ſuddenly vp ſtart 
With ſword in hand, and with the old man went; 
Who ſoone him brought into a lecrerpart, 
Where that falſe couple were full cloſely ment 
In wanton luſt and lewd embracement : 
Which when he aw, he burnt with icalous fire, 
The eye of reaſon was with rage yblenr, 
And would haue ſlune them 1n has furious xe; 
But hardly was reſtreined of that aged Sure. 
6 


Returning to his bed in torment great, 
And bitter anguiſh of his guiive fight, 
He could not reſt, bur liThis ſtour hearr cat, 
And waſte his inward gall with deepe delpight, , 
Yrkelome of hte, and too long lingnog mghr. 
Atlaſt fare Heſperws in higheſt skie 
Had ſpent has |impe, and brought forth dawning liohr, 
Then vp he role, and clad him haſtiy; 
The Dwarte hirh brought his ſtced : {o both away do flic. 


7 
Now when the roſy-fingred Morning fare, 
Weary of aged Tithons ſaffron bed, 
Had [pred her purple robe through deawy aire, 
And the high hils Titan diſcouered, 
Theroyall virgy n ſhooke off drowly-hed, 
And rifing forth out of her baſer bowre, 
Lookt for her knight, who far away was fled, 
And for her Dwarte, that wont to wait each howre; 
Then gan ſhe wale and weepe, to lee that wotull itowre. 
3 


And after him ſhe rode with ſo much ſpeede 
As her ſlowe beaſt could make; burall in vaine: 
For him ſo far had borne ns 1 ——_ ſeed, 
Pricked with wrath and ficric fierce diſdane, 
That ham to follow was but fruitleſle paine 3 
Yerſhe her weary limbes would neuerreſt, 
But euery hall and dale, each wood and Plaine 
Did ſearch, fore gricued im her e breſt, 
Heſo vogently left her, whom ſhe loued belt. FE 
| [3 
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He ſaw divided 1nto double parts, 

And Yna vvandring in woods andforreſts, 
Th'end of his drift, hepraiſd his divelitharts, 
That had ſuch might ouer true meaning hurts ; 
Yetreſts not ſo, butother meanes doth make, 
How he may worke ynto her further ſmarts : 
For her he hated as the lufling ſnake, 

And in her many troubles did moſt pleaſure take, 


10 
He then devilde himſelfe how to diſguiſe; 
For by his mighty Science he could take 
As many formes and ſhapes in ſeeming wile, 
As cuer Protexs to himſclfe could make : 
Sometime a fowle, ſometime a fiſh in lake, 
Now like a fox, now like a dragon fell, 
That of himſelfe he oft for feare would quake, 
And oft would flie away. O! who can tell 


The hidden power of hearbes, & might of Magick ſpell? 


11 

But now ſcem'd beſt, the pm to put on 

Of that good —_— 1s late beguiled gueſt : 
In mighty armes he was yclad anon, 
And filver ſhield: vpon his coward breſt 
A bloudy crofle; and on his craven creſt 
A bunch of baires diſcolourd div : 
Full iolly knight he ſeemde, and well addreft, 
And when hefate vpon his courſer free, 
Saint George himſelfe yee would haute deemed him to be, 


12 
But he,the knight, whoſe ſemblance he did beare, 
The true Saint ,was wandred far away, 
Sul flying from has thoughts and icalous teare ; 
Will was his guide, and gnete led him aſtray, 
Atlaſt him «4 to meet ypon the way 
A futhleſle Sarazin,allarm'dto point, 
In whoſe great ſhield was wn: with letters gay 
Sans Foy : Full large of I1mbe and every 101nt 
He wasyand cared not for God or man a point. 


I 
He had a faire companion ofhis Way, 
A goodly Lady, clad in ſcarlotred, 
Purfled with gold and pearle of rich aſſay, 
And like a Perftan mitre on her head 
She wore, with crownes and owches garniſhed, 
The which her laviſhlovers to hergaue ; 
Her wanton palfrey all was _ 
With tinſell trappings, woven like a waue, 
Whoſe bridle rung with golden bells, and boſles braue: 
1 


4 
With f.ire diſport and courting dalliance 
Shee entertaind her lover all the way : 
But when ſhe law the knight his ſpeare advance, 
She ſoone left offher mirth and wanton play, 
And bad her knight addreſſc him to the . : 
His foe was nigh athand. He,prickt with pride 
And hope to winne his Ladies aun that day, 
Forth ſpurred faſt : adowne his courſers fide 
The red bloud,rricklivg,ſtaind the way as be did nde. 


I 
The knight ofthe Red-rrofſe when him he ſpide, 
Spurning fo hote with ragediſpighteous, 
Ganfairely couch his {peare, and towards ride : 
Soone mecte they both, both fell and furous, 
That daunted with their forces hideous, 
Theirſteeds doe ſtagger, and amazed ſtand, 
And cke themiclues too rudely rigorous, 
Aſtonied with the ſtroke of their owne hand, 
Doe backe rebut, and each to other yecldeth land. 
16 


As when two rammes, ſtird with ambitious pride, 
Fight for the rhle of the rich fleeced flock, 
Their horned fronts fo fierce on either fide 
Doe meet, that with the terror of the ſhock 
Aſtonied, both ſtand ſenſclefle as a block, 
ay a ofthe hanging viRtory : 

So {toode theſe twaine, vamooued as a rock, 
Both ſtaring fierce, and holding idlely 
The broken reliques of their former cruclty. 


17 
The Sara%n ſore daunted with the buffe, 

Snatchteth his ſword, and hercely to lum flies ; 
Who well it wards,and quiteth cuff with cuff; 
Each others cquallpwſlaunce envies, 
And through eir1ron fides with crueltics 
Does ſecke toperce : r ining courage yields 
No footetofoe. The ſhing fier flies. 
As from a m_ out of their burning ſhields, 


And ſtreames of purple bloud new die the verdant fields, 


18 

Curſe on that Croſſe (quoth then the Saratin) 
That keepes thy body from the bitrer fit; 
Dead long ygoe | wote thou haddeſt bin, 
Had —_— charme from thee forwarncd it : 
Bur yet I warnethee now aflured fit, 
And hidethy head. There-with ypon his creſt 
Withr1gour fo outrag10us he {mit, 
Thata = ſh..re1thew'd out of the reſt, 


And glaiicing down his ſhield, fro blame him fuirely bleſs. 


I 

Who thereat wondrous Ws the leeping ſpark 
Of natuevyertue gan cftloones reviue, | 
And at his haughtie helmet making mark, 
So hugely ſtrooke, that it the ſteele didriuc, 
And th his head. He,tumbling downe aluue, 
With bloudy mouth his mother earth did kiſs, 
Greeting his graue : his grudging ghoſt 41d ſtriye 
With he fra: Ach ; at Fe irfirs, IS, 

Whither the ſoulcs doe flic of men, that liue amuſs. 


20 
The Lady, when ſhe ſaw her champion fall, 
Like £& old ruines of a broken towre, 
Staid not to waile his wocfull funerall, 
But from him fled away with all her powre; 
Who after her as haſhly gan ſcowre, 
Bidding the Dwarfe withhim to bring away 
The —_ ſhield, - 4y of the _— 
e c 


Her ſoone he oucrtooke, and bad to ſtay ; 


For preſcat cauſe was none of dread, her to diſmay. 


Shee 
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She turning backe with rucfull countenance, 
Cryde — Sir vouchlafe to ſhowe 
On filly Dame,ſ.tbictro hard miſchance, 
And to your mighty will. Her humbleſſe lowe, 
In ſo rich weeds and ſeeming glorious ſhowe, 
Did much ermmouc his ſtautheroxcke heart, 
And ſayd ; deare Dame, your ſuddein ouerthrowe 
Much rueth me: but now put feare apart, 

And tell, both who yebe, A who that took your part, 

2 


2 
Melting in teares, then gan ſhe thus lament; 
The wretched woman, whom vnhappy howre 
Hath now made thrall ro your commandement, 
Before that angry heauens liſtto lowre, 
And fortune falle betraide me to your powre, 
Was (O, what now auaileth that I was . ) 
Borne the ſole daughter of an Emperour, 
He that the wide Weſt vnder his rule has, 
And bigh hath ſet his throne, where Tibers doth pals. 


2 

He in the firſt flowre of my freſheſt age, 
Berrothed me vnto the onely heire 
Of a moſt mighty King, moſt rich and fage ; 
Was neuer Prince {o faithfull and fo faire; 
Was neuer Prince ſo meek and debonaare : 
But cre my hoped day of ſpoulal! ſhone, 
My dearelt Lord fell trom þ; gh honows ſtaire, 
Into the hands of his accurled fone, 

And cruelly wasflaine : thatſhall I ever mone. 


24 

His bleſſed body, fpoild of liucly breath, 
Wasafterward, | knowe not how, conuaid 
And fro me hid : of whoſe moſt innocent death 
When tidings came to me vnhappy mayd, 
O, how greatſorrow my (ad ſoul aflayd: 
Then forth I went, his woefull corſc to finde; 
And many yeares _ the world I ſtrayd, 
A virgin widow: whoſe deep wounded minde 


With loue, long me did languiſh asthe {triken hinde. 
2 


5 
Artlaſt, it chaunced this proud Sara%n 
To meet me wandring: who perforcemeled 
With him away, but yet could neuer win 
The Fort, that Ladies hold in foucraigne dread. 
There lies he now with foule dishonour dead, 
Who whules he liv'de, was calledproud Sans foy, 
Theeldeſt of three brethren,all three bred 
Of one bad fire, whoſe youngeſt is Sans i0y, 
Andtwixtthemn both was "nas, 
26 
In this ſad plight, friendleſle, vofortunate, 
Now miſcrable 1 Fideſſa dwell, 
Crauing of you in putty of my ſtate, 
To do none ill, if pleaſe ye not do well, 
He in great paſſion all this while did dwell, 
More bufyin his quicke eyes, her face to view, 
Then his dull eares, to heare what ſhe didtell; 
And (ayd; Faire Lady,heart of flint would rew, 
The vndeſerucd woes and ſorrowes, which ye hew. 
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Henceforth in ſafe aſſurance may yereſt, 
Hauing both found a new friend you to ayde, 
Andloſt an old ſoc, that did you moleſt; 
Betternew friend then an old foe is laid. 
With change of cheare, the ſeeming ſimple maid 
Let fall her cyen, as ſhamefaſt rothe —_ 
And yielding ſoft, in that ſhe noughr gain-ſaid. 
So forth they rode, he faining ſceemely mirth, 
And ſhe coy lookes : ſo, Dainty they ſay maketh derth. 
28 


Long time they thus together traueiled; 
Till weary of their way, they came art laſt, 
Where grew two goodly trees, thatfaire did {pred 
Theirarmes abroad, with gray moſlc ouer-caſt ; 
And their greene leaues trembling with every blaſt, 
Made a calme ſhadowefar in compaſſe cond : 
The fearctu!l Shephcard often there aghaſt 
Vnderthem neuer ſat, ne wont thereſound 


His merry oaten pipe, but ſhund th'ynlucky ground. 
2 


But this _ Knight, ſoon j- hethem gan ſpie, 

For the coole ſhadow thither haſt'ly got : 

For, golden Phxbus now that mounted hie, 

From fiery wheeles of his faire chariot, 

Hurled his beame {o ſcorching cruell hot, 

That liuing creature mote it not abide; 

And his new Lady itendured nor. 

Therethey alight, in hope themſclues to hide 
From the hercc heat, and reſt their weary limbs a tide. 


s) 
Faire ſeemely pleaſance as to other makes; - 
With goodly purpoſes there as they fir; 
And in his falled fancy he her takes 
To bethe faireſt wight, thatliued yit; 
Which to expreſle ,be bends his gentle wit : 
And thinking of thoſe branches greenetoframe 
A girlond for her dainty forhead fir, 
He pluckt a bough ; out of whole rift there came 
Small drops of gory bloud , that trickled downethe ſame. 
I 
Therewith apitious alli_edd ce was heard, 
Crying, © (pare with guilty handsto teare 
My tender fides inthis rough rynde embard: 
But fly, ah fly far hencelaway, for feare 
Leaft to you hap, that hapned to me here, 
And to his wretclied Lady, my deareLoue 
O too deareloue! loue bought with death too deare. 
Aſtond he ſtood, and vp his haire did houe, 
And with that ſuddein horror could no member moue. 


2 

At laſt, when-as the Jreadfall paſſion 
Was ouer-paſt, and manhood well awake: 
Yet muſing atthe ſtrange occaſion, 
And doubting much his ſenſe, he thus beſpake ; 
Whatvoice of damned ghoſt from Limbo lake, 
Orguilefull fpright w Ing 1n ayre 
(Both which ba e men inns miſtake) 
Sends to my doubtfull cares theſe ſpeeches rare, 

And ruefall plaints, me bidding guiltlefle bloud to ſpare? 
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He ſaw divided 1nto double parts, 
And Yna vvandring in woods andforteſts, 
Th'end ofhis drift, hepraiſd his diuelitharts, 
That had ſuch myght ouer true meaning hrs ; 
Yetrecſts not ſo, butother meanes doth make, 
How he may worke ynto her further {marts : 
For her hc hated as the hifling (nake, 

And in her many troubles did moſt pleaſure take, 
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He then deviſde himſclfe how to diſguiſe; 
For by his mighty Science he coull take 
As many formes and ſhapes in ſeeming wiſe, 
As cuer Proteus to himſclfe could make : 
Sometime a fowle, ſometime a fiſhin lake, 
Now like a fox, now like a dragon fell, 
That of himſelfe he oft for feare would quake, 
And oft would flie away. O! who can tell 


The hidden power of hearbes, & might of Magick ſpell? 
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But now ſeem'd beſt, the pony to put on 

Of that good Rag, 1s late beguiled gueſt : 
In mighty armes he was yclad anon, | 
And filver ſhield: vpon his coward breſt 
A bloudy crofle; and on his craven creſt 
A bunch of baires diſcolourd div : 
Full iolly knight he ſeemde, and well addreft, 
And when heſate vpon his courſer free, 
Saint George himlelte yee would haue deemed him to be, 


12 
But he,the knight, whoſe ſemblance he did beare, 
The true Saint George, was wandred far away, 
Still fiying from has thoughts and icalous teare ; 
Will was his guide, and gnefc led him aſtray. 
Atlaſt him s Hp to meet ypon the way 
A fathlefle Sarazin, allarm'dto point, 
In whoſe great ſhield was wnit with letters gay 
Sans Foy : Full large of hmbe and euery 101nt 
He was, and cared not for God or man a point. 


1 
He had a faire companion ofhis Way, 
A goodly Lady, clad in ſcarlotred, 
Purfled with gold and pearle of rich allay, 
And like a Perſian mitre on her head 
She wore, with crownes and owches garniſhed, 
The which her laviſhlovers to her gaue ; 
Her wanton palfrey all was over{pred 
With tinſell trappings, woven like a waue, 
Whoſe bridle rung with golden bells, and boſles braue/ 
1 


4 
With faire diſport and courting dalliance 
Shee entertaind herlover all the way : 
But when ſhe ſaw the knight his ſpeare advance, 
She ſoone left offher mirth and wanton play, 
And bad her knight addrefſc him to the =. : 
His foe was nigh a hand. He, prickt with pride 
And hope to winne his Ladies Cr that day, 


e 


Forth ſpurred faſt : adowne his courſers fide 
The rcd bloud,tnickling,ſtaind rhe way as he did ride. 


If 
The knight of the Red-crofſe when him he ſpide, 


Spurring fo hote with rage diſpighteous, 
Ganfarely couch his ſpeare, and towards ride : 
Soone meete they both, both fell and furious, 
That daunted with their forces hideous, 
Theirſteeds doe ſtagger, and amazed ſtand, 
And cke them(clues too rudely rigorous, 
Aſtonied with the ſtroke of their owne hand, 


Doe backe rebut, and each to other yecldeth land. 


16 


As when two rammes, ſtird with ambition 


Spride, 
Fight for the rhle of the rich fleeced flock, 
Their horned fronts ſo fierce on either ſide 
Doe meet, that with the terror of the ſhock 
Aſtonied, both ſtand ſenſelefle as a block, 
Sy a ofthe hanging vitory : 
So {toode theſe twaine, vnamooued as a rock, 
Both ſtaring fierce, and holding idlely 


The broken reliques of ther former cruclry. 


7 
The Sara%nſoredaunted with the buffe, 


Snatcheth his ſword, and hercely to hum flies ; 
Who well it wards,and quiteth cuff with cuff; 
Each others equallpwſlaunce envies, 
Andthrough ther ron fides with crucltics 
Does ſeeke toperce : r ining courage yiclds 
No footetofoe. The flaſhing fier flies. 

As from a m_ out of their burning ſhields, 


And ſtreames of purple bloud new dic the verdant fields, 
18 
Curſe on that Croſle _—_ then the Sarazin) 


That keepes thy body from the bitter fit; 
Dead long ygoe | wote thou haddeſt bin, 

Had not = charme from thee forwarncd it : 
Bur yet I warnethee now aſſured fit, 

And hidethy head. There-with vpon his creſt 
With rigour ſo outragious he ſmit, 

Thata 20A ſhare it hew'd out of the reſt, 


And glaiicing down his ſhield, fr6 blame him furely bleſt. 


19 
Who thereat wondrous wroth, the ſleeping ſpark 


Of nate yertue gan cttloones reviue, 

And at his haughte helmet making mark, 

So hugely ſtrooke, that it the ſteele didriue, 
And >the his head. He,tumbling downe ale, 
With bloudy mouth his mother earth did kiſs, 
Greeting his graue : his grudging ghoſt did ſtriye 
With £ Fraif? fleſh ; at Fir - IS, 


Whither the ſoulcs doe flic of men, thatliue amiſs. 


20 


The Lady, when ſhe ſaw her champion fall, 


Like the old ruines of a broken towre, 

Staid not to waile his wocfull funerall, 

But from him fled away with all her powre; 

Who after her as haſtily gan ſcowre, 

Bidding the Dwarfe witkkim to bring away 

The + MG Te of the conquerour. 
; Pr 


Her ſoone he oucrtooke, and bad to 


#3 


For preſcot cauſe was none of dread, her to diſmay. 


Shee 
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She turning backe with rucfull countenance, 
Cryde, Mercy,mercy Sir vouchlafe to ſhowe 
On filly Dame,ſ.ibictro hard milchance, 
And to your mighty will. Her humbleſſe lowe, 
In ſorich weeds and ſeeming glorious ſhowe, 
D1d much emmouchis ſtoutheroxcke heart, 
And fayd ; deare Dame, your ſyddein ouerthrowe 
Much rueth me: but now put feare apart, 

And tell, bothwhoyebe, we who that took your part, 

22 


Melting in teares, then gan ſhe thus lament; 
The wretched woman, whom vahappy howre 
] Hath now made thrall to your commandement, 
Before that angry heauens liſt to lowre, 
And fortune falle betraide me to your powre, 
Was (O, what now auaileth that I was . ) 
Borne the ſole daughter of an Emperour, 
He thatthe wide Weſt vnder his rule has, 
And high hath ſet has throne, where Tibers doth pals. 


2 

He in the firſt lowre of my Feſheſt age, 
Berrothed me vnto the onely heire 
Of a moſt mighty King, molt rich and age ; 
Was neuer Prince {o faithfull and ſo faire; 
Was neuer Prince ſo meek and debonaare : 
But cre my hoped day of ſpouſal! ſhone, 
My deareſt Lord fell trom þ; gh honours ſtaire, 
Into the hands of his accurled fone, 

And cruelly was laine : thatſhall I ever mone. 


24 
His bleſſed body, ſpoild of liucly breath, 
Was afterward, | knowe not how, conuaid 
And fro me hid : of whoſe moſt innocent death 
When ridings came to me vnhappy mayd, 
O, how great ſorrow my fad ſoule allayd: 
Then forth I went, his wocfull corſc ro finde; 
And many yeares _—_— the world I ſtrayd, 
A virgin widow: whoſe deep wounded minde 


With loue, longtime did languilh asthe {triken hinde. 
2 


5 
Atlaſt, it channced this proud Sara%n 
To meet me wandring: who perforce me led 
With him away, but yet could neuer win 
The Fort, that Ladies hold in ſoucraigne dread. 
There lics he now with foule dishonour dead, 
Who whules he liv'de, was calledprond Sans foy, 
Theeldeſt of three brethren,all three bred 
Of one bad fire, whoſe youngeſt is Sens ioy, 
And twixtthem both was borne the bloudy bold Sn: ley. 
6 


2 
In this ſad plight, friendleſle, vofortunate, 
Now miſcrable 1 Fideſſa dwell, 
Crauing of you in puty of my ſtate, 
To do none ill, if pleaſe ye not do well, 
He in great paſſion all this whale did dwell, 
More buſyin his quicke eyes, her face to view, 
Then his dull eares, to heare what ſhe didtell; 
And {ayd; Faire Lady,heart of flint would rew, 
The yndeſerucd woes and ſorrowes, which ye Giew. 


| 
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Henceforth in ſafe aſſurance may yereſt, 
Having both found a new friend you to ayde, 
And loſt an old foe, that did you moleſt; 
Betternew friend then an old foe is laid. 
With change of cheare, the ſeeming ſimple maid 
Let fall her eyen, as ſhamefaſt tothe earth; 
And yielding ſoft, in that ſhe noughr gain-ſaid. 
So forth they rode, he faining ſcemely mirth, 
And ſhe coy lookes : ſo, Dainty they ſay maketh derth. 
28 


Long time they thus together traueiled; 
Till weary of their way, they came art laſt, 
Where grew two goodly trees, thatfaire did {pred 
Theirarmes abroad, with gray moſlc ouer-caſt ; 
And their greene leaues trembling with cuery blaſt, 
Made a calme ſhadowefar in compaſſeronnd : 
The fearctu!l Shephcard often there aghaſt 
Vnderthem neuer lat, ne wont thereſound 

His merry oaten pipe, but ſhund th'vnlucky ground. 

2 


Butthis | —_ Knight, ſoon O hethem gan pie, 
For the coole ſhadow thither haſt'ly got : 
For,golden Phabus now that mounted hie, 

From fiery wheeles of his faire chariot, 
Hurled his beame {o ſcorching cruell hot, 
Thar living creature mote it not abide; 

And his new Lady itendured not. 

Therethey alight, in hope themſclues to hide 

From the fierce heat, and reſt their weary limbs a tide. 


O 
Faire ſeemely pleaſance Me to other makes; 
With goodly purpoſes there as they fir: 
And in his falled ancy he her takes 
To bethe faireſt wight, thatliued yit; 
Which to expreſle Fe bends his gentle wit : 
And thinking of thoſe branches greene toframe 
A girlond for her dainty forhead fir, 
- He pluckt a bough ; out of whole rift there came 
Small drops of gory bloud , that trickled downe the ſame. 
I 
Therewith apitious OL. ce was heard, 
Crying, © (pare with guilty handsto teare 
My tender {ides in this rough rynde embard: 
Bur fly, ah fly far hence/away, for feare 
Leaft to you hap, that hapned to me here, 
And to his wretched Lady, my deareLoue 
O roo deareloue! loue bought with death too deare. 
Aſtond he ſtood, and vp his haire did houe, 
And with that ſuddein horror could no memaber moue. 


2 
At laſt, when-as the Jreadfll paſſion 
Was ouer-paſt, and manhood well awake: 
Yet muſing at the ſtrange occaſion, 
And doubting much his ſenſe, he thus beſpake ; 
Whatvoice of damned ghoſt from Limbo lake, 
Or guilefull fpright wandring in ayre 
(Bork which Ka e mendoe is nuſtake) 
Sends to my doubtfull cares theſe ſpeeches rare, 
Andrueful] plaints, me bidding guiltlefle bloud to ſpate 4 
T 
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Then grening deep, Nor L008 ghoſt, quoth he, 
Nor guiletull ſpriteto thee theſe words doth ſpeake; 
Bur once a man, Fradubis, now a tree : 

Wretched man, wretched tree ;whoſe nature weake, 
A cruell witch her curſed will to wreake, 

Hath thus transformd, and plac't in open Plaines, 
Where Boreas doth blowe full bitter blake, 

And ſcorching Sunne does dry my ſecret vaines : 

Por, though a tree I ſecme, yet cold and heat me panes. 

Say on Fradubio then, or in 4 , or tree, 

Quoth then the Knight,by whoſe miſchicuous arts 
Art thou misſhaped thus, as now I ſee ? 
He oft finds v7, og who his griefe imparts 
But double griefs afflict ideas hearts, 
As raging flames who ſtriueth to ſuppreſſe. 
The author then, ſay4he, of all my ſmarts, 
Is one Dueſſaafalſe ſorcerelle, 
That many errant knigh's hath brought to wretchedneffe. 


5 

In prime of yourhly WP, when courage hot 
The fire of loue and joy of cheualree 
Firſt kindled in my breit ; it was my lot 
Toloue this tons Lady whom ye ſec, 
Now nota Lady, buta ſeeming tree; 
With whom as once I rode accompanide, 
Me chaunced of a knight encountred bee, 
That had alike faire Lady by his fide; 

Like a faire Lady, but did fowle Dwueſſa hide. 


6 
Whoſe forged beauty he Fr take in hand, 
All other Dames to haue exceeded farre: 
1 in defence of mine did likewiſe ſtand; 
Mine, that did then ſhine as the Morning ſtarre; 
So, both to batrtell fierce arraunged arre; 
In which his harder fortune was to fall 
Vnder my ſpeare: ſuch is the ay of warre: 
His Lady, left as apniſemartiall, 
Did yield her comecly perſon, to be at my call. 


7 
So doubly lov'd of Ladies valitle faire, 
1 h'one {ceming ſuch, the other ſuch indeed, 
One day in doubt I caſt tor to compare, 
Whether in beauties glory did exceede; 
A Rob girlond was pb ViQtors meede : 
Both eto win, and both ſeemde won to bee, 
So hard the diſcord was to be agreede. 
Freliſſa was as faire, as Faire mote bee: 


And cuer falſe Dueſſa ſeemd as faire as ſhee. 


28 
The wicked witch now ſecing all this while 
Thedoubttull ballance equally to ſway, 
What not by tight, ſhe caſt to win by guile, 
And by her helliſh ſcience raiſd ſtreight way 
A foggy miſt, that ouer-caſt the day, 
Anda dull blaſt, that breathing on her face, 
Dimmed her former beautics ſhining ray, 
And with foule vgly forme did her diſgrace : 
Then was ſhe Pive dane, when none was faire 10 place. 


Then cride ſhe our, Phy, F4 deformed wight, 
Whole borrowed beaury now appeareth plaine 
To haue before bewitched all mens fight; 

O leauc her ſoone, or let her ſoone be flaine. 

Her loathly viſage viewing with diſdaine, 

Eftſoones I thought her ſuch, as ſhe me old, 

And would haue kild ber; but, with fained paine, 

The falſe witch did my wrathfull hand with-bold : 
So left her, where ſhe now is turnd to treen mould. 


O 
T henceforth I took Dueſſa Gor my Dame, 
And in the witch vnweening ioyd long time: 
Ne euert wiſt, but that ſhe was Go ſame; 
Till on a day (thatday is cuery Prime, 
When witches wont do penance for their crime) 
I chaunc't to ſee her in htrproper bew, 
Bathing her ſelfcin origane and thyme: 
A filthy foule old woman [ did view, 
That euerto hauctoucht her, I did deadly rew. 
41 
Her neather parts misſhapen, monſtruous, 
Were hid 1n water, that I could nor ſee: 
But they did ſeeme more foule and hideous, 
Then womans ſhape man would belecue to be, 
Thenceforth from her moſt beaſtly companic 
I ganrefraine, in mindeto ſlip away, 
Soone as appeard {afe opportunity : 
For, danger preat, if notaſſur'd decay, 
I ſawe before mine eyes, if I were knowne to ſtray. 


42 

The diucliſh bag by changes of my cheare 

Perceiv'd my thought; and drownd in ſleepy night, 

With wicked hearbes and ointmenrts did beſmeare 

My body all, through charmes and magicke might 3 

T hat all my ſenſes were bereaued quight : 

Then brought ſhe me into this delert waſte, 

And by my wretched Louers fide me pight; 

Where now incloſde in wooden wals tull faſt, 
Baniſht from living wights, our weary daycs we waſte. 


4 
But how long time, ſfayd R.. che Elfin Knight, 
Are you in this misformed houſe to dwell? 
We may not change, quoth he, this euill plight, 
Till we be bathed 1n a liuing Well; 
That 18 the terme preſcribed by the ſpell. 
O! how, ſayd he, mote I thatwell our-finde, 
That may reſtore you to your wonted well 
Time and ſuffiſed fates to former kind 
Shall vs reſtore: none elſe from hence may vs robinde. 


44 

The falſe Dwueſſa, now Fideſſa bight, 

Heard how 1n vaine Fradsbis did lament, 

And knew well all was true. But the good knight 

Full of {ad fearcand ghaſtly dreriment, 

When allthis ſpeech the liuing tree had ſpent, 

The bleeding Lam didthruſt into the ground, 

That from the blond he might be innocent, 

And with freſh clay did clote the wooden wound ! 
Then turning to has Lady, dead with feare her found. 


Her 
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45. And dimmed faght, with pale and deadly hew, 
Her ſeeming, dead he found with __ feare, Atlaſt ſhe gan vp-bft : with trembling cheare 
"As all ynweeting of that well ſhe knew, Her vp hetooke, too fimple and too true, 
And paind himlelfe with bufic care to reare And oftherkiſt. Arlengrh, all paſſed feare, 
Her out of careleſle ſwoune. Her eylids blew He ſet her on her ſteede, and forward forth did beare. 


Canto III. 


Forſaken Truth long ſeckes her lowe, 
and makes the Lyon mylde, 
- Ge Aarres blind Devotions mart, © fall's 
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I From her faire head her fillet ſhe vndighr, 
1.4 Oughtis there vnder heau'ns wide holownes And laid her ſtole afide. Her angels i 
That moues more deare cSpaſſion of mind, Ag the greateye of hea ned bright, 
27 The beuty brought t'ynworthy wretchednes =—And made 3 funſhune 1n the ſhade place; 
Al'F By Envies ſnares,or Fortunes freaks vnkind: Did never mortal! eye bcholJTuch heauenly grace. 
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ON {whether lately throgh her —_ blind, 5 
*P VOrthroughalleageance and fait fealtie, It fortuned, out of the thickeſt wood 
Which I doe owe vnto all womaniind, A ramping Lyon ruſhed ſuddainly, 
Feele my heartpearc't with ſo great agony, Hunting tull greedy after falvage blood; 
When ſuch lee, char all for pitne I could dic. Soone as the royall virgin he did ſpy, 
2 With gaping mouth at her ran greedily, 
And now itis empaſſioned ſo deepe, To hauc attonce deuour'd her tender corſe ! ; 
For faireſt Ynaes lake, of whom I ſing, But to the pray when as he drew morenie, 
That my fralle eyes theſe lines with teares doe fteepe, His bloody rage aflwaged with remorſe, 
To thinke how ſhee through gulefull handeling, And with the ſight amaz'd, forgat his furious force. 
Though true as touch, though daughter of a King, 6 
Though faire as cuer huing wight wasfuire, In ſtead thereof he kiſt her wearie feet, 
Though nor in word nor deed ill meniting, And lickt her hilly hands with fawning tongus, 
Is from her knight divorced in deſpaire As hee her wronged innocence 614 weet. | 
And her due loues deriu'd to that vile witches ſhare. O! how can beauty maiſter the moſt ſtrong, 
3 And fimple truth ſubduc avenging wrong . y 
Yet ſhee moſt Faithfull Lady all this while Whole yeclded pride, and proude fubmiſiion, , 
. Forſaken, wofull, ſolitary maid Snll dreading death, when the had marked long, 4 
Farre from all peoples preaſe, as in exile, Her heart gan melt in great compaſſion, 
In wilderneſſe and waſtfull deſerts ſtrud, And drizling teares dd ſhed for pure afteftion. 
To ſeeke her knight; who, ſubnilly berraid 7 4 
Through thatlate viſion, which dEnchater wrdught, The Lyon Lord of every beaſt in field, 
Had her abandond. Shee of nought affraid, Quoth ſhe, his princely puſſancedoth abate, 
Through woods and waſtnefſe wide him daily ſought; = And mighty proud to humble weake does yield, 
Yet wiſhed tydings none of him vnto hcr brought. Forgerfull of the hungry rage, which late 
4 Him prickt, inpitty of my {ad eſtate : 
One day, nigh weary of the 1rkeſome way, But he my Lyon, and my noble Lord, 
From her vnhaſtie beaſt ſhe did alight, How does he find in cruell heart to hate 
And on the graſle her dainty limbs did lay Her that him lov'd,and euer moſt ador'd, 
Ia ſecret ſhadow, farre fromall mens ſight : As the God of my life ? why hath he me abhord ? F 
B. Redoun-s 
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Redounding teares did choke th'end of her plaint, 
Which ſottly ecchoed from the neighbour wood ; 
And (ad to fee her ſorrowfull conſtraint, 
The kingly beaſt ypon her \Barung ſtood; 
With patty calmd, downe fell hus angry mood. 
Atlaſt, in cloſe heart ſhutting vp her paine, 
Arolcthe virgin borne of heaucnly brood, 
And to herſnowy Palfrey got againe, 

To ſceke her Araied Champion,t ſhe might attaine. 


The Lyon would not leaue er deſolate, 
But with her went along, as a ſtrong gard 
Of her chaſt perſon, and a fai mate 
Of her {ad troubles and misfortunes hard : 
Still when ſhelept, he kept both watch and ward; 
' And when ſhe wak't, he waited diligent, 
With humble ſcruice to her will prepar'd : 
From her faire eyes he tqoke commaundement, 
And cucr by her lookes conceiucd her intent. 


10 

Long ſhee thus trauciled through deſerts wide, 

By which ſhe thought her wandring knight ſhould paſs, 

Yerneuer ſhew of living wight cſpide; 

Tull that at length ſhe found the troden graſs, - 

In which the trat of a footing was, 

Vnder the ſteepe foot of a mountaine hore ; 

The ſame ſhe tollowes, till at laſt ſhe has 

A damrzell ſpide, flowe footing her before, 
That on her ſhoulders {ad a pot of watcr bore. 


11 
To vvhom approching, ſhee to her gan call, 
To weet, if dwelling place were nigh at hand ; 
Bur the rude wench her anſwer'd noughtat all, 
She could not heare, nor{peake, nor vnderſtand ; 
Tillſceing by her fide the Lyon ſtand, 
With fad ude feare her pitcher downe ſhe threw, 
And fled away : for neuer in that land 
Face of faire Lady ſhe before did view, 
And that dread Lyons looke her caſt in deadly bew. 


12 

Full faſt ſhe fled, ne euer lookt behind, 

As if herlifeypon the my lay; 

And home ſhee came, where as her mother blind 

Sate in cternall night : nought could ſhe ſay; 

But ſuddaine catching hold, did her diſma 

With ing hands, and other ſignes of feare : 

Who full of gaſtly fright and cold aftray, 

Gan ſhut the dore. By this arrived thete 
Dame Y ne, weary Dame, and entrance did requere. 


I 
Which when none yeelded, al vnruly Page 
With his rude clawes the wicket open rent, 
And lether in ; where of his cruel rage 
Nighdead with feare, and faint aſtomaſhment, 
She found them both in darkſome corner pent; 
Where that old woman day and night did pray 
Vpon hcr beades deuourly penitent; 
Nine hundred Pater noſter; every day, 
And thrice ninc hundred Ayes ſheewas wont to ſavy, 


\- 


14 
And to augment 1 qanvr penance more, 


Thrice cuery weeke 1n aſhes ſhe did fit, 

And next her wrinkled skimn rough ſackcloth wore, 

And thrice three tumes did faſt from any biz: 

Bur now for fecare her beades the did forget. 

Whoſe needlelle dread for to remoue away, 

Faire Ynaframed words and count'nance 4 . 

Which hardly doen, at length ſhe gan them pray, 
Thar in their cotageſmall, that night ſhe reſt her may. 


I 
The day is ſpent, and ork drowfie night, 
When euery creature ſhrowded 18 in ſleepe 3 
Sad Yne downe her layes in wearie plight, 
And at her feetthe Lyon watch doth keepe : 
In ſtead of reſt, ſhe docs lament, and wee 
For the late loſle of ber deare loued knight, 
And fighes, and grones, and cucrmore = ſtcepe 
Her tender breaſt in bitter teares all night, 
All night ſhe thinks roo long, and often lookes for lighe. 
16 


Now when Aldeboran was mountcd hic 
Aboue the ſhinic Caſſiopeias chaire, 
And all in deadly fleep did drowned lie, 
One knocked at "na. foo and in would fare; 
He knocked faſt, and often curſt, and (ware, 
Thatteadie entrance was not at his call : 
For on his back a heauic load he baze 
Of nightly ſtelths, and pillage ſcucrall, 
Which hce had got abroad by purchafe criminall. 


17 
Hee was to weet a ſtout and ſturdie thicfe, 
Wont to rob Churches of their ornaments, 
And poore mens boxes of their due relicfe, 
ich = was to them for goodintentsz 
The holy Saints of their rich veſttments 
He did diſrobe, when all men careleſle ftept, 
And ſpoild the Prieſts of their habiliments, 
Whiles none the holy things in ſafety kept ; 
Then he by cunning flerghts 1n at the window crept. 
18 


And all that he by right or wrong could find, 
Vnto this houſe he brought, and did beſtowe 
Vpon the daughter of this woman blind, 
Abeſſa, daughter of Carcecaflowe, 
With whom he whoredome vs'd, that few did knowe, 
And fed her fat with feaſt of offerings, 
And plenty, which inall the land did growe: 
Ne ſpared he to giue her gold and rings, 
And riow he to her brought part of his ſtollen thingy. 


I 
Thus, long the dore with —_ and threats he ber, 
Yer of thole fearetull women none durſt ric, 
The Lyon frayed them, him in to ler : 
He would no Ros ſtay him ro adviſe, 
But open breakes the dorc in furious wile, 
And cntring is ; when that diſdainfull beaſt 
Encountring fierce, him ſuddaine doth furprze, 
And ſeizing cruell clawes on trembling breſt, 
Vader his Lordly toot hum proudly hath luppreſt. 
Him 


"E 
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20 
Him booteth not reſiſt, nor ſuccour call, 

His bleeding heart is in the vengers hand, 

Who ſtraight him rent in thoutand peeces {mall, 
And quite diſmembred hath : the thirſtie land 
Drunke vp his life ; has corlſe left on the ſtrand. 

His fearctull friends weare out the wofull myght, 

Ne dare to weepe, nor ſeeme to vnderſtand 

The heauic hop which on them 15 alight, 
Afﬀrud,leaſt to themſclues the ike mishappen might. 


21 

Now when broadday the world diſcouered has, 
Vp Yna role, vp role the Lyon cke, 
And on their former journey forward paſs, 
In waies vnknowne, her wandring knghtto { ecke, 
With paines farrepaſſing thatlong wandring Greeke, 
Thattor his louc refuſed deinie ; 
Such were the labours of this Lady mecke, 
Stllſecking him, that from her ſtil] did flie, 


Then furthcit from her hope, when moſt ſhee weened nie. 


22 
Soone as ſhee parted thence, the fearcfull rwaine, 
T hat blind old woman and her daughter deare 
Came forth, and finding Kirkrapine there ſlaine, 
For anguiſh great they gan toren4 their harre, 
And beat ther breaſts, and naked fleſh to teare. 
3 when they both had wept and waild their fill, 
en forth they ranne like rwo amazed Deere, 
Halte mad through malice, and revenging will, 
Tofollow her, that was the cauſer of ther ill. 


2 
Whom ouertaking, they he. loudly bray, 
With hollow howling, and 1:menting cry, 
Shamefully at her raul;ng all the way, 
And her accuſing of diſhonettie, 
That was the flowre of faith and chaſtitic ; 
And ſhi]l amidſt her rayling, ſhe did pray, 
That plagues, and miſchicts, and long miſery 
Might fall on her, and follow all the way, 
And e # in endlefle crrour ſhe might cuer itray, 
24 
But when ſhee ſaw herprayers noughtpreuaile, 
She back returned with ſome Labour loſt; 
And in the way, as ſhee did weepe and wale, 
A kmght her met in mighty armes emboſt, 
Yerknightwas not for all his bragging boſk 
But (ubtill Archimag, that Yua ſought 
By traunes 1nto new troubles to hauc toſt : 
Ot that old woman rydings he beſoughtr, 
If that of fuch a Lady ſhe could tellen ought. 


25 
There-with ſhe gan her paſſion torenew, 
And cry, and curſe,andraile,and rend her haire, 
Saying, that harlot ſhee too lately knew, 
That cauſd her ſhed ſo many a buter teare, 
And (o forthrold the ſtory of her feare : 
Much ſeemed he to mone her hapleſſe chaunce, 
And after, for that Lady did inquere; 
Which beeing ke bo forward gan adyaunce 
Kls fare cnchaungced ſeed and cke hus charmed launce. 


26 
Erelong he came where Ynatrauul'd owe, 
And that yilde Champion wayung her betide: 
Whom ſeeing luch, for dread he durit not ſhowe 
Himſclfte too mgh at hand, but turned wide 
Vato an hull; from whence when ſhe hum ſpide, 
By his like ſeeming ſhield, her knight by name 
Shee weend it was, and towards hum gan ride : 
Approching nigh, ſhe wilt it was the (ume, 
And with fure fearefull humbleſle towards him ſhe came! 


27 
And weeping ſaid, Ah my long lacked Lord, 
Where haue yce becn thus long out of my fight» 
Much feared I to baue been quite abhord, 
Or ought haue done, that yee dilpleaten might, 
That ſhould as death vnto my deare heart light : 
For fince mine eye your10yous fight did mils, 
My cheerfull day 1s turn'd to cheerlefle night, 
And cke my mghtof death the ſhadow 1s; 
Bur welcome now my light, and ſhining lamp of bliſs. 
28 
Hee thereto meeting, {uud, My deareſt Dame, 
Farre be it from your thought, and fro my will, 
Tothink that kmghthood ſo much ſhould ſhame, 
As you to leaue, that haue mee loued ſtill, 
And choſe in Facry Court of meere good will, 
Where nobleſt kmghts were to be found on earth : 
The earth ſhall ſooner leauc her kindely $%ill 
To br.ng forth frut, and makecternall dearth, 
Then 1 leaue you, my life, yborne of heauenly birth. 


29 
And ſoothtoſay, why Ilett youſolong, 
Was forto lecke adventure in ſtrange place, 
Where Archimago (ad atelon ſtron 
To many Knights did duly worke , "ES 
But knight he now ſhall neuer more deface : 
Good caule of mine excuſe; thatmote ye pleaſe 
Well to accept, and cucrmore embrace 
My fathfull fcruice, that by land and ſeas 
Hue vow'd you todetend, now then your plaint appeaſc. 
O 
His loucly words her rem? due recompence 
Of all her paſled panes : one louing howre 
For many yeeres of ſorrow can diipence : 
A dram of fweet 15 worth a pound of ſowre : 
She had forgot, how many 2 wotull ſtowre 
For him ſhelarc endur'd; ſhee fpeakes no more 
Ofpaſt : true is, that true loue hath no powre 
Tolooken back ; his eyes be fixt before. 
Before her ſtands her kmght, tor whom the toyld [o fore. 


71 
Muchlike, as when the beaten Murimere, - 
Thatlong hath wandred 1m the Ocean wide, 
Oct ſouitin twelling Terhys (aluth teare, 
And long time hawing tand his tawney hide 
With bluſtring brear! ot heauen, that none can bide, 
And ſcorching Aimes of herce Orrons hound, 
Soone as the port from farre he has clpide, 
H:s cheertull whiſtle merrily doth found, (round: 
And Nerews crownes with cups ; his mates him pledge 4- 
B 2 Such 
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Such ioy male Yna, when he Knight ſhe found ; 
And eke th'enchaunter ioyous leemd no lefle 
Then the glad M:rchant, that does view from ground 
His ſhip tarrc come from watrie wildernefſle; 
He Nam fs out yowes, and Neptwne oft doth blellc : 
So forch they paſt, and all the way they ſpear 
Di{courſing of her dreadfull late diſtoeſfs, 
In which heaskt her, whatthe Lyon ment : 
Who told, her all that fell in 10urney as ſhe went. 


They had not ridden Pen, . BY they might {ec 
Onepricking towards them with Lefty iow, 
Full ſtrongly arm'd, and on a courſer tree 
Thatthtough h:s fiercenclle fomed all with ſweat, 
And the ſharp iron did for anger cat, 
When his hotriderſpurr'd his chauffed fide ; 
His looke was ſterne, and ſeemed (hill ro threat 
Cruell revenge, which he in hart 41d hide, 

And on his ſhield Sans loy in bloudic lines was dide. 


\When nigh he drew ynto F.. entle paire, 
And {aw the Red-crofle, which the Knight did beare, 
He burnt in fire, and gan cftſoones prepare 
Humſelfe to battell with his couched ſpeare. 
Loth was that other, and did faint through feare 
T otaſte th*'yntryed dint of deadly ſteele ; 
But yct his Lady did lo well him cheare, 
That hope of new good hap he gan to feele; 
© So bent his ſpare, and ſpurnd his horſe with ron heele. 
35 
But that proude Paynim forward came fo fierce, 
Andfull of aoubr 4 that with his ſharp-head ſpeare 
Through vainely crofled ſhield he quite did pierce; 
And, had his ſta cring ſteed not ſhrunke for feare, 
Through ſhield and body cke he ſhould him bearc: 
Yer ſo great was the puiflance of his puſh, 
That from his ſaddle quite he d1d him beare : 
He tumbling rudely downe to ground did ruſh, 
And from his gored wound a well of bloud dd guſh. 
6 


Diſmounting lightly from ſis loftie ſteed, 
He to hum lepr, 1n mand to reaue his life, 
And proudly ſaid, Lo, there the worthy meed 
Of him, that lew Sans foy with bloudy knite ; 
Henceforth his ghoſt, freed from repining ſtrife, 
In peace may paſſen ouer Lethelake, 
When mournmng altars, purg'd with cnemuc# lite, 
The black infernall Furzes doen aſlake : 


Life from Sans foy thou tookſt, Sans ley ſhall fro thee take. 


7 
There-with in haſte his W 4 gan vnlace, 
Till Yna cride, © hold that heauie hand, 
Deare Sir, what cuerthat thou be in place : 
Enough is, thatthy toe doth vanquiſht ſtand 
Now at thy mercy : Mercy not withſtand : 
For he is oncthe trucſt _ alive, 
Though conquered now he lie on lowely land, 
And whil t himfortune fauourd, faire did thriue 
In bloudy field: therctore of lite him got depriuc. 


$ 

Her puttious words might a abate his rage; 

Burrudely rending vp tns helmer, would 

Haue (Lune him ſtraghe : bat when he ſecs his age, 

And hoarie head of Archimayo old, 

His haftie hand he doth amazed hold, 

And halte aſhamed, wondred at the fight : 

For, the old man well knew he, though vntold, 

In charmes 2nd magick to hauc wondrous might, 
Ne cuer wont 1n field, ne in round liſts to fight. 


And ſaid, Why Archimag?, 1Klefſe ſac, 
Whar doe I fee ? what hard mishap is this, 
That hath thee hither brought rotaſte mine ire ? 
Or chine the fault, or mine the error is, 
In ſtead of foe, to wound my friend amiſs ? 
He anlwered nought, but in a traunce ſtill lay, 
And on thoſe ewilefull dazed eyes of his 
The cloude of death did fir. Which doen away, 
He left him lying [o, ae wouldno longer ſtay; 


O 
Butto the Virgin comes, %. ut all this while 
Amazed ſtands, her ſelfe ſo mock: to {ce 
By tum, who has the guerdon of his guile, 
For ſa musfeigning her true Knight to bee : 
Yet is ſhe now inmoreperplcxitic, 
Leftin the hand of that ſame Paynim bold, 
From whom her booteth not at all to flic; 
Who, by her cleanly garment catchin hold, 
Her from her Palfrey pluckt, her viſage eobchold. 


41 
But her fierce ſeruaunt, full of kingly awe 
And high diſdaine, when as hioloncraigne Dame 
So rudely handled by her foc he ſawe, 
With gaping iawes full greedy athim came, 
Andramping on his ſhield, did weene the ſame 
Haue reft away with his rending clawes : 
But he was ſtout, and luſt did now — on 
His courage more, that from his griping pawes 
He hath tus ſtucld redeem'd, & forth his ſword he drawes. 
2 
O then too weake and feeble was the force 
Of (alvage beaſt, his purſſance to withſtand : 
For, he was ſtrong, and of ſo n_ corlec, 
As cuer wielded fſpeare in warlike hand, 
And feates of armes did wiſely vnderſtanJ. 
Eftſoones he pierced through his chauffed cheſt 
With thrilling point of deadly iron brand, 
And launc't is Lordly hart : with death oppreſt 
He roar'd aloud, whiles life forſooke his ſtubborne bref 


4 

Who now is left to keepe F . "FW maid 

From raging ſpoile of lawleſſe viftors will > 

Her tuthfull gard remoou'd, her hope diſmaid, 

Her (clfe ayeelded prey to faue or ſpill. 

He now Lord of the field, his pride to fill, 

With foule reproches, and di{dainfull ſpight 

Her vilely entertaines, and (will or nill) 

Beares her away vpon his courſer light : 
Her prayers nought preuuile, his rage 18 more of might: 
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And all the way, with great lamenting paine, 
And pittious plains ſhe filleth has dull eares, 
That ſtony heart could riven haue in twaine, 
An all the way ſhe wets with lowing tearcs : 
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For, vnto Knight there is no greater ſhame, 
Then lightne e and inconſtancie in loue; 


y 
4 
\S 


e of fickleneſs, 


Beware of traude, 


That doth this Rederoſſe knights enſample plainly prouc. Did ono 


2 
Who after that he had faire Yna lorne, 
Through light miſdeeming of her loialtic, 
Andfalſe Dweſſa in her ſtead had borne, 
Called Fideſ3”, and ſo ſuppos'd to be; 
Long with her trauaild, till atlaſt they (ce 
A goodly building, brauely garniſhed, 
The houle of mighty Prince 1t ſeem'd to bee : 
And towards it n 2 high way that led, 
All bare through peoples feet, which thither trayailed. 


Great troupes of people mratail'd thitherward 

Both day and night, of each degree and place; 
But few returned, hauing ſcaped hard, 
With balefull beggerie, or foule diſgrace, 
Which cuer after in moſt wretched calc, 
Like loathlome lazars, by the hedges lay. 
Thither Dueſſa bade him bend his paſe : 
For ſhe 1s weary of the toileſome way, 

And alſo nigh conſutned is the lingring day. 


4 
A ſtately Palace built of ſquared brick, 
Which cunningly was without morter laid, 
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To ſinfull houſe of Pride, Dueſſa 

guides the faithfull knight : 
IWhere brothers death to wreak Sanſioy 
T doth chalenge him to fight. = 4 N= © 
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But hee, enrag'd with rancor, Ts >. 0495 
Her (ervile beaſt yet would not leauc her (o, 
But followes her farre off, ne ought he feares 


To be partaker of, her wandring woe ; 
More nulde in beaſtly ene beakly foc. 
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That pureſt skie with brightneſle they diſmaid : 


1 
d Olg knight,whar cuer that doſt arms profeſs High lifted vp were many loftie towres, 
 Andthrough 'ong labors hunteſt after fame, And goodly galleries farre over-laid, 


Full of faire windowes, and debghtfull bowres ; 


In choice,& change of thy dear loued Dame, And on the top a Diall told the timely howres. 
Leaſt thou of her belicue too lightly blame, 5 
And raſh miſweening do thy hart remoue: Itwas a =_ heape for to behold, 


And ſpake the _ pas wit 3 
But fulFpreat pittie, that ſo faire a mold 
—_ foundation euer fit : 

For &h a ſandie hill, that ſtill did flit, 

And fall away, it mounted was full ie, 

That euery breath of heauen ſhakedit: 

And all the hinder parts, that few could pie, 
Were ruinous and old, but painted cunningly. 

6 


Arrived there, they paſledin forth right ; 
For ſtill, to afl. the gates ſtood open wide ; 
Yet charge of them wasto a Porter hight 
Call'd M aluens, who entrance none denide : 
Thence to the hall, which was on cuery fide 
With rich array and coſtly Arras dight : 
Infinite forts of people did abide 
There waiting long, to win the wiſhed fight 
Of her, that was the Lady of thar Palace bright. 
7 
By them they paſle, all gazing on them round, 
And to the Preſence mount ; whole glorious view 
Their fraile amazed ſenſes did confound : 
In lining Princes Court none cuet knew 
Such endlefſe riches, and {o ſumptuous ſhew ; 
Ne Perfea ſclte, the nurſe of pompous pride, 


Like euer ſaw. And there a noble crew 


Whoſe walls were high, but —_— ſtrong,nor thick, Of Lords and Ladies ſtood on euery fide, 


And golden foile all ouer them difplaid, 


Which with their preſence faire, the place much beautifide. 
B 3; High 
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8 
High 2boue all, a cloth of State was fpred, 


And arichthrone, as bright as ſunny day, 

On which there {ate moſt brauc el:ſhed 
With royall robes and gorgeous array, 

A maiden Queene, that ſhone as Titans ray, 

In gliſtri and pecreleſle pretious ſtone : 
Yet her bright blazing beauty did affay 
Todim the bri benefs: of herglorious throne, 


As envying her ſelfe, thattoo exceeding ſhone; 


9 
Exceeding ſhone, like Pharbze faireſt childe, 


10 
So pr ſhee ſhined in her Princely 


That did me his fathers firie waine, 
And ng mouthes of ſteedes vnwonrted wilde, 
Through hi heaven with weaker hand to raine 3 


Proude of ſuch glory and advauncement yaine, 
Whole flaſhing es docdaze his feeble eyen, 

He leaues the welkin way moſt beaten plaine, 

And rapt with whirling wheeles, enflames the skyen, 
ith fire not made to burne, burfairely for to ſhyne. 


ſtate, 

ing to heaven; for carth ſhe did diſdaine, 
And fitung high ; for lowely ſhee did bate : 
Lo, vnderneath her ſcornefull feete, was layne 
A dreadtull Dragon with an hideous traine, 
And in her hand ſhe held a mirrour bright, 
Wherein her face ſhee often viewed faine, 
And 1n her ſclfe-lov'd ſemblance tooke 9r5. oo 


For ſhee was wondrous faire, as any lung wig 


Cr, if ought lg 


I1 
Of grieſly Pluto ſhee the daughter was, 


Lnkinn 
And {ad Proſerpina the Queene of hell; , 
Yetdid ſhe thinke her peerclefſe worth to yo 

T hat parentage, with pride ſo Cid ſhee ſwell : 


And thundring Tee, that high in heauen doth dwell, 
And wield the world, ſhe claimed for her Sue; 
Or if thatany elſe did Joweexcell ; OT 
For, tothe __ ſhee did ſtill aſpire, 

er were then that, did it deſire. - 


12 
And proude Lucifere men did her call, 


That made her (cle a _— and crown'd to be : 
Yer rightfull kingdome the had none atall, 

Ne heriage of vatiue ſoveraintie, 

But did with wrong and tyrannie 

Vpon vx 1 ter, which he now did hold : 

Ne rul'd her Realmes with lawes, butpohcie, 

And ſtrong advizement of fix wilards old, 


That with their coun{cls bad, her kingdom did vphold. 


13 
Soone as the Flſin knight in preſence came, 


And falſe Dneſſa, ſeeming Lady faue, 

A gentle Huſher, Yavitie by name, 

Made roome, and paſlage tor them did prepare : 
So goodly brought them fo the loweſt ſture 
Ocher hagh throne; where they,on humble knee 
Making obeiſance, did the caule declare, 


Why they werecome, her royall ſtate to ſee, 


T oproucthe wide report of her great Maieſhe. 


14 
With lofty eyes, halfe loth to looke ſo lowe, 
She thanked them in her diſdaincfull wiſe, 
Ne other grace vouchlated them to ſhowe 
Of Princefle worthy, ſcarſethem bad ariſe. 
Her Lords and Ladies all this while deuiſc 
Themſelucs to letten forth to ſtrangers ſight : 
Some frounce therr curled haire in courtly guiſe, 
Some pranke their ruftes, and others trimly dight 
Their gay attire : each others greater pride does ſpight. 


If 
Goodly they all that knightdoeentertaine, 
Ri xk glad with htm to haueincreaſt their crew : 
But to Dweſs* each one humſelfe did paine 
All kindneſfle and furec curtefie to ſhew ; 
For in that Court whilome her well they know : 
Yer the ſtout Faene mongſt the middeſt crowd, 
Thought all their glory vaine in knightly view, 
And that great Princeſle too exceeding prowd, 
That to ſtrange knight no better countenance allowd. 
6 


1 
Suddainevpriſcth from her ſtately place 
The royall Dare, and for her coche doth call: 
All hurlen forth, and ſhee with Princcly paſe, 
As faire Aurora in her purple pall, 
Out of the Eaſt the dawning day dath call : 


So forth ſhe comes: her brightneſle broad doth blaze: 


The heapes of people, thronging inthe hall, 
Doe ride each other, mt. e: 


Her glorious glitter and Lght doth all mens eyes amaze. 


17 
So forth ſhee comes, and to her coche does clime, 
Adorned all with gold, and girlonds gay, 
That ſeem'd as feſh as Flora 1n her prime, 
And ſtroue to match, 1n royall rich array, 
Great Inunoes golden chaire, the which they (a 
The Gods ſtand gazing on, when ſhe docs ride 


To Iewes high houſe through heauens braſſe-paued way 


Drawne of taire Peacocks, that excell _ 
And full of Argus eyes their tailes diſſpredden wide. 
8 


1 
But this was drawne of fix vnequall beaſts, 
On which her fix Counſellours did ride, 
Taught to obey their beſtiall beheaſts, 
With hike conditions to their kinds applide : 
Of which the firſt, that all the reſt did guide, 
Was ſluggiſh 1dleneſſe, the nurſe of fin ; 
Vpon afſlothfull Ale he choſe to ride, 
Arraid in habit black, and amis thin, 
Like to an holy Monk, the ſeruice to begin. 


I 

And in his hand his Porteſle Nil he bare, 

That much was worne, bur therein little red: 

For, of devotion hee had little care, 

Srill drown'd 1a leepe, and moſt ofhis dayes ded ; 

Scarle could he once vphold his heawe hed, 

To lpoken whether it were might or day . 

Mav ſceme the waine was very cuillled, 

When ſuch an one had guiding of the way, 
Th.tknewnot, whether nght he went, or clic aſtray. 
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From worldly cares himſelfe hee did eſlome, 
And preatly ſhunned manly cxercle : 
For cucry worke hee chalenged efloine, 
For contemplation ſake : yet otherwiſe, 
His life he led in lawleſle notiſe; 
By which he grew to grieuous maladie; 
For, in his luſtlefſe limbs through cuill guiſe 
A ſhaking feaver raign'd continually : 
Such one was 1dleneſſe, firſt of this company. 
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2 
And by his ſide rode loathſome Gluttony, 
Detormed creature, on a filthy ſwine, 
His belly was vp-blowne with luxury, 
And eke with fatneſle (wollen were his eyne * 
And like a Crane his necke was lon fne, 
With which he ſwallowed vp exceſluue feaſt, 
For want whereof poore people oft did pine ; 
And all the way, moſtlike a bruuſh beaſt, 
Hee ſpewed vp his gorge, that all did him deteaft. 


22 
In greene vine leaues he was right fitly clad ; 
For, other clothes he could not weare for heat, 
And on his head an Ivie girland had, 


From vnder which faſt trickled downe the ſweat : 


Still as he rode; he fome-what ſtill did cate, 
And 1n his hand did beare a bouzing can, 
Ot which he ſupt ſo oft, that on hus (eat 
His drunken corle he ſcarle vpholden can; 
In ſhape and life, more like a monſter, then a man. 
2 
Vofit he was for any worldl . FR 
And cke vnable once to {ere or £O, 
Not meet to be of counſell to a king, 


Whoſe mind in meate and drinke was drowned ſo, 


That from his friend he fildom knew his fo : 
Full of diſeaſes was his carcafle blew, 
And 2dry _— through his fleſh did flow; 
Which by mildietduly greater grew : 

Such one was Gluttony, the ſecond of that crew. 


2 
And next to him rode luſifull Lechery, 
Vpon a bearded Goat, whoſe ru hare, 
And whally eyes (the ſigne of 1calouſie) 
Was like the perſon fel, whom he did beare : 
Who rough, and black, and filthy did appetre, 
Voſeemeb manto pleale faire Ladies cyc3 
Yet he, of Ladies ott was loued deare, 
When fuer faces were bid ſtanden by : 
O! who docs know the bent of womens fantaſic ?. 


25 
In a greene gowne he clothed was full faire, 
Which vnderneath did hide hus filthineſle, 
And in his hand a burning harthe bare, 
Full of vine folles, and new- enclle ; 
For, he was falle, and fraught with tickleneſle, 
And learned had to louc with (ſecret lookes, 
Ari well could daunce and fing with rucfulneſle, 
And fortunes tell, and read in louing bookes, 
And thouland other waics, to baithis fleſh) 


2 
His life was nigh vnto deaths dore Joc, 


y hogkes. 


26 
Inconſtant man, that loued all he ſaw, 
And luſted after all thit he did loue, 
Ne would his looſer life be ride to law, 
But ioy'd weake wemens hearrs totempr and prouc 
If from their loyall loues he might them mouc; 
Which lewdnefſe fild him with reprochetull paine 
Of that foule cuill, which all men reproue, 
That rots the marrowe, and conſumes the brane : 
Such one was Lecherre, the third of all this traine. 


27 
And greedy Avarice by him did ride, 
Vpon a Camellloadenall with gold; 
Two iron coffers hung on either fide, 
With precious metall , full as they mighthold, 
And in his lap an heape of coine he told; 
For of his wicked velle his God he made, 
And vnto hell himſelfe for money (old; 
Accurſed vſuty was all his trade, 
And right and wrong ylke in equallballance wade. 
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And thred-bare core, and coble\J ſhooes he ware, 
Nefcarſe good morfell all his life did taſte, 

But both from backe and belly ſtill did ſpare, 
To fill his bags, and riches to compare ; 

Yet chylde ne kinſman liuing had he none 
Toleaue them to ; but thorough &aily care 

To get, and nightly feare to Ice his owne, 


He led a wretched life vato him {clfe vaknowne. 
29 
Moſt wretched wight, whom nothing might ſuffiſe, 


Whoſe greedy luſt did Lack in greateſt ſtore, 
Whole need had end, but no end couctilſe, 


Whoſe wealth was want, whoſe plenty made him pore, 


Who had cnough, yet wiſhed euermore; 

A vile diſeaſe, and cke in foote and hand 

A __ gout tormented him full ſore, 

That well he could not touch, nor go,nor ſtand : 


Such one was Auarice, the fourth of this faire band. 


: Z9 
And next to him malicious Exvierode, 


Vpon arauenous Wolfe, and ſtill did chaw 
Betweene his cankred tecth a vencmous tode, 
That all the poiſon ran abouthis jaw; 

Burt inwardly he chawed his owne maw 

At neighbours wealth, that made him ener fad 
For death itwas, when any good he ſaw, 

And wept, that caule of weeping none he had : 


But when he heard of harme, he wexed wondrous glad. 


31 
All in a kirtle of diſcolour'd Say 


Heclothed was, ypainted full of cycs ; 

And in his boſomeſecretly their lay 

An hatefull Snake, the which his tale yprics 
In many folds, and morrall ſtingimples. 
Still as he rode, he goaſhc his teeth, to ſec 
Thole heapes of gold with gnple Couenie, 
And grudged at the great felicine 


Of proude Lecifera, and his owne companic. 
B 
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He hated all good works *, vertuous deeds, 

And him no lefle, that any like did vſe: 

And who with gracious bread the hungry feeds, 

His almes for want of faith he doth accuſe ; 

So euery good to bad he doth abuſe : 

And ckethe verſe of famous Poets wit 

He does backbite, and ſpightfull poyſon ſpues 

From leprous mouth, on all that cucr wnt : 
Such one vile Envie was, that firſt in rowe did fit. 


And him beſiderides "000 290 Ing Wrath, 
Vpon a Lion, loth for to be led; 
Andin his hand a burning brond he hath, 
The which he brandiſheth about his head ; 
His eyes did hurle forth ſparkles fiery red, 
And ſtared ſterne on all thathim beheld, 
As aſhes pale of hew and ſeeming dead ; 
And on his rer ſtill his hand he held, 
Trembling through haſty rage, when choler in him weld. 


4 
His rufhin raiment all was Adind with blood 
Which he had fpilt, and all to rags yrenr, 
Through vnadviſed raſhneſſe woxen wood; 
For, offs hands he had no goucrnment, 
Ne car'd for bloud in his avengement : 
But,when the furious fitwas overpaſt, 
His cruellfats he often would repent ; 
Yet wilfull man he neuer would forecaſt, 
How many miſchicues ſhould enſue his heedleſle haſt. 


F 
Full many miſchiefes follow cruel! Wrath ; 
Abhorred bloudſhed, and tumultuous ſtrife, 
Vomanly murder, and vnthrifry ſcath, 
Bitter deſpight, with rancours ruſty knife, 
And fretung priefe the enemy of life; 
All theſe, and many cuills moc haunt ire, 
The ſwelling Splene,and Phrenzy raging rife, 
The ſhaking Palſey, and Saint Frawnces fire : 
Such one was Wrath, the laſt of this vngodly tire. 
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And after all, vpon the wagon beame 
Rode Satan, with a {marting whip in hand, 
With which he forward laſhet the lazieteame, 


-So oft as Sloth ſhll in the mire did ſtand. 
Huge routs of people did about them band, 
Shownung for ioy, and ſtill before their way 
Af muſt had couered all the land ; 
And vnderncath their feer, all ſcattercdlay 
Dead ſculs & bones of men, whoſe life had gone aſtray. 


7 
So forth they matchen in his goodly ſort, 
To take the ſolace of the open aite, 
And infreſh floyring fields themſclues to ſport 
Emongſt the reſtrode that falſe Lady fre, 
The foule Dueſſa, next vntothe charre 
Ofproud Lucifera, as one of the traine : 
But that good Knight would not ſo nigh repaire, 


Him (elte eſtranging from their ioyaunce vaine, 
Whoſe fellowſhip ſeem'd far vnfitfor warlike ſwaine. 


8 
So hauing ſolaced heraſedics a ſpace, 
With pleaſaunce of the breathing fields yted, 
They backe returned to the Princely Place ; 
Whereas an errant Knight in armes ycled, 
And heathniſh ſhicld, wherein with letters red, 
Was writ Sans ioy, they new arriued find : 
E 'd with fury and fierce hardy-head, 
c ſeem'd in hart to harbour thoughts vnkind, 
nd nouriſh bloudy vengeance in kiokince mand. 


Who when the ſhamed ſhield of flaine Sans foy 
He ſpide with that ſame Faery champions Page, 
Bewraying him, that did of late deſtroy 
His eldeſt brother, burning all wth rage 
He to him leapt, and that ſame envious gage 
Of Victors glory from him ſaatcht away : 
But th'Elfin Knight, which ought that warlike wage, 
Diſdaind toloſe the mee hee wonne in fray, 
And himre'ncountring fierce, reskewd the noble pray. 


O 
There-with they gan to Sl greedily, 
Redoubred battaile ready ro darraine, 
And claſh their ſhields, and ſhake their ſwords on hie, 
That with their ſturre they troubled all the traine ; 
T1ll that great Q ueene vpon eternall painc 
Of high diſpleaſure, that enſewen might, 
Commaunded them their furie to retrainc, 
And if that either to that ſmield had right, 
In equall bſts they ſhould the morrow nexr it fight. 


. 41 
Ah deareſt Dame (quoth then the Paynim bold) 
Pardon the errour of enraged wight, 
Whom great griefe makings the raines to hold 
Of reaſons rule, to ſee this recreant Knight, 
No knight, buttreachour full of falſe deſp1ght 
And ſhamefull treaſon, who through ile hath Caine 
The prowelſt knight that euer field df he, 
Euen ſtout Sans foy (O ! who can then refaine ?) 
Whoſe ſhield he bears re'nverſt, the more to heap diſdaine. 


2 
And, to augment the eforie of his ewile, 

His deareſt loue the faire Fideſſeloe 

Is there poſleſſed of the traytour vile, 

Who s the harueſt ſowen by his foe, 

Sowenin bloudy ficld, and bought with woe : 

That brothers hand ſhall dearly well requight, 

So be, © Queene, you equall fauour ſhowe. 

Him little anfwerd th'angry Elfin knight ; 
He neuer meant with words, but ſwords, to plead his right. 


4 
But threw his gauntlet, 4s 4 lhcred pledge 
His cauſein combat the next day to try : 
So been they parted both, with hearts on edge, 
To be ayeng'd each on his enemy. 
T hat night they paſſe 1n ioy and 10llity, 
Feaſting and courting both in bowre and hall ; 
For Steward was cxceſſtue Gluttony, 
Thar of has plenty poured forth to all ; 
Which doen 7 8 Chamberlain Sloth did to reſt them call. 


Now 


——_—_— 


Cant, 1111. 


THE FAERIE 


QVEENE. 19 


—_— 


44 
Now, when as darkſome night had all diſplaid 
Her coale black curtaine ouecr bagkas sky, 
The warlike youths on daintie couches Lud, 
Did chace away ſweet ſleep from ſluggiſh eye, 
To mule on meanes of hoped yitory. 
But whcn as Morphess had with leaden maſc 
Arreſted all that courtly company, 
Vp-rolc. Dueſſa trom herreſting place, 
And to the Paynims lodging comes with filent paſe. 


45 

Whom broade awake ſhe finds, in troublous fit, 
Forecaſting how has foc he might annoy, 
And him amoues with ſpeeches ſeeming fir; 
Ah deare Sans ioy, next deareſt to Sans fo , 
Caulc of my new gricfe, cauſc of my new ioy, 
Ioyous, tolce his image in mine eye, 
And griev'd, to think how foe did him deſtroy, 
That was the flowre of grace and cheualrie ; 

Lo, his Fideſſa, to thy ſecret faith I fiie. 
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4 
With gentle words he can her fuire Y 
And bad ſay onghe ſecret of ay 
Then ſighing ſoft, I learne that little ſweet 
Oft tempred 18 (quoth ſhe) with muchell ſmart: 
For, ſince my breſt was launc't with louely dart 
Of deare Sans ſoy, I neucr Ron howre, 
er hart 


Burt in cternall woes my w 
Haue waſted, louing him with all my powre, 
And for his ſake haue felt full many an heawie ſtowres 
47 
Artlaſt, when penls all I weened paſt, 


And hop't toreapethe crop of all my care, 
Into new woes yaweenng I was caſt, ' 
By this falſe fzyt6r, who ynworthy ware 
Hes worthy ſhield, whom he with guilefull ſnare 
Entrapped flew, and broughtto ſhametull grave. 
Mc clly maid away with him he bare, 
And cuer ſince kept in darklome caue, 
For that | would not yeeld, that to Sans foy I gaue. 


a8 
Bur fince fzire ſunne hath ſperſt that lowring clowde, | 
And to my loathed lite now ſhewes ſome hght, 
Vader your beames I will me {afely ſhrowde, 
From dreaded ſtorme of hs dafdainfull ſpight : 
To you th'inheritance belongs by right 
Of brothers praiſe, to you cke longs hs loue. 
Let not his loue, letnor hisreſtlefle ſpright 
Be varcueng'd, that calls to you abouc 
Fr wandring Styg1an ſhores, where ut doth endlefſe move. 


4 
Thereto ſaid he, faire Deaths nought diſmaid 
For ſorrowes paſt ; therr griete is with them gone : 
Ne yet of preſent penill be attraid ; 
For, needlefle feare did ncuer vantage none, 
And helplefſe hap it booteth not to mone. 
Dead is Sans foy, his vitall paines are paſt, 
Though gricued ghoſt for vengeance deep doe grouc ; 
He ws, that him pay his | crys Laſt, 
And guilty Elfin bloud ſhall facrifice in haſt. 


50 

O ! but I feare the fickle freakes (quoth ſhe) 
Of Fortune falſe, and oddes of armes 1n ficld. 
Why Dame (quoth he) what oddes can cuer be, 
Where both doe fight alike, to win, or yield ? 
Yea, but (quoth ſhe) he beares 2 charmed ſhucld, 
And cke enchaunted armes, that none canpicrce, 
Ne none can wound the man that does them wield. 
Charmd or enchaunted (anlwerd he then fierce) 

I nowhit reck, ne you the like need to reherle. 


Fl 
But faire Fideſſa, fichence Fortunes guile, 
Or cnemues powre hath now capuued you, 
Rerurne from whence ye came, and reit awhile 
Till morrow next, that I the Elte ſubdue, 
And with Sans foyes dead dowry you cendue. 
Ay me, that 18 a double death (he lud) 
With proude foes fight my ſorrow to renue : 
Where cuer yer I be, my lecretaide 
Shall followe you. So paſhog forth, ſhee him obaide. 


_— 
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And is with child of glorious greatintent, 
ef Cn neuer reſt, vntill it forth have brought 
yg Th'ctcrnall broode of glory excellent: 
Such reſtlefle p.ſſion did all night torment 
The flaming courage of that Faery Knight, 
Deuiſing, how that doughty turnamenr 
With greatcſt honour he atchicuen m+ghr; 
Still 41d he wake, and ſtill did watch for dawning light 


| 2 

Arl.ſt, the golden Orientall gate 

Ot grearcit heaven gan to open faire, : 

And Phebus trelh, as tridegrometo his mate, 

Came dauncing forth, ſhaking his deawie haire : 

And hurles his ghſtnng beames through gloomy are. 

W hich when the waketull Elfe perceru'd, ftraight way 

He ſtarted vp, and did hirvlelte prepare, 

In ſun bright armes, and batta1lous array : 
For with that Pagan proude he combat will that day. 


And forth he comes into a common hall, 
Where carely waite him many a gazing eye, 
To weet what end to ſtranger Knights may tall. 
There many Minſtrales maken melody, 
To driue awzy the dull melancholy, 
And many Bardes, that ro the trembling chord 
Can tune their timely voices cunning]y, 
And many Chroniclers, that can record 
Old loucs, and warrcs for Ladies doen by many a Lord. 
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Toone after comes the cruel] Sarazin, 

In woucn maile all armed wary, 

An4 ſternly lookes at him, who not apin 

Does care tor looke of huipg creatures eye. 

They bring them wines of Greece, and Araby, 

And dainty fpices fetcht from furtheſt 1nd, 

To kindle heate of cour»ge pnvily : , 

And inthe wine a ſol-mne o.th they bind 
T'o>ſ{cruc the facred Lawes of armes - ho arc aflign'd. 


The faithfull knight in equall field 
ſubdues his faithleſſe foe : 

Whom falſe Dueſſa ſaues, and for 
hu cure to hel! does goe. 
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He noble hart, that harbours yertuous thought, Arlaſt, for:h comes that farre renowmed Queene, 


With royali pomp and Princely m.aicſte; 

Shce is ybrought vnto a paled Greene, 

Andplaced vnder ſt .tely Canapec, 

The warhke feats of both tho'e knights to ſce 

On th'other fide, in all mens open view 

Dweſſa placed 15, and on a tree * 

Sans foy vs ſhield is hangd with bloody hew : 
Both thole the lawrell girlonds ro thevittor dew. 

. 6 


A ſhrilling trumpet ſounded from on hie, 
And vnto battaile bad themſelues addreſle : 
Their ſhining ſhields about their wriſts they tie, 
And burming blades about the:r heads doe bleſle, 
The inſtruments of wrath and heauincdſle: 
With greedy force cach other doth afſaile, 
And ſtrike to fiercely, that they doe impreſle 
Deepe dinted turrowes 1n 4. maile; 
The iron walls to ward their blowes are weake and fraile. 
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The Sarazin was ſtour, and wondrous ſtrong, 
And heaped blowes like iron hammers great : 
For, after bloud and vengeance he did long. 
The knight wis fierce, and full of Caddy Heat : 
And doubled ſtrokes, like " =37"+ /— wane om threat : 
For, all forpraiſe and honour he did fight. 
Both ſtniken ſtrike, and beaten both doe bear, 
Thatfrom their ſhiclds forth flicth firic light, 

And helmers hewen deepe, ſhew marks of M— might. 
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So th'one for wrong, the other ſtriues for right: 
As when a Griffon, {cized of his pray, 
A Dragon fierce encountreth in his flight, 
Through wideſt ayre making his ydle way, 
That would his rightfull ravinerend away : 
With hideous horrour both together {mghe, 
And ſouceo lore, thatthey the hezuens attray * 
The wilc Soothliyer,ſeeing lo fad fight, 
Th'amnazcd vulgar tells of warres and mortall heh c, 
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$o th'one for wrong, the a ſtrives for right, 
And each to deadly ſhame would dnue has fue : 
The crucll ſtecle jd eedily doth bite 
In tender fleſh, that Rs of bloud downe flowe, 
With which the armes, that earſt ſo bright did ſhowe 
Into a pure vermullion now are dide : 
Great ruth in all the gazers harts did growe, 
Seeang the gored wounds to gape ſo wide, 
That victory they dare not wiſh to either (ide. 


10 
Atlaſt, the Paytim chaunſtto caſt his Joo 
His ſuddainc'eye, flaming with wrathfull fire, 
Vpon his brothers ſhield, which hung thereby: 
Therewith redouble4 was his raging we, 
And ſaid, Ah wretched ſonne of wofull fire, 
Dooſt thou fit wayling by blacke Stygianlake, 
Whilſt heere thy ſhiels 1s hangd for vitors hure, 
And ſluggiſh german dooſtthy forces flake, 
To after-{cnd his foe, that him may overtake? 
It 
Goe caitiue Elfe, um | 0% Moe 
And ſfoone redeeme trom his long wandring woe 3 
Goe guilty ghoſt, to him my meſſage make, 
Thatl his (eld haue quit from dying foc. 
There-with vpon has creſt he ſtrooke tit ſo, 
That twice hee reeled, ready twice to fall; 
End of the doubtfull battell deemed tho 
The lookers on, and lowd to him gan call 
The falſe Dueſſa, Thane the ſhield, and I, and all. 


12 
Soone as the Facric heard his Ladie ſpeake, 
Our of his ſ\wowning dreame he gan awake, 
And quickning faith, that carſt was woxen weake, 
The creeping deadly cold away did ſhake : 
Tho mov'd with wrath, and ſhame, and Ladics ſake, 
Of all attonce he caſt aveng'dto be, 
And with ſo'exceeding furie at him ſtrake, 
That forced him to ſtoo on has knee; 
Had he not ſtooped lo, he ould haue cloucn bee. 
I 
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And co him ſaid, Goc now > OY Miſcreant, 
Thy ſeltc thy meſlage doe to german deare ; 
Alone he wandring thee too long doth want : 
Goe, lay his foe thy ſhield with has doth beare. 
There-with his heauic hand he high gan reare, 
Him to haue Qlaine; when loe, a ome clowde 
Vpon him fell : he no where doth © 
But vaniſht is. The Elfe him calls alowde, 


Bur an{wer none recciues : the darknes ham docs ſhrowde. 


14 
In haſte Dueſſa from her place aroſe, 
And to him running ſaid, 6 proweſt knight, 
That cuer Lady to her loue did choſe, 
Let now abatethe terror of your might, 
And quench the flame of furious Jelp hr, 
And bloody vengeance ; lo, th'inf 
Couering your toe with cloude of deadly night, 
Hauc borne him hence to Plutoes balcfull bowres. 


The conqueſt yours, I yours, the ſhield, and glory yours, 


15 
Not all fo fatisfide, with greedie eye 
He ſought all round «bout, his thirſtic blade 
To bake in bloud of faichlefle enemy ; 
Who all that while lay h:d in ſecret ſhade : 
He ſtands amazed, how he thence ſhould fade. 
Atlaſtthe trumpets, Triumph ſound on hic, 
And ruuning Heralds humble homage made, 
Greeting ham goodly with new victory, 
And to ham brought the ſhyeld, the caulc of camitie. 
6 


I 

Where-with he goerth to that ſoverai uecne; 

And fallin jor before on lowely jgne Qu 

To her preſent of his ſervice (cene : 

Which ſhee accepts, with thanks, and goodly gree, 

Greatly advauncang his gay cheualree. 

So marcheth home, a hertakes the Knight, 

Whom all the people follow with greatglee, 

Shounng, and clapping all their hands on hight, 
Tharall the aire it fills, and flies to heauen bright. 


17 
Home is he wm Lud in ſumptuous bed : 
Where many skiltull leaches him abide, 
To faluc his hurts, that yet ſtill freſhly bled. 
In wine and oyle they waſhen his wounds wide, 
And ſoftly can embalme on euery fide. 
And all the while, moſt heaucnly mel 
About the bed (weet mulicke d1d divide, 


ig 9 c of gnicfc and agony : 
And all the while Dueſſa men) a Fi 
18 

As when 2 wearie traueller that ftraies 
By muddy "_ of broad ſeuen-mouthed Nile, 
Vnweenng of the perillous wandring waies, 
Doth meet a nano crate Crocodile, 
Which in falſe gnete hiding bis harmefull guile, 
Doth weepe full fore, and ſheddeth tender teares : 
The fooliſh man, that pitnies all this while 


His mournefull plight, is wallowd vp vnwares, 
Forgetfull of his owne, that mundes anothers cares. 


I 
So wept Dueſſa vntll man 
Thar ſhiczung lamps 1n Towes high houſe were light : 
Then forth ſhe role, ne Icnger would abide, 
But comes ynrto the TW. th'Heathen knight 
In llumbring {woune nigh voyd of vitall ſpnght, 
Lay coucr'd with inchaunced cloude all day : 
Whom when ſhe found, as ſhe him leftin plight, 
To walc his woctull caſe ſhe would not ſtay, 
But to the Eaſterne coaſt of heauen makes ſpecdy way. 


2 
Where gricfly Ny2he, with x. "i deadly (ad, 
That Phebus checrefull face durſt neuer view, 
AnJ1inatoule black putchie mantleclad, 
She findes forth comming from her darkeſorme mew, 
Where ſhe all day did hide her hated hew. 
Betore the dore = iron charet ſtood, 
Already harnefled for iourney new; 
And coleblack ſteeds yborne of helliſh brood, 
That on their ruthic bits did champ, as they were wood. 


Who 


%. 
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Who when ſhe ſaw Dueſſa ſunny bright, 

Adornd with gold and 1cwels ſhining cleare, 

Shee greatly grew amazed at the ſight, 

And th'ynacquainted light beganto feare : 

(For neuer did ſuch brightnetle there appeare) 

And would h:uc back retired to her Caue, 

Varill the witches ſpeech ſhe ganto heare, 

Saying, yet © thou Sade Dame, I craue 
Abide, till I haue told the meſſage which 1 haue. 


22 
Shee ſtaid, and foorth Ducſſa gan proceed, 
O thou moſt ancient Gr other of all, 


More old then 1lowe, whom thou at firſt didſt breed, 

Or thatgreat houſe of Gods cxleſtiall, 

Which waſt in Demogorgons hall, 

And {aw'ſt the tecrets of the world vamade, 

Why ſuffredſt thou thy Nephewes deareto Fall 

With Elfin (word, moſt ſhamefully betraide ? 
Lo,where the ſtout Sans roy doth fleepe in deadly ſhade. 


2 
And, him before, I ſaw with Liner eyes 

The bold Sans foy ſhrinke vnderneath his ſpeare; 

And now the prey of fowles in field he lyes, 

Nor waild of friends, norlaid on groning beare, 

That whilome was to mee too dearely deare. 

O! what of Gods then boots it to be borne, 

If old Avenuelesſonnes ſo euill heare ? 

Or who ſhall not great Nights drad children ſcorne, 
When two of three her Nephews are fo foule forlorne ? 


24 
Vp then, vp dreary Dame, ofdarknefſe Queene, 
Goe gather vp the rehiques of thy race, 
Or elſe goe them avenge, andler be ſcene 
That dreaded Nigbtin brighteſt day hath place, 
And can the children of faire Light deface. 
Her feeling ſpeeches ſome compaſſion moued 
In heart, hg in that great mothers face : 
Yet pittic in her heart was neuer proued 
Till then: and cuermore ſhe hated, neuer loued. 


25 
And ſaid, Deare daughter rightly may I rew 
The fall of famous children borne of mee, 
And good ſucceſles, which tha foes enſue : 
Bur = can turne the ſtreame of deſtinie, 
Or breake the chaine of ſtrong neceſline, 
Which {aſt 15 tide to Towers etcrnall ſeate ? 
The ſonnes of Day he fauoureth, I ſee, 
An4 by my ruines thinks to make thern great : 
To make one greatby others loſle, is bad exchear. 
26 


Yet ſhall they not eſcape ſofreely all; 
For ſome ſhall pay the price of others guilt : 
And he the man that made Sans foy to Fl, 
Shall with his owne blood price that he hath (pilt. 
Burt what art thou, thattell ſt of Nephewes kilt? 
I that doe ſeemenotl, Dueſſa am, 
(Quoth ſhee) how euer now in garments gilt, 
And gorgeous gold arruid | to thee came, 
Dweſſa I, the daughter of Deccit and Shame. 


27 
Then bowing downe her aged backe, ſhe kiſt 
The wicked witch, ſaying ; Inthat fare face, 
Thefulſereſemblance of Deceit, | wiſt, 
Did cloſely lurke; yet ſo true-ſeeming grace 
It carried, that I ſcarce 1n darkſome place 
Could rt diſcerne, though I the er be 
Of Falſhood, and root of Dueſſaes race. 
O welcome child, whom hauc long 4 to ſee, 
And now haueſcene vnwares. Lo, now I go with thee. 
28 
Then to her iron wagon ſhe betakes, 
And with her beares the foule welfmourl witch : 
Through mirkſome aire her ready way ſhe makes. 
Her twyfold Teme ( of which, two blacke as pitch, 
And two were browne, yeteach to each vnlich) 
Did ſoftly twim away, ne cuer ſtampe, 
Valeſle the chaunc't their ſtubborne mouths to twitch; 
Then,foming tarre,their bridles they would champe, 
And trampling the fine element, would fiercely rampe. 


2 
So well they ſped, thatthey < come at length 
Vnto the Gor whereas the Paymim la , 
Deuoid of outward ſenſe, and natiue = , 
Couerd with charmed cloude from view ot day, 
And ſight of men, ſince his late luckleſle fray. 
His cruell wounds with cruddy bloud congealed, 
They binden vp lo wiſely as they may, 
And handle ſottly, till they can be healed : 
Solay him in her charet, clole innight concealed. 


O 
And all the while ſhee ſtood vpon the ground, 
The wakefull dogs did peuer ceaſe to bay, 
As giung warming of th'vynwonted ſound, 
With whuch her iron wheeles did them affray, 
And her darke grieſly looke them much diſmay ; 
The meſſenger of death, the ghaſtly Owle, 
With dreanie ſhnickes did alſo her bewray ; 
And hungry Wolues continually did howle, 
At her abhorred face, {o filthy and ſo foule. 


i 

Thence turning backe in "00 ſoft they ſtole, 
And brought the heauie corſe with eatic paſe 
To yawrung gulte of deepe Avernus hole. 
By that ſame hole,an entrance, darke and baſe 
With ſmoake and ſulphure hiding all the place, 
Deſcends to hell : there creature ncaer paſt, 
That backe returned without heauenly grace; 
But dreadfull Fwries, which their - ork, rt braft, 

And damned fprights {ent forth to make ill men agaſt. 


2 
By thatſame way the Airefull dames doe drive 
Their mournetull charer, fild with ruſty blood, 
And downe to Plutoes houſe are come biliuec : 
Which paſſing _—_ on cuery fide them ſtood 
The trembling ghoſts with {ad amazed mood, 
Chattring their 1ron teeth, and ſtaring wide 
With ſtonie eyes; and all the helliſh brood 
Of fiends infernall Aockr on cuery lide, 
To gaze on earthly wight, thatwith the Night durft ride. 


They 
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3 
They paſle the bitter waues of Acheren, 
Where many loules fit wailing woctully, 
And come to hery flood of Phlegeton, 
Whereas the damned ghoſts in torments fry, 
And with ſharpe ſhvillng ſhricks doe bootlefſecry, 
Curſing high Towe, the which them thither ſent. 
The bouſc of endlefle paine is built thereby, 
In which, ten thouſand forts of puniſhmeng 
The curſed creatures doceternally torment. 


4 

Before the threſhold, dr Cerberus 
His three deformed heads did lay along, 
Curled with thouſand Adders vencmous, 
And lilled forth his bloudic flaming tong : 
Arthem he gan to rearc his briſtles ſtrong, 
And felly gnarre, vnull daies enemy 
DiJ him —_— then downe his taile he hong, 
And ſuffered them to paſleu quietly : 

For, ſhce in hell and heauen had power cqually. 


5 

There was Ixion turned _ wheele, 

For daring tempt the Queene of heauen to finz 

And Siſyphws an huge round ſtone did recle 

o—_—_ hill, oe mightfrom labourlin ; 

ere thirſtic Textalus hung by the chin; 

And Tityw fed a vulture on his maw; 

Typhewsioynts were ſtretched on a gin, 

Theſews condemn'd to cndlefle floth by law, 
And fitne filters water in leake vellels draw. 


6 
They all,bcholding worldly wights in place, 
ae oft their ks, who of their (marr, 
To gazc on them ; who forth by them doe pale, 
Till they be come vnto the furtheſt part : 
Where was a Caue ywrought by wondrous wt, 
__ darke, vncaſic, Jofcbull comforlellc, 
In which (ad Aeſculapire farre apart 
Empnſond was in chaines remedilcſle, 
For that Hippolytwe rent corle hee dad redselle. 


7 
H;ppolytws 2 iolly "CPE. was, 
That wont in charet chace the foaming Borez 
He all his Pecres in beaury did ſurpaſs, 
But Ladics louc, as loſle of time forbore : 
His wanton ſtepdame loued him the more, 
But when ſhe law her offrcd ſweets refuſed, 
Her loue ſhee turn'd to hate, and him before 
His father fierce, of treaſon falſe accuſed, 
And with her icalous termes, his open cares abulſcd. 


28 
Who,all in rage, hus Sea-god ſyre beſought 
Somecurſe - 4. 0 one, APY 


From ſurging gulf two monſters ſtraight were brought, 


With dread whereof his chafing agaſt, 
Both charet ſwifrand conc ye wean 

His goodly corps on ragged clifrs yrent, 

Was quite diſmembred, and his members chafte 
Scattred on eucry mountaine, as he went, 


That of Hippelitws was left no moniment. 


His crucll ſtepdame ſeeing — was done; 
Her wicked dayes with wretched knife did end, 
In death avowing th'innocence of her ſonne. 
Which hearing hus raſh Sire, began to rend 
His haire, and baſtic rongue, that did offtnd : 
Tho gathering vp thercl:1ques of his (mart 
By D:anes mcanes, who was Hippolye friend, 


Them brought to Aeſculape, that by his art 
Did heale them all againe, and ioyned every part. 
40 


Such wondrous ſcience in mans wit to rai 
When Tow aviz'd, that could the dead reviue, 
And fates expired could renue againe, 
Ofendleſle e might him notdepriue, 
Bur ynto hell did thruit him downe ale, 
With flaſhing thunderbolt ywounded fore : 
Where long remauning, he did alwaies ſtrive 
Himlſelfe with {alues to health for toreſtore, 
Andfluke the heauenly fice, that raged eucrmore. 


41 
There auncient Night arriving, did alight 
From her hagh wearic waine,and in her armes 
To Aeſculapine brought the wounded knight: 
Whom hawng loftly difarraid of armes, 
Thogan to him diſcouer all his harmes, 
Beſecching him with prayer, and with praiſe, 
If either ſalues, or oyles, or herbes, or charmes 
A fordone wight from dore of death mote raiſe, 
Hee wouldat her requeſt prolong her nephewes daies. 


42 
Ah Dame (quoth hee) thou ternpteſt mee in yaine, 
Todre the thing which daily yet Irue, 
And the old c.ule of my continued paine 
With hke attempt to life en\ to renue. 
Is not enough, thatthruſt from heauen due 
Heere endlefle penance for onefault I pay, 
Bur that redoubled crime with verigeance new 
Thou biddeſt meeto ccke > Can Night defray 
The wrath of thundring Towe, that rules both mght & day? 


43 
Not ſo (quoth ſhee) but fith that heauens king 
From hope of heauen hath thee excluded quight, 
Why feareſt thou, that canſt not hopefor thing, 
And feareſt not,that more thee hurten might, 
Now inthe powre of euerlaſting Night ? 
Goe to then, 6 thou fure renowmied ſonne 
Of great Apollo, ſhew thy famous mighe 
In medicine, that elic hath to thee wonne ' 
Great paines, & greater praiſe, both neuer tro be donne. 


| 44 
Her words prevaild : And then the learned leach 
Has cunning hand gan to Its wounds to lay, 
And all things elſe, the which his art did teach : 
Which having ſecne, from thence aroſe away 
The mother of dread darkneſle, and ler ſtay 
Avevgles ſonne there in the Leaches cure, 
And backereturning tooke her wonted way, 
To runne hertimely race, whilſt Phabaepure 
Tn weſterne waucs his wearie wagon did recure, 
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The falſe Dueſſa leauing noyous Night, 

Returnd to ſtately Palace of dame Pride ; 

Where when ſhe came, the found the Faerie knight 

Departed thence, albe his woundez wide, 

Not throughly heald, vnreadie were to nde. 

Good caulc he had to haſten thence away ; 

For on aday his wary Dwarte had ſpide, 

WW here in a dungeon deepe buge numbers lay 
O: cayrtiue wretched thrals, that wailed aight and day. 
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A rucfull fight, as could be ſcene with eye ; 
Of whom he learned had 1o ſecretwile 
The hidden caule of their captiuinie, 
How mortgag1ng their lues to Cowetiſe, 
Through w.ſtefull Pride, and wanton Rioriſe, 
They wcre by law of that proude Tyranneſle 
Provokt with Wrath, and Envies falle lurmuſe, 
Condemned to that Dungeon mercalctle, 


Where they ſhould huc in woe, and dic in wretchednele, 


| 47 
There was that great proude king of Babylon, 
That would compell all natzons to adore 
And him as oenely God to call ypon, 
' Till through celeſtiall doome throwne our of dore, 
Into an Oxec he was transform'd of yore : 
There allo wasking Cre/s, that enhaunſt 
His hearttoo high through his greatriches ſtore; 
And proude Antiochus, the which advaunc't 
His curicd hand gainſt God, and on his altars daunc't. 
48 
AnJ1 them long time before, great Nimrod was, 
That firſt the world with ſword and fire warraid; 
And after him, old Nynws farre did paſs 
In princely pomp, of all the world obaid ; 
T here allo was that mightic Monarch laid 
Lowe vnder all, yetaboue all in pride, 
That name of natiue fire d1d foule vpbraid, 
And would as .Ammons {onne be magrifide, 


Till cornd of God and man a ſhametull death he dide. 


All theſe together in one '>..H were throwne, 
Like carkafes of beaſts in butchers ſtall. 
And 1n another corner wide were ſtrowne 
The antique ruines of the Romaines fall : 


Great Romulus the Grandfire of them all, 
Proude Targqun, and too lordly Lentulus, 
Stout Scipzo, and ſtubborne Hannibal, 
Ambitious Sylla, and ſterne Marivs, 
High Ceſar, great Pompey, and fierce Antonin. 
50 
Amongſt theſe mighty men,were wemen mixr, 
Proud wemen, vaine, forgetfull of their yoke : 
The bold Semrrams,whole {ides transfixt 
With ſonnes owne blade, her foule reproches ſpoke; 
Faire Sthenobea, that her (elfe did choke 
With wiltull cord, for wanting of her will; 
High minded Cleopatra, that with ſtroke 
O: Aſpes ſting herlelfc did ſtoutly koll : 
An4 thoulands moe the hike, that did that dungeon fill.” 


Fl 

Beſides the en4lefle rours of wretched thralles, 

Whach thither were afſembled day by day, 

From all the worl4 after therr wotultfalls, 

Through wicked pride, and waſted wealthes decay. 

But moſt of all, which in the Dungeon lay, 

Fell from high Princes courts, or Ladies bowres, 

Where they m idle pomp, or wanton play, 

Conſumed had their gooJs, and thri elſe howres, 
And laſtly throwne therniclues into theſe heauy ſtowres. 


52 

Whoſe caſe when as the carcfull Dwarfe had told, 

And made enſample of their mournefull fight 

Vato his Maiſter, he no lenger would 

There dwellin perill of like painefull plight, 

But carly role, and ere that dawrung light 

Diſcoucred had the world to heauen wile, 

He by a priuie Poſterne tooke his flight, 

Tha: of no envious eyes he more be ſpide : 


For,doubdlcfle death cnlewdif any him deſcride. 


5 
Scarce could he footing Gnd in that foule way, 
For many corſes, hike a great Lay-ſtall 
Of murdred men which therein ſtrowed lay, 
Withourremorle, or decent funcrall : 
Which all through that great Princefle pride did fall 
And came to ſhamefull end. And them beſide 
Forth ding vnderneath the caſtell wall, 
A dunghill of dead carkaſes he ſpide, 
The dreadfull fpeQacle of that ſad hou: of Pride. 
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Canto VI. 


From lawleſſe luſt by wondrous grace 
faire Pnas relea#t : 

Whom ſaluage nation does adore, 
and learnes her wiſe beheaZ. 
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&-=f $ when a ſhip, that flies faire ynderſaile, So when hee ſaw bvs flatt'ring artsto faile, 
ey An hidden rocke eſcaped hath vowares, And fubule engines ber ; batterie, 
2 That lay in waitc her wrack for to bewaile, = With greedy force he gan the fort aſlaile, 
#1 The Mariner yet halfe amazed ſtares Whereof hee weend poſlefled ſoone to bee, 
At perill paſt, and yet it doutne dares And with rich ſpoile of ranſacktchaſtitie. 
| > Toy at his foole-happy overſight: Ah heaucns ! thatdoe this hideous att behald, 
So doubly is diſtreſt twizt ioy and cares And heaucnly virgin thus outraged ſee, 
The dreadlefle courage of this Elfin knight, How can ye vengeance juſt (o long with-hold, 
Hauing eſcap't ſoſadenſamples in his fight. And hurle not flaſhung flames vpon that Paynun bold ? 
2 6 
Yer ſad hee was thathis too haſty ſpeed, The pittious maiden, carcfull, comfortleſle, 
The faire Dweſs* had forc't him Ro” bebind z Does thraw out thrilling ſhrickes, & ſhricking cryes, 
And yet moreſad, that Yn his dearedreed T he laſt vaine help of womens great diftrefle, 
Her truth had ſtaind with treaſon fo vakigd; And with loud plants importuneth the skyes, 
Yetcrimein her coul4 neuer creature find, T hat molten ſtarres doe drop hike weeping eyes ; 
Bur for his loue, and for her owne lelfe lake, And Phabus flying ſo moſt ſhameful] 1ght, 
She wandred had from one to other Ind, His bluſhing face in foggy cloud implyes, 
Him for toſecke, ne cucr would forlake, And hides tor ſhame. What wit of mortall wight 
Till her ynwares the fierce Sans loy dad overtake. Can now deuiſe to quit a thrall from ſuch a plight? 


3 7 
Who, after Archimagoes foule defeat, Eternall providence, exceeding thought, 


Led her away into a forreſt wilde, 

And turning wrathfull fire to luſtfull hear, 

With beaſtly fin thought her to haue defilde, 

And made x & vaſlall of his pleaſures vild. 

Yet firit hee caſt by treatic, and by traines, 

Her to per{wade, that ſtubborne tort to yield : 

For, greater conqueſt of hard loue he gaines, 
That works it to hus will, then he that it conſtraines, 


4 
With fawning words hee courted her awhile, 
And looking loucly, and oftſighing fore, 
Her conſtant hart did rempt with diuers guile : 
But words, and lookes, and fighes ſhe did abhore, 
As rock of Diamond, ſtedfaſt cuermore. 
Yet forto feed his firic luſtfull cye, 
He ſaatchtthe veile, that bung her face before; 
Then gan her beauty ſhine, as brighteſt s&y, 
And burng his beaſtly hart t'efforce her chaſtiue. 


Where none appeares can make her (clfe a way: 

A wondrous way it for this Lady wrought, 

From Lyons clawes to pluck the gri ay- 

Her ſhrill out-cryes and ſhrickes ſo loud did bray, 
That all the woods and torreſts 1d reſound ; 

A troupe of Fawnes and Satyres far away 


Withio the wood were dauncing 1n around, 


Whales old Sy{vanes flept in thady arbour ſound: 
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Who, when they heard that pittious ſtrained voice, 


In haſte forſooke their rural] mennment, 
Andrattowards the tar rebounded noiſe, 
To weet what wight (loudly did lament. 
Vnto the place they come incontinent ; 
Whom nt the raging Sarazin eſpide, 

A rude, misſhapen, monſtrousrablement, 
Whoſe like he ncuer ſaw, he durſt not bide, 


Bur got his ready [teed, and faſt away gan ride, 
C 2. 
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The wilde Wood-gods PE AP m theplace, 
There find the virgin dolctull deſolate, 
With ruffled rayments, and faire blubbred face, 
As hcr outragjous foc had left her late, 
And trembling yerthrough frare of former hate ; 
All itand amazed at ſo yncouth fight, 
And ginto pitry her vahappy ſtare, 
All nd xy whr ather bay bright, 
Ir. ther rude eyes vnworthy of towofull plight. 
10 


She more amaz'd in double dread doth dwell; 
And euery tender part for feare docs ſhake : 
As when a greedy Wolfe through hunger fell 
A filly Lamb farre from the - > docs take, 
Of whom hee meanes his bloudie feaſt to make, 
A Lyonſpyes faſt running towards hum, 
The innocent prey in haſte hee does forlake, 
Which quit from death, yer quakes in cuery hm 
With change of feare, to lee the Lyon looke fo grim: 


11 
Such fearefull fir afſaid her trembling hart, 
Ne word to ſpeake, nc lone to mouc ſhe had : 
Theſalvave nation feele her tecrer ſmart, 
And read her ſorrow in her count'nance fad; 
Theirfrownmng forheads with rough hornes yclad, 
And ruſtick horrour all afide doe lay, 
And gently orcnning, ſhew aſemblance olad 
To comfort her, and feare to put away, |. 
Theu backward bent kneesteach, hcr humbly to obay. 
Iz 
The doubrfull Damzell dare not yet commur 
Her ſingle perſon to their barbarous rnh; 
But ſtill through feare and hope amaz'd Boes ft, + + 
Late learnd what harme to haſtie truſt etſu'ch: 
They, in compaſſion of her tender youth, 
And wonder of her beaurie {oucrane, $1 
Are wonne with pitty and vnwonted rath, 
And all proſtrate vpon the lowely Plaine, ' 
Do kifle her fecrt,& tawne on her with count'nancefaine. 


I 
Their hearts ſhee gheſſerh by their humble guic," 

And vields her to extrenutie of time 3 
So, from the ground ſhee fearelefle doth ariſe, 
And walketh Pot without ſuſpe@ of crme : 
They all, as plad as birds of ioyous Prime, 
Thencelead her forth, about her dauncing round, 
Shournng, and ſinging all a Shepheards ime, 
And with greene branches ſtrowing all the ground, 


Doe worthip her, as Queecne, with Olive girlond crownd. 


14 
And allthe way their merry pipes they ſound, 
Thar all the wood#with double Eccho nog, 
And with their horned feet doe weare the ground, 
Leapivg hike wanton kids in pleaſant Sprivg. 
So towards old Sy/vanw they her bring ; 
Who, with the noiſe awaked, commerh our, 
To weet the cauſe, his weake ſteps goucrning, 
And aged limbs on Cypreſle ſtadle ftour, 
And with an Ivie twinc hus waſte is girt about. 


5 
Farre oft hee wonders, what them makes ſo glad, 
Or Bacchus merry trut they did invent, 
Or Cybelstrantickrites haue madethem mad ; 
They drawing nigh, vnto their God preſent 
That flowre of faith and beautic excellent. 
The God himfelfc,viewing that murrour rare, 
Stood long amaz'd, and burnt in hus intent; 
His owne taire Driope now he thinks not faire, 
And Phelee foule, when hcr to this he doth compute. 
16 
The wood-borne people full before her flat, 
And worſhip her as Goddefle of the woo ; 
And old Sylvaneslclte bethinks not, what 
To thinke of wight lo tare, but gazing ſtood, 
In doubt to deeme her borne of earthly brood ; 
Sometimes Dame Yemnxs [clfe he ſeemes to (ee: 
But Yenus neuer had ſo ſober mood ; 
Sometimes Diane he her takes to bee, 
But nufleth bowe, and ſhatrs, and buskins to her knee. 
17 
By view of her hee ginneth to reviue 
His ancient loue, and deareſt Cypariſſe, 
And calls to mind his pourtraiture alue, 
How fare he was, and yctnotfureto this, » 
And how hee flew with | launcing dart amuſs , 
A gentle Hind, the whit the louely boy 
Did loue as life, aboue all worldly bliſs; 
For griete whereof the lad n'ould after ioy, 
But pynd away4n angwth and ſelf-will'd annoy. 
: 8 


I 

The vrooddy Nymphes, fairc Hamadryades, 

Her to behold doe thither runne apace, 

And all the troupe of light-foote Naiades 

Flock all about to ſec her loucly face : 

But when they viewed hauc her heauenly grace, 

They envie her in their malicious mind, 

And flic away for feare of foule diſgrace : 

Bur all the Satyresſcorne their wooddy kind, 
And henceforth nothing faire,bur ber on earch they find. 


I 
Glad of ſuch luck, the lucklcfſe lucky maid, 
Did her contentto pleaſe their feeble eyes, 
And long time with that {alvage people ſtaid, 
To gather breath 1n many LETS 
Dunng which time, her gentle wit ſhe plies 
Toteach them truth, which worſhipt her in yaine, 
And made her th'Image of Idolatries ; 
But when their bootelle zeale ſhe did reſtraine 
From her owne worſhip, they her Aſſe wold worſhop faine, 
20 
It fortuncd a noble warlike Knight 
By 1uſt occaſion to that forref came, 
To lecke his kindred, and the linage righr, 
Fram whence he rooke his well deſcrucd name: 
He had in armes abroad wonne muchell fame, 
And fild farre lands with glorie of his might, 
Plane, faithfull, true, and enemy of ſhame, 
And cuecr lov'd ro fight for Ladics right, 
Bat 10 yaine glorious "oe he little i delight, 
A Sa» 
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21 
A Satyres ſonne, yborne in forreſt wilde, 
By ſtrange adventure as 1t did bende, 
And there begotten of a Lady mulde, 
Fare Thyams, the daughter of Labryde, 
That was inflacred ban-1s of wedlock ude 
To Therion, a loole vnruly ſwaine ; 
Who had wore 1oy to range the forreſt wide, 
And chaſc the falvage beaſt with buſic pane, 
Then ſerue has Ladies loue, and waſte in pleaſures vane. 
22 
The forlorne maid did with loues longing burne, 
And could not lacke her louers company 
But to the wood ſhe goes, to ſerue her turne, 
And ſeeke her ſpoule, that from her ſhll does flie, 
And followes other game and venery : 
A Satyre chaunc'ther wandring tor to finde, 
And kindling coales of luſtin Brutiſh eye, 
The loyal! links of wedlock did vnbinde, 
And made her perlon thrall veto tus beaſtly kinde. 


2 
So long in ſecret cabin there L held of 
Her ue to his ſenſuall deſire, 
Till cir with timely fruite her belly ſweld, 
And bore a boy vnto that {uJuage fire : 
Then home he (uftred her for to retire, 
For raunſome leauing him the late borne chalde 3 
V Vhom ull to riper yeeres he gan aſpire, 
He nourſled vpinhite and minners wilde, 
Emongſt wilde beaſts & woods, trom lawes of men exilde. 


24 

For,all he taught the tender Imp, was but 
To bamſh cowardize and baſtard feare \ 
Hts trembling hand he would him force to put 
Vpon the Lyon, and the rugged Beare, 
And trom the ſhe Beares teats her whelps to teare 3 
And cke wilde roring Bulls hee would him make 
To tame, and ride their backs not made to beare 3 
And the Robucks in flight to overtake, 

That cuery beaſt for feare of him 41d flic and quake. 


25 
Thereby lo feareleſle, and lo fell he grew, = 
That his owne fire and maiſtcr of his guile, 
Did often tremble ar his horrid view, 
And oftfor dread of hurt would him adwtſe, 
The angry beaſts not raſhly to deſpiſe, 
Nor too much to provoke ; for he would learne 
The Lyon ſtoupe to lzm in lowel wile, 
(Alcfion hard) and make the Libbard ſtearne 
Leaucroanng, wheninrage he for revenge did yearne. 
26 
And for to make his powre approued more, 
VV1lde beaſts iniron yokes he would compel]; 
The {potted Panther, and the tusked Bore, 
The Pardale fwift, and the Tigre cruel! ; 
The Antelope, and Wolfe, both fierce and fell; 
And them conſtraine in cquall teame to draw. 
Such ioy he had, their ſtubborne harts to quell, 
And ſturdie courage tame with dreadfull awe, 
That hus bchcaſt they feaxed, as proud tyrants hwe. 


27 
His louing mother came vpon a day 
Vnto = woods, to {ce herittle fonne ; 
And chaunc'tynwares to meet him 1m the way, 
After his ſports, and cruell paſtime done, 
When after him aLyoneſle did runne, 
That roaring all with rage, did loude requere 
Her children deare, whom he away had vyenne : 
TheLyon vyhelps ſhe ſaw hovy he did beare, 
And lull in rugged armes, withouten childiſh feare, 


28 
The fearefull Dame al quaked at the fight, 
And turning back, gan faſt to flie away, 
Vanll with loue revok't from vaine fight, 
She hardly yet perſwaded was to ſtay, 
And then to hum theſe womaniſh words ganſay;, 
Ah Satyrane, my dearling, and my ioy, 
For loue of mee leaue oft this dreadfull play; 
To daily thus with death, is no fit toy, 
Goe find ſome other play-fellowes, mine own fivect boy. 


2 
In theſe, and like delights of bloud 7 game 
He trained was,tll riper yeercs ke raught ; 
And there abode, whullt any beaſt of name 
Walkr in that foreſt, whom he had not taught 
To feare his force: and then hrs courage haughe 
Defir'd of forraine foemen to be knowne, 
And farre abroa1 for ſtrange adventures ( ought : 
In which his might was ncucr overthrowne, 
But through all Facry lond his famous worth was blowne 
0 
Yetcuermoreit was his —_—_ fure, 
Atter long labours and adventures ſpent, 
Vnto thole natiue vvoods for to repaire, 
To ſce his Sire and ofspring auncient. 
And now he thither came tor like intent ; 
Where he vnwares the faireſt Yna found, 
_—_— Lady, m lo ſtrange habiliment, 
Teachung the Satyres, which her ſat around, 
True ſacred lore, whichfrom her tweet lips did redound, 


I 

He wondred at her OPS heauenly rare, 
VVholſe like in womens wit he neuer knew; 
And when her curteous deeds he did compare, 
Gan her admire, and herfid forrowes rew, 
Bl:mung of Fortune, which {uch troubles threw, 
And 1oyd ro make proofe of her crueltic 
On gen:le Dame, fo hurtlefle, and fo true : 
T henceforth he kept her 2oodly company, 

And learnd her diſcipline of taith and veritie. 


Bur ſhee, all vow'd vato he Rederoſſe Knight, 
His wandring perill cloſely did |:ment, 
Ne in this new acquaintance could delight, 
But her dearc heart with angwſh did torment, 
And all her wit in ſecret counlels ſpent, 
Howto eſcape. Ar laſt, in privie wiſe 
To Satyrane ſhce ſhevved her intent; 
VVho glad to gune ſuch fauour, gan deuiſe, 
How with thatpenſfiuce Maid he beſt might thence ariſe. 
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So, on aday, when Sabyres pl were gone 
To doe thcir {erurce to S yivans old, 
The gentle virgin (left behind alone) 
He led away with courage ſtout and bold. 
Too late it was to Satyres to be told, 
Or cuer hope recoucrher againe : 
Ja vane heteckes, that hauing cannot hold. 
* Laſt he camied her with caretull paine, 


T'iu.t they the woods are paſt, and come now to the Plaine. 


4 

The better part now of the Logringliay, 

They trauuld had, when as they far elpide 

A weary wight torwandring by the way, 

And towarus him they gan 1n haſteto ride, 

To weet of newes, that did abroad bende, 

Or dings of her knight of the Redcroſſe. 

Bur hee them ſpying, gan to turne aſide, 

For feare, as {cem'4, or for lome fergned loſle; 
More greedy they of newes, taſt towards hum do crolle. 


F 
A ſilly man, in ſimple WP i. forworne, 
And toild with dult of the long dricd way ; 
His ſandalcs were with torlcfome trauclitorne, 
And face all rand with ſcorching ſunny ray, 
As he had trauuild many a ſommers day, 
Through boyliog ſands of Araby and 1rd ; 
And iii his hand a 1acobs (tafte, to ſtay 
His wearic hmbes vpon : and cke behind, 
His {crip C1d hang, in which his needments he dd bind. 
6 
The Knight approching ak of him inquerd 
Tyomgs of warre, and ot adventures new; 
Bur watzes, nor new adventures none he herd. 
Then Ynagan to askegit ought he knew, 
Orhcard abroad of that her champion rrue, 
Thatin his armour bare a croſlet red. 
Aye mee, deare Dame (quoth hee) well may True 
To te!l the {ad fight, which mine eyes have read : 
Thele cyes did [ce that Knight both huing and cke dead. 
That cruell wor4her tender hart fo thrill, 
That ſuddaine cold did runne through cuery vaine, 
And ſtony horrour ail her ſenles fld 
With dy:ng fit, that downe ſhefell tor paine. 
The knight her lightly reared vp againe, 
And comforted with curteous kindrehiete : 
Then wonne from death, ſhee bade him tellen plaine 
The further proccile of hcr hidden griete ; | 
The lc{lcr pangs can beare,who hath endur'd the chacte. 
3 
Then gan the P'lgrm thv . I chaunc't this day, 
This fatall day, that ſhall I ever rew, 
To ſce two Knights 1n traucl] on my way 
(A ory fight) arrang'd 1n battell new, 
Both breathing vengeance, both of wrathfull hew : 
My feareful! feſh did tremble ar their {trife, 
To ee their blades fo greedily imbrew, 
That drunk with bloud, yet thirſted after life : 


What more? the Redcrofſe knight was ſlaine with Payniny 


(knife. 


IC 

Ah deareſt Lord (quoth "4..." might that bee, 
And he the ttouteſt Knight that cucr wonne ? 
Ah jearcit Dame (quoth he) how nyyght 1 lee 
The thing thar mightnot be, and yet was donne ? 
Where 1s (tazd Satyrane) that Paynims lonne, 
That hum of hte, an4 vs of 10y hath rett 
Not tarre away (quoth hee) hee hence doth wonne 
Foreby a fount.ane, where L late hum [ctr 
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Wathing his bloudy wounds, that through the Necle were 


40 
T here-with the Knight thence marched forth in haſt, 
Whales Yn with huge heauineſle oppreſt, 
Could not tor forrow tollow ham fo tatt ; 
And foone he came, as he the place had gheſt, 
Whereas that Pagan proude himſe!fe dic reſt, 
In ſecret ſhadow by a tountaine fide : 
Eucn hee it was, that cart would hauc luppreſt 
Faire Y/na : whom when Satyrane clpide, 
With foule reprochetull words he boldly him defide. 
41 
And ſaid, Ariſe thou curſed Miſcreant, 
That haſt with knightlelle guile and treche 
F.yre knighthood fouly ſhamed, and dooſt yunr 
That good Knight of the Redereſſe to haue flaine; 
Arite, and with hike treaſon now manntaine 
Thy guilty wrong, or clle thee guilty yield. 
The Sarazin this hearing, role amane, 
And c.tching vpn haſte his three ſquare ſhietd, 
And ſhinivg helmet, foone him buckled to the ficld. 
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And drawing nigh him, ſaid, Ah misborncElfe, 

In cuill houre thy toes thee hither ſent, 

Anothcrs wrongs to wreake vpon thy lelfe : 

Yet ili thou blameſt mee, hekwing blene 

My name with guile and traiterous intent; 

T hat Rederoſje Knight, perdie, Incuer flew : 

But had he beenc, where carſt his armes were lent, 

Th'cnchauntervaine his errour ſhould not rue : 
But thou his errour ſhalt, I hope,now proucn true. 


4 
There-with they gan, both Fans and fell, 
To thunder blowes, and fiercely to aſlaile 
Each other bent his cnery to quell, 


traine, 


That with their force they pearc't both plate and maile, 


And made widefurrowes 1n their ficlhes fraile, 
T hat it would pitty any ling eye. 
Large floods of bloud adownetheir fides didraile ; 
But foods of bloud could not them fanfic * 
Both hungred after death : both chole to win, or die. 


44 

Solong they fight, and fell revenge purſue, 

That fzinting each, th:rr: {clues ro breathen ler, 

And oft re{rethed, battc!] oftrenue : 

As when two Bores with rankling malice mer, 

Their gory fides freſh bleeding fiercely trer, 

T1ll breathlefle both them('clues atide rerire, 

Where toaming wrath, their cruell tusks they wher, 

And tr:mple th'earth, the whiles they may refpire; 
Th<n back to light 2ga1nc, new breathed and entire. 


So 
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45 
So fiercely, when theſe Kmghts had breathed once, 
They gan to hgh returne, increaſing more 
Their puiſlant torce,and cruell rage atronce, 
With beaped ſtrokes, more -ony then before, 
That with therr «(rcr1e wounds and bloudy gore 
They both dctormed, (carcely could be 4, on 
By this, fad na tr.uught with anguiſh ſore, 
Led with their noiſe, which throgh the aire was throwne, 
Arriu'd,wherthey in carth their frutletle bloud had lowne. 
46 
Whom all ſo ſoone as thatproude Sarazin 
Eſpide, he gan reuiuc the memory 
his ew Thuſts, and late attempred ſin, 
And left the doubtfull barrel] haftily, 
Tocatch hcr, newly oftred to his eyc: 
But Satyrane with ſtrokes him turning, ſtaid, 
And ſterncly bade him other buſines ply, 
Then hunt the ſteps ot pure vnſpotted Maid : 
Where-with he all enrag'd, theſe bitter ſpeeches ſaid. 


47 
O fooliſh fieries ſonne, what furie m2d 
Huth thee incenſt, ro haſte thy dole{ull fre ? 
Were it not better I that Lady had, 
Then that thou hadſt repented it too late 2 
Moſt lenfelefle man he, that himſclte doch hate, 
To loue another. ho then, for thine 21d, 
Heere take thy louers token on thy pate. 
So they two Goht ; the whiles the royall Md 
Fled farre away, of that proude Paynim fore atfraid. 
8 
Bur that falſe Pilgrim, which that leaſing toid, 
Beeing ape, pry Archimare, did ſtay 
In fecret ſhadow, all this to behold, 
And much retoyced intheir bloudy fray : 
But when he ſaw the Damlell paſſe away, 
He left his ſtond, and her purſewd apace, 
In hope to bring her to her laſt decay. 
But, for to tell her lLimentable cle, 
And eke this battels end, will nced another p!:ce. 
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I 
Hat man ſo wiſe, what earthly wit ſo ware, 
2, As to delcry the crafry cumung traine, 
By which Deceit doth mask in v1zour fare, 
RIA Ani caſt hcr colours dyed deep 1n graine, 
To {cewe like Truth, whoſe ſhape the well can tine, 
And fitting geſtures to her purpoſe trame, 
The gwltietle man with gwle to entertune ? 
Great maiſtreſle ot her art was that falle Dame, 


The falle Dweſſa, cloked with Fideſſaes name. 


2 

Who, when returning from the drery Night, 
She found not 11 = perilous houte ot Pride, 
Where ſhe had left the noble Redcroſſe knight, 
Her hoped pray ; ſhe would no lenger bide, 
But forth ſhee went, to ſecke him far and wide. 
Erc long ſhe found whereas he wearie (ate, 
To reſt himlelte, foreby a fountaine fide, 
Diſarmed all of iron-coated Plate, 

And by his fide his itecd the graflic forage ate. 


The Redcroſſe knight is Captiue made 
Df by Giant proude oppre# : 

Wig) F| Prince Arthur meets with Vna 
ASS greatly with thoſe newes diſtreſt. 
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Hee feedes vpon the cooling ſhude, and baves 


His {weave forchead in the breathing wind,. 

Which through the trembling lcaucs full gently playey, 

Where1n the cheertull birds ot ſundry kin | 

Do chaunt tweet mutick, to dehght his mind: 

The V Vitch approching gan h:m furely greet, 

And with reproche of careleinefle ynkind 

Vpbrayd, for leawns her in place ynneer, (\weet. 
With foulc words temprivg ture, fowre gall with home 


Vakindnefle paſt, they et treat, 
And bathe in pleaſuince of the 10yous ſhade, 
Which ſhielded them 2g nit the boyling hear, 
An4 with greene boughcs decking a gloomy glade, 
About the fountune hike a giriond made; © 
Whote bubbl:ng waue d11 ever ircſhl; rwell, 
Ne cuer would through feruenr ſommer fade : 
The facre{ Nymph, which therein wont io dwell, 
VWas out of Dianestauour, 2s it then befell, 
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The cauſe was this : One FA when Bebe faire 
With all ber ban4 was following the chace, 
This Nymph, =ue ryr'd with heare of ſcorching aire, 
Sit downe to rcit in middeſt of the race: 
The Goddefle,wroth, gan foulic her dilgrace, 
And b..dc the waters, och trom her did owe, 
Be luch as ſhee herlelte was then 1n place. 
Thencetorth her waters waxed dull and flowe, 
An all that drunk thereof, did faint and feeble growe. 


Heereof this gentle Knight vnweeting was, 
And 'f'g downe vpon the landie grale, 
Drunke of the ſtreame, as cleare as cryſtall glaſs : 
E:itloones his manly forces gan totule, 
An4 mighty ſtrong vvas turn'd to feeble frule. 
H1s ch.ngecd powres at firſt themlclues not telt, 
T1ll crudled cold his courage gan aflule, 
And cheerctull bloud in faintneſle chill d1d melt, 
Whach hike a Feaver-tit through all hus body twelt. 


7 
Yet goodly court he made ſtall to his Dame, 
Pour'd out in looſnefle on the grafſic ground, 
Both carclefle of his health, and ot his tame : 
T:ll at the laſt he heard a dreadtull ſound, 
Which through the wood loud bellowing did rebound, 
That all the earth for terrour lcem'd to ſhake, 
And trees did tremble. Th'Elfe there-with aſtound, 
Vpſtarted lightly from his looter make, 
And his vnready weapons ganin hand to take. 
8 


But ere he could his armour on him dight, 
Or get his ſhield, his monſtrous enemy 
With ſturic ſteps came ſtalking in has fight, 
An hideous Giant, horrible and hue, 
That with his talneſle ſeem'd to threat the skie, 
The ground cke groned vnder him for dreed ; 
His luing hike ſaw neuer huing cye, 
Ne durſt bchold : his ſtature did excced 
The hight of three the ralleſt ſonnes of mortall lecd. 


The greateſt Earth his ee. 45 mother was, 
And bluſting Aeolus his boaſted fire, 
Who with his breath, which through the world doth 
Her hollow womb did ſecretly inſpire, (pals, 
And fild her hidden caues with ſtormue ire, 
That ſhee conceiu'd ; and trebbling the due time, 
In which the wombes of women doe expire, 
Brought forth this monſtrous maſle of carthly ſlime, 
Puft vp with emptice wind, and fild with finfull crime. 
10 
So, growen great through arrogant delight 
Of th' high deſcent, whereot he was yborne, 
And through preſumption of his matchlefſe might, 
All other powres and knighthood he did ſcorne. 
Such now he marcheth to this man forlorne, 
And leftto loſle : his ſtalking ſteps are ſtaide 
Vpon a ſnaggy Oake, which he had torne 
Out of his mothcrs bowels, and it made 
His mortall mage, where-with his focmen he diimaide. 


11 

That, when the Knighthe (pie, he gan aduaunce 

With huge force and inlupportable maine, 

And rowards him with dreadtull fury praunce 4 

Who haplefle, and eke hopelclic, allin vane 

D1d to ym pale, ſad battule to darraine, 

Ditarm'd, diſgrac t, and inwardly dilmuide, 

And cke {ofaint in cuery ioynt and vaine, 

Through thar fraile tountaine, which him feeble made, 
That {carcely could he weeld his bootleſlc tingle blade. 

12 

The Giant ſtrooke ſo mainly mercilefle, 

That could haue overthrowne a itony towre ; 

And were not heauenly grace, thathim did bletle, 

He had bcen pouldred all, as thin as lowre : 

Bur hee was wary of that deadly ſtowre, 

And lightly leapt from vnderneath the blowe : 

Yet lo exceeding was the villaines powre, 

That with the wind it did him overthrowe, 
Andall has ſenſes ſtound, that ſtill he lay full lowe. 


I 
As when thatdiueliſh iron En 1n wrought 
In deepeſt Hell, and tram'4 by Furies skall, , 
With windy Nitre and quick Sulphur traught, 
Andramd with bulletround, ordaind to kill, 
Conceueth fire, the heaucns irdoth fill 
With thundring noiſe, and allthe aire doth choke, 
Thatnone can mary c,nor ſee, rior heare at will, 
Through {mouldry cloude of duskiſh ſtinking ſmoke, 
Thatth'onely breath him daunts,who hath eſcap't the 
. 14 (ſtroke. 
So daunted when the Giant (awthe Knight, 
His heauy hand he heaued vp on hue, 
And him to duſt thought to haue battred quite, 
Vntill Du-ſſaloud to Bm gancry; 
O great 0rgo9:0, greateſt vnder sky, 
O hold thy morrall hand for Ladics ſake, 
Hold for my ſake, and doc him notto dic ; 
But,vanquiſhr, thine eternall bondſl ue make, 
And mee thy worthy mecd vnto thy Leman take. 


$1 
He harkned, and did ſtay from further harmes, 
To gane fo goodly guerdon, as ſhee ſpake : 
So, wil ingly ſhe came into his armes, 
Who her as willingly to grace did take, 
And was poſlefled ot his new found make. 
Then vp le rooke the lumbred lenl(cleſle corſe, 
And erc he could out of his ſwoune awake, 
Him to his Caſtle brought with haſtie force, 
And 1n a Dungeon deepe him threw without remorſe. 
16 
From that day foorth Dueſſa was his deare, 
And highly honour'd 1n his haughty eye : 
He gaue her gold, and purple pall to weare, 
And triple crownefet on her head full hic, 
And her cnJow'd with royall maieſtie : 
Then, for ro make her dreaded more of men, 
And peoples harts with awfull terrour tie, 
A monſtrous bealt ybred in filthy fen 
He choſe, which he had keptlong tune 1n darkſome den. 
Such 
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17 
Such onc it was, as thatrenowmed Snake 
Which gre.t Alc:des 1m Stremona ſlew, 
Long foltred in the filth of Lernalake, 
Whole many heads out budding cuer new, 
Did breed him endlcflc labour to fubdew : 
But this fame Monſter much more vgly was ; 
For, ſcaucn great heads outof his body grew, 
An Iron breatt, and back of {caly braſs, 
And all embrewd in bloud, his cyes dad ſhine as glaſs. 
18 
His tayle was ſtretched out in wondrous length, 
That to the houſe of heauenly Gods 1traught, 
And with extorted powre, and borrow'd ſtrength, 
The euer-burmng lamps trom thence it brought, 
And proudly threw to ground, as things of nought; 
And vnderneath hus filthy feet did tread 
The lacred things, and holy heaſts foreraught. 
Vpon this Areadfuil Beaſt with ſeaucntold head 
He let the falſe Dueſſa, for more awe and dread. 


I 
The wofull Don which Gow his maiſters fall, 

Whiles he had keeping of his grating ſteed, 
And valiant MS berome a A. thrall, 
When all was paſt, rooke vp his forlorne weed, 
His =—_ armour, miſting moſt at need ; 
His filuer ſhield, now 1dle marſterlefle; 
His poynant ſpeare, that many made to bleed, 
The ructull monuments of heauinefle, 


And with them all departs, to tell his great diftreſle. 
20 


He had not trauaild long, when on the way 
He wotull Lady (wotull Yna) met, 
Faſt flying from the Paymms greedy pray, 
Whil'ſt Satyrane him from purtuit d1d ler: 
Who when her eyes ſhe on the Dwarte had (er, 
And (aw the hignes that deadly ry4ings ſpake, 
Shee tell to ground for ſorrowtull regret, 
And liuely breath her ſad breaſt did forlake, 
Yernught her pittious hart be ſeene to pant and quake. 
21 
The meſſenger of fo vnhappy newes, 
Would taine haue dide : dead was his hart within, 
Yet outwardly ſome little comfort ſhewes : 
Atlaſt recouering hart, he does begin 
To rub her temples, and to chaute her chin, 
An4 eucry tender part does tofle and turne : 
So hardly he the flitted ife docs win, 
Vnto her natiue priſon to retourne : 
Then gins her grieued ghoſt thus to lament and mourne. 


22 
Yee dreary inſtruments of dolcful! hgh, 
That doe thus deadly ſpeCtacle behold, 
Why doe ye lenger feed on loathed light, 
Orh find to gazc on carthly mold, 
Sith cruell Fates the carefull threeds vofold, 
The which my lite and loue together tide ? 
Now letthe ſtony dart of ſenſelefle cold 
Pearce to my hart, and paſſe through cuery fide, 
And lex cternall night lo tad fight fro mee hide. 


The whach 


23 
Olightſome day, the lamp of higheſt Tone, 


Firſt made by him, mens wanerivg wares to owde, 
When darknefle he in deepeſt dungeon drouc, 
Henceforth thy hated face for euer hide, 

And ſher vp heauens windowes ſhining wide: 

For earthly fight can nought but ſorrow breed, 
And Laterepentance, which ſhall long abide. 

Mine eyes no more onvanitic ſhall teede, 


Burt ſeeled vp with death, ſhall haue their deadly mced. 


24 
Then downe againe ſhee fell voto the ground 3 


But hee her quickly reared vp againc : 
Thrice d1d ſhee fink adowne 1n deadly (wound, 
And thrice hee her reviv'd with buſic paine : 
At laſt, when iferecouer'd had the raine, 
And over-wreſtled his ſtrong enenue, 
With folrring tongue, and trembling cuery vaine, 
Tell un( _ ſhee) the wofull Tragedie, 
iefe rehques fad preſent vnto mine eye. 


25 
Tempeſtuous Fortune hath ſpent all her ſpight, 


And thrilling ſorrow throwne his vemoſt dart; 
Thy ſad tongue cannot tell more heauy plight, 
Then that I feele, and harbour in mine hart : 
Who hath cndur'd the whole, can beare each part. 
It death it be, it is not the firſt wound, 

Thar launced hath my breaſt with bleeding fmarr. 
Begin, andend the butter baletull ſtound ; 


If lefle then that I teare, more fauour I haue found. 


26 
Then gan the Dwarfe the whole diſcourſe declare, 


The ſubtle traines of Archimago old ; 

The wanton loues of falſe Fideſſa fate, 

Bought with the bloud of vanquiſht Paynim bold: 
The wretched payre transformed to treen mold; 
The houſe of Pride, and perils round about ; 

The combat, which he with Sans 109 did hold ; 
The lucklefle confi with the Giant tour, 


Wherein captiu'd, of life or death he ſtood in doubr. 


27 
Shee heard with patience all vnto the end, 


And ſtroue to mater forrowtull aflay : 

Which greater grew, the more ſhe did contend, 
And almoſt rent her tender hart in tway; 

And loue freſh coales vnto her fire did lay : 
For, greater loue, the greateris the lofle. 

Was ncuer Lady loucd dearer dav, 

Then ſhe did loue the Knight of the Rederofſe; 


For whoſe deate fake fo inany troubles her C:d totle. 


28 


At laſt, when fcruent forrow ſlaked was, 


She vp aroſe, reloluing h:m to hnd 

Aliuec or dead : and forward torth doth paſs, 

All as the Dwarfe the way to her afhign'd : 

And eucrmore 1n conſtant caretullnnd 

She fed her wound with treſh renewed bale ; 
Long toſt with ſtormes, and ber with bitter wind, 
Hi gh over hills, and lowe adowne the dale, 


Shce wandred many a wood, and meatur'd many a vale. 


Atlaſt, 
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Atlaſt, ſhe chaunced by mod hap to meet 

A goodly night, fare marching by the way 

T ogether with his Squire, arrayed meet: 

His glitterand armour ſhined farre away, 

Like glauncing light of Phebas brighteſt ray ; 

From top to toe no place appeared bare, 

Th.t deadly dint of ſteele endanger may : . 

A.| wart his breaſt a bauldnick braue he ware, (rare. 
T....t ſhin'd bke twwinkling ſtars, with ſtones moſtprecious 


fe) 
And in the mudſt thereof, _ precious ſtone 
Of wondrous worth, and cke of wondrous mights, 
Shap'tlike a Ladies head, exceeding ſhone, 
Like Heſperws emongſtthe leſler lekes, 
And ſtroue for to amaze the weaker fights ; 
Thereby, his morrall blade full comely hong 
In Iuonie ſheath, ycarv'd with curious dghrs ; 
Whole hilts were burniſhe gold, and handle ſtrong 
Of mother pearle, and buckled with a golden tong. 


I 

His haughtie helmet, hots all with gold, 
Both glonous brightnes, and great terrour bred ; 
For, allthe creſt a Dragon did enfold 
With greedy pawes, and ouer all did (pred 

His golden wings : his dreadfull hideous hed 

Clo couched onthe beuer, ſeem'd to throwe 
From flaming mouth brightſparkles ficriered, 
That ſuddaine horror to [On as did ſhowe; 

And ſcaly taile was ſtretcht adowne tus back full lowe. 


z 
Vpon the top of all his lof : creſt, 
A bunch of haures diſcolourd diuerſly, 
With ſprinkled pearle, and gold fuli richly dreſt, 
Did ſhake, andieem'd to daunce foriollity, 
Liketo an Almond tree ymounted hic 
On top of greene Selins all alone, 
With bloſloms braue bedecked dainnily; 
Whole tender lacks do tremble every one 
At cuery lutle breath, that vnder heauen 1s blowne. 


His warlike ſhield all bel} doner's was, 
Ne might of morall eye be cuer ſcene ; 
Not made of ſteele, nor of enduring braſs, 
Such carthly metrtals ſoone conſumed beene : 
Bur all of Diamond perfe@pure and cleene 
Ir framed was, one maſſe entire mould, 
Hewen out of Adamant rock with engines keene, 
That point of ſpeare it neuer pearcen could, 
Nedint of di {word divide the ſubſtance would. 


4 
The ſame to wighthee "4 wont diſcloſe, 
But when as monſters huge he would diſmay, 
Or daunt y armies of his foes, 
Or when the flying heauens he would affray ; 
For, ſo exceeding ſhone his hſtnog ray, 
That Phebus golden face it Fa attaint, 


As whea a cloud his beames doth ouer-lay ; 
And filuer Cynthia wexed pale and taint, 
As when herfacc is ſtaind with magick arts conſtraint. 


35 

No magickarts heereof had any might, 
NorBloudy words of bold Enchauaters call, 
Bur ali that was notſuch, as{ecm'din fighrt, 
Before that ſhield did fade, and tuddune tall: 
And when hum hiſt the raſcall routes appal!, 
Men into ſtones there-with he could tran{mew, 
And ſtones to duit, and duſt ro noughrt at all ; 
And, when him liſt the prouiier lockes lubdew, 

He would them gazing blind, or turne to other hew. 

6 


Nc let it ſeerne, that credence this exceeds: 
For, he that made the lame, was knowne right well 
To haue done much more admirable decds. 
It Merlin was, which whilome did excell 
All ling wightes in might of magick {pell ; 
Both ſhield, and ſword, and armour all he wrought 
For this young Prince, when firſt to armes he tell; 
But when he dade, the Facric Queene it broughr 
To Facric lond, where yet it may be ſcene, if fought. 


7 
A gentle youth, his henelulanet uire, 
His (pcare of Heben wood behind him bare, 
Whoſe harmefull head, thrice heated 1n the fire, 
Had riven many a brealt with pikchead ſquare ; 
A goodly perſon, and could menage faire * 
H:s ſtubborne ſteed:wath curbed canon bit, ; 
Who vnder him didtrample as the are, 
And chauft, that any on his backe ſhould ſir; 
Thcironrowels yay ern foe he bir. 


. 8 
When as this Knight nigh > the Lady drew, 
With loucly court he gan her entertaine ; 
But when he heard her anſwers loth, he knew 
Some ſecrer ſorrow did her heart diſtraine : 
Which to allay, and calme her ſtorming paine, 
Faire feeling words he wiſely gan diſplay, 
And for her humour fitting purpoſe faine, 
To tempt the cauſe ir ſelte for to bewray , 
Wherwith enumor'd, theſe bleeding words ſhe gan to (ay: 


What worlds delight, or ip ef liuing ſpeach 
Can heart, fo n 'd in lea of forrowes deep, 
And heaped with fo huge misfortunes,reach ? 
The carefull cold beginneth for to creep, 
And 1n my heart his iron arrow ſteep, 
Soone as I thinke vpon my butter bale : 
Such helpleſſe harmes it's better hadden keepe, 
Then rip vp griefe, where it may not auale, 

My laſt left comfort is, my woes to weep and waile. 


40 
Ah _ deare, quoth thenthe gentle Knight, 
Well may I weene, your gricte 1s wondrous great; 
For wondrous greatgriete groneth in my ſpnighe, 
Whales thus I heare you of your ſorrowes treat. 
But wofull rr let me you1ntreat, 
For to vnfold the anguiſh of your har : 
Mithaps are maifoetby advile diſcreet, 
And counſcll mitigates the greateſt ſmart; 
Found neucr help, who neuer would his hurts impart. 
O! bur 
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41 

O ' but (quoth ſhee) great _ will not be told, 
And can moreeahily be thought, then ſaid. 
Ryghr ſo (quoth he) but he, thatneuer would, 
Could pever : wall to might giues greateſt aide. = 
Bur gricfe (quoth ſhec) does greater growe dilplaid, 
If then it find not help, and breeds deipaire. 
Deſpaire breeds not (quoth he) where faith is ſtaid. 
No faith ſo faſt (quoth ſhe) bur fleſh does pare. 

Fleſh may empaire (quoth he) but reaſon canrepaire. 


42 


His goodly reaſon, and well guided ſpeach, 
5 deep did ſertle in her rg thought, 
That her perſwaded todiiclole the breach, 


Which loue and fortunein her hart had wrought, 
And ſaid; Faire Sir, I hope good hap hath brought 
Youto inquire the lecrets b m gricte, 
Or that your wiſedome will dire&t my thought, 
Or that your proweſle can me yield reliefe : 

Then heare the ſtoric ſad, which I ſhall tell you bricfe. 


4 

The forlorne whe, your eyes hane ſecne 
The laughing ſtock of Fortunes mockeries, 
Am th'only hter of a King and Des 
Whoſe Parents deare, whil'ſt equall nies 
Did runne abour, and their felicines 
The fauourable heauens did not envie, 
Did ſpread their rule through all the territories 
Which Phyſon and Euphrates flowerth by, 

And Gebons golden waucs doe waſh conunually; 


Till = their cruell mdmany, , 
An huge great Dr horrible in fight, 
Bred ledeayles of vn mg 
With ——_— ravine, and d ng might X 
Their kingdomeſpoild, and country waſted quipht: 
LL ganbrs for feare into his 1awes to fall, TY 
Hee forc't to caſtle ſtrong to take their flight, 
Where faſt embard in mu brazen wall, 
He has them now foure yeecres befieg'd mal 
45 
Pull many knights adventurous and ſtour, 
Haue enterpriz'd that Monſter to ſubdew; 
From euery coaſt that heauen walks abour, 
Haue thither come the noble Marriall crew, 
That famous hard atchicuements ſtill purſew, 
Yet neuer any could that _ win, 
But all ſhl[ſhrunk, and ſtill he greater 
All they for want of faith, orguilt of fin, 
Thepittious pray of his _ crueltic hauc bin. 


4 
Ar laſt, yled with farre reported praiſe, 
Which flying Fame throughout the world had ſpred, 
Of dou fry ts, whom Facry land did raiſe, 
Thatnoble order hight of Maidenhed, 
Forth-with to court of on yore : 
Of Gloriane, great Queene oO ighr, 
Whoſe kin Mans Cleopolys is as By 
Thereto ne ſome ſach redoubted knight, 
That Parents deare from Tyrangs powre deliger mnught. 


e thEthrall. 


47 
It was my chance (my chance was faire and good) 
There fot to find a freſh vaprooued bnighe, 
Whoſe manly hands imbrew'd in gnilry bloud 
Hac neuer been, ne euer by bis might 
Had throwne to ground the vnregarded right : 
Yer of his ens, proofe he fince hath made 
(I witnefſe am) in many a cruell fight; 
The groning ghoſts oft many one diſmaide 
Have feitthe bitter dint of his avenging blade. 
8 
And yer the forlorne reli : of his powre, 
His bynng ſword, and his d ſpeare, 
Which haue endured man :dreadfall ſtowre, 
Can ſpeake his prowelle, that did carſt you beare, 
And well could rule : now he hath left you heere, 
To be the record of has rucfull lofle, 
And of my dolefull difaventurous deare : 
O! heauierecord of the pood Redcroſſe, 
Where haue you left your Lord,that could ſo wel you tols ? 


49 
Well hoped 1, andfaire beginnings had, 
That he my captiue langour ſhouldredeerne, 
Till all vnweering, an Enchaunter bad 
His ſenſe abus'd, and made him to miſdeeme 
My loyaltie, not ſuch as it did ſeeme; 
Thatrather death defire, then {uch deſpighe. 
Be iudge ye heauens, thar all things righteſteeme, 
How I tim lov'd, and loue with my mighr, 
So thought I eke of him, and think I thought anight. 


5O 
Thenceforth, meedeſolatc he quite forſooke, 
To wander where wilde fortune would me lead, 
And other bywaics he himſclfe berooke, 
Where nener foot of liuing wight did tread, 
That brought not back the balefull body dead ; 
In which ham chaunced falſe Dueſſa mect, 
Mine onely foe, mine onely deadly dread, 
Who with her witchcraft and miſſeeming ſweet, 
Inveigled him to followe her deſires vamecr. 


Fl 
At laſt, by ſubrill leights ſhee him berraid 
Vatc his foe, a Giant huge and tall, 
Who him diſarmed, diflolute, diſmaid, 
Vowares ſurpriſed, and with mighty mall 
The monſter mercilefſe him madeto fall, 
Whoſefull did neuer foe before behold; 
And now in Jarkſome dungeon, wretched thrall, 
Remedileſſe, for aye he doth him hold; 
T his 18 my cauſe of griefe, moregreat then may be told. 
53 
Ere ſhee had ended all, ſhee gin tofaint: 
But hee her comforted nd faire belpake, 
Certes, Madame, ye haue great cauſe of plant, 
That ſtouteſt hearr, I weene, could cauſe to quake. 
But be of cheere, and comfort to you take : 
For, till I haue acquit your captive Knight, 
Aſſure your ſelfe, I will you not forſake. 
His caeerfull words reviv'd her checr'plle ſpright: 
So forth they wear, the Dwarfe them gaading cuer right.. 
Care, 
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: F 
82 Y mee! how many perils doe enfold The ſame before the Giants gate he blew, 
The righteous man, to make him daily fall Thar all the Caſtle i from the ground, 
BY Were not, that heauely grace doth him yphold, Andcuery dore of Gee-will open flew. 


xe And ſtcdfaſt truth acquitc him our of all. 
Herloue is firme, her care continuall, 

So oft as hee, through his owne fooliſh pride, 

Or weakenefle, is to finfull bands made thrall : 

Elſe ſhould this Rederofſe knight in bandy haue dide, 


The Giant ſelfe diſmaicd with that ſound 
(Where he with his D#eſſadalliance found) 

In haſte came ruſhing forth from inner bowre, 
With ſtariog count'nance ſterne, as one aſtound, 


And ſtaggenng ſteps, to weet what ſuddaine ſtowre 
Had wr that horror ſtrange, and dar'd his dreaded 
6 


| (powres 
And after him the proude Dweſſe came, 
High mounted on her many-headed beaſt, 


For whole deliuerance ſhe this Prince doth thither guide. 


2 
They fadly trauaild thus, vntill they came 
Nigh D a Caſtle builded ſtrong and hue : 


Then cride the Dwarfe, Lo, yonder is the ſame, yo cuery head with firie tongue did flame, 
In which my Lord my liege doth luckleflc lic, d cuery head was crowned on his creaſt, 
Thrall tothat Giants hatefull tyrannic : And bloudic mouthed with late cruel] feaſt. 


Therefore, deare Sir, your mightic powres aflay. 
The noble knight alighted by and by 
From loftic ſteed, and bade the Lady ſtay, 

To ce whatend of fight ſhould him befall that day. 


3 

So with the Squire, th'admirer of his might, 
He marched forth towards that caſtle wall ; 
Whoſe gates he found faſt ſhut, ne living wight 
To ward the ſame, nor anfwere commers call. 
Then tooke that Squire an home of bugle ſmall, 
Which hung adowne his fide in twiſted gold, 
And taſſels gay. Wide wonders over all 
Of that ſame hornes great yertues weren told, 


Whuch had approoucd in vrſes manifold. 


4 

Was meucr wightthat heard that ſhrilling ſound, 
But trembling feare did feele in euery vaine ; 
Three milesit might be cafic heard around, 
And Ecchoes three anſfwerd it ſelfe apaine : 
No falſe enchauntmentr, nor deceitfull rraine 
Might once abide the terror of thar blaſt, 


That whenthe knight beheld, his mighty ſhield 

Vpon his manly arme he foone addreſt, 

And at him fiercely flew, with courage fild, 
Andcager tn through cuery member thrild, 


7 

There-with the Giant buckled him to fight, 
Inflam'd with ſcornefull wrath and high diſlaine: 
And lifting vp his dreadfull club op hight, 
All arm'd with ragged ſaubbes and knottic graine, 
Him thought at farſt encounter to haue ſlaine. 
But wiſe and warie was that noble Pere, 
And lightly leaping from ſo moaſtrous maine, 
Did fare avoide the violence him nese ; 


It booted nought, to think, ſuch thunderbalts to beare. 
8 


Ne ſhame hee thought to ſhunne ſo hideous might : 
The idleſtroke, enforcing furious way, 
Miſſing the marke of his miſzymed ſight 
Did fff to ground, and with his heauy ſway, 
So deepely dinted in the Jriuen clay, 
That three yards my a furrow vp did throwe : 


Burt preſently was yoide and wholly vane : The {ad carth wounded with (o fore affay, 
No gate ſo no lock ſo firme and faft, Did grone full pricuous ynderncath the = (ſhowes 
But with that note flew apen quite, or braft. And trembling with ſtrange feare, did like an earthquake 
! Ay 
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As when almighty owe, in wrathfull mood, 
To wreake the gwlt of morrall ſinnes is bent, 
Hurles forth his thundring dart with deadly food, 
Enrold in flames, and {mouldring dreriment, 
Through riuen clowdes and molten firmament; 
The fierce threeforked engin making way, 

© Both lofry rowres and higheſt trees hath rent, 


And all that might his angry paſlage ſtay, 
And ſhooting in « carth,cafts vp a mount of clay. 


10 
His boyſtrous club, ſo buried in the ms: 
He could not rearen vp againe ſo hghr, 
But that the Knight him at avantage found, 
And whiles he ſtroue his combred club to quight 
Our of the earth, with blade all burning brighr 
He ſmorte oft his left arme, which like a block 
Did fall to ground, depriv'd of natiue might ; 
Large ſtreames of bloud out of the trunked ſtock 
Forth guſhed, like freſh water ſtreame from riven rock. 


It 
Diſmaicd with ſo deſperate deadly wound, 
And eke impatient of vnwonred paine, 
He loudly brayd with beaſtly yelling ſound, 
That all the fields rebellowed againe ; 
As preat a noyle, as when in Cymbrian Plaine 
po, ae of Bulles, whom kindly rage doth ſting, 
Doe for the milkie mothers want complaine, 
And fill the fields with troublous bellowing, 


The neighbour woods around with hollow murmuning. 


12 
That when his deare Dueſſa heard, and ſaw 
The cuill ſtound that dangerd her cſtate, 
Vnto his ayde ſhe haſtily did draw 
Her dreadtullbeaſt;who {wolne with bloud of late, 
Came ramping forth with proud preſumptuous gate, 
And threatned all has heads like flaming brands. 
But him the Squire made quickly to retrate, 
Encountring ” with fingle tword in hand, 
And twixt hum and his Lord did like a bulwarke ſtand. 


1 
The proud Dueſſa full of wrathfull ſpight, 
And fierce dildaine to be affronted fo, 
Enforc't her purple beaſt with all her might 
That ſtop out of the way to overthroe, 
Scorning the let of ſo vncquall foe : 
Burt nathcmore would that couragious ſwaine 
To her yield pallage, ainſt his Lord to goe, 
But with outrageous ſtroakes did h1mreſtraine, 
And with his body bard the way atwixt them twaine. 


14 
Then tookethe angry Witch her golden cup, 
Which {bll ſhe bore, replete with ck artes; 
D-ath and deſpaire did many thereoflu L 
And lecretpoyſon through their inward parts, 
Th'eternall bale of heawie wounded harrs ; 
Which, after charmes and ſome enchauntments ſaid, 
She lightly ſprinkled on his weaker parts ; 
Therewith has ſturdie courage ſoone was quaid, 


And all his ſenſes were with ſuddaine dread dilmaid. 


| 1 

So Jowne he fell before the Sl beaſt, 
Who on his neck his bloudy Elwes did ſeize, 
That hife nigh cruſht our of his panting breaſt : 
No powre he had to ſtirre, nor will toriſe. 
That, when the catefull knight gan well avile, 
He bghtly leftthe foe with w he fought, 
And to the beaſt gan turne his enterpriſe ; 
For, wondrous anguiſh in his hart it wrought, 

To ee his loued Squire into ſuchthraldome brought. 
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I 

And high advauncing his bloud-thirſtie blade, 
Strooke one of thoſe defortned heads ſo ore, 
That of his puifſanceproad enſample made; 
His monſtrous ſcalpe downeto his teeth it tore, 
And that musformed ſhape masſhaped more : 
A ea of bloud guſht from the gaping wound, 
That her gay garments ſtaind with filthy gore, 


And oy all the field around ; 
That over ſhoocs in bloud he waded on the ground. 
I7 


Thereat he roared for exceeding paine, 
Thatto haue heard, great horror would hauc bred, 
And (courging th'emprie ayre with his long traine, 
Through great impatience of his grieued hed, 

His gorgrous rider from her loftic ſted 

Would haue cat downe, and trodein durty mire, 
Had not the Giant ſoone her ſuccoured; 
Who,all enrag'd with ſmart and frantick ire, 

Came hurling 1a full fierce, and forc't the kni ght retire. 

8 


1 
The force, which wont in two to be diſperſt, 
In one alone left hand he now vnites, (erſt; 
Which is through rage mgpe ſtrong then both were 
With which his hideous club aloft he 4ites, 
And at his foe with furious rigour ſmites, 
That ſtrongeſt Oake might ſeeme to overthrowe : 
The ſtroke vp on his ſhield ſo heauic lites, 
That tothe ground i doubleth him full lowe, 
What mortall might could cuer beare ſo monſtrous blowe? 


I 

And in his fall, his ſhield Fx Fu” was, 
D14 looſe his veile by chance, and open flew : 
The light whereof, that heauens bghr did paſs, 
Such blazing brightneſle through the ayer threw, 
That eye mote notthe ſame kn ck tO View. 
Which when the Giant ſpide with ſtaring cye, 
He downelet fall bis arme, and ſoft withdrew 
His weapon huge, that heaued was on hie 


For to haue ſlaine the man, that on the ground didlye. 


20 

And eke the fruitfull-headed beaſt, amaz'd 
Ar flaſhing beames of that ſunſhiny ſhield, 
Became ſtarke blind, and all his ſenſes daz'd, 
Thatdowne he tumbled on the durtie field, 
And ſeem'd himſfelfe as conqueredto yield. 
Whom when his maiſtrefle proud perceiu'd to fall, 
Whiles yet has feeble feet for faintnefle reeld, 
Vato the Giant loudly ſhe gan call, 


O helpe Orgoglio,helpe,or elſe we periſh all. : 
D. t 
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21 
At her ſopittious cry was much amoou'd 
Her C 10n ſtout, and for to ayde his friend, 
Againe his wonted angry weapon prooa'd ; 
a : for, hc has Gd 
In that bright ſhiclg, and all their forces ſpend 
Themlſelucs in yaine : for, fince that glauncing fight, 
He bath no powre to hurt, por to defend; 
As, where th'Almighties bghtning brond does light, 
It dimes the dazed eyen, and daunts the ſenſes quight. 


22 
Whom when the Prince to battell new addreſt, 
And — high his dreadfull ſtroke did ſee, 
H1s ſparkliog blade about his bead hebleſt, 
And {more off quite his right legpe by the knee, 
That downe he tumbled; as an aged tree, 
High growing on the top of _ clifr, 
While hartſtrings with keene ſteele nigh hewen be, 
The mighty trunk halfe rent, with ragged rift 
Doth roll adowne the rocks, and fall with fearetull drift, 


23 
Or as a Caſtle reared high and round, 
By ſubtle cngins and malicious ſlight 
Is vndermined fromthe loweſt ground, 
And her foundation forc't, and led quight, 
Artlaſt, downefalls, and with her heaped taght 
Her haſtieruine docs more heauie make, w 
And yields itlelfe vnto the Vittors mught; 
Such was this Giants fali, thatſeemd to ſhake 
The ſtedfaſt globe of carth, as it for feare did quake, 


24 
The Knight, then lightly leaping tothe pray, 
With morrtall ſteele him ſmorte againe ſo lore, 
That headleflc his vaweldy body lay, 
All wallow'd in his owne Hale bloudy gore, 
Which flowed from his wounds in wondrous ſtore: 
But ſoone as breath out of his breaſt did paſs, 
That huge great body which the Giantbore, 
Was vaniſht quite, and of that monſtrous maſs 
Was nothing lett, bur like an empry bladder was. 


25 
Whoſe gricuous fall, when falſe Dweſſaſpide, 
Her golden cup ſhe caſt vnto the ground, 
And crowned Mitrerudely threw afide ; 
Suchpearcing griefe her ſtubborne hart did wound, 
That ſhe could not endure thatdolefull ſtound, 
Butleauing all bchind her, fled away : 
T he light-foot Squire her quickly turnd around, 
And by hard means enforcing her to ſtay, 
So brought ynto his Lord, as his deſerved pray. 
6 


2 
The royall Virgin, which bcheld from farre, 
In penſiue phght, and (ad perplexitie, 
The whole atchicucment of this doubtfull warre, 
Came runmog faſt to greethis iQtorie, 
With ſober gladneſſe, and mild modeſtic, 
And with ſweet ioyous cheare him thus beſpake; 
Faire branch of nobleſle, lowre of cheualrie, 
That with your worth the world amazed make, 
How ſhall I quitethe paines ye luffer for my lake > 


27 
And you freſh bud of verrue ſpringing faſt, 
Whom thee ſad eyes ſaw nigh vnto deaths dore, 
What hath __ Vugin for ſuch perill paſt, 
Where-with you toreward ? Acceptthereforc 
My ſimplelclte, and ſeruice cuermore; 
And he that igh does fit, and all things (ee 
With cqualleyes, therr nicrites to reſtore, 
Bchold whatye thus day haue done for mee, 
And what I cannot quute, 7equite with viurce. 
28 
Bur fith the heauens; and your faire handlins, 
H.uc made you maiſter of the field this day, 
Your fortune maiſter cke with gouerning, 
And well began, end all fo well, I pray, 
Neletthat wicked woman ſcape away ; 
For, ſhee it 15 thardid my Lord bethrall, 
My dcareſt Lord, and deep in dungeon lay, 
Where he his berter rtras; tors waſted all.” 
O heare, how pattious he to you for ayde does call. 


2 
Forth-with he gaue in NW vnto his <quire, 

That (carlot whoreto keepen carefully ; 

Whiles hc humiſelfe with greedy greatdeſwe 

Into the Caſtle entred forcibly, 

Whereliuing creature none he did clpy. 

Then gan he loudly through the houlſc to call ; 

But no man car'd to an{were to his cry. 

Thereraugnd aſolemne ſilence oucr all, 
Nor voice was heard nor wight was ſeen in bowre or hall. 


. 0 
Atlaſt, with wpiag crooked pale forth came 
Anold old man, with beard as white as ſnowe, 
Thaton aſtaffe his feeble ſteps did frame, 
And guide his wearic gate doth too and fro ; 
For, his eye fight him fuled long ygo : 
And on has arme a bounch of keyes he bore, 
The which vnulſed ruſt did ouergrowe : 
Thoſe were the keyes of cuery inner dore, 
But he could not them vic, bur kept them ſtill in ſtore. 


I 

But very vncouth ſight was -n behold 
How he did faſhion his yntoward paſe : 
For,as he forward moov'd his foonng old, 
So backward ſtill was turnd his wrinkled face; 
Vnlike to men, who cuer as they trace, 
Both feet and face one way are wont to lead: 
This was the ancient keeper of that place, 
Andfoſter-fathcr of the Grant dead ; 

His name Ignero did his nature right aread. 


2 
His reuecrend haires and holy grauitic 
The knight much honourd, as beſeemed well, 
And gently askt, where all the people bee, 
Which ip that ſtarely bu:Iding wont to dwell. 
Who anſwerd him fullſoft, he could not tell. 
Agune he askr, where that ſame Knight was laid, 
Whom great Orgoglio with his puiſſaunce fell 
Had made has cayte thra'k againe he ſaid, 
He could notrtell : ne euer other auſwere made. 
Then 
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Then asked he, which way bes in might paſs : 
He could not tell, againe he anſwered. 
Thereat the curteous Knight diſpleaſed was, 
And ſaid, Old fire, it ſeemes thou haſt not red 
How i)! it firs with that ame filver hed 
In vaine to mock, or mock in vaine to bee : 
Bur if thou be, as thou art pourtrahed 
With natures pen, in ages graue degree, 

Arcadcin grauer wiſe, what I of thee. 


4 
His anſwere hkewiſe was, = could not tell. 
Whoſe {enſclefle and doted ignorance 
When as the noble Prince had marked well, 
He pheſt = _ = countenaunce, 
calmd his wrath with goodly temperance. 
Then to him ſtepping, from his arme diJ reach 
Thoſe keyes, and made himſclfe free enterance. 
Each dore he opened withour any breach ; 
There wasno barre to ſtop, nor foc him to impeach. 


F 
There all within full _ roy = —_ 
With royall arras an lendent gold. 
And did with ſore of cuery thing | nn 
That greateſt Princes preſence might behold. 
Bur deiocrotre filthy to be tof) 
With bloud of gulrlefle = ds and innocents true, 
Which there were flaine, as ſheepe out ofthe fold, 
Defiled was, that dreadfull was to view, | 
And ſacred aſhes ouer it was - pos new. 
And there beſide of LakBons was built 
An Altar, carv'd with cunning 1 , [ 
On which true Chriſtians bloud was ſpilr, 
And holy often doen to die, 
With cruell malice and ſtrong tyranme : 
Whoſe bleſſed fprites from vnderneath the ſtone 
To Godfor cride continually, 
And with icfe were often heard to grone, 


That hardeſt hart wold bleed, to heare their puttious mone. 


7 
Through rooe he f ht, and cuery bowre, 
But no where could he find that wofull thrall : 
Ar laſt he came ynto an iron dore, 
That faſt was lockt, but key found not at all 
that bunch, to open it withall; 
Bur in the ſame a little grate was pight, 
C_—_ which he ſent his voice, and loud did call 
With all his powre, to weet if huing wight 
Were houſed there within, whom he cnlargen might. 


z38 
There-with,an hollow, dreary, murmuring voyce 
Theſe pittious plaints and dolours did reſound 3 
O who is that, which brings me happy choice 
Of death, that heere lic dying cucry ſtound, 


Yerlive perforce in bal bound ? 

For, now three Moones hauc thrice their hew, 

And haue been thrice hid the ground, 

Since I the heauens cheerfull face did view: 
Owclcomethou, that dooſt of death bring tydings true. 


39 

Which when that Charnpion heard, with pearci int 

_— deare rs drilled fore, 7" 
trembling ranne h cuery iovyanr, 

For ruth of gentle knight ſo nin: * - 
Which ng off, he rent that iron dore, 
With furious force, and indignation fell ; 
Where entred in, his foot could find no flore, 
But all a deepe deſcent, as darke as hell, 

That breathed cuer forth a filthy bancfull ſmell, 


40 
But neither darknefſe foule, nor filthy bands, 


Nor noyous ſmell his e could with-hold, 
(Entire affection nd hu en 
But that with conſtant zeale, and courage bold, 
After long paines and labours manifol} 
Hefound meanes that Priſoner yp to reare 
Whole feeble thighes, ynable to vphold 
His pined corſe, him ſcarce to light could beare. 
A ruefull ſpeQacle of death and ghaſtly dreare. 


41 | 
His fad dull eyes deep ſunk in hollow pits, 
not endure th'vnwonted ſunne to view ; 
His bare thin cheekes for want of better bits, 
And emprie fides decciued of their due, 
Could make a hart his haptorue ; 
His rawbonearmes, whoſe mighty brawned bowres 
Were wontto rine fteele plates A helmets hewe, 
Were cleane conſum'd, and all his vitalipowres 
Deeay'd, and all his fleſh ſhrunk vp like withered flowres. 


42 

Whorn when his Lady ſaw, to him ſhee ran 

Wrth haſtic ioy : toſee him made her glad, 

And {ad to view hs viſage pale and wan, 

Who ecarſtin flowres of freſheſt yourh was clad. 

Tho when her well of teares ſhee waſted had, 

Shee ſad, Ah deareſt Lord ! whateuill ſtarre 

On you hath fround, and pourd his influence bad, 

That of your ſelfe pe thus berobbed arre, 
And this mifleemung hew your manly lookes doth mane » 


43 
gee Lord, 1nwele or woe, - 
e preſence I haue lackr too aday; 
And fie on Forrune mine — 4 
m_ _—_ wreakes themſelues doe nowaly, 
And for wh aan 1 a 
Of treble good : good growes of cuils Por Ay 
The checrelefſe man, whom ſorrow did diſmar, 
Had no delight to treaten of his griefe ; 
His long endured famine needed more reliefe. 


+ 
Faire Lady, then ſaid that auto knight, 
The thingy that grieuous were todoe, or beare, 
Them to renew, I wote, breeds no delight ; 
Beſt muſick breeds delight in loathing care : 
But th'onely good, that growes of palled feare, 
Is to be wiſe, and ware of like agein. 
This dayes enfample hath thisleffon dexre 
Deepe written in my heart with iron pen, 
«© That blifſe may not abide in ſtate of morrtall men. 
D 2, Hence- 
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Hence-forth fir Knight, ao you wonted ſtreygrh, 
And maiſter theſe mishaps with patient might ; 
Lo, where your foclyes frercht in monſtrous leogth: 
4nd lo, that wicked woman in your fight, 
The roote of all your care, and wretched plight, 
Now in your powre, to let her liuc, or dic. 
T © doe her die (quoth Yna) were delpight, 
And ſhame t'aveng. ſo weake an enemy ; 


Bur ſpoile her of her{carlotrobe, andlet her fly. 
6 


4 

So, as ſhe bade, that Witch they diſarraid, 
And robd of royallrobes, and purple pall, 
And ornaments that richly were diſplaid ; 
Ne ſpared they to ſtrip her naked all. 
Then when they had deſpoild her tire and Call, 
Such as ſhe was, their eyes might her behold, 
That her misſhaped parts did them appall, 
A loathly, wrinkled hag, ill Exour'd old, 

Whole ſecretfilth, good manners bidderh not be told. 


47 
Her crafty head was altogether bald, 

And (as in hate of honourable wa 
Was ouer-growne with ſcurfe and filthy ſcald; 
Her teeth out of her rotten gummes were feld, 
An4 her ſowre breath abbominably ſmcld; 
Her dried dugs, like bladders lacking wind, 
Hung downe, and filthy matter from them weld; 
Her wrizled skingas rough as lerind, 


So ſcabby was, that would hauc loath'd all womankind. 
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8 His loues and linage Arthur tells, 
= The knights knit friendly bands : 
Sir Treniſan flies from Deſpaire,. 
Whom Redcroſſe knight withitands, amp 
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3 Goodly golden chaine, where-with yfere 

9 -4 The vertues linked arc in louely wiſe : 

at.” ) £4 And noble minds of yore allied were, 

SJESZ2F 1 braue purſuit of cheualrous emprile, 
PAN That none did others (afctic deſpilc, 


Nor aide envieto him, in need that ſtands, 

But friendly each did othersprulſe deuile 

How to advaunce with fauourable hands, (bands. 
As this good Prince zedeemd the Rederofſe Enight trom 
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48 
Her neather parts, the ſhame of all her kind, 
My chaſter Muſe for ſhame doth bluſh to write : 
But at her rompe ſhe growing had behind 
A Foxes taile, with dung all touly dight; 
And cke her feet moſt monſtrous were in fight; 
For,one of them was like an Eagles claw, 
With griping talants armd to greedy fight, 
The other hike a Beares vneucn paw : 
More vgly ſhape yet neuer living creature ſaw. 


4 
Which when the knights beke 1d, amaz'd they were, 
And wondred at ſo foule deformedgright. 
Such then (ſaid Yn) a8 ſhe ſeemeth here, 
Such is theface of falſhood, ſuch the fight 
Of foule Dueſſa, when her borrowed hghr 
Is layd away, and countarfefaunce knowne. 
Thus when they had the Witch diſrobed quight, 
And all her filthy feature open ſhowne, 
They let her goc at will, and wander wayes vnknowne. 


5O 
She flying faſt from heauens hated face, 
And from the world that her diſcouer'd wide, 
Fled to the waſtfull wildernefle apace, 
From liuing eyes her open ſhame to hide, 
Andlurkt inrocks and Caues long vnefpide. 
Bur thatfaire crew of knights, and Yns faire, 
Did in that Caſtle afterwards abide, 
To reſt themſelucs, and wearic powres repaire, 
Where ſtore they found of all, that dainty was and rare. 
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2 
Who when their powres, empaird through labour long, 
With due repaſt they bad recured well, 
And that weake captiue wight now werzed ſtrong, 
Them liſtno lenger thereatleyſure dwell, 
But forward fare, as their adventures fell : 
But ere they parted, Yn faire beſoughr 
That ſtranger knight his name anJ nation tell ; 
Leaſtlo great good, as he for her had wrought, 
Should die ynknownc,and buricd be in thanklefle thoughr, 
airg 
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Fuire virgn (ſaid the Prince) ye me require 


A thing without the compaſle of my wit : 
For, both the hnage and the certaine Sire 
From which I ſprung, from me are hidden yet. 
For, all ſo ſoone as lite did me admit 

Into this world, and ſhewed heauens light, 
From mothers pap I taken was vnhit : 


And ſtraight dehucr'd to aFacry knight, 
Marall might. 


To be vpbrought in gentle thewes and 


4 


Vnto old Timon he me brought byliue, 


Old Timon, who ip youthly yecres hath been 
In warlike feates th'experteſt man aliue, 

And is the wileſt now on carth I ween ; 

His dwelling is lowe in a valley green, 

Vnder the foote of Rawran moliic hore, 
From whence the riucr Dee as filuer cleen 

His tumbling bullowes rolls with gentle rore : 


There all my dayes he traind me vp 1n vertuous lore. 


s 
T hither the great Magician Merlin came, 


As was his vſe, ctt-times to vifit mee : 

For he had charge my diſciphne to frame, 
And Tutours nouriture to overlce. 

Him oft andoftI askt in priuitic, 

Ot whatloipes and what h I did ſpring 
Whole aunſwerebade me tell affored . 
That | was ſonne and heire ynto a king, 


As time in her uſt rexme the truth to light ſhould bring, 
6 
Well worthy impe, ſaid then the Lady gent, 


T 


And Pupull fix for ſuch. Tuours hand. 

But what adventugc, or what high zntcnr 

Hath brought you hither into Faery land, 

Aread Prince _ crowne of Maruall band } 

Full hard :tis (quoth bec) roarcade ari 

The courſe of heaucn|! p_ mr of 

The lecret meaning of th'erernall might, (wight. 
hatrules mens wayes, and rulesthe thoughts of liwmng 


7 ?< 
For.whether he through £xuall deepe foreſight 


Mee hithcr kart; tor caulc tome vaghcft, 

Or that trcſh bleeding wound, which day and night 
Whilome doth ranklein my riven breſt, 

With forced fury following bis beheſt, 

Me hither brought by waics yetncuer found, 

You to have heipt I hold my iclte yet bleſt. 

Ah curteous knight (quot thee what ſecret wound 


Could cucr find, to gricue the gentleſt hart on ground ? 
8 


Deare Dame (quoth hee) you ſleeping ſparks awake, 


Which troubled once, 1nto huge flames will growe, 
Ne cuer will their feruent turie like, 

Till luing moiſture into ſmoake doe flowe, 

And waſted life doe hic in aſhes lowe. 

Yet fithence ſilence lefſeneth notmy fire 

(Bur told, it flames; and hidden, it does glowe) 

I mill reueale what yeſo much defire : 


Ah Louc, lay downe thy bowe, the whules I may reſpire. 


It was infreſheſt lowre of youtkly yeares, 
When courage firſt does creepe in manly cheſt, 
Then firſt the coale of kindly heate appeares 
To kindle loue in every living breſt ; 
But me had warn'd old Timons wiſe beheſt, 
Thoſe creeping flames by reaſon to ſubdue, 
Before their rage grewe to lo great ynreſt, 
As miſerable louers vie to rue, 

Which ſtill wex old in woe, whiles woe ſtill wexeth new. 


10 
That idle name of loue, and louers life, 
As lofle of time, and vertues enemy 
I cuer ſcornd, andioy'd to ſtirre vp ſtrife, 
In middeſt of their mourntull Tragedy, 
Ay wont to laugh, when them I heardto cry, 
And blowe the fire, which them to Aſhes breat : 
Their God himlelfe,griev'd at my liberrie, 
Shot many adartat mec with fierce intent, 
But I them warded all with warie gouernment. 
I1 
Bur all in vaine : no fort can be ſo ſtrong, 
Ne fleſhly breaſt can armed be fo ſound, 
But will at laſt be wonne with battry long, 
Or vnawares atadifayantage found ; 
Nothing 1s ſure, that growes on earthly ground: 
And who moſt truſtes in arme of fleſhly might, 
And boaſts, in beauties chaine not to be bound, 
Doth ſooneſtfall in diſauentrous fight, 
And yeelds his caitive neck to victors moſt deſpight. 


12 
Pnſample miake of him your hapleſle ioy, 


And of my ſclfe now marted,as ye ſee ; | 
Whole prouder vaunt, that proule avenging boy 
Did ſoone pluck downe, and curb'd rn bony. 


For,on a day, prickt forth with iolliry 
Of looſer lite, and heate of hardiment, 
Ranging the foreſt wide on courler free, 
The fields, the floods, the heauens with one conſent 
Did ſeeme to Juugh on me, and fauour mine intent. 


1 
Fore-wearied with my ny » Idid alight 
From lofty ſteed, and downe to fleepe me laid; 
The verdant grafſe my couch did goodly dight, 
And pillow was my helmer fare difplaid : 
Whales cuery {evſe the humor {weet embayd, 
And ſlumbring (6ft my hart did ſteale away, 
Me ſeemed by my fide aroyall Maid - 
Her dainty Irmbs full ſoftly downe did lay : 
$0 faire a creature yet law never ſunny day. 


14 
Moſt goodly glee and louely blandiſhmene 
She to me made, and bade me loue her deare ; 
For, dearely (ure her loue was to me bent, 
As when 1uit time expired ſhould appeare. 
Bur, whether dreames delude, or true 1t were, 
Was neuer hart fo raviſht with delight, 
Ne liwng man like words did ever heare, 
As ſhee to me deliuer'd 4]that night; 
And at her parting laid, Shee Queene of Facnics — 
D 3. : / 
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VVhen I awoke, and found her place devoid, 
And nought bur preſſed grafs where ſhe hadlyen, 
Iforrowcd all ſo much, as carſt Iioy'd, 
And waſhed ull her place with watry cycn. 
From thatday forth I lov'd that face divine ; 
From that day forth I caſt in carefull mind, 
To ſceke her out with labour and long tine, 
Aud ncuer yow to reſt, till her I nd, 
N.nc moneths I ſceke in yaine, yet mi'll that yow vanbind. 
p - 


I 
Thus as he ſpake, his viſage wezxed pale, 
And change of hew great paſſion did bewray 
Yer ſhll he ſtroue to cloake his inward bale, 
And hide the {moake that did his fire dilplay, 
Til! gentle Yna thus tohum gan ſay ; 
O happy Queene of Faerics, that haft found 
Mongſt many, one that with his prowefle may 
Defend thine honour, and thy foes confound : 
True loues arc often {owne, but fildom grow on ground. 


17 
Thine, © then, ſaid the gentle Redcroſſe knight, 
Next to that Ladics loue ſhall bethe place, 
Ofaireſt virgin, full of heauenly bghr, 
Whole ay. faith, excecaing earthly race, 
Was firmeſt fixt in mine extreamett calc. 
And you my Lord, the Patrone of my life, 
Ot that great Queene may well gaine worthy grace: 
For, onely worthy you, through proweſle pricte 
If lang man more worthy be, to be her licte. 
: 18 


So, diuerſ] pu of their loues, 
The golden Sunne his gliſtring head gan ſhew, 
And {ad remembrance now the Prince amoucs, 
With freſh deſire his voyage to purſew : 
Als Ya carnd her trauaile to renew. 
Then thoſe twq Kuights, faſt friendſhip for to bind, 
And loue eſtabliſh _ ———_— . 
Gaue — wc ts, cs of grat mind, 
And cke thepl G hands together 10ynd. 


I 

Prince Arthur gaue a box of Diamond ſure, 
Embowd with gold and ornament, 
Wherein were clos'd few drops of liquor pure, 
Ofwondrous worth, and vertue excellent, 
That any wound couldheale yy araroren 
Which to requite, the Rederofſe knight him gaue 
A 0 We" er his Sauiours teſtament 
Was writ with golden letters rich and braue; 

A worke of wondrous grace, and ablc ſoules to {aus. 


20 

Thus been parted, Arthur on his wa 
To ſceke his louc, and th'other for to foe 
With Ynaes foc, thatall herrealme did prey. 
But ſhe now weighing the decayed plight, 
And ſhrunken fincwes of her choſcn knight, 
Would not a white her forward courſe pur few, 
Ne bring him forth in face of dreadfull fight, 
Till he recoucr'd had his former hew : 

For, him to be yer weake and wearie,well ſhe knew, 


21 
So as they tranaild, lo, they gan efpy 
An — knight ——_ og. allop faft, 
That ſeemed from ſome feared for to fly, 
Or other grieſly thing, that him ag uſt. 
Sull as rs Is — was Yer caſt, * 
As it his feare ſtill followed him behind ; 
Als flew has ſteed, as he his bands had braſt, 
And with his winged hecles did tread the wind, 
As hee had becn a foule of Pegaſus hus kind. 


22 

Nigh as he drew, they mightperceiuc his head 
To be vnarm'd, and curld vncombed haires 
Vpſtaring ſtiffe, diſmaid with vncouth dread ; 
Nordrop of bloudin all his face appeares, 
Nor lifein limbe: and to increale his feares, 
In foule reproche of knighthoods fure degree, 
About his neck ap hempen rope he weares, 
That with his ghſtring armes does ill agree ; 

[_ 4 


But he of rope or arm now no INemoric. 


2 
The Rederofſe knight cowand kim crofſed faſt, 
To weet what muſter wight was fo diſmaid : 
There him he finds all ſcnſcleſſe and agaſt, 
That of him ſelfe heſeemd to be afraid ; 
Whom hardly he from flying torward ſtaid, 
Till he theſe wordes to himdeliuer might ; 
Sir knight, arcad who ha!!: ye thus arra1d, 
And ckefrom whom make ye this haſty flight : 
For, ncuer kpight I ſaw in ſuch miſleeming plight. 


2 

He anfwerd __ atall; Fm adding new 
Feareto his firſt , ſtaring wide 
With ſtony eyes, and hartlefſe hollow hew, 
Aſtomuſhtitood,as one that had elpide 
Infernalltunics, with their chames ynride. 


Him yet againe, and ycrapaiae beſpake 

The ——_ kniphr Hs. an, replide, 

Bur crembling eucry ioynt did inly quake, (ſhake. 
And foltring tongue at laſt theſe words ſcem'd foorth to 


25 * 
For Gods deare lone, Sir Knight, do me not ſtay ; 
For loc, he comes, ke comes faft after mee. 
Efr looking back,would fainc have runne away 3 
But he him forc't to ſtay, and tellen free 
The ſecret cauſe ot his perplexitic : 
Yet nathemnore by his bold hartie ſpeech, 
Could his bloud-frozen hart emboldned bee ; 
But through his boldneffe rather feare did reach : 
Yer fore'r,at laſt he made through filence fuddaine breach, 
26 
And am I nowin fafetie ſure (quoth he) 
From him, that wauld haue forced me to die ? 
And 1s the point of death now turnd fro me, 
Thar I may tell this haptefle hiſtory ? 
Feare nought (quoth he) no danger now is nic 2 
Then ſhall I you recounta cale 
(Said he)the which with this valuckie eye 
I late beheld, and had nat greater grace 
Me reft from nt, bad becapartaker of theplace. | 
I late» 
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I lately chaunc't (would | had nener chaunc't) 

With a faire Knight to keepen companee, 

Sir Terwin hight, that well himlelfe adyaunc't 

In all aFfaires, and was both bold and free, 

But not ſo happy as mote happy bec : 

Helov'd, as was his lot, a e gent, 

That himagaine lov'd in the leaſt degree : 

For, ſhee was proud, and of too hgh intent, 
And ioyd to ſee her loucr languiſh and lament. 

28 

From whom returning {ad and comfortleſle, 

As on the way together we did fare, 

We met that villaine (God from him me blefle) 

That curſed wight, from whom I ſcap't whyleare, 

A man of hell, that cals himſclfe Deſpaire - 

Who firſt vs greets, and after faire arcedes 

Of tydings ſtrange, and of adventures rare: 

So creeping clole, as Snake in hidden weedes, 
Tnquireth of our ſtates, and of our knightly deedes. 


2 
Which when he knew, and felt our feeble harts 
Emboſt with bale, and bitter bytiog priefe, 
Which loue had launced with his y darts, 
With wounding words and termes of toulc repricfe, 
He pluckt from vs all hope of due relicfe, 
That carſt vs held in loue of lingring life ; 
Then hopecleſle,hartleſle,gat)the cunning thieke 
Perſwade vs die, to ſtint all further ſtrife : 
To me he leat thisrope, to him a ruſtic knife, 


fo) 

With which (ad "PEER, +" haſtie death, 

That woefull louer, loathing lenger light, 

A wide way madeto let forth liuing breath. 

But I morefearefull, or more luckie wight, 

Diſmayd with that deformed diſmall fight, 

Fled faſt away, halfe dead with dying teare : 

Ne yer afſur'd of life by you, Sir Kmght, 

Whoſe hke infirmitic like chaunce may beare* 
But God you ncucr let his charmed ſpecches heare. 


1 
How may a man (ſaid hee) with idle ſpeach 
Be wonne, to fpoile the Caſtle of his health 2 
I wote (quoth he) whom triall Late did teach, 
That like would azo all this wars wealth 4 
His ſubtill ton dropping bonny, mealt' 
Into the hart, Bd ſcarcherh —_ wouEg 
That cre one be aware, by ſecret ſtealth 
His powrcis reft, and weakneſſe doth remaine. 
O ! ncuer Sir deſire to try his guilefull traine. 


z 
Certes (laid he) hence half! neuer reſt, 
Tl] I that treachours art hauc heard and tride; 
And you Sir Knight, whoſe name mote Ircqueſt, 
Of grace doe me ynto his cabin guide. 
I that hight Trewſan (quoth he) will ride 
(Againſt my liking) back, to doe you grace : 
But not for nold nor gleewill I abide o 
BY you, whenye arriuc in that ſame place; 
For leucr had I dic, then fee his deadly tace. 


Ere _ they come, PR. ſame wicked wright 
Has dwelling has, lowe in an hollow Caue, 
Farre vnderneath a craggy clitt ypight, 
Dark, dolefull, Jreario fike a 4, Graue, 
That ſtill for carrion carcaſes Toth craue : 
On top whereof aye dwelt the gaſtly Owle, 
Shricking his balefull note, which cuer drauc 
Farre from that haunt all other chearfull fowle ; 
And all about it wandring ghoſts did waile and howle. 


4 

And all about, old ſtacks R ſtubs of crees, 

Whereon nor fruit, nor leafe was cuer fecne, 

Did hang vponthe ragged rockic knees ; * 

On which had many wretches hanged beene, 

Whole carcaſes were (cattcred on Fe Greene, 

And throwne about the clifts. Arriucd there, 

That barc-head knight, for dread and doletull reene, 

Would fainc haue fled, ne durſt approchen neue : 
But th'oher forc't him ſtay, and comtorted in feare. 


F 
That darkſome Caue they 2.08 where they find 
That curled man, lowe fitting onthe ground, 
Muſing full ſadly io his ſullen mand ; 
His gniefie locks, long growen, and vnbound, 
Diſordred hung about has ſhoulders round, 
And hid his face; through which his hollow eync 
Lookt deadly dull, and itared as aſtound; 
His raw-bone checks,through penuric and pine, 
Were ſhrunke into his iawes, as he did acuer dine. 


ragged clouts, 


ent,nought bur 8... 
ith thornes together pind and patched wa 
The which his naked ſides he wrapt abouts; 
And him beſide there lay vpon the graſs 
A dreane corle, whole hfe awa didpaſs 
All wallowd ia his owne yet luke-warme bloud, 
T hat from his wound yet welled freſh alas ; 
In which a ruſtic knife faſt fixed ſtood, 
And made an open paſlage for the guſhing flood. 


7 
Which pittious ſpeQtacle, -pprovingru 

The wotull tale that Treusſa had told, 

When as the gentle Rederofſe knight did view, 

With firie zeale he burnt in courage bold, 

Him to avenge, before his bloud were cold, 

And to the villaine ſaid, Thou damned wight, 

The author of this fat, we heere behold, 

What iuſtice can but wdge againſt thee right, (ſighr. 
With thane owne bloud to price his bloud, heere ſhedin 


3 
What frantick fit (quoth he) hath thus diſtraught 
Thee, foohſh man, ſo rafh 2 doome to giue ? 
Whar iuſtice cuer other judgement taught, 
But he ſhould die, who merits notto hue ? 
None cllc to death this man deſpaynng driue, 
But his owne guiltie mind deſeruing death. 
Is then vauuſt to each has due to gue ? 
Or lethim die, thatloatheth hung breath ? 
Orlet hum die at caſe, that liucth heere vacath ? 
D 4. Who 
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Who trauels by the weary wandring way, 
To come ynto his wiſhed home 1n haſte, 
And meets a flood, that doth his paſſage ſtay, 


Is not great graceto help him over paſt, 
Orkrechis = that inthe mire ſticke faſt? 


Moſt envious man, that y__ at neighbours good : 
t 


And tond, that ioycſt in the woe thou haſt, 
Why wilt not let him paſſe, that long hath ſtood 
Vponthe banke, yet wiltthy ſelfe nor palle the flood ? 


49 
Hee there does now enioy eternall reſt 
And happy caſe, which thou dooſt want and craue, 
And Farr from it daily wandereſt : 
Whar if ſome little paine the paſſage haue, 
Thar makes fraile fleſh to feare the bitter waue ? 
I5 not ſhortpaine well borne, that brings long calc, 
And layes the foule to ſleepein quiet graue ? 
Sleepe after toile, port after ſtormie ſeas, 
Eaſc after warre, death aftcr life docs greatly pleaſe. 


41 
The Knightmuch wondred at his ſuddaine wit, 
And ſaid, The terme of life is limited, 
Ne may a man prolong, nor ſhorten it ; 
The ſouldier may not mouefrom watchfull ſted, 
Nor leaue his ſtand, vntill his Captaine bed. 
Who life did limit by almighry doome 
(Quoth hee) knowes beſt the termes eſtabliſhed; 
And hee, thatpoints the Centonell hisroome, 
Doth licenſe him depart atlound of morning droome. 


42 

Is not his deed, what cuer thing is donne, 
In heauen and carth ? did not hee all create 
Todie againe? all ends that was "3 
Their times in his eternall booke of fate 
Arc written ſure, and haue their certaine date. 
Who then can ftriue with ſtrong neceſſiie, 
That holds the world in his ſtill changing ſtate, 


Or ſhun the death ordaind by defſtinie ? (why. 
When houre of death is come, let none aske whence, nor 


43 

The lenger life, I wote the greater ſin, 
The greater fin, the greater puniſhment : 
All thoſe great batt s, which thou boaſts to win, 
Through ſtrife,and bloudſhed, and avengement, 
Now praiſd, heereafter deare thou ſhaltrepent : 
For, hfe muſt life, and bloud muſt bloud repay. 
Is not enough thy euill life foreſpent ? 
For hee, that once hath miſled the right way, 

T he further he doth goe, the further hedoth ſtray. 


44 
Then doe no further goe, no further ſtray, 
But heere lie downe, and to thy reſt betake, 
Th'ill ro prevent, that life enſewen may. 
For,what hath life, that may it loucd make, 
And giues notrathet caulc it to forlake ? 
Feare, ſicknefle, age, loſle, labour, ſorrow, ſtrife, 
Paine, hunger, cold, that makes the hartto quake; 
And cuer fickle fortune ragethnife, 


All which, and thouſands mo, do make a loathſome life. | 


4 
Thou, wretched man,of acth haſt oreateſt need, 
If :ntrue ballance thou wilt weigh thy ſtare : 
For, neuer knight that darcd warlike deed, 
More lucklefle difaventures did amate : 
Witneſle the dungeon deepe, wherem of late 
Thy life ſhut vp, Pr death (o oft did call; 
And though good lucke prolonged hath thy date, 
Yer death then would the like mishaps foreſtall, 
Into the which heereafter thou maicſt happen ll. 
6 


4 
Why then dooſt thou, © man of ſin, deſire 
To draw thy dayes forth to their laſt degrge? 
Is not the meaſure of thy ſinfull hire 
High heaped vp with huge iniquitie, 
Againſt the day of wrath, to burden thee ? 
Is not enough, that tg this Ladic milde 
Thoufalfed haſt thy Faith with periunie, 
And fold thy ſelfetoferue Dueſſavilde, 
With whomin all abuſe thou haſt thy ſelfe defilde 


47 
Is not heiuſt, that all this doth behold 
From higheſt heauen, and beares an equall cyc ? 
Shall he thy finnes vp in his knowledge fold, 
And guwltie be of thine 1mpietie ? 
Is not his Law, Let cuery finner die : 
Die ſhall all leſh 2 what then muſt needs be donne, 
Is it not betterto doe willingly, 
Then linger, till the glafle be all ourrunne? 
Dcath is the end of woes : die ſoone, & Facries ſonne. 


: 48 

The knightwas much enmoucd with his peach, 

Thar as 2 (words point through his hart d14{ pearce, 

And1n his conſcience made a {ecret breach, 

Well knowing true all, thathee did reherſc, 

And to his freſhremembrance did reucrſc 

The vgly view of his deformed crimes, 

That all us manly powres it did diſperſe, 

As hee were charmed with inchaunted rimes, 
That oftentimes he quakr,and fainted oftentimes. 


.. A 
In which amazement, ets Miſcreant 
Perceiued him to waucr weake and frade; 
Whiles trembling horror did his conſcience dant, 
And helliſh anguiſh did his ſoule 2ffatle; 
To dre him to deſpaire,and quite ro.quule, 
He ſhew'd him painted in a ble pling, 
The damned ghoſts, thar'doc in torments waile, 
And thouſand fien&srhatdoe them endlefle paine 
With fire and brimftone;which for cucr ſhallremaine. 
fe) "ge 
The ſightwherof ſo through! him difmaid, © 
Thatnought butdeath before his eyes he ſaw, 
And cuer burning wrath þeforc him laid, 
By righteous ſentenee'of th'Almighties law : 
Then gan the villainc him to oucrcraw, 
And brought vnto him fyords, ropes, poyſon, fire, 
And all that mighthim to perditon draw ; 
And bade him chuſe, what death he would defire : 
For death was duc to him, that had prouokt Gods ire. 
Bur 
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Burt when as none of them he ſaw him take, 
He to him raught a er cand keene, 
And gaueit his in ; 88 —_ did quake, 
And tremble like a leafe of Aſpin greene, 
And troubled bloud through his pale face was ſeene 
Tocome and goe; with din $ _ the hart, 
As it arunning meſſcnger had] beene. 
Atlaſt, refolv'd to worke his finall (mart, 

He lifted vp his hand, that backe againe did ſtart. 


52 

Which when as Fa ſaw, through cuery vainc 
The crudled cold ran to her well of life, 
As in a {woune: but ſoone relicu'd againe, 
Out of has hand ſhe ſnatche the curſed knife, 
And threw it tothe ground, enraged rife, 
And to him ſaid, Fic, fic, faint hanted knight, 


What meaneſt thou by this reprochefull {trite ? 
Is this the battell, which thou yaunr'ſt tro fight 
With that fire-mouthed Dragon, horrible and bright? 
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Come, come away, fraile, fly, fleſhly wight, 
Neletvaine words bewitch thy manly harr, 
Ne deuihſh thoughts diſmay thy conſtant ſpright. 
In heaucnly meraes haſt thou nora part? 
Why ſhould'ſt thou then deſpaire, that choſen art ? 
Where tuſtice growes, there growes cke greater grace, 
The which Joth quench the brond of helliſh ſmart, 
And that accurſt hand-writing doth deface: 

Anilc, Sir Knight, arilc, and leaue thus curſed place. 


54 

So vp he roſe, and thence amounted ſtreight. 
Which when the Carle beheld, and faw his gueſt 
Would fafe depart, for all his ſubnle fleight, 
He choſe an halter from among thereſt, 
And with it hung hamſelfc, vobid, vnbleſt. 
Bur death he could not worke himſelte thereby ; 
For thouſand times he ſo himlelfe had dreſt, 
Yet nathelefſc it could not doe him dic, 

Till he ſhould dic has laſt, thar 1s eternally. 
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: Hatman is he, that boaſts of fleſhly might, 
Ef And vaine aſſurance of morrtality, 
TI/AA Which all ſo ſoone,as it doth come to fight 
Againſt ſpirituall foes, yeelds by and by, 
Orfrom the field moſt cowardly doth fly ? 
Ne letthe man aſcribe it to his Skit , 
That thorough grace hath gaine1 victory. 

If any frogs we hauc, itis to ill, 
But all the good 18 Gods, both power and cke will. 
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2 
By that which lately hapned, Yne law, 
That this her knight was feeble, and too funt; 
And all his finewes woxen weake and raw, 
Through long impriſonment, and hard conſtraint, 
Which he cn in his late reſtraint, 
That yet he was vnfitfor bloudie fight : 
Therefore to cheriſh him with diets daint, 
She caſt to bring him, where he chearen might, 
Tull he recouered had his late decaied plight. 


Her faithfull knight faire Vna brings 
to houſe of Holineſſe, 

Where he s taught repentance, and 

the way to heauenly bleſſe. 
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There was an ancient "000" 19 fare away, 
Renowm'd throughourtthe world for ſacred lore, 
And pure vnſporred life : ſo well they ſay 
It gouernd was, and guided cucrmore 
Through wiſedome of a Matrone graue and hore; 
Whoſe onely ioy was to relicue the nceds 
Of wretched (oules, and help the helpleſſe pore : 
All night ſhe ſpentin bidding ofher bedes, 

And all the day in dooing good and godly deedes. 


4 
Dame Celia men did her call, as thought 
From heauen to come, or thither to ariſe, 
The mother of three daughters well vpbrought 
In goodly thewes, and godly exerciſe : 
The eldeſt rwo moſt ſober, chaſt, and wiſe, 
Fidelia and Speranzg virgins were, 
Though ſpous'd, yet wanting wedlocks ſolemnize ; 
But faire Chariſſa to a louely tecre 
Was linked, and by him had many pledges deere. 


Arrined 
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Arrived there, the dore hes find faſtlockr; + 
For it was warely watched night and war 
For feare of many foes : but when they knock, 
The Porter opened vnto them ſtraight way : 
He was an aged Sire, allho gray 
With lookes full lowely call, gate full lowe, 
Wont ona ſtaffe his feeble ſteps to ſtay, 
Hight Humilts. They paſle in ſtouping lowe 3 
For ſtraight and narrow was the way, which be did ſhowe. 
6 


Each goodly thing is hardeſt to begin : 
But entred in, a ſpacious court « lee, 
Both plaine, and pleaſant to bew in, 
Where them does meetea Franklin faire and free, 
And entertaines with comely courteous plee, 
His name was Zele, that him right well became ; 
For, in his ſpeeches and behamour hee 
Did labour liucly to expreſle the ſame, 

And gladly did them guide, till to the Hall they came. 


7 
There fairely themrecciues a gentle Squire, 
Of milde demeanure, and rare courtchic, 
Right cleanly clad in co fad attire; 
In word and deed that ſhew'd great modeſtie, 
And knew his good ro all of cach degree, 
Hight Reverence. Hee thera with ſpeeches mcet 
Does faire entreat; no courting nicetie, 
Bur ſimple true, and eke vofained (weert, 
As might Comms a Squire ſo greatperſons to greet. 
8 


And afterwards them to his Dame he leades, 
That Dame, the Lady ofthe place : 
Who all this while was at her beades : 
Which doen, ſhe yp aroſe with ſeemly grace, 
And toward hem Full matronely did paſc. 
Where, when that faireſt Yne ſhe beheld, 
Whom well ſhe knew to ſpring from heaucnly race, 
Her hartwithioy vawonted inly ſweld, 
As fecling wondrous comfort in her weaker cld. 


9 

And her embracing ſaid, 6 happy earth, 

Whereon thy innocent feet doe cuer tread, 

Moſt vertuous virgin, borne of heauen|y birth, 

That to redeeme thy woefull Parents head, 

From Tyrantsrage, and cuer-dying dread, 

Haſt wandred through the world now long a day; 

Yet ceaſeſt not thy wearie ſoles to lead, 

What grace hath thee now hither brought this way ? 
Or doen thy feeblefeer vnweering huther {ray ? 

10 

Strangething it is an errant Knightto ſee 

Heere in this place, or any other might, 

That hither turnes his ſteps. So tewe there bee 

That chuſe the narrow path, orſeeke the right: 

All keepe the broade hygh way, and take debght 

Waith many rather for to goe aſtray, 

And be partakers of therr euill phghr, 

Then with afewe to walke the righteſt wy ; 
O fooliſh men ! why haſte ye ro your owne decay ? 


I 

Thy (clfe Lf ſee, and tyred limbs to reſt, 
O matrone {ape (quoth ſhe) I hither came, 
And this Knight has way with me addreſt, 
Led with omrnge and broad-blazed fame, 
Thatyp to is blowne. The ancicnt Dame, 
Him goodly greete4in her modeſt guiſe, 
And entertaind them both, as beſt became, 


V Vith all the courr'fies that ſhe could deuile, 
Ne wantcd ought, to ſhew her bountious or wiſe. 


12 
Tus as they gan of ſundry things deuiſc, 
Lo, men 4. oodly virgins _ in place, 
Ylinked arme1n armein Joucly wiſe, 
VVith countenaunce demure, and modeſt grace, 
They numbred euen ſteps, and ! paſe: 
Of which the eldeſt, that Fidelia hight, 
Like ſunny beames threw from her Cryſtall face, 
That d haue daz'd the raſh beholders fighr, 
And round about her head did ſhine ike heaucos light. 


I 
Shee was arraicd all in lill be FN 


And in her righthand a cup of gold, 
VVith wine and water fild the fi he, 
In which a Serpent did hi enfold? 


That horrour made to 41] that did behold ; 
Burſhe no whit did her conſtant mood : 
 Andin her other hand ſhe faſt did hold 
A booke,that was both fignd and ſcald with blood, 
Wherrin darke things were writ, hard to be vaderſtood. 


- I4 
Her yo Siſter, that Sperax7s hight, 
VVas clad in NE a, 


Notallſo chearcfull ſeemed ſhe of fight, 
As was her ſiſter; whether dread did dwell; 
Co——_ hart, is hard to tell : 
Vpon her arme a filyer anchor lay, 
VVhereon ſhe leaned cuer, as befel! : 
And cuer vpto heauen, as ſhe did pray, 
Her ſtedfaſt eyes were bent, ne ſwaryed other way. 


I 
They ſecing Yna, towards bu wend, 

V Vhothem encounters with like courtefic 
Many kind; between them ſpend, 
And greatly 1oy cach well toſce: 
Then to the Knight with ſhamefaſt modeſtie 
They turne entibnee, at Ynaes mecke requeſt, 
And him ſalute with well belecming glee; 
V Vhofairethem quites, as him beſecmed beſt, 

And goodly can diſcourſe of many anoble geſt. 

16 


Then Yna thus ; Butſhe your ſiſter deare, 
The deare Chariſſa, where is ſhe become 2 
Or wants ſhe health, or buſic is elſewhere 2» 
Ah no, ſaid they, butforth ſhe may not come : 
For ſhe of late is hyhtned of her wombe, 
And hath cncreaſt the worl.1 with one ſonne more, 
"That her to ſee ſhould be but troubleſome. 
Indeed (quoth ſhe) that ſhould be trouble ſore, 
But thankt be God, and her encreaſe ſo cucrmore. 
Then 
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17 
Then ſaid the aged Celia, Deare Dame, 
And you good Sir, I wote that of your toyle, 
And Lhe long, through which ye hither came, 
Ye both forweaned be : therefore a while 
I rcad youreſt, and to your bowres recoyle. 
Then called ſhee a Groorne;, that forth him led 
Into a goodly lodge, and gandeſpoile 
Of Dill armes, and laid in cafic bed ; 
His name was meeke Obedience rightfully ared; 
18 
Now when their wearie limbes with kindly reſt, 
And bodies were refreſht with due repalt, 
Faire Yna gh Fideba faire requeſt 
To haue her Knight into her Schoole-houſe plac't, 
That of her heauenly learning he might taſte, 
And heare the wiſedome of her words divine. 
She granted, and that Knightſo much agrac't, 
That ſhe him taught ccleſtall diſctphne, 
And opened his dull eyes, that lightmorein them ſhine. 


19 
And that her ſacred Booke, with bloud ywnt, 
That nonecould read, except ſhe did them teach, 
She vnto him diſclo{ed cuery what, 
And heauenly documents thereout did preach, 
That weaker wit of man could neuer reach, 
O. God, of grace, of iuſtice, of free will, 
That wonder was to heare her goodly (peach : 
For, ſhee was able with her words to kf, 


Andrailc againe to hife the hart, that ſhe did thrill, 


20 
And, when ſhe hſtpoure our her larger ſpright, 
She would commaund the haſtie Sunne to ſtay, 
Or backward turne his courſe from heauens hight; 
Some-times great hoſtes of men ſhe could diſmay : 
Dry-ſhod to paſſe, ſhe parts the Rouds in tway 3 
And cke huge Mountaines from their natiue ſcat 
She would commaund, themſclues to beare away, 
And throwe in raging ſea with foaring threat. 
Almighty God her gaue ſuch powre,& puiſlance great. 
21 
The faithfull knight now grew in little ſpace, 
By hearing her, and by her fiſters lore, 
To luch perteCtion of all heauenly grace, 
That wretched world he gan for to abhore, 
And mortall life ganloath, as thing forlore, 
Greeu'd with remembrance of his wicked waies, 
And prickt with angwſh ofthis ſinnes ſo ſore, 
That he defir'd to end his wretched dates : 
So much the dart of finfull guilt the ſoule diſmazes. 
22 
But wiſe Speranta gave him comfort ſweer, 
And taught ham how to take aſſured hold 
Vpon her filuer Anchor ,as was meet; 
Elſe had his finnes {o great and manifold, 
Made him forget all that Fidel: told. 
In this diſtrefled doubrtull 2gonie, 
When him his deareſt Yne did behold, 
Dildaining life, defiring leaue to die, 
She found her (ele aflaild with great perplexitie. 


And came to Celia to declur? her ſmart : 
Who,well acquainted with that commune plight, 
Which ſinfull horror works in wounded hart, 
Her wiſely comforted all that ſhe mi ght, 
With goodly counſell and adviſement right ; 
And ſtraightway ſent with caretulldihigence 
Tofetch a Leach, the which had great inſight 
In that diſeaſe of gricucd conſcience, 
And well could cure the fame ; His name was Patiente. 


24 
Who,commang to that ſoule-diſeaſed kni ght, 
Could hardly him intreat to tell his gricte : 
Which knowne, and all that noyd his heauie fpright, 
Well ſearcht, eftſoones he gan apply relicfe 
Of ſalues and med'cines, which Med paſſing priefe, 
And thereto added words of wondrous me. : 
By which to eaſe he him recured briefe, 
And much aſſwag'd thepaſſion of his plight, 
That he his paine endur'd, as ſeeming now more light. 


25 

But yet the cauſe and roote of all his ill, 
Inward corruption, andinfected fin, 
Not purg'd nor heald, behind remained till, 
And teſting {ore did rankle yet within, 
Cloſe creeping twixt the marrow and the skin. 
Which to extirpe, he laid him priuily 
Downe in adarkſome lowely place farre in, 
Whereas he meanthis corroſiuesto apply, 


And with ſtreiCt diet tame his ſtubborne malady. 


; 26 

In aſhes and ſackcloth he did array 
His dainty corle, proud humours to abate, 
And dicted with faſting euery day, 
The ſwelling of his wounds to mitigate, 
And made himpray both early and eke late : 
And cuer as {uperfluous fleſh did rot, 
Amendement ready ſtill at hand did wait, 
To pluck it out with pincers firie hor, 

That ſoone in ham was left no one corruptediot. 

27 

And bitter Penance, with an1ron whip, 
Was wont him once to diſple cuery day : 
And ſharps Remorſe his hart did prick and nip, 
That drops of bloud thence like a well cid play; 
And (ad Repentance vied to embay, 
His body 1n falt water ſmarnng ſore, 
The filthy blots of finne to waſh away. 
So in ſhort ſpace they did to health reſtore 

The maa that would not |:ue, but carſtlay atdeaths dore. 

28 

In which, his rorment often was fo great, 
Thatlike a Lyon he would cry and rore, 
And rend his fleſh, and kus owne finewes car. 
His owne deare F'na he:ring eucrmore 
His ruefull ſhriekes and gronings, often tore 
Her guiltlefle garments, and her golden haire, 
For putty of his paine and anguiſh ſore; 
Yer all with patience wiſely the did beare; 

For well ſhe wiſt, has crime could clſe be neuer cleare. 

Whom 
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Whom thus recouer'd by we Patience, The godly Matrone by the hand him bexres 
And truc Repentance, they ro /na brought : Forth from her prelence, by a Narrow Way, 
Who ioyous of his cured con{cience, Scattred with buſhy thornes, and ragged breares, 
Him dearely kiſt, and fairely cke belought VVhich ſtill before ham ſhe remooy'd away, 
Himſelfe to chcriſh, and conſuming thought That nothing might his ready paſlage ſtay : 
Toput away out of his carcfull bref And cuer when his teeteacombred were, 
By thus, Charifſe late in child-bed brought, Or gan ro ſhrinke, or from the right to ſtray, 
Was woxcn {trong, and lefther fruitful neſt; She held him faſt, and firmly did vpbeare, 
To her, faire / na brought this vnacquainted gueſt. As carctull Nurſe her child from fullog oft docs reare. 
Þ 0 p 
Shce was a woman 1n her fe age, Efrſoones vnto an holy Holpitall 
Of wondrous beauty, and of bounrie rare, That was fore by the way, ſhce did him bring, 
With 2oodly grace and comely perſonage, In which ſeauen Bead-men, that had vowH all 
That was on earth not caſie to compare ; Their lite to {eruice of nigh heauens King, 
Full of greatloue, but Cupids wanton fnarc Did ſpend their dayes1n dooing godly thing : 
As hell the hated, chaſte in work and will; Their gates to all were open cuermore, 
Her neck and breaſts were euer open bare, T hat by the wearie way were trauailing, 
That aye thereof her babes might ſuck their fill; And one fate waiting eucr them before, 
The reſt was all in yellow robes arraicd ſtill, To call in commers-by, that needy were and pore. 
I 7 
A multitude of babes hd her hong, The firſt of them that eldeſiwas, and beſt, 
Playing their ſports, thatioyd her to behold, Of all the houſe had charge and gouernement, 
Whom ſtill ſheefed, whiles they were weake and young, As Guardian and Steward of the reſt : 
But thruſt them forth ſtall, as they wexed old : His office was to giue entertainement 
And on hcr head ſhee wore a tyre of gold, And lodging, vnto all thatcame, and went : 
Adornd with gemmes and owches wondrous faire, Not vnto ſuch, as could him feaſt againe, 
Whoſc paſſing price vncath was to betold; And double quite for that he on them ſpent, 
And by her ſide thereſate a gentle paire Bur ſuch as want of harbour did conſtraine : 
Of Turtle doues, ſhee fitting 1n an lyorie chaire. Thoſe tor Gods lake his dutie was to cntertaine. 
2 8 
The Knight and Yna Ea faire her greet, The ſecond was an Almact of the place : 
And bid her oy of that her happy brood ; His office was, the hungry forto feed, 
Who them requites with court'lies ſeeming meet, And thriſty giueto , a worke of grace: 
And entertaines with friendly chearefull mood. He feard not once himſelfe to be in need, 
Then Y na ber beloughtto be ſo good, Necar'd to hoord for thoſe, whom he did breed: 
As 1n her vertuous _—_ to ſchoole her knight, The grace of God he laid vp ſtillin ſtore, 
Now after all his torment well withſtood, Whit as a ſtockehe leftvnro his ſeed ; 
In that {ad houſe of Penaunce, where his ſprighe He had enough, what need him care for more ? 
Had paſt the paines of hell, and long enduring night. And had heleflc, yet ſome he would giucto the pore. 
3 
She was nghtioyous of Te... requeſt, The third had of their Wakobe cuſtodie, 
And taking by the han1that Faerics ſonne, In which were not rich tires, nor garments gays 
Gan him mſtru&t in cucry good beheſt, The plumes of pride, and wings of vanine, 
Of loue, and rightcouſnefle, and well ro donne, But - 6a meet to keepe keene cold away» 
And wrath and hatred warily to ſhunne, And naked nature ſcemely to array ; 
That drew on mcn Gods hatred and his wrath, With which, bare wretched wights he daily clad, 
And many ſoules in dolours had fordonne : Theumages of God n earthly clay ; 
In which, when him ſhe well inſtrufted hath, And if that no ſpare clothes to giue he had, 
From thence to heauen ſhe teacheth him the ready path. His ownecoate he would cur, and it diſtribute glad. 
34 40 
Whercin his weaker wandring ſteps to guide, The fourth appointed by his office was, 
An ancient Matrouc ſheto her docs call, Poorepnlonersto he with gracious ayd, 
Whoſe ſober lookes her wiſedome well deſcride : And captues to redeeme with price of braſs, 
Her name was Mercy, well knowne oucr all, From Turkes and Sarazins, which them had ſaid ; 
To be both gracious, and eke [1berall : And though they faultie were, yer well he waid, 
To whom the carefull charge of him ſhe gaue, That Gol to vs forgiueth euery howre 
Tolcad aright, thathe ould neuer fall Much more then that why they in bands were layd, 
In all his wates through this wide worlds waue, And he that harrow'd hell with heauic towre, (bowre. 
That Mercy inthe cnd tus righteous ſoule might {auc. The taulic foules from thence brought to his heauenlie 


The 
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41 
The fifthad charge, ſick perſons to attend, 
And comfort thole in point of death which lay; 
For, them moſt needeth comfort in the end, 
When ſin, and hell, and death doe moſt diſmay 
The feeble ſoule departing hence away. 
All is but loſt, thathuing we beſtowe, 
If notwell ended at our . das day. 
O man ! haue mind of that laſt bitter throwe ; 
For, as the tree does fall, ſo lyes it cuer lowe. 


42 

The fixt had charge of them now beeing dead, 
In ſeemely ſort their corles to engraue, 
And deck wuthdainty flowres their bridall bed, 
That to their heauenly Spouſe both fweert and braue 
They might appeaze, when he their ſoules ſhall (aue. 
The wondrous workmanſhip of Gods owne mould, 
Whole face he made all beaſts to feare, and gaue 
Allin his hand, cucn dead we honour hull! 

Ah deareſt God me grant, I dead benordefould. 


4 

The ſcauenth,now after Jcah and buriall done, 
Had chargethe tender Orphans of the dead 
And widowes ayde, leaſt they ſhould be vndone : 
In face of Iudgement he their right would plcad, 
Ne ought the powre of mighty men did dread 
In their defence, nor would for gold or fee 
Be wonne their ightfull cauſes = to read : 
And when they ſtood in moſt neteffinee, 

He did ſupply their want, and gauethem cuer free. 


There when the Elfin Kni + OP was, 
The firſt and chicfeſt of the ſeauen, whole care 
Was gueſts to welcome, towards him did pals : 
Where, ſceing Mercy, that his ſteps vp bare, 
And alwaies led, to her with reverenccrare 
He humbly louted in meeke lowelinefle, 
And ran welcome for her did prepare : 
For, of their Order ſhee was Patroneſle, 

Albe Chariſſa were their chiefeſt Foundereſle. 


45 

There ſhe awhile him ſtaies, himſelfeto reſt, 
Thatto the reſt moreablc he might be : 
During which time, in cucry good beheſt, 
And godly worke of Almes and charitee, 
She hum inſtructed with great induſtree; 
Shortly therein ſo perfe&t he became, 
That from the fir ynto the laſt degree, 
His mortall lite he learned had to frame 

In hohc rightcouſneſle, without rebuke or blame. 

46 

Thence forward, by that painefull way they pals, 
Forth to an hill that was both ſteepe and huc 3 
On top whereof a ſacred Chappell was, 
And cke alittle Hermitage thereby, 
Wherein an aged holy man did lie, 
That day and night ſaid his deuotion, 
Ne other worldly buſineſs did apply ; 
His name was heauenly Contemplation; 


Of God and goodnefle was his meditation. 


47 
Great grace that old manto him giuenhad ; 
For God he often ſaw from heauens highr. 
All were his earthly eyen both blunt and bad, 
And through great age had loſt their kindly fight, 
Yer wondrogy quick and perceant was his ſ[prighe, 
As Eagles eye, that can behold the ſunne : 
That hull they ſcale with all their powre and might, 
That his Frail thighes nigh weane and fordonne 
Gan faile ; but by her help the top at laſt he wonne. 
48 
There they doe find that god]! aged Sire, 
With ſnowy locks adowne fis oulders ſhed, 
As hoaric froſt with pangles doth attire 
The molly branches of an Oakthalfe dead. 
Each bone might through his body well bered, 
And cuery finew ſeene * Cm" has long faſt : 
For, nought he car'd his carcaſſe long vnted ; 
His mind was full of fpirituall repaſt, 
And pyn'd his fleſh, to keepe his body lowe and chaſt. 


49 
Who, when theſe two approching he eſpide, 
At their firſt preſence grew agricued ſore, 
That forc't him lay hus heauenly choughts afide ; 
And had he notthat Dame reſpeted more, 
Whom highly he did reuerence and adore, 
He would not once haue mouedfor the Knight. 
They himſaluted ſtanding farre afore ; 
Who well them greeting, humbly did requight, 
And asked to what end they clomb thartedious herght. 


5o 

Whatend ( _=_ ſhe) ſhould cauſe vs take ſuch paine, 
Bur that ſame end, which cu living wight 
Should make his marke, high heauen to atraine ? 
Is notfrom hence the way, thatleaderh right 
To thatmoſt glorious houſe, thar gliſtreth bright 
With burning s, and euer-limng fire, 
Whereof the keyes are to thy hand behighe 
By wiſe Fidelia? ſhee doth thee require, 

To ſhew it to this Knight, according his defire. 


Fl 

Thrice happy man, ſaid then the father graue, 
Whoſe ſtaggering _ thy ſteady hand doth lead, 
And ſhewes the way, his finfull ſouleto faue: 
Who berrer can the way to heauen areade, 
Then thou thy ſelfe, that was both borne and bred 
In heauenly throne, where thouſand Angels ſhine ? 
Thou dooſt the prayers of the righteous ſeed 
Preſcnt before the Maicfſtie diune, 

And his avenging wrath toclemencie incline. 


52 

Yetſith thou bidſt, thy pleaſure ſhall be donne. 
Then come thou man of carth, and ſec the wav 
That neuer yet was ſcene of Facries fonne, 
That neuer leads the trauailer aſtray; 
Bur,after labours long, and (ad delay, 
Brings them to 10yous reſt and endleſle bliſs. 
But,frſt,thou muſt a ſeaſon faſt and pray, 
Till from her bands the ſpright ofotlel, 

And hauec = ſtrength recur'd fromfraile infirmutis, 

' That 
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That done, he leads him - higheſt Mount; 
Such one, as that ſame mighty man of God, 
That bloud-red billowes fie a walled front 
On either fide diſparted with his rod, 
Till chat his army dry-foot through them yod, 
Dwelt fortic dues vpon ; where, writin ſtone 
With bloudy letters by the hand of God, 
T he bitter doome of death and balcfull mone 

He Cid recciue, whiles flaſhing fire about hum ſhone. 
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Or like that ſacred hill, whole head full hie, 

Adornd with fruitfull Olives all around, 

Ts, as it were for endlefic mem 

Of that deare Lord, who oft thereon was found, 

For euer with a flowring girlond crownd : 

Or like that pleaſant Mount, that is for ay 

Through famous Poets verſe each whererenownd, 

On whuch the thrice three learned Ladies play 


Their beaucnly notes, and make full many a louely lay. 


Fs 
From thence, farre off he vato him did ſhew 
A little path, that was Loth ſteep and long, 
Which to a goodly Citic led his view ; 


Whoſe wals and towres were builded high and ſtrong 


Of pearle and precious ſtone, that carthly trong 
Cannotdeſcnibe, nor wit of man can tell ; 

Too high a ditty for my fimple ſong ; 

The Cine of the great King hight itwell, 


Whercin et<rnall peace and happincefſe doth dwell. 
6 


5 
As he thereon ſtood gazing, he might ſee 
The bleſſed Angels to and fro deſcend 
From higheſt heaucn, in gladſome companee, 
And with great 6; ang: t Citie wend, 
As commonly as fricnd does with his friend. 
Whereat he wondred much, and gan enquere, 
What ſtately building durſt ſo high extend 
Her loftie rowres vnto the ſtarry Sphere, 
And whatvaknowne nation there cmpeopled were. 


$7 

Fre Knight (quoth he) Hiersſalem that is, 
The new Hiersſalem, that God has built, 
For thoſe to dwell-1n that are choſen his, 
His cholen people, purg'd from ſintull guilt, 
With inrions blows , which cruelly was {pult 
On curled tree, of that vnſpotted Lam, 
That for the finnes of all the world was kilt : 
Now arc they Saints all inthat Citie ſam, 


More dcare vnto theur God, then younglings to their dam. 
8 


5 

Till now, ſaid then the Knight, I weened well, 
Thatgreat Cleopolss, where I haue been, 
In which that faireſt Faerie Queene doth dwell 
The faireſt Citic wat that nughr be ſcene ; 
And thatbright towrk all built of cryſtall cleene, 
Panthea, (ecm'd the brighteſt thing that was : 
Butnow by proofe Rocker I weene 3 


For, this great Cirie, that does farre ſurpaſs, (glaſs. 
And ghis bright Angels towre, quite dims that zowre of 


F 
Moſt truc, then ſaid the holy aged mag; 
Yetis Cleopolis, for carthly fame; 
The fare peece, that eyc beholen can : 
And well beſeemes all Knights of noble name, 
That couctin th'1immortall booke of tame 
To be eternized, thatſame to haunt, 
Anddoen their ſcruice to thatſoucr,ugne Dame, 
That glorie does tothem for guerdon graunt: 
For, ſhee is heauenly borne, and heaucn may 1uſtly yaunt. 
6 


And thou faire imp, ſprung out from Engliſhrace, 
How cuer now accountcd Elfins ſonne, 
Well worthy doeſt thy ſeruicetor her grace, 
To aydeavirgih deſolate foredonne. 
But, when thou famous vitoric haſt wonne, 
And high emongſt all Knights haſt hung thy ſhie!d, 
Thence-forth the ſuit of earthly conquelt ſhonne, 
And waſh thy hands from guilt of bloudy field : 
For, bloud can nought bur fin, & warres but ſorowes yield. 
61 
Then ſeeke this path, thar I rotheepreſage, 
Which after all to heauen ſhall thee fend ; 
Then peaccably thy painefull pilgrimage 
To yonder ſame Hierwſalemdoc A 
Where 1s for thee ordaind a bleſled end: 
For, thou emongſt thoſe Saints, whom thou dooſt ſee, 
Shalt be a Saint,and thine owne nations friend 
And Patrone : thou Saint ſhalt called bee, 


Saint George obmery England, c figne of victory. 
2 


Vaoworthy wretch (qtoth he) of ſo great grace, 
How dare I thinke ſuch glory to attaine ? 
Theſe that haue it attaind, were in like caſe 
(Quoth he) as wretched, and liu'd in hkepaine. 
But deeds of armes muſt I atlaſt be faine, 
And Ladies loue toleaue, ſodearcly bought ? 
What need of armes, where peace doth ay remaine 
(Said he) and battailes none are to be fought ? 

As for looſe loues are vaine, and yaniſh into nought. 
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O ! let me not (quoth he) returne againe 
Back tothe world, whole ioyes lo fruitleſle arc; 
But lermehecre for aye in peaceremaine, 
Or ſtraight way on that laſt long voyage fare, 
That nothing may m = 0 AK emparc. 
That may not be (ſaid he) ne maiſt thou yr: 
Forgoe that royall maides bequeathed care, 
Who did her cauſc into thy hand commit, 

Till from her curſed foe thou haue her freeiy qui. 

6 


4 
Then ſhall I ſoone (quoth he)ſo God megrace, 

Abet that virgins caule diſconſolate, 

And ſhortly back returneyno this place, 

To walke this way in Pilgrims poore cſtate. 

But now arcad, old father, why of late 

Didſt thou behight me borne of Engliſh blood, 

Whom all a Facries ſonne doen nominate ? 

That wor ſhall I ({aid he) avouchen good, 
Sith to thee is ynknowne the cradle of thy brood. 

For 
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For well Iwote, thou ſpringſt from ancient race O holy Sire (quoth he) how ſhall I quight 
Of Saxon Kings, that haue with mighty hand The many tauours I with thee baue tound, 
And many bloudy bartailes fought in place, Thar haſt + ha and nation red aright, 
High rear 'dtheir royzll throne 10 Brizane land, And taught the way that docs to heauen bound ? 
vanquiſhr them, vnable to withſtand : This ſaid, adowne be looked to the ground, 
From thence a Faery thee vnweeting reft, To havererturn'd, but dazed were his cyne 
There as thou Nepeit intender ſwadling band, Through paſling brightneſſe, which did quite confound 
And her baſe Elfin brood there for thee lefr. His feeble ſenſe, and too exceeding thine. 
Such,men do Changelings call,ſo chang'd by Facnes thefr, So darke ae earthly things compar'd to things divine, 
66 63 
Thence ſhee thee. brought into this Facrie lond, Atlaſt, when as himſelfe he gan to find, 
And 1n an furrow did thee hide; To Yna back he caſt him to retire; 
Where, thee a all voweeting fond, Who him awaited ſtil with penſiue mind. 
As he his toileſome teame that way did guide, Great thanks and goodly mecd, to that good fire, 
And brought thee vp in ploughmans ſtate to bide, He thence departing gaue for his ecinerhins 
Whereof he thee gaueto name; So came to Y na, wr A, wo ioy'dto (ce, 
Till prickt wth courage, and thy forces pride, Andafter little reſt, gay hun dedire, 
To Faery Court thou cam'ſt to ſeck for tame, Of her adventure mindtull tor to bee. 


And proue thy puillant armes, as ſceres thee beſt became. So leaue they take of Carlia, and her daughters three. 
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6: The knight with that old Dyagon fights F ” 2 77 


wor Ft two daies inceſſantly : 
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lgh timenow gan it wex for Yn faire, And pointing forth, lo, yonder is (ſaid ſhe), 
o thinke of thoſe her captive Parems deare, The braſen towre, in which my parents deare 
And their forwaſted kingdometo repaire : Fag dread of that huge fiend impriſond be, 
Whereto when as they now approched neare, Whom. from far, [ce on the walls appeare, 
With harry words ber Knight ſhe gan to cheare, Whoſe fight my feeble ſoule doth greatly cheare : 
And in her modeſt manner thus beſpake ; And couenofol 3inneby 
Deare knight,as deare as cuer Knight was deare, The watchman waitng, tydings glad to heare, 
That all thele ſarrowes ſuffer for my lake, That (6 my parents) might I happily 
High heauen behold the tedious toyle ye for me take. Vatgyeuhbring, to calc you of your nuſery. 
2 4 
Now are we come vnto my native ſoyle, With thar, they heard a roaring hideous ſound, 
And to the place where all our perils dwell ; That all the ayre with terrour filled wide, 
Heere haunts that fiend, and does his daily ſpoyle, And ſeem'd vneath to ſhake the ſtedfaſt ground. 
Therefore henceforth be at your keeping well, Eftſoones that dreadfull Dragon they cipide, 
And cuer ready for your focman fell. Where ſtrercht he lay the ſunny fide 
The ſparke of noble courage now awake, Ofa hall, bimſelfe like a great hill. 
And itriue your excellent ſelfe toexcell; Bur all ſo ſoone, as he from tarre deſcride 
That ſhall yeeuermorerenowmed make Thoſe nog that beaucn with light did fill, 
Aboue all knights on carth, that batraile yndertake. Herous'd hi full blithe, and baſtned them ml. 
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Then bade the Knight this Lady yede aloofe, 
And to an hull her ſelfe with-drawe afide, 


From whence ſhe might behol4 that battailes proofe, 


And cke be ſafe from danger far deſcride: 
She him obayd, and alittle wide. 
Now, © thou ſacred Muſe, moſt learned Dame, 
Faire Impe of Phebus, and his aged bride, 
The Nurſe of time, and cuerlaſting fame, 
T:1:t warlike hands ennobleſt with immorrall name ; 


6 

O gently come into my feeble breſt, 
Come gently, but not with that mighty rage, 
Where-with the Martiall troupes doelt infeſt, 
And harts of great Heroes doecſt enrage, 
That nought their kindled coutage may _—_—_ 
Soone as thy dreadfull erumpe begins to ſound , 
The God of warre with his Revs cquipage 
Thou dooſt awake, fleepe neuer he fo found, 

And feared Nations dooſt with borrour ſterne aſtound. 


7 
Faire Goddeſle lay that furious fit afide, 
Till I of warres and bloudy Marsdoe ſing, 
And Briton fields with Sarazin bloud bedade, 
Twixt that Facry Quceene #nd Paynim King, 
That with their horrour heauen and carth did nog, 
A worke of labour long, and endlcfle prule : 
But,now awhale let downe that hanughty tiring, 
And to my tunes thy ſecond tengr raiſe, , ' 
That1this manof God his godly armes may blaze. 
8 


4 


By this, the dreadfull Beaſt drew nigh to havd,  ...... 


Halfe fiyio , and halfe footing in his haſte, © * 


That with lus aac ured much land, + 

And made wide ſhadowe vnder his huge waſte; 
Pan Tas un oucal IF IG 
A TR OW . ee on 
His body us, hornble, and vaſt, © = 
Which (to increaſe his wondrous greatneſſe more) 

Was ſwolne with wrath, and poyſon,and with bloody gore. 


And ouer, all with brazen Gates watarm'd, 
Like plated coate of ſteele, ſo conched neare; * 


That nought mote pearce, ne might hrs corfe be harm'd 


With dint of (word, nor puſh of pointed ſpeare; ' / 
Which as an Eagle, ſeeing prey appeare, 
His acry plumes doth rouze, fu'l rudely &ight, * 
So ſhakedhe, that horrour was to heare :' 
For, as the claſhing of an Armour bright, + 

Such noyſe his rouzed ſcales did ſend ymto the Knight. 


10 

His flaggy wi 5 when forth he did diſplay, 

Were like ne yu m— the blow wind 

Is gathered full, way ; 

And cke the pennes that did race os (NP , 

Werelike maine-yards,with flying canvas lin'd 

With which, when as him liſtthe ayre to beat, 

And therc by force _ find, 

The cloudes before him fled for terrour great, 
And all the heauens ſtood ſÞll amazed with his threas 


11 
His huge long taile, wound vp in hundred folds, 
Docs overipred his long braſs-ſcaly back: 
V'Vhole wreathed boughts when cucr he vnfolds, 
And thick entangled knors adowne docs lack ; 
Belported all with ſhields of red and black, 
It {weepeth all the Land behind him farre, 
And of three furlongs does bur little lack; 
And at the point two ſtings in-fixed arre, 
Both deadly , that ſharpeſt ſteele exceeden furre. 


12 
But _ and ſharpeſt ſteele did far exceed 
The ſharpnetie of his cruel| rending clawes; 
\ Dead was it ſure, as ſure as death in deed, 
Vaubar cuer thing does touch his raucnous pawes, 
Or what within his reach he cuer drawes. 
But,his moſt hideous head, my tengueto tell 
Does tremble : for, his deepe denouring iawes 
Wide gaped, like the gricſly mouth of hell, 
Through which into his darke abyſle all rawa fell. 
I 
And thatmore wondrous Kc. either 1awe 
Three ranks of iron teeth enranged were, 
In which, yet trickling bloud and gobbets rawce 
Oflatedenoured did appeare, 
That ſight thercof bred cold congealed feare : 
- Whichto increaſe, and 4!] attonceto kill, 
A cloude of ſmoothering {ſmoake and ſulphur ſcare 
 Ourofhis ſtinking gorge forth ſteemed ſtill, 
Tharall the ayre bRewith finoake and ſtench did fill, 
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His blazing eyes, like two bright ſhining fhiclds, 
Did burne with wrath, and ſparkled luing fire : 
Axrtwo broul Beacons, ſet in helds, 
Sendforth their flames farre off to ruery Shure, 
And warning giuc, that enemies conſpire, 
With fire 7 word the region to invade 4 | 
$o flan'd his eyne with rage and rancorous ire? 
Butfarre within, as in ahollowe glade, - -- 

Tholc glaring lamps were ſet, that made a dreadfull ſhade. 


r5 
So dreadfully he tawards him did paſs, 
Forel:iftin fr hrs ſpeckled breſt, 
And often bonkling on the brulcd graſs, 
As for greatioyance of his new-corne gueſt: 
Etcſoones he gan advance his hanghry creſt, 
As chauffed Bore his briſtles doth R 
And ſhooke his ſcales to battel A dreſt; os 
That made the Redcrofſe Knight nigh quake forfcare, | 
As bidding bold defiance to his tocman neare. | 
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The Knight gan fairely couch bis teady fpeare, 
And Gre y ranne at hinywith ri an enight > 
The pointed ſteele arnwing rate theare, 
H:s harder hide would ncither pearce flor bight, 
But glauncing by forth —_ formrdright; 
Yer {ore amooued with {o = puſh, 
The wrathfull beaſt about him turned light, 
And hum ſo rudely paſſing by, did bruſh 

With his long twle,that horle & man to ground did _ 

Bo 
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Both horſe and man vp lightly roſe againe, 
And freſh encounter towards him addreſt : 
But th'idle ſtroke yet back recoild in vaine, 
And found no place his x4 + pm to reſt, 
Exceeding rage enflam'd the turious beaſt, 
To be avenged of fo great deſpyght ; 
For, neuer felt his imperceable breſt 
So wondrous force from hand of liuing wight ; 

Yet had he proy'd the powre of many a puiſlant knight. 

8 


I 
Then with his wauing wings diſplayed wide, 
Himlelfe vp high he lifted from the yo_ 
And with ſtrong flight did forcibly duide 
The yielding aire, which nigh too feeble found 
Her dinning parts, and clement vnſound, 
To bearc\o great a weight : he cutting way 
With his broad lailes, about kim ſoared round : 
Atlaſt, lowe ſtouping with vnweldic ſway, 


Snatcht vp both horicand man, to beare them quite away. 


19 
Long he them bore aboue the ſubieRt Plaine, 
So furre as Ewghen bowe a ſhaft may ſend, 
Till ſtrugling ſtrong did him at laſt conſtraine, 
Toletthem — his flightes end : 
As hagard Hauke, preſuming to contend 
WithLardie fowle, abouec his able might, 
His wearie pounces all 1n vainedoth ſpend, 
To truſle i prey too heauie for his _ ; 
Which comming downe to ground, does free it{elfe by 


20 
Hee lo diſleized ofhis ing grollc, 
The Knight his the lian: —_ apaine afſaid 
In his bra{s-plated body to embolle, 
And three mcas nog ypto the ſtroke helaid; 
Where-withthe ſtifte beame quaked, as aftrud, 
And glauncing trom hys (caly neck, d1d glide 
Cloſe vnder his left wing, then broad dilplaid. 
The pearcing ſtecle there wrought a wound full wide, 
That with the vncouth mart the Monſter loudly cride. 
21 
Hee cryde, as raging ſeas are wontto rore, 
When wintry ſtorme his wrathfull wreck does threat, 
The rolling billowes beat the ragged ſhore, 
As they the carth would ſhoulder from her leate, 
And greedy gulfedoes gape, 2s he would car 
His neighbour elementin his _— : 
T hen gin the bluſtring brethren boldly threat, 
To moue the world from off his ſtedfaſt henge, 
And boyſtrous battell make, cach other to avenge. 


22 

The ſteely head ſtuck fait ſt:]l in his fleſh, 
Till with his cruell clawes he ſnatcht the wood, 
And quite aſunder broke. Forth flowed freſh 
A ho_ river of black goane blood, 
Thar drowned all the land whereon he ſtood ; 
The ſtreame thereof would driue a water-mall, 
Trebly augmented was his furious mood 
With barter ſenſe of his deepe rooted 111, 


** 


That flames of fire he threw forth from his large noſcthrill. 
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His hideous taile then hurled he abour, 
And there-with all enwrapt the mumble thyes 
Of his froth-tomne ſteed, whole courage ſtour 
Striuing to loole the knot, that faſt him ryes, 
Himlelte in ſtraighter bands too raſh imp yes, 
That to the ground he 15s pertorce conſtrand 
Tothrowe his rider : who can quickly riſe 
From off the earth, with durry bloud dittaind; 

For, that reprochefull full agkefonk he difdaind : 


24 

And fiercely tooke his trenchand blade in hand, 

With which he ſtrooke fo furious and ſo fell, 

That nothing ſcemd the puiſſance could withſtand : 

Vpon his creſt the hardnedironfell, 

But his more hardned creſt was armd ſo well, 

That deeper dint therein it would not make ; 

Yetſo extreamely did the buffe him quell, 

That from thenceforth he ſhund thelike totake, 
But when he ſaw them come, he did them ſtill forlake. 


25 

The knight was wroth to ce his ſtroke beguil'd, 
And {mote againe with more outrageous might ; 
But backe againe the ſparkling ſteele recoild, 
And left not any marke where it did light; 
As ifin Adamant rock ithad been pight. 
The beaſt impatient of his ſmarting wound, 
And gf (o fierce and forcible deſpight, 
Thought with his wings to ſtye Z the 

But his late wounded wing vnſcruiceable foun 


und ; 


26 
Then full of griefe and angwſh yehement, 
He 57% awe? that hike was neuer heard, 
And from his wide deuouring oven ſent 
A flake of fire, that flaſhing in his beard, 
Him all amaz'd, and almoſt made affeard : 
Thelcorching flame ſore finged all his face, 
And dong bis armour all his bodyſeard, 
That he could not cnqure ſo cruell caſe, 
But thought his armes toleaue, and helmet to vnlace. 
27 
Not that great Champion of the antique world, 
Whom famous Poets verſe ſo much doth daunr, 
And hath forrweluc huge labours high exrold, 
So many turies and ſharp fits d1d haunt, 
When him the ofach garment did enchaunt 
With Centaures bloud, and bloudie verſes charm'd, 
As did this knight twelue thouſand dolours daunt, 
Whom firie ſteele now burnt, thatearſt him arm'd, 
Thaterſt him goodly arm'd, now moſt of all him harm'4. 
28 
Faint, weary, ſore, emboyled, grieued, brent 
With heate, toyle, wounds, armes, ſmart, & inward fire 
That neuer man ſuch miſchiefes did torment; 
Death better were, death did he oft defire ; 
But death will neuer come when needs require. 
Whom lo dilmaid when that his foe beheld, 
He caſt to ſuffer him no more reſpire, 
But gan his ſturdie ſterne about to weld, 
And him ſo m—_—y ſtrooke, thatto the ground him feld. 
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It fortuned (as faire it then befell) 
Behind his back (ynweeting) where he ſtood, 
Of auncient time there was a {pringing Well, 
From which faſt trickled forth 2 —_ flood, 
Full of great vertues, and for med'cine good. 
Whylome, before that curled Dragon got 
That happy Land, and all with innocent blood 


Defil'd thoſe ſacred waues, it rightly hot 


| The Well of Life : ne yet his vertues had forgot. 


fe) 
For, vnto life the dead it —_ reſtore, 

And gwilrtof fintull crimes cleanc waſh away ; 

Thotlc that with ſicknetle were infeted ſore, 

It couldrecure, and aged long decay 

Renew, as it were borne that yery day. 

Both Silo this, and Tordan did excell, 

And th'Engliſh Bath, and cke the german Spas, 

Ne can Cephiſe, nor Hebrus match this Well : 
Into the ſame,the knight (back oyerthrowen)fell. 


I 
Now gan the gelden Phebu for to ſteepe 
His fiene 7 in billowes of the Weit, 
And his faint ſtceds watred in Ocean deep, 
Whiles from their iournall labours they did reft, 
When that infernall Monſter, hauing keſt 
His weary foc into that liuing Well, 
Can high advaunce his broad difcoloured breſt 
Adams wonted pitch, with countenance fell, 
And clapt his iron wings, as ViCtor he did dwell. 


z 
Which when his penſiue Lic ſaw from farre, 
Great woe and ſorrow did her (oule aſlay, 
As weening that the ſad end of the warre, 
And gan to higheſt God entirely pray, 
That feared x Anand from her to rurne away ; 
With folded hands and Knees full lowely bent 
All night ſhe watcht, ne once adowne would lay 
Her dainty limbs in her {ad dreriment, 
But praying ſtill did wake, and waking did lament. 
The morrow next gan cnlpas __ 
That Titan role to runne his duly race; 
But early cre the morrow next gan reare 
Out of the ſea faire Titans deawy face, 
Vproſe the gentle virgin from = place, 
And looked all about, if ſhee might ſpy 
Herloucd knight tomoue his manly pale : 
For, ſhee had great doubt of his (afery, 
Since late ſhe ſaw him fall before his enemy. 


4 

Atlaſtſhe ſaw, where he i braue 
Out of the Well, wherein he drenched lay ; 
As Eagle freſh our of the Ocean waue, 
Where he hath left his plumes all hoary gray, 
And deckt himſclfe with feathers youthly gay, 
Like Eyas hanke vp mounts vnto the sKies, 
His newly budded pincons to aſlay, 
And maruailes at hamſelte, fill as he flies : 


So new,this new-borne knight to battell new did rife. 


F 

Whom, when the PUTS  - HF ſo freſh did lpy, 

No wonder it he wondred at the ſight, 

And doubted, whether hislate enemy 

It were, or other new ſupplied knight. 

He, now to prouc his late renewed might, 

High brandiſhing his bright deaw-burning blade, 

Vpon his creſted tcalpe ſo fore did ſmite, 

Thatto the skull a yawning wound it made: 
The deadly dint his dulled ſenſes all diſmaia. 

6 

I wote not, whetkerthereuenging ſteele 

Were hardned with that holy water dew 

Wherean he fell, or ſharper edge did feele, 

Or has baptized hands now greater grew 3 

Or other {ecret vertue did enlew ; 

Elſe, ncuer could the force of fleſhly arme, 

Ne molten metall in his blou4 embrew : 

For, till that ſtound could neuer wight him harme, 
By ſubriltic, nor ſlight, nor might, nor nughty charme. 
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The cruell wound enraged MM lo ſore, 
Thatloudhe yelled for excecding paine ; 
As hundred ramping Lyons ſeem'd to rore, 
Whom rauenous hunger did thereto conſtraine : 
Then gan hetofle aloft his ſtretched traine, 
And there-with ſcourge the buxome ayre lo ſore, 
That to his force to yeceldenit was faine ; 
Ne ought his ſturdie ſtrokes myghr ſtand afore, 


That high trees ouerthrew, and r in pecces tore. 


x 

The ſame adyauncing hi "EY has head, 
With ſharp rm Ing ſo rude him ſmot, 
Thatto the earth him drove, as ſtriken dea1; 
Neliuing wight would haye him life behot : 
The morall fting his needle ſhor 

wtethrough his ſhicld, and in his ſhoulder ſcaſd, 

Where faſt ifuck, ne would there out be got : 
The = thereot hum wondrous ſore difcafſd, 

Ne might his rankling paine wthpaticnce be appeaſd. 


But yet more mindfull of bs honour deare, 
Then of the grieuous {mart which him did wring, 
From loathed ſoile he can him lightly reare, 
And ſtroue to looſe the farre infixed (trivg : 
Which when in yaine he tride with ſtruggeling, 
Inflam'd with wrath, his raging blade he hefr, 
And ſtrookeo ſtrongly, that the knotry ſting 
Of his huge taile he quite in ſunder cleft, 
Five ioynts thereof he hew'd, and butthe ſtump him lefr. 


s) 

Hart cannot think, what —_— and what cryes, 
With foule cntouldred ſmoake and flaſhing fire, 
The bell-bred beaſt threw forth vnto the ons 2 
That all was coucred with darkneſle dire : 

Then fraught with rancour, and engorged ire, 

He caſt at once bum to avenge for all, 

And gathering vp Inmſelfe out of the mire, 

With h1s vacucn wings did hercely fall 
Vpon his {unne-brightthicld, and grip't it faſt withal}. 
Much 
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Much was the man encombred with hus hold, 
In feare tolole hits weapon in his paw, 
Ne wiſt yet how his —_ ro wobold ; 
Nor harder was from Cerberzs greedie 1aw 
Topluck a bone, then from his crucll claw 
To reaue by ſtrength the griped gage away : 
Thrice he aid om Af Pot - ET : 
And thrice in vaine to draw it did aflay, 
It booted noughtto thinke, to robbe him of his pray. 
42 
Tho when he ſaw no power might preuule, 
His truſty (word he caldto has laſt aid, 
Where-with he ficrccly did his foc affaile, 
And double blowes about him ſtoutly Lud, 
That glauncing fire out of the iron _m ; 
As ſparkles from the andvile vie to fly, 
When heauic hammers on the wedge are ſwaid; 
There-with at laſt he forc't hum to vntic 
One of his graſping feer, him to defend thereby. 


4 
The other foot faſt fixed on fs ſhield, 


When as no —_ nor ſtrokes mote him conftraine 


To loole, ne yet the warlike pledgeto fone 
He ſmote thereat with all his might and maine, 
T hat noughtſo wondrous puillance mightſuſtaine; 
Vpon the 10ynt the lucky ſtcele did light, 
And madeſuch way,that hew'd it quite in twaine ; 
The paw yet miſled nothis miniſke might, 

But hung Nall onthe ſhield, as it at firſt was pight. 


44 
For griefe thereof, and diucliſh deſpight, 
From has infernall fournace forth - threw 
Huge flames,thatdimmed allthe heaucns light, 
Enrold in duskiſh ſmoake an4 brimſtone blew ; 
As burning Aetna from his boyling ſtew 
Doth bel, out flames, and rocks 1n peeces broke, 
And ragged nbs of mountauines molten new, 
Enwrapt 1n coleblack clouds and filthy ſmoke, 


That all the Land with ſtcach,& heauen with horror choke. 


45 
The heate whereof,and harmefull peſtilence, 
So lore him noyd, that forc't himto retre 
A little backward for his beſt defence, 
To laue his body from the ſcorchung fire, 
Which he from helliſh entrailes did expire. 
It chaunc't (cternall God that chaunce did guide) 
As herecoyled backward,in the mire 


His nigh forwearied feeble feet d1d ſlide, 8 
And downe hefell, with dread of ſhane ſore terrifide. 
af 


There grew a goodly tree hum faire befide, 
Loaden with fruit and apples rotic red, 
As they in pure Vermilion had been dide, 
Whereof great vertues ouer all werered : 
For,happy life to all which thereon fed, 
And if cke everlaſting did betall : 
Great God it plantedin that bleſſed ſted 
Wh his aloughty hand, and did it call 

The Tree of Liſe.he crime of our firſtfathers fall. 


In all the world like was LT be found, 

Saue in that ſoile, where all good things did growe, 

And freely {prong out of the fruittull ground, 

As 1ncortupted Nature did thera lowe, 

Till that dread Dragon all did overthrouwe. 

Another like fare tree eke grew thereby, 

Whercof whoſo did cat, cttſoones did knowe 

Both good andill : O mournetull memory ! 
Thattree through one mans fault hath done ys all to die. 


$ 
From that firit tree forth flow'd, as from a Well, 
A trickling ſtreame of Balme, molt ſoueraine 
And daintie deare, which on the ground ſtill tell, 
And oucrflowed all the fertill Plaine, 
As it had deawed been with nmelyraine: 
Life and long health that gracious oyniment gaue, 
And deadly wounds cou!d heale, and reare aga:ne 
The ſenlelefle corle appornted for the Graue. 
Into thatfame he fell : which did from death hum ſaue. 
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For nigh thereto the euer damned beaſt 
Durit nor approche, for he was deadly made, 
Andall that life preſerued, did deteſt: 
Yet heit oft adventur'd to invade. 
By thus, the drouping day-light gan to fade; 
And yeeld his roome to [ad lucceedi mghc, 
Who with herſable mantle gan to ſhake 
The face of carth, and waies of uing wight, 

And high her burning torch ſet vp 1n heauen brighr. 


©) 

When gentle Yneſaw the rod fall 
Of herdeare knight, who weary of long fight, 
And faint through loſſe of bloud, mooy'd nocatall, 
But lay as ina dreame of deepe delight, 
Be{meard with precious Balme, whole vertuous might 
D:d heale his wounds, and ſcorching heate alay, 
Agune ſhee ſtnken was with fore aftright, 
And for hrs ſafctie gan deuoutly pray ; 

And watch the noyous night, and waitfor ioyous day. 


F1 

The ioyous day gan eatly to appeare, 
And faire Aurora from her deawy bed 

Of aged Tithone gan her ſelfe tv reare, 

Wirhroſi checkes, for ſhame as bluſhingred; 
Her golden locks for haſte were looſely ſhed 
About her cares, when Yna her did mark 
Climbeto her charert, all with flowers [pred ; 
From hcauen high to chaſe the cheareleſſe dark, 

With merry note her loud falutes the mounting Lark. 


52 
Then freſhly vp aroſe the doughty knight, 

All healed of his hurts and woundez wide, 

And gid himlelte to bartell ready dight; 

Whoſe carly foe awaiting him beſide 

To haucdeuour'd, ſo ſooncas day he fpide, 

When now he aw him(elte fo frelhly reare, 

As if late fight had nought him damnifide, 

He wore ditmaid, and gan hus fate to feare ; 
Nathlefle, with wonted rage he him adraunced neare. 

E 4 And 
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And in his firſt encounter, ping wide, 
Hee thought attonce him to haue ſwallowd quight, 
An }ruſht ypon him with outrageous pride ; 
Who him r'encountring fierce, as hauke in fight, 
Perforce rebutred back. The weapon bright, 
Taking advantage of his open iaw, 
R an through his mouth with ſo importune nught, 
Thar deepec empearc't his darkſome hollow maw, 
And back retyr'd, his life bloud forth withall did drawe. 


54 
So downe he fell, and forth his life did breath, 
That vaniſhrt into ſmoake and cloudes {witt ; 
So downe he fell, that th'carth him vnderneath 
D:d groanc, as feeble ſo great loade to lift; 


So downe he fell, as an hugerockie clift, 
Whole falſe foundation waues haue waſht away, 
With dreadfull poyſe 1s from the maine landnitr, 
And rolling downe, great Neptwne doth diſmay ; 
$9 downs hetcl!l, and iTe an heaped mountaine lay. 


55 

The Knight himſelfe cuen trembled at his fall, 

So huge and horrible a mille it ſcem'd ; 

And his deare Ladie,that beheld it all, 

Durſt not approche for dread, which ſhe mildeem'd: 

Bur vet at laſt, when as the diretull feend 

She law not ſtirre, oft-ſhaking vaine aftrighr, 

She nigher drew, and {aw that toyous end : 

Then God ſhe prayfd, and thankther faithfull knight, 
That had atchieu'd fo greata conqueſt by his might. 
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1 
Ehold, Ice the Hauen nigh at hand, 
&/ ZE, To which I meane my wearie courle to bend ; 
DFR Vere the maine ſhete, & beare vp with the land, 
9 W Thewhich aforc is fairely to be kend, 
And leemeth [afe from ſtormes, that may offend ; 
There this faire Virgin weane of her way 
Muſt landed be, now at heriourneyes end : 
There «ke my feeble Barke a while may ſtay, 
Till merry wind and weather call her thence away. 


2 
Scarcely had Pheabus inthe glooming Eaſt 
Yetharneſled his firie-foorcd teeme, 
Ne reard aboue the earth his flaming creaſt, 
When the laſt deadly ſmoake alotr did ſtceme, 
That fiene of laſt outbreathed life did ſeeme, 
Vnto the watchman on the Caſtle wall; 
Who thercby dead that balefull Beaſt 41d deeme, 
And to his Lord and Lady loud gan call, 
To tell how he had ſeenethe Dragons fatali fall, 


Vproſe with haſtie ioy, and Ecble yo 
That aged Sire, the Lord of allthat land; 
And looked forth, to weet if true indeed 
Thole tydings were, as he did vnderſtand : 
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FaireVna to the Redcroſſe knight 
betrothed i with toy : 

Though falſe Dueſſa it tobayre 
her falſe ſleights doe imploy. 


»y 


Which when as true by tryall he out found, 

He bade to open wide his brazen gate, 

Which long time had been ſhut, and out of hond 

Proclaimet oy and peace through all his State , 
For dead now was their foe, which them forrucd late. 


Then gan triumphant Trumpets ſound on hie, 
Thar ſent to heauen the ecchoed report 
Of their new ioy, and happy victory 
Gainſt him, that had them long oppreſt with tort, 
And taſt impriſoned 1n fieged fort. 
Then all the people, as intolemne feaſt, 
To him aſſembled with one full conſort, 
R —_— at the fall of that great beaſt, 
From whoſe eternal! bondage now they were relcaſt. 


F 
Forth came that ancient Lord and aged Queene, 
Arraid 1n antique robes downe to the ground, 
And {ad habilimentsright well beſcrne ; 
A noble crew aboutthem waited round 
Of ſage and {ober Peeres, all grauely gownd ; 
Whom farre before did march a goodly band 
Of all young men. all able armes to ſound, 
Bur now they Laurcll branches bore in hand; 
Clad figne of viRtorie and peace in al! their land, 
Vnto 
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Vato that donghty C erour they came, 
And him bore, — roſtraung lowe, 
Their Lord and Patrone loud, did him proclame, 
And at his feet their Laurell boughes dd throwe. 
Soone after them, all dauncing on arowe 
The comely virgins ——_—_— girlands dight, 
As freſh as flowres in medow greene doe growe, 
When morning deaw vpon their leaues doth light : 


And in their hands ſweet Tymbrels all ypheld on tught. 


7 
And them before, the fry of children 
Their wanton ſports and chaldiſh Pirth did play, 
And to the Maidens ſounding Tymbrels ſung 
In well attuned notes, a ioyous lay, 
And made delightfull all the way, 
Vntill they came where that faire virgin ſtood 3 
As faire Diana in freſh ſomumers day 
Bcholds her Nymphes, enrang'd in ſhadie wood, 


Some wreſtle, ſome doe run,ſome bathe in cryſtall flood: 
8 


So ſhe beheld thoſe maidens meriment 
With cheerefull view ; who, when to her they came, 


Themſelves to ground with n—__ humblele bent, 


And her ador'd by honourable name, 
Lifting to heauen her cuerlaſting fame : 
Then on her head they ſet a girland greene, 
And crowned her twixtearneſt and twixt game z 
Who, 1n her (elfe-reſemblance well beleene, 
Did lceme ſuch as ſhe was, a goodly maiden Queene. 


And after, all the raſcall my ran, 

Heaped t er inrude rablement, 
To ce the tace of that vitorious man: 
Whom all adnured, as from heauen ſent, 
And gaz'd ypon with gaping wonderment. 
But, when they came where that dead Dragoti lay, 
Stretcht on the ground in mouſtrous large extent, 
The ſight with idle feare did ther dilmay, 

Ne durſt approche him nigh, to touch, or once allay. 


19 

Some feard, and ficd ; ſome feard and well it faind ; 
One that would wiſer ſeeme then all the reſt, 
Wazrnd ham got touch; for, yer perhaps remaind , 
Some lingriog life with:n his hollowe breſt, 
Or in his wombe might lurke ſome hidden neſt 


Of many Dr , his fruitful ſeed ; 

Anchen his eyes did reſt 

Yer ſparkling fire, and bade thereof take beed 
Another ſaid, he ſaw him mauye his cycs indeed. | 


11 

One mother, when as her foole-hardy child 
Did come too neere, and with his talants p 
Halfe dead through feare, her little babe rewald, 
And to her goſlips ganin counſell lay ; 
How can I —_—_ his talents ma 
Yet ſcratch my lonne, or rend his tender hand } 
So, diuerſly them(clues in vaine they fray ; 


Whiles ſome more bold, to meaſure him nigh ſtand, 


To prouc how many acres he did ſpread of land. 
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Thus flocked all the folke him round abour, 
The whiles that hoane , wath all his traine, 
Beeing arriged, where that pion (tour 
Aﬀeer hus foes defeaſunce did remaine, 
Him goodly greets, and faire does entertaine, 
Withprinc ifrs of Ivonne and Gold, 
And thouſand t him yeelds for all his paine, 
Then, when his daughter deare he does behold, 
Her deazely doth imbrace, and kiſſeth manifold, 


I 
And after, to his Palace he _ brings, 


With Shaumes, and Trumpets,and with Clarions ſweet; 


And all the way the 10yous people ſings, 
And with theur garments _ the paued ſtreet : 
Whence mounting vp, they find purveyance meet 
Of all,thatroyall Feinces Court became, 
And all the Soore was vnderneath their feer 
Beſpred with coſtly ſcarlot of great nume, 

On which they lowely fir, and firung purpole frame. 
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What needs me tell their feaſt and goodly gwie, 

In which was nothingriotous nor vaine ? 

VVhat needs of dainty diſhes to deuile, 

Of comely ſeruices, or courtly traine ? 

My nazrowe leaucs cannot in them centaine 

The large diſcourſe of royall Princes ſtate. 

Yer was their manner then bur bare awd plaine : 

For, th'antique world exceſſe and pride did hate; 
Such proude luxurious pompe 18 ſwollen vp but late. 


15 
Then, when with meats and drinks of euery kind 
The feruent appetites they —_— 

That ancicnt Lord gan fit occaſion find, 

Of ſtrange adventures, and of perils ſad, 

Which 19 his trauaile him befallen had, 

For to demaund of his renowmed gueſt : 

Who then with vtt'rance graue, and count'nance (ad, 

From point to point, as is before expreſt, 
Diſcourſt his voyage long, according lus requeſt. 

16 


Great pleaſures muxt mo pitrifull g_ 
That y King and Queene did paſhonate, 
A eSanktS adventures heard, 
That oft they did lament bis lucklefle ſtate, 
And often — the to01mporrune fate, 
That heapt on him ſo wrathfull wreakes : 
For, neucr gentle Knight, as he of Late, 
$o toſſed was 1n Fortunes cruell freakes ; 

And all the whale (alt teazes bedeaw'd the hearers cheaks. 


17 
T hen ſaid the royall Peerc in ſober wiſe ; 
Deare ſonne,great been the ewils, which ye bore 
From firſt to laſt, in your late cnterpriſe, 
That I no'te,whether prailc, or pitry more ; 
For, neuer liuing man (I weene)ſoſore 
In ſea of deadly $s was diltreſt; 
Bur fith now ſafe ye tciſed hane the ſhore, 
And well arriued are, (high God be bleſt) 
Let vs denſe of eaſe, and euerlaſting reſt, 
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Ah, deareſt Lord, ſaid thenthat doughty Knight, 
Ofcale or reſt I may not yerdeuite; 
For, by the faith which I to armes have plight, 
I bounden am, ſtraight after this emprize 
(As that your daughter can ye well adviſc) 
Back to returne to that great Faery Queene, 
And her toſerue fire yeeres in warlike wiſe, 


Gainſt that proude Paynim king that works her teene : 
Therefore I ought crauepardon, till I there haue beene. 


I 
Vuhappy falles that hard neceſſitie 
(Quoth he) the troubler of my happy peace, 
And vowed foe of my felicitie ; 
Nel againſt the ſame can i preace : 
Bur fith that band ye —_— releaſe, 
Nor doen yndoe ; (for yowes may not be vaine) 
Soone as the terme of thoſe fix yeares ſhall ceaſe, 
Ye then ſhall hither back returne againe, 
The marriageto accompliſh vow'd betwixt you twaine, 


20 

Which, for m z I couet roperforme, 
In ſort as Br the wn > Bl 
That who ſo kild that Monſter (moſt deforme) 
And him in hardy battulle overcame, 
Should hauc mine onely daughterto his Dame, 
And of my kingdome heire apparant bee : 
Therefore, fith now to thee pertaines the ſame, 
By due deſert of noble cheualree, 

Both daughter and cke kingdome, lo, I yield tothee, 

I 


2 
Then forth he called that his daughter faire, 

The faireſt Yu? his onely daughter deare, 

His onely daughter, and his onely heire ; 

Who forth proceeding with ſad ſober cheare, 

As brightas doth pr ame nr 29's em 

Out ot the Eaſt, with flaming locks bedight, 

To tell the dawning day 18 dawning neare, 

And to the world does bring long wiſhed light 3 
So faire and freſh that Lady ſhew'd herlſelfe in fight. 
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So faire and freſh, as freſheſt flowre in May; 
For, ſhe had laid her mourncfull ſtole aſide, 
And widow-like ſad wimple throwne any 
Where-with her heaucnly beauty ſhe did hide, 
Whales on her wearie 10urney ſhe did ride; 
And on her nowa garment ſhedid weare, 
All hlly white , withoureo ſpor, or pride, 
That ſecm'd like filke and filver wouen neare; 

But neither ſilke nor filyer therein did appeare. 
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The blazing brightneſſe of her beauties beame, 
And plonzous hght of her ſunſhiny face 
Ta tell, were as to ſtriue againſt the ſtreame. 
My ragged rimes arcall too rude and baſe, 
Her heauenly lineaments for to enchace. 
Ne wonder; for, her owne deare loned knight, 
All were ſhe daily with himſelfe in place, 
Did wonder much at her celeſtiall tight : 

Oft had he ſeenc her faire, butneuer ſo faire dight. 


24 
So fairely dight, when ſhe in preſence came, 
She to her Sire made humble reverence, 
And bowed lowe, that herright well became, 
And added pracevnmto her excellence : 
Who with great wiſdome, and graue eloquence, 
Thus-ganto ſay. Burerche thus had ſud, 0 
With fiying ſpeed, and {ſeeming greatprerence, 
Camerunning in, much like a man diſmuid, 


A Meſlenger with Letters, which his meſſage (aid, 


2 
All in the open'hall amazed hood | 
At ſuddaineneſle of that vewarie fight, 
And wondred at his breathlefle emood. 
But he for noughtwould ſtay hs paſſage night, 
T1li faſt before the King he did alight , 
Where falling flat, great humbleſſe he did make, 
And kiſt the ground, whereon his foore was pight; 
Then to bis Yands that writhe did berake, 
Which hedilclofing, read thus, 2s the paper ſpake. 
6 


2 

To thee, moſt mightie King of Eden faire, 
Her greeting ſends inthete (ad lines adireſt, 
The wofull , andforſtken hcire 
Of _— Emperour of all the Weſt; 
And bids thee be advited for the beft, 
Ere thou thy danghterlinke in holy band 
Of wedlock, to thatnew yeknowen gueſt : 
For, he already plighted his right hand 

Vnts another Loue,anJ to inother Land. 


To me, {ad maid, or rather widow (ad, 
He was afhanced long time before, 
And ſacred pledges he both gaue, and had, 
Falſe crrauntknight, infamous, and forſwore : 
Witnefſe the burning Altars, which he ſwore, 
Andpniltic heauens of his bold perturie; 
Which though hehath polluted oft and yore, 
YetI to them for iudgement inſt doe ef 

And them comure t'avenge this iniury. 


28 

Therefore, fith mine he 15; or free or bond, 
Or falſc or true, or liuing or clſe dead, | 
With-hold, 6 ſoueraigne Prince, your hafty hond 
From knitting | with him, Iyou read ; 
Ne weene my ri withſtrengrh adowne rotread, 
Through weakenefle of my widowhed, ot woe : 
For, truth is ſtrong, his rightfull cauſe to plead, 
And ſhall find friends, ifneed requireth fo : 

$o bids thee well to fare, Thy neither friend nor foe, 


29 Fideſſe. 

When he theſe bitter byting words had red, 

The tydings ſtrange did him abaſhed make, 

Thar{tillhe fare long time aſtoruſhed = 

As in great muſe, ne wordro creature ſpake: © 

Artlaſt, his ſolemnefilence thus he brake, ' 

With doubtfull eyes faſt fixed on his gueſt; 

Redoubred knight, that for mine (ke 

Thy life and honourlate atventureſt,” "7" 
Let nought be hid from me, that oughtto be cxpreft. 
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What meane theſe bloudy ih and idle threats, 
Throwne out from womaniſh impatient mind ? 
What hceauens i what altars? what d heates 
— yp with tearmes of loue vakind, 
My conſcience cleare with guilty bands would bind ? 
High God be witneſle, that I gwltlefſe ame. 

Bur, if your ſelfe, Sir Knight, yefaulcic find, 
Or wrapped be in loues of former Dame, 
With crime doe not it coucr, but diſcloſe the ſame. 


I 
Towhom the Rederoſſe knight this anſwere ſent, 
My Lord, my King, be nought herear dilſmaud, 
Till well ye wote by graue intendiment, 
What woman, and wherefore doth me vpbraid 
VVith breach of loue, and loyaltic betrayd. 
It was in my mi$haps, as hitherward 
I lately trauald, that vnwares 1 - gh 
Out of m through perils ſtrange ; 
Tharday ſhould e me, cre I had them all declar'd. 


z 

There dd 1nd, or athr was found 
Of this falſe woman, that Fideſſa hight, 
Fideſſa haght the falſcſt Dame on , 
Mot falle Dueſſe, royall richly dight, 
That cafic was to inveagleweaker fight : 
Who, by her wickedarts, and wilie sKill, 


Too falſe and ſtrovy for canhly sleill or might, 
Vnwares me vroughroncoberwickd will, 
And to my foc id, when ]eaft Ifearcd ill. 


Then ſtepped forth the ——_ royall Maid, 
And on the ground herlelfc pr glowe, 
With ſober countenaunce thus to him (ad ; 
O pardon me, my ſoueraigne Lord, wſhowe 
The ſecret reaſons, which of late I knowe 
To hauc been wrought by that falſe Sorcereſle. 
She onely ſhee it is, that carſt did throwe 
This gentleknight into ſo great diſtreſle, 
Thatdeath him FS awaitin daily wretchednelle. 


4 

And now it ſeemes, that hcfaborned hath 
This craftie meſlenger with letters vaine, 
To workenew woe and improuided (cath, 
By breaking of the band betwixt vs rwaine 3 
Wherein ſhe vſed hath thepraftick paine 
Ofthis falſe foorman, cloakt with timpleneſle: 
Whom if ye pleaſe for to diſcouer plaine, 
Ye ſhall um Archimayo find, I gheſle, 

The falſeſt man aliue , = tries ſhall find noleſle. 


s 

The King was greatly 2M... at her ſpeach, 
And all with ſuddaine indignation fraight, 
Bade on that meſſenger rude hands to reach. 
Eftſoones the Gard, which on his Srate did wait, 
Attach't that faitor falſe, and bound him ſtrait: 
Who, ſecming fore chauffed at his band, 
As chained Beare, whom crucll dogs doc bait, 
With idle force did faine them to withftand, 

And often ſemblance made to ſcape our of their hand. 


36 
Bur they ham laid full lowe 1n dungeon deepe, 


And bound him hand and toot with iron chaines. 


And with continuall watch did warely keepe ; 
Who then would thiake, that by his fubne 
He could eſcape foule death or deadly paines ? 
Thus when that Princes wrath was pacafide, 
He gan renew the late forbidden banes, 

tothe Knight his Daughter dearc he tyde, 
With facred rites and vowes for cuer to abide. 


7 

His owne two han1s the ® knots did knit, 
That none but death for cuer can diuide ; 
His owne two hands, for ſuch aturne moſt fit, 
The houſligg firedid kindle and prouide, 
And holy water thereon ſprinkled wide; 
At which, a buſhy Teadea groome did li ght, 
Andfacred lampe in ſecret chamber hide, 


Where it ſhould not be quenched day nor night, 


For feare of cuill fates, but burnen cucr bright. 


| 8 

Then gan they ſprinkle all he ſts with wine, 
ys rs Aon feaſt, to ſolemaize that day ; 
They all perfumde with Frankencenſe divine, 
And prec1ous odours fetcht from farre away, 
That all the houle did ſweat with great array ; 
And all the while ſweet Muſick d1d apply 
Her curious kill, the warbling notes to play, 
Todriuc away the dull Mclancholy ; 

The whules one lung a ſong of louc and iollity. 


; 39 
During the which, there was an heauenly noiſe 
Heard ſound through all the Palace pleaſantly, 
Like as it had been many an Angels voice, 
Singing before th'eternall Maicſtic, 
In Ter trinall rriphcitics on hie; 
Yet wiſt no creature, whence that heauenly ſweet 
Procceded: yet cach onefelt ſecretly 
Himſelfe thereby reft of his ſenſes meet, 
Andrauiſhed with rare impreſſion 1a his ſprite. 


/ 40 
Great ioy was made that day of young and old, 


» tranes 


And folemne feaſt proclaimd throughoutthe Land, 


That their exceeding mirth may not be told : 
Suffice it, here by ſignes to vnderſtand 
The vſuall ioyes at knirring of loues band. 
Thriſc happy man the Knight himlelfe did hold, 
Poflefſed of his Ladies hart and hand; 
And cuer, when has eye did her behold, 

Her hazt did ſceme to meltin pleaſures manifold. 

41 

Her ioyous preſence and ſweet company 
Infull contenthe there did long enioy, 
Ne wicked envac, not vile iealoufic 
His deare delights were able to annoy : 
Yer ſwimming 1n thar ſea of blisfull ioy, 
He noughtforgot, how he whilome had ſworns, 
In caſe he could that monſtrous beaſt deſtroy, 
Vato his Paery Queene back to returne : 

The which he ſhortly did, and Y ng left tomourne. 


Now 
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18 
Ah, deareſt Lord, ſaid then that —_ Knight, 
Ofecale or reſt I may not yerdeuite; 
For, by the faith which I to armes haue plight, 
I bounden am, ſtraightafter this emprize 
(As that your daughter can ye well adviſc) 
Back to returne to that great Faery Queene, 
And her toſerue fixe yeeres in warlike wiſe, 


Gainſt that proude Paynim king that works her teene : 
Therefore I ought crauepardon, till I there haue beene. 


1 

Vahappy falles that hard neveſſici 
(Quoth he) the troubler of my happy peace, 
And vowed foe of my felicitie ; 
Nel againſt the ſame can iuſtly preace : 
Bur fich that band ye cannotnow releaſe, 
Nor doen vndoe ; (for vowes may not be vaine) 
Soone as the terme of thoſe fix yeares ſhall ceale, 
Ye then ſhallhitherbackreturne againe, 

The marriageto accompliſh vow'd betwixt you twaine. 

20 


Which, for m , I couet toperforme, 
In ſort as Soragh the way roo 
That who ſo kild that Monſter (moſt deforme) 
And him in hardy battulle overcame, 
Should hauc mine onely daughter to his Dame, 
And of my kingdome heire apparant bee : 
Therefore, fith now to thee mes the ſame, 
By due deſert of noble ch e, 


buen, 


Then forth he called that his hter faire, 
The faireſt Yu? his onely daughter deare, 
His onely daughter, and his onely here ; 
Who forth proceeding with ſad ſober cheare, 


As bright as doth the morning ſtarre appeare 

Out mn Eaſt, with hemiag locks bedight, 

To tell the dawning day 18 dawning neare, 

And to the world does bring long wiſhed light; 
So faire and freſh that Lady ſhew'd herlſelfe in tight. 


22 

So faire and freſh, as freſheſt lowre in May; 
For, ſhe had laid her mournefull ſtole aſide, 
And widow-like {ad wimple throwne away, 
Where-with her heaucnly beauty ſhe did hide, 
Whiles on her wearic tourney ſhe did ride; 
And on her nowa partnent ſhedid weare, 
All hlly white , withouten ſpor, or pride, 
That ſeem'd like filke and filver wouen neare; 

Butneither ſilke nor filyer therein did appeare. 


23 
The blazing brightneſſe of her beauties beame, 
And glonous light of her —y face 
To tell, were as to ſtriue againſt the ſtreame. 


My ragged rimes arcall too rude and baſe, 
Her heauenly lineaments for to enchace. 
Ne wonder; for, her owne deare loned knight, 
All were ſhedaily with himſelfe in place, 
Did wonder much at her celeſtiall light : 

Oft had he ſcenc her faire, butneuer ſo faire dight. 


24 
So fairely dight, when ſhe in preſence came, 
She to her Sire made humble reverence, 
And bowed lowe, that herright well became, 
And added pracevnto her excellence : 
Who with great wiſdome, and grauc eloquence, 
T__ toſay. Burerche thus had ſud, 
With flying fpeed, and ſeeming great prerence, 
Camerunning in, much like a man diſmaud, 
A Meſlenger xs. Letters, which his meſſage (aid, 


2 
All in the open hall amazed food | 
At ſuddaineneſle of that verwarie fight, 
And _ at his breathlefle = mood. 
But he for noughtwould ſtay hs paſſage nght, 
Tili faſt bebereide Kmg wor ſo "i , 
Where falling flat, great hembleſf. he did make, 
And kiſt the ground, whereon his foote was pight; 
Then to his that writhe did berake, 


Which hediſclofing, read thus, 2s the paper ſpake. 
6 


2 

To thee, moſt mightie King of Eden faire, 
Her greeting ſends inthete (ad lines adireſt, 
The wofull , andforſaken heire 
Of that great Emperour of all the Weſt; 
And bids thee be advited for the beſt, 
Ere thou thy A inke in holy band 
Of wedlock, to thatnew veiknowen gueſt : 
For, he already plighted his right hand 

Vnts another Loue,and to another Land. 


* 27 

To me, {ad maid, or rather widow (ad, 
He was affanced long time before, 
And ſacred p he both gaue, and had, 
Falſe crrauntknight, infamous, and forſwore : 
Witnefſe the burning Altars, which he ſwore, 
Andpriltic heauens of his bold perturie; 
Which though he hath polluted oft and yore, 
YetI ro them for iudgement iuſt doe fly, 

And them comure t'avenge this iniury. 


28 

Therefore, fith mine he ts; orfree or bond, 
Or falſc or true, or liuing or cle dead, | 
With-hold, 6 ſoucraigne Prince, your hafty hond 
From knitting | with him, I'youarcad ; 
Ne weene my ri withſtrength adownerto tread, 
Through weakenefle of my wzdowhed, ot woe : 
For, truth is ſtrong, his rightfull cauſe to plead, 
And ſhall find friends, ifneed requireth fo : 

$0 bids thee well to fare, Thy neither friend nor foe, 


29 Fideſſa. 

When he theſe bitter byting words had red, | 

The tydings ſtrange did him abaſhed make, 

Thar{tillhe fate long rime aſtoniſhed 

As in great muſe, newordro — wk gp " 

Atlaſt, his ſolemnefilence thus he omdY 

With doubtfull eyes faft fixed on his gueſt; 

Redoubred knight, that for mine onely (ike 

Thy life and honourlareatentureſt,'” 
Let nought be hid from me, that oughtto be cxpreſt. 
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What meane theſe bloudy : =, and idle threats, 
Throwne out from womaniſh impatient nund ? 
What heauens | what altars ? what enraged keates 
—_ yp with tearmes of loue vokind, 
My conſcience cleare with guilty bands would bind ? 
High God be witnefſe, that I gwltleſſe ame. 
But, if your ſelfe, Sir Knight, yefaultic find, 
Or wrapped be in loucs of former Dame, 

With crime doe not it coucr, but diſcloſe the ſame. 


I 
Towhom the Redcroſſe kaogke this anſwere ſent, 
My Lord, my King, be nought hercat diſmaud, 
Till well ye wote by y=_ iotendiment, 
What woman, and wherefore doth me vpbraid 
VVith breach of loue, and loyaltic betrayd. 
It was in my mi$haps, as hitherward 
I lately trauauld, _—_— l _— $5 v8 
Out of m ' perils ſtrange an ; 
Tharday ſhould | CP rhedther alldeclar' 


2 

There did I find, or rather ob found 
Of this falſe woman, that Fi ;ghe, 
Fideſſahaght the falſeſt Dame a7 
Mot falle Dueſſa, royall richly Jie 
That cafic was to inv weaker 
Who, by her wicked arts, and wilie sKall, 
Too falle and ſtrong for carthly sleill or might, 
Vnwares me wr tynto her wicked will, 

And to my foc betraid, when Jeaft. Lfeared ill. 


» 
r, 
r: 


Then ſtepped forth the coodl royall Maid, 
And on the ground her FT proſtratiog lowe, 
With ſober countenaunce thus to him (ad ; 
O pardon me, my ſoueraigne Lord, wo ſhowe 
The ſecret treaſons, which of late I knowe 
To haue been wrought by thatfalſe Sorcereſle. 
She onely ſhee it is,that carſt did throwe 
This gentleknight into lo great diſtreſle, 
Thatdeath ham Aid await in daily wretchedneſle. 


4 
And now it ſeemes, that A Ehomed hath 
This craftie meflenger with letters vaine, 
To workenew woe and improuidedlcath, 
By breaking of the band betwixt vs twaine 3 
Wherein ſhe vſed hath the praftick paine 
Of this falſe foorman, cloakt with umpleneſle: 
Whom if ye pleaſe for to diſcouer plaine, 
Ye ſhall um Archimago find, I gheſle, 
The falſeſt man aliue , who tries ſhall tind noleſle. 


s 

The King was greatly "NLP at her ſpcach, 
And iff with ſuddaine indignation fraight, 
Bade on that meſſenger rude hands to reach. 
Eftſoones the Gard, which on his State did wait, 
Attach't that faitor falſe, and bound him ſtrat: 
Who, ſecming forely chauffed at his band, 
As chained Beare, whom cruell dogs doc bait, 
With idle force did faine them to withftand, 

And often ſemblance made to ſcape out of their hand. 


6 
But they ham laid full lowe Ly dungeon deepe, 
And bound him hand and foot with iron chaines. 
And with continuall watch did warely keepe ; 
Who then would thiake, that by his ſubtle traines 
He could eſcape foule death or deadly paines ? 
Thus when that Princes wrath was pacatide, 
He gan renew the late forbidden banes, 
ro the Knight his Daughter dearc he tydc, 
With {acred rites and yowes for cuer to abide. 


7 

His owne two han 1s the S knots did knit, 

That none but death for cucr can diuide ; 

His owne two hands, for luch aturne moſt fit, 

The houſligg fire did kindle and prouide, 

And holy waterthereon ſprinkled wide; 

At which, a buſhy Teadea groome did li ght, 

Andfacred lampe in fecret chamber hide, 

Where it ſhould notbe quenched day nor night, 
For feare of cuill fates , but burnen cucr bright. 


$ 
Then gan they ſprinkle all the olts with wine, 
And made great feaſt, to olemoize that day; 
They all perfumde with Frankencenſe divine, 
And precious odours fetcht from farre away, 
That all the houſe did ſweat with great array : 
And all the while ſweet Muſick d1d apply 
Her curious skill, the warbling notes toplay, 
To driuc _—_—_— dull Mcluncholy; : 
The whules one lung a ſong of loue and iollity. 


9 
During the which, there _ an heauenly noiſe 
Heard ſound through all the Palace pleaſantly, 
Like as it had been many an Angels voice, 
Singing before th'eternall Maicſtic, 
In . trinall triphcitics on hie; 
Yet wiſt no creature, whence that heauenly (weet 
Procceded: yet each onefelt ſecretly 
Himſelfe thereby reft of his ſenſes meet, 
And rawſhed with rare impreſſion 1a his ſprite. 


40 

Great ioy was made that day of young and old, 
And ſolemne feaſt procluumdthroughoutthe Land, 
That their exceeding mirth may not be told : 
Suffice it, here by ſignes to vnderſtand 
The viuall ioyes at knitting of loues band. 
Thrile happy man the Knight himlelfe did hold, 
Pollefiled of his Ladies hart and hand; 
And cuer, when has eye d1d her behold, 

Her hart did ſceme to mcltin pleaſures manifold. 

41 

Her ioyous preſence and ſweet company 
In full contenthe there did long enioy, 
Ne wicked envae, nor vile icaloufic 
His deare delights were able to annoy : 
Yer ſwimming 1n that ſea of blistull ioy, 
He noughtforgot, how he whilome had ſworns, 
In cafc he could that monſtrous beaſt deſtroy, 
Vnto his Faery Queene back to returne : 

The which he ſhortly did, and Yn lcft to mourne. 


Now 


1 
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42 Heere ſhe awhile may make her ſafe aboade, 
Row ſtnke your ſailes yee iolly Mariners : Till ſhe reparred haue her tackles ſpent, 
For we be come vnto a quiet rode, And wants fupplide. And then againe abroad 
Where we muſtland ſome of our paſſengers, On the long voyage whererto ſheis bent: 
And lightthis wearic yeſlell of her lode. Well may ſhee ſpee], and fairely finiſh her intent. 


The end of the firft Booke-. 
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SECOND BOOKE 


OF: THE FAERIE 
QVEENE: 


CONTAINING 
THE LEGENDE OF SIR GVYON. 
O'R 
Of T emperaunce_. 


x That nothing is, but that which he hath ſcene 2 
: [ght well I wote,moſt mighty Soucraigne, Whar if within the Moones faire ſhining ſpheare, 
© Thatall this famous Sn lifzey, What if in cuery other ſtarre vnſeene 
FF Of ſome, th'aboundance of an idle braine Of other worlds he happily ſhould heare ? 
Will udged be, and painted forgery, He wonder would much more : yet ſuch to ſome appeare. 
Rather then matter of juſt memory ; 4 
Sith none that breatheth living aire, does knowe, Of Faery lond yet if he more inquire, 
Where is that happy Land of | By certaine P es heere (ct in ſundry place 
Which I ſo much doe yaunt, yet no where ſhowe, He mayit find; ne let him then adnure, 
But youch antiquuties, which no body can knowe. Bur yield his ſenſcto be too blunt and baſe, 
| 2 That no'te without an hound fine footing trace. 
But let that man with better ſenſe adviſe, Arid thou, 6 fureſt Princeſle vnder sky, 
That of the world leaſt partto vs 1s read: In this faire Murror maiſt behold thy foe, 
And daily how through hardy enterpriſe, And thine ownerealmes in lond of Facry, 
Many great Regions arediſcouered, And inthis antique Image thy great aunceſtry. 
Which to late age were neuer mentioned. 5 F 
Who cuer heard of th'Indian Pers ? The which, © pardon me thus to enfold 
Or who in venturous veſlell meaſured In couert veile, and wrap in ſhadowes light, 
The Amazons huge riuer now found true ? That feeble eyes your . on may bchold, 
Or frwttulleſt Virginia who did cuer view ? Whichelſe could not endure thoſe beamez bright, 
3 But would be dazled with exceeding light. 
Yet all theſe were, when no man did them knowe ; O pardon, and vouchlafe with patient care 
Yet hauefromwileſt ages hidden beene : The braue adventures of this Faery Knight, 
And later times things more vaknowne ſhall ſhowe. The good Sir G«yon, graciouſly to heare, 
Why then ſhould wuleſle man ſo much nulweene In whom great rule of Temp'raunce goodly doth appeare. 
F. ant, 
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dl Hat cunning Archite® of cankred puile, Nath'lefſe, th'Enchaunter would not ſpare his paine, 
9 Whom Princes late diſpleaſure leftin bands, In hopeto win occafion to his will ; 
So For falſed Letters and ſuborned wile, Which when he long awaited had in vaine, 
SEALED Soone as the Rgderofſe knight he vnderſtands, He chang'd his mind from one to other ill : 
To beene departed out of Edenlands, For, to all good heenemy was ſtill. 
To ſerue againe his ſoueraigne Elfin Queene, Vpon the way him fortuned to meet 
His artes he moues, and out of caytiue hands (Faire marching vnderneath a ſhady hill) 
Himlelfe he frees by ſecret meanes vnſeene; A goodly knight, all arm'd in harneſle meer, 
His ſhackles empnie left, himſclfe eſcaped clecne. Thatfrom tus head no place appeared to his feet. 
p 6 
And forth he fares, full of malicious mind, His carriage was full comely and vpright, 
To worken miſchicfe and auenging woe, His countenaunce demure and temperate ; 
Where cuer he that godly knight may find, But yet ſo ſterne and ternble in ſight, 
His onely hartſore, and his onely foe, T hat cheard his friends, and did his foes amare : 
Sith Yza now he algates muſt forgoe, He was an Elfin borne of noble ſtate, 
Whom his vitorious hands did earſt reſtore And mickle worſhip in his native land ; 
To natiues crowne and kingdome late ygoe * Well could he tourney, and in liſts debate, 
Where ſhe enioyes ſure peace for euermore, And knighthood tooke of good Sir Huons hand, 
As weather-beaten ſhip amu'd on happy(hore. When with king Oberon he came to Facric Land. 
7 
Him therefore now the object of his ſpight Him als accompanid ypon the way 
| And deadly feude he makes : him to offend A comely Palmer, clad in black atrire, 
| By forged treaſon, oY open fight Ot ripeſt yeeres, and haires all hoaric gray, 
He woes, of all his drift the aymed end : That with a ſtaſſe his feeble ſteps did ſtire, 
| Thereto his ſubtile engins he does bend, Leaſt his long way his aged = wn ſhould tire : 
| His praCtick wit, and his faire filed tong, And,if by lookes one may the mind aread, 
| With thouſand other fleights : for, well he kend, He ſcem'd to be a (age and ſober fire, 
, His credit now in doubttullballance hong ; And cuer with flowe paſe the knight did lead, 
For,hardly could he hurt, who was already ſtong. Who taught his trampling ſteed with equall ſteps to tread. 
. 4 $ 
Still as he went, he craftie ſtales did lay, Such when as Archimago them did view, 
With cunning traines him to entrap vnwares, He weened well to worke ſome vncouth wile; 
And priuie pals plac'tin all his way, Ettſoones yntwiſting his decentfull clew, 
To weet what courle he takes, and how he fares ; He gan to weaue a web of wicked guile, 
To ketch him at avantage in his ſnares, And with faire countenaunceand flanring ſtile 
By triall of his former harmes and cares, To them approaching, thus the Knight beſpake 
But now lo wiſe and warie was the knight, Fure {onne of Mar:, that ſeeke with warlike ſpoile, 
That he deſcride, and ſhunned fall his ight : And great atchieu'ments, great yourſelfero make, 
| The fiſh, that once was caught,new bait will hardly bite. Vouchlafe to ſtay your ſteed for humble miſers {ake. 


He 


Cant, I. THE FAERIE QVEENE. 61 


ms 


He ſtaid his ftced for TP. mailers ſake, 
And bade tell on the tenor of his pizunt; 
Who, teigning then in cuery limbe to quake, 
Through inward feare, and ſeemang pale and faint, 
With pittzous mone his pearcing (peech gan paint ; 
Dearc Lady, how ſhall I declare thy cale, 
Whom late Ieftin langourous conſtrunt! 
Would God thy (clle now preſent were in place, 

To tell this ructull tale ; thy tight could win thee grace. 


10 

Orrather would, 6 would it ſo had chaunc't, 
That you, moſt noble Sir, had preſent beene, 
When that lewd ribauld (with vile luſt aduaunc't) 
Laid firſt has filthy hands on virgin clecne, 
Tofpoile her daintie corle fo tare and ſheene, 
As on theearth (great mother of vs all) 
With luing cye more faire was neuer {eene, 


Of chaſhtic and honour virginall : 


Wunefle ye heauens, whom ſhe in vaineto helpe did call. 


I1 
How may it be (ſaid then the knight halfe wroth) 
That Cnight ſhould knight-hocd eucrſo haue ſhent ? 
None bur that ſaw (quoth he) would weene for troth, 
How ſhamefully that Maid he did torment. 
Herlooſcr golden locks he rudely rent, 
And drew her on the ground, and his ſharp ſword, 
Againſt her ſnowy breaſt he fercely bent, 
And thicatned death with many a bloudy word ; 
Tongue hates to tell the reſl, that cyc tolce abhord. 
12 
There-with, amooued from his ſober mood, 
And lives he yet (faid he) that wrought this at, 
And doen the heaurens affoord him vitall food? 
He liues (quoth he) and boaſterh of the taCt, 
Ne yet hath any Knight his courage crackt. 
Where may that ;rgachour then (laid he) be found, 
Or by what meancs may I his footing traGt ? 
That ſhall I ſhew (faid he) as ſure, as A 


The ſtriken Deare doth chalcnge by the bleeding wound, 


I 

He ſtaid notlenger ulhe, bur with fierce ire, 
And zealous haſte, away 1s quickly gone 
To ſecke that Knight, where him that crafty Squire 
—_— to be. They doe arrive anone, 
Where late a gentle Lady all alone, 
With garments rent, and haire diſcheueled, 
Wringing her hands, and making pittious mone ; 
Her {wollen eyes were much disfigured, 

And herfaire face, withteares was fouly blubbered. 


14 

The Kni appro h, thus to her ſaid, 
Faire Ladie, through toule forrow ill bedight, 
Great pitty is to {ce you thus diſmad, 
And marre the blofſome of your beauty bright : 
For thy, appeaſe your griefe and heauy plight, 
And tell the cauſe of your conceiued paine. 
For, if he live that hath you doen deſpight ; 
He ſhall you doe due recompence againe, 

Or clc his wrong wut greater puiſlance maintune. 


I5 
Which when ſhee heard, as 1n deſpiohtfull wite, 
She wilfully her ſorrow did augment, 
And offred hope of comfort dil dcipiſc: 
Her golden locks moit cruz !ly the rent, 
And {cratcht hertace with gaſtlygreriment; 
Ne would ſhe ſpeake, nc ec, nc yet be feenc, 
But hid her viſage, and herhead downe bent, 
Either for oricuous ſhame, or for great teene, 
As if her hart with ſorrow had trans fixcd beene; 
16 
T1ll her that Squire beſpake, Madame, my liefe, 
For Gods deare loue be not lo wiltyll bear, 
Bur doe vouchlate now to recciucreliete, 
The which good fortune doth to youpreſent. 
For, what boots itto weepe and to wayment 
When illis chaunc'r, but doth the 1ll 1ucreaſe, 
And the weake mind with double woe torment ? 
When ſhe her Squire heard ſpeake, ſhe gan appeaſe 
Her voluntarie paine, and fcele ſome lecret eaſe. 


17 
Eftſoone ſhe ſaid, Ah gentle truſtic Squire, 
What comfort can I wofull wretch conceaue, 
Or why ſhould cuer I henceforth delire 
To lee faire heauens face, and life not leaue, 
Sith that falſe Traytor d1d my honour reaue? 
Falſe Traytour certes (faid the Facrieknight) 
I read the man, that cuer would deceaue 
ws 4 Ladie, or her wrong through might: 
Death were too little paine for tuch a toule delpighr. 
18 
But now, faire Lady, comfortto you make, 
And read who hath ye wrought this ſhamefull plight; 
That ſhort revenge the man may oucrtake, 
Where o he be, and foone vpon him hight. 
Cerres (fad ſhe) I wotenot bn he hight ; 
Bur vnder him a gray ſced did he wield, 
Whofe fides with dapled crcles weren dight; 
Vpnight he rode, and 1n his filuer ſhield 
He bore a bloudy Crofle, that quartred all the field. 
I 


Now by my head (ſaid Pile. £ much I muſe 
How that {ame Knight ſhould doe ſo foule amiſs, 
Or cuer gentle Damzell fo abulc : 
For, may I boldly tay, heefurely is 
A right good Knight, and true of word ywis : 
I preſent was, and can it witnefſe well, 
When armes he {wore, and ſtraight did enterpris 
Th'adventure of the Errant damso7%ell, 
In which he hath great glorie wonne, as I hearetell, 


20 

Nathleſle, he ſhortly ſhall 2gune be tryle, 
And fairely quite him of th'1mputed blame : 
Elſe be yeſure, he dearely ſhall abide, 
Or make you good amendment for the ſame : 
All wrongs haue mends, but no amends of ſhame. 
Now therefore Ladie,riſc out of your paine, 
And ſee the faluing of vour blotred name. 
Full loath ſheeſeemd thereto, bur yer did faine; 

For, ſhe was _— gl:d her purpoleſo to gaine. 
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Her ſe was not ſach, as ſhe did Fiine, 
eyether perſon ſuch, as it was ſeene ; 
Burt vnder fimple ſhewe, and ſemblant plaine 
Lurkrt falſe Dueſſa, ſecretly vnſeene, 
As a chaſte virgin that had wronged beenc : 
So had falſe Archimazo her diſguis'd, 
To cloake her gwle with ſorrow and {ad teene 
And eke himlelte had craftily deuis'd 
To be her Squire, and doc her leruice well aguis'd. 


22 
Her, late forlorne and naked, he had found, 
Where ſhe did wander in waſte Wilderneſle, 
Lurking in Rocks and Caues farre vnder ground, 
And with greene moſle cov'ring her nakednelle, 
To hide her ſhame and loathly filthinefle ; 
Sith her Prince Arthur of proud ornaments 
And borrow'd beauty ſpoyld. Her nathclefle 
Th'enchaunter finding fir for his intents, 
Did thus reveſt, and deckt with due habiliments. 


2 
For, all he did, was to FM «4 good Knights, 
And drawe them from purſuit of prailc and fame, 
To lug in loth and ſentuall debghrs, 
And end their daies with irrenowmed ſhame. 
And now exccedi ;cfe him overcame 
To lee the — us advaunced hie ; 
Therefore this craftie engine he did frame, 
Againſt his praiſe to ſtirreyp enmitic 
Of luch, as yerrues like mote vnto him allic. 


24 
So now he Gwyon guides an vocouth _ 
Through woods & mountaanes, till they came at laſt 
Into apleaſantdale, that —y 
Betwixt two hils, whoſe high heads overplac't, 
The valley did with coole ſhadeovercaſt ; 
Through midſt thereof a little riuerrold, 
which thereſate a knight with helme vnlac't, 
mſclfe refreſhing with the 11quid cold, 
After bis trauaile long, and labours manifold. 


25 
Loe, yonder hee ( cryde o—_ alowd) 
That wrought the ſhamcfull fact, which [ did ſhew 3 
And now he doth himſelfe in ſecret ſhrowd, 
Toflic the vergeancefor bis — dew; 
But vaine: for, yeſhall dearcly doc himrew, 
So God yee ipecd,and ſend yau good ſucceſle; 
Which we farre off will here abide to view. 
So they him left, inflam'd with wrathfulneſle, 


That ſtraight againſt that koight his ſpeare he did addreſle. 
26 


Who, ſeeing him from farre o fierce to prick, 
His warlike armes about him gan embrace, 
And in thereſt his ready ſpearedid ſtick ; 
Tho when as ſtill he ſaw ham towards paſe, 
He gan r'encounter him 1n equall race. 
They beene ymer, both ready to affrap, 
When ſuddainly that warriour gan abaſe 
His threatned ſpeare, as if lomenew miſhap 

Had him beridde, or hidden danger didentrap; 


27 
And cryde, Mercie Sir Knight, and mercy Lord, 
For mine offence and heedlefle hard1menr, 
That had almoſt commutted crime abhord, 
And with reprochefull ſhame mine honour ſhent, 
Whiles curled ſteele againſt that badpe 1 bent, 
The ſacred badge of my Redeemers death, 
Which on your ſhield 15 ſet for ornament : 
But his fierce foe his ſteed could ſtay vneath, 
Who(prickt with courage keene)4id crucll battell breath. 
28 
But, when he heard him ſpeake, ſtraight way he knew 
His error, and(himſclteinclyning)ſaid; 
Ah ! deareSir Guyon, well becommeth you ; 
Bur me bchoueth rather to vpbrayd, 
Whoſe haſtie hand ſo farre from reaſon ſtraid, 
Thatalmoſtit did haynous violence 
On tharfaire Image of that heauenly Maid, 
Thardecks and armes your ſhicld with faire defence : 
Your court'fic takes on you anothers duc offence. 


2 
So beenthey both atrone, _ doen ypreare 
Their beuers bright, each other for to greet; 
Goodly comportance each to other beare, 
And entertaine themſclues with court'fies meet. 
T hen {aid the Redcroſſe Knight, Now mote I weet, 
Sir Gwyon, why with to fierce (aliance, 
And fell intent ye did at carſt me meet ; 
For, fith I know your goodly goucrnaunce, 


Greatcauſe(I ween)you guided,or ſome yncouth chaunce. 


fe) 

Cerres (ſaid he) well mote ' to tell 

The fond encheaſon that me hither lcd. 

A falſe infamous faitour late befell 

Mefor to meer, that ſeemed ill beſted, 

And plaind of gricuous outrage, which he red 

A Knight had wrought aguintt a Ladic pent : 

Which to avenge, he to thus place me led, 

Where you he made the marke of his intent, 
And now 1s fled; foule ſhame him follow, where hee went. 

I 

So can he turne his earneſt fc game, 

Through goodly handling and wiſe temperaunce. 

By this, his aged guide in preſence came; 

Who, foone as on that knight his eye did glaunce, 

Eftloones of hum had perfeCt cognizaunce, 

Sith him in Facric Court he late auiz'd ; 

And ſaid, Faire ſonne, God giue you happy chaunce, 

And that deare Crofle vpon your ſhield deuiz'd, 
Where-with abouc all knights ye goodly ſeeme aguind. 


I. 
Ioy may you haue, and encclefting fame, 
Of late moſt hard atchieu'menrby you donne, 
For which enrolled 1s your glorious name 
In heauenly Regiſters aboue the Sunne, 
Where you a Saint, with Saints your ſeat hane wonne 2 
But, wretched we,where ye hauc left your marke, 
Muſtnow anew begin, like race torunne, 
God guide thee, Gwyon, well to end thy warke, 
Ando the wiſhed haven bring thy weanic barke., 
Palmer, 
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Palmer, (him anſwered the Rederefſe Knight) 
His be the praiſe, that this atchicu'ment wrought, 
Who made my hand the organ of his might ; 
More then good-will to me attribute nought: 
For, all I d1d, I did but as I oughr. 
But you, faire Sir, whole pageant next enſewes, 
Well more yee thee, as well can with your thought. 
That home ye may report theſe happy newes ; 
For, well yee nar 


4 

So, courteous conge both Fi give and take, 
With right hands plighted, pledges of good will. 
Then Guyon forward gan his voyage make, 
With his black Palmer, that him guided ſtill. 
Still he him guided ouer dale and hall, 
And with his ſtcadic ſtaffe did point his way : 
His race with reaſon, and with words his wall, 
From foulc intemperance he oft did ſtay, 


And ſuffred notin wrath his haſtic ſteps to ſtray. 


1 
In this faire wize they waned long yfere, 
Through many hard allaies, which did beride; 
Of which he honour ſtill away did beare, 
And ſpred his glory through all Countrics wide. 
Aclaſt, as chaunc't them by a Foreſt tide 
To paſlle (for ſuccour from the ſcorching ray) 
They heard a rucfull voice, that dearply cride 
With pearcing ſhriekes, and many adoletfulllay; 
Which to attend, awhile their forward ſteps they ſtay. 
6 


But, if that careleſle ha (quoth ſhe) deſpiſe 
The doome of iuſt reuenge, and take delight 
To ce ſad pageants of mens milenies, 
As bound by them to liuc inlifes delpight; _ 
Yet can they not warnedeath trom wretched wight. 


Come then, come ſoone, come {weereſt death ro mee. 


And take away this _— loathed light : 
Sharpe be thy wounds, but {weet the medicines bee, 
That long captiued foules from weane thraldome free. 


7 
But thou, ſweet Bube ol frowning froward fate 
Hath made {ad witneſle of thy fathers fall, 
Sith heauen thee deignes to [old 1n huing ſtate, 
Long maiſt thou liue, and better thrive withall, 
Thento thy lucklefle Parents did befall : 
Liuc Hams and to thy mother dead atteſt, 
That Qleare ſhe dide from blemiſh cr1munall ; 
Thy little hands embrewd 1n bleeding breſt, 
Loe, I for pledges leaue. So giue me leaue to reſt. 
b 
With that, a deadly fvickeſhe forth did throwe, 
Thatthrough thewood reecchocd againe: 
And after, gaue 2 groanc lodeepe and lowe, 
That ſeem'd her tender hart was rent in twaine, 
Or thrild with point of thorough-pearcing paine 3 
As gentle Hind, whoſe fides with cruell ſtecle 
Throughlaunced, forth her bleeding life does raine, 
Whiles the {ad pang approching ſhe does teele, 
Braycs out her laeſtbreath, and vp her eycs doth leels. 


cene for worth and gentle thewes. 


I 
Which when that ad diſmountivg ſtrait 
From his tall fteed, he ruſht 1nto the thick, 
And oone arriued, where that [ad pourtraict 
Of death and labour lay, halfe dead, halte quick, 
In whole white alabaſter breaſt d1d ſtick 
A cruel] knife, that made a griefly wound, 


From which forth guſhr a ſtreame of gore-bloud thick, 


That all her g0odly garments ſtaind around, 
And1nto adcepe languine dide the grafſic ground. 


42 
Pirtifull ſpeCtacle of deadly fmart, 
Befide a bubbling fountaine lowe ſhe lay, 
Which ſhe increaſed with her bleeding hart, 
And the cleane waues with purple gold didrayz 
Als in her lap a little babe did play 
His cruell (port, in ſtead of ſorrow dew; 
For, in her ſtreaming bloud he did embay 
His little hands, and tender ioynts embrew 
Pittifull ſpeRtacle, as cuer eye did view. 


41 
Beſides them both, vpon the ſoiled graſs 
The dead corle of an armed knight was ſpred, 
Whole armour all with bloud beſprinxled was 3 
His ruddie lips did fmile, and rofie red 
Did paint his chearctull cheekes, yer beeing ded: 
Seem'd to haue becne a goodly perſonage, 
Now 10 his freſheſt lowre of luſtyhed, 
Fit to inflame faire Lady with loues rage, 
Bur that fierce fate did crop the bloſlome of his age. 


42 
Whom, when the good Sir G«yondid behold, 
His hart gan wezx as ſtarke 2s Marble tone, 
And his ih bloud did frieze with fearetull cold, 
That all his ſenſes ſeem'd bereft attone : 
Artlaſt, his mightie ghoſt gan deepe to grone, 
As Lyon grudging in his greatdiſdaine, 
Mournes inwardly, and makes to himſelfe mone ; 
T1ll ruth and fraile aftetion did conſtrune 
His courage ſtoutto ſtoupe, and ſhew his inward pain. 


4 
Our of her gored wound Sell ſteele 
He lh hely {natche, and did the floud-gate ftop 
With his faire garment : then gan (oftly feele 
Her tceble pulle, to proue it any drop 
Ot liuing bloud yer1n her veines did hop; 
Which when hefelt ro moue, he hoped faire 
To call back life ro her forlaken ſhop ; 
So well he did her deadly wounds reparre, 
That atthe laſt ſhe gan to breathe out huirg aire. 
44 
Which he perceiving, greatly gan rejoyce, 
And goodly countell (that tor wounded hart 
Is mceteſt med'cine) tempred with lweet voice 3 
Ay me ! deare Lady, which the Image art 
Of ruetull pitty, and umpatient ſmart, 
What irefull chance, arm'd withreuenging fate, 
Or curſed hand hath plaid this cruell part, 
Thus foule to haſten your vntumely date ? 
Speake, 0 deare Lady ipeake: belp neuer comes too late. 
F 3. 


Tire 
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There-with her dim eye-lids ſhe vp gan reare, 
On whuch the dreary death did fit, as fad 
As lump of lead, and made darke cloudes appeare ; 
But when as him (all in bright armour clad) 
Before her ſtanding ſhee elpied had, 
As one our of a deadly dreame aftright, 
She weakely ſtarted, yetſhe nothing drad : 
Srughtdowne againe herſclfe in greatdeſpight, 
Shc groucling threw to ground, as hating life and light. 
6 


4 
The gentle knight, her ſoone with carefull paine 
Vplifted light, and ſoftly did vpbold: 
Thrice he - reard, and thrice ſhe ſunke againe, 
Till he his armes about her ſides gan fold, 
And to her ſaid; Yetifthe ſtony cold 
Haue not all ſcized on your frozen hart, 
Let one word fall that may your gricfe vnfold, 
And tell the ſecret of your morrtall ſmart; 
| He oft findes preſent we who does his gricfe impart. 


47 

Then caſting vp a deadly looke,full lowe 

She ſfigh't, from bottom of her wounded breſt, 

And after, many bitter throbs did throwe, . 

With lips full pale, and foltring tongue oppreſt, 

Thele words = breathed forth from riucn cheſt; 

Leaue, ah lcaue off, what cuer wieht thou bee, 

Tolet aweary wretch from her duc reſt, 

And trouble dying ſoules tranquullitee. 
Take not away now got, which none would giuc to mee. 

8 
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Ah! farre be it (faid he) Deare dame fro mee, 
To hinder ſoule from ber deſired reſt, 
Or holdſadlife in long captiuitee : 
For, all I ſecke, is but to haue redreſt 
The bitter pangs, that doth your hart infeſt. 
Tellthen ( 6 Lady) tell what fatall priefe 
Hath with ſo huge misfortuneyou oppreſt ? 
That I may caſt to compaſſc your rehiefe, 

Or dic with you in ſorrow, and partake your griefe. 


< 
With feeble hands then ſtretched forth on hic, 
As heauen accuſing guiltie of her death, 
And with dry drops congealed in her eye, 
In theſe fad words ſhe ſpent her vtmoſt bre:th : 
Hearethen (6 man) the ſorrowes thatvneath 
My tongue cantell, fo farre all ſenſe they pals : 
Lo, this dead corple, thatlyes here vnderneath, 
The gentleſt knight, that cuer on greene graſs 
Gay ſtecd with ſpurs did prick, the good Sir Mordant was: 
© 


$ 
Was (ay the while,that he is not ſo now !) 

My Lord, my loue ; my deare Lord, my deare loue, 
So long as heauens 1uit with equall brow 
Vouchlafed to behold vs from aboue, 

One day when him high —_ did emmoue, 


(As wont ye knights to ſceke adventures wild) 
Hee pricked forth, his puiſſauntforce to proue, 
Methen helefrenwombed ofthis child, 


T his lucklefle child, whom thus yee (ce with bloud defil'd. 


Fl 
Him fortuned (hard fortune ye may gheſſc) 
To come where vile Acraſiz docs wonne, 
Acraſsa, a falſe Enchauntereſle, 
That many errant knights hath foule fordonne : 
Within a wandring Iſland, thatdoth ronne 
And ſtray in penilous gulte, her dwelling 15 3 
Faire Sir, if cucr there ye trauell, ſhonne 
The curtcd land where many wend amuls, 


And knowceit by the name ; it hight the Bowre of bl;ſ5. 


2 
Her bliſſe is allinpleaſure nd delight, 
Where-with ſhee makes her loucrs drunken mad; 
And then, with words and weeds of wondrous nught, 
On them ſhe works her will to vſes bad : 
My lifeſt Lord ſhe thus beguiled had; + 
For, he was fleſh : (all fleſh doth frailetie breed.) 
Whom, when Fheard to been (o ill beitad, 
_ _ (Weake wretch) I wrapt my ſelfe in Palmers weed, 
And caſt to ſeck him forth through danger & great dreed. 
Now had faire Cynthiz by = rournes 
Full meaſured three quarters of her yeare, 
And thrice three times had fild her crooked hornes, 
When as my wombe her burdein would forbeare, 
And bade me call Lucinato me nearc. 
Lucina came: a man-child forth I brought: (were; 
The woods, the Nymphes, my bowres, my M:dvviues 
Hard help atnced. So deare thee babe I bought; 
Yet nought too deare I deem'd, while ſo my dear | ſought. 


. 4 
Him ſo I ſought, and fo at { I found, 
Where him that Witch had thralled to her will, 
In chaines of luſt and lewd deſires ybound, 
And ſo transformed from his former skill, 
Thatme he knew not, neither his owne 1ll ; 
Till chrough wiſe handling and fare goucrnance, 
I him recured to a better will, 
Purged from drugs of foule intemperance: 
Then meanes I gan deuiſefor his deliverance. 


Which when the vile det percciu'd, 

How that my Lord from her I would repriue, 

With cup thus charm'd, him parting ſhe deceiu'd; 

Sad verſe, giue death to him that death does giwe, 

And loſſe of lowe, to her that lowes to line, 

So ſoone as Bacchnu with the Nymphe does links : 

So parted we, and on our journey drive, 

Till comming to this Well, he ſtoupt to drinke : 
The charme fulfld, dead ſuddenly he downe did finke. 

6 


5 
Which, when I wretch. Not one word more ſhe ſaid, 
Butbreaking off the end for want of breath, 
And flyding ſoft, as downeto fleepe her laid, 
And ended all her woe in quiet death. 
Thar ſeeing good Sir G»yon, could yneath 
From teares abſtaime ; for griefc his hart did grate, 
And from lo heauie fight his head did wreath, 
Accufing Forrune, and too cruell fate, 
Which plunged had faire Lady in ſo wretched ſtare. _ 
cn 
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Then turning to the Palmer, ſaid, Old fire, 
Behold the Imageof mortalinie, 
And feeble nature cloth'd with fleſhly are, 
When raging paſſion with fierce tyrannic 
Robs reaſon of her dueregalitie, 
And makes it{eruauntto her baſeſt part : 
The ſtrong, it weakens with infirmurie, 
And with bold furie armes the weakeſt hart; 
The ſtrong, through pleaſure ſooneſt falls, the weake 
58 (through lmart. 
But temperance (ſaid he) with golden ſquir 
Betwixt them both can meaſure out a meane, 
Neither to melt inpleafures hotdefire, 
Nor fry in hartlefle griefe and dolefull teene. 
Thrice happyman, who fares them both arweene : 
Bur, fith this wretched woman overcome 
Of anguiſh, rather then of crime hath beene, 
Releruc her cauſc to her eternall doome ; 
And in the meane, vouchſafe her honorable roombe. 


5 
Palmer (quoth he) death is -4 euill doome 
To good and bad, the common Inne of reft ; 
Bur, after death, the tryall is to come, 
When beſt ſhall beto them that liucd beſt : 
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1 
ESA Hus when Sir Guyon with his faithfull guide 
; \ Had with due rites and dolorous lament 
lh The end of theirſad Tragedie vpride, 
I The litle babe vpin his armes he hent; 


G.n'mile on them, -thatr ought to weep, (ment 
As careleſſe of his woe, or innocent 
Of that was doen, that ruth emperced deep 

In that Knights hart, & words with bitter teares did ſteep. 


2 
Ah ! luckleſſe babe, borne vnder cruell ſtar, 
And in dead Parents balcfull aſhes bred, 
Full litle weeneſt thou, what forrowes are 


Lett thee for portion of thy Luchhcd, 


But, bothalike, when death hath both (uppreſt, 
Religious reverence doth buriall teene, 
Which whoſo wants, wants ſo much of his reſt : 
For, all fo great ſhame after death | weene, 
As ſclte to dyen bad, vnburicd bad to beene. 
60 
So, both agree their bodies to engraue ; 
Thegreat carths wombe they open to the 5ky, 
And with {ad Cyprelle rates & 1 embrauc; 
Then couering with a clod their cloſed eye, 
They lay therein thoſe corles tenderly, 
And bid them flecpein euerlaſting peace. 
Bur, cre they d1d y on vemoſt oblequy, 
Sir Guyou, more affeCtion toincreale, 
Bynempt a facred yow, which none ſhould aye releaſe. 
61 


The dead Knights ſword out of his ſheath he drew, 
With which he cur a lock of all their hare, 
Which medling with their bloud anJ earth, he threw 
Into the Graue, and gan deuoutly ſweare; 
Such and ſuch euill God on G«yon reare, 
And worle and worſe young Orphane be thy paine, 
IE 1, or thou, due vengeance doe forbeare, 
Till guiltie bloud her gucrdon doe obraine : 

$0, ſhedding many teares, they clos'd the earth againe. 
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Poore Orphane, inthe wide world ſcattered, 
As budding branchrent from the natiue tree, 
And throwen forth, till it be withered : 
Such 1s the ſtate of men : thus center wee 
Into this life with woe, and end with milſeree. 
Then ſoft himſelfe inclining on his knee 
Downeto that Well, did in the water weene 
(Soloue does loath diſdainefull nicitce) 
His guilty hands from bloudie gore to cleene. 
He waſht them oft and oft, yer nought they beene 
(For all his waſhing)cleaner. Still he ſtroue, 
Yet ſtill the little hands were bloudie ſeene; 
The which him into great amaz'mentdroue, 


And into diuers doubt hus waucring wonder cloue. 
F 4. 


He 
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He wiſt not whether blot of foule offence 
Might not be purg'd with water nor with bath ; 
Or that high God, in hicu of innocence, 
Imprinted haJ1 that token of his wrath, 
To ſhow how ſore bloud-guiltinefle he har'th ; 
Or that the charme and venim, which they drunk, 
The:: bloud with ſecrct filth infetted hath, 
Becirg caftuſed through the (cnlclefle trunk, 


That through the great contagion dircfull deadly ſtunk. 


5 
Whom thus at gaze, the Palmer gan to bord 
W:th goodly reaſon, and thus tare beſpake; 
Ye becn righthard amated, gracious Lord, 
And of your ignorance great maruell make, 
Whales cauſe not well concciued ye miſtake. 
But knowe,that ſecret vertues arerntus'd 
In enery Fountaine, andin cuery Lake, 
Which who hath skill them rightly to haue chus'd, 
To proote of p:ſhng wonders hath tull often vs'd. 
6 


Of thoſe, ſome were ſo from their ſourle indewd 
By great D.me Nature, from whoſe fruittull pap 


Thcir Well-hcads ſpring, and are wich moiſture deawd, 


W hich fecdes each huing plant with liquid fap, 
And filles with flowres Gre Floraes painted lap : 
But other ſome, by gift of later grace, 

Or by good prayers, or by other hap, 

Had vertue pourd into their waters baſe, 


7 
Such is this Well, wrought by occaſion ſtrange, 
Which to her Nymph befell. Vpon aday, 
As ſhee the woods with bowe and ſhafts did raunge, 
The hartlcfſc Hind and Robucketo diſmay, 
Dan Faunus chaunc't to meet her by the way, 
And kindling fire at her faire burning eye, 
Inflamed was to follow beauties chace, 
And chaced her, that faſt from him did fly; 
As Hind from her, ſo ſhe fled from her enemy. 
8 
Artlaſt, when failing breath began to faint, 
And ſaw no meanes to ſcape, of ſhame aftraid, 
She {ate her downe fo weepefor ſore conſtraint, 
Arlto Diara calling loud for aide, 
Her Ceare beſought, tolet ber die amaid. 
The Goddellc heard, and ſuddaine where ſhe (ate, 
Welling out ſtreames of teares, and quite difmaid 
With fonic feare gf thatrude ruſtick mate, 
Transform'd her to a ſtone from ſtedfaſt virgins ſtate. 


9, 
Lo, now ſhe is that ſtone; from thoſe two heads 


(As [rom two weeping cyes) freſh ſtreames doe flowe, 


Yetcold through fcare, and old conceiued dreads 
And yetthe ſtone her ſemblance ſeemes to ſhowe, 
Shap thke a maid, that ſuch ye muy her knowe ; 
And ycther vertues in her water bide : 
For, it is chaite and pure, as pureſt ſnowe, 
Ne lets Eer waues with any filth be dide, 

But cuer (like her (clfe) ynſtained hath been mide. 


(place. 
And thence-torth were renowm'd, & fought from place to 


10 
From thence it comes, that this babes bloudy hand 
May not be cleanſd with water of this Well: 
Ne certes Sir ſtriue you it to withſtand, 
But let them ſtill be bloudy, as befell, 
That they his mothers innocence may tell, 
As ſhe bequeath'din her laſt teſtamenr; 
That as alacred Symbole itmay dwell 
In her ſonnes fleſh, tro minde reuengement, 
And be for all chaſte Dames an cndlefle monimenr. 
I1 
Hee harkned to his reaſon, and the child 
Vpraking, to the Palmer gaue to beare ; 
Burt his fad fathers armes with bloud defild, 
An heaweload himſclfe did Iightly reare, 
And turning to that place, in which whyleare 
He left his lofty ſteed with golden ſell, 
And goodly gorgeous barbes, him found not theaze. 
By other accident that earſt befel], 
He 1s convyaide ; but how,or where, here fits not tell. 


' 12 

Which when Sir Guyon ſaw, all were he wroth, 
Yetalgates mote he ſoft himſelfe appeaſe, 
And farrely fare on foote, how euer loth ; 
His double burden did him fore diſcaſe. 
So long they trauailed with little eaſe, | 
T1l! that atlaſt they to a Caſtie came, 
Built on arock adioyning to the ſeas; 
It was an auncient worke of antique fame, 


And wondrous ſtrong by nature, and by sKkilfull frame. 
I 


Therein three ſiſters dwelt &+ {undry ſort, 
The children of one fire by mothers three; 
Who dying whylome did diuide this Fort 
To them by cquall ſhares in equall fee : 
Bur ſtrifefull mind, and divers qualitee 
Drew them in parts, and each made others foe: 
Still did they ſtriue, and daily difagree ; 
The eldeſt did zgainſt the youngelit goe, 
And both againſt the nuddeſt meantto worken woe. 


14 
Where, when the Knight arnu'd, he was right well 
Recciu'd, as knight of ſo much worth became, 
Of ſecond fiſter, who did far excell 
The other two ; Medina was her name, 
A ſober {ad, and comely curteous Dame ; 
Who rich arrayd,and yetin modeſt guize, 
In goodly garments, = her well became, 
Faure marching forth in honourable wize, 
Him at the threſhold met, and well did caterprize. 
Ti 
She led him 'p into a goodly bowre, 
And comely courted with meet modeſtic ; 
Ne in her ſpeech, ne in her hawviour, 
Was hightneſle ſcene, or looſer vamitie, 
Burt gracious womanhood, and grawtie, 
Aboue the reaſon of her youthly yeares : 
Her golden locks ſhe roundly did vpric 
In brayded tramels, that no looſer heares 
Di4 outof order ſtray about her dainty cares, 
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16 
W hil'ſt ſhe her ſelfe rhus bufily did frame, 
Seemely to entertaine her new-come gueſt, 
Newes hecreof to her other ſiſters came, 
Who all this while were at their wanton reſt, 
Accourting each her friend with lauiſhfeaſt : 
T hey were two knights of pecrleſle puillaunce, 
And famous fare read for warlike geſt, 
Which to thele Ladies loue did countenaunce, 
And to his Miſtreſſe each himſelfe ſtrouc to advaunce- 


17 
He that made loue vnto the eldeſt Dame, 
Was hight Sir Huddibras, an hardy man; 
Yetnot {o good of deeds, as great of name, 
Which he by many raſh adventures wan, 
Since crrant armes to ſew he firſt began ; 
More huge inſtrength, then wiein workes he was; 
And realon with foole-hardize over-ran ; 
Sterne melancholy did his courage pals, 
And was (for terrour more) all arm'din ſhining braſs. 
8 


I 
But he that loy'd the youngeſt, was Sans-loy, 
He that faire Yna late foule outraged, 
The moſt vnruly and the boldeſt 
That cuer warlike weapons m ©, 
And to all lawleſle luſt | —otm— 
Through ſtrong opinion of his marchleſſe might : 
Ne oughthe car'd, whom he en ed 
By tortious wrong, or whom bercau'd of right. 
He now this Ladies piou chole for loue to fight. 
19 
Theſe two gay knights, vew'd to ſo diuers loues, 
Exch other does envie with deadly hate, 
And duily warre againſt his foeman moues, 
In hope to win morefauour with his mate, 
And rot crs pleaſing ſeruice to abate, 
To magnific his owne. But when they heard, 
How in that place ſtrange knight arniued late, 
Both knights and Ladies forth nght angry far'd, 
And fiercely vnto battell ſterne themſclues prepar'd. 
20 
Bur cre they couldproceed ynto the place 
Where he abode, themiclues at diſcord fell, 
And cruell combat ioynd in middle ſpace : 
With hornble aſſault, and funie fell, 
They heapt huge ſtroakes, the ſcorned life to quell, 
That all on vprore from her {ctled (eat, 
The houſe was raid, andall thatin did dwell; 
Seem'd that loud thunder with amazement great, 


Did rend ther:tling skics with flames of fouldring hear. 


21 

The noyſe thereof calth forth that ſtranger Knight, 
To weet what ereadfull thing was there in hond 3 
Where, when as two braue knights in bloudy fight 
With deadly rancour he enraupged fond, 
His ſunbroad ſhield about his wreſt he bond, 
And ſhyning blade vnſheath'd, with which heran 
Vnto that ſtead, their ſtrife to vnderſtond; 
And, at his firſt arriuall, them began 

With goodly meanes $0 pacific, well as he can. 


22 
But they him | pying, both with greedy force 


Atronce vpon hun ran, and hem {cr 

With {troakes of mortall ſteel: without remorle; 
And on his ſhield like iron fledges ber; 

As whena Bearc and Tigre, being mer 

In cruell fight on lybicke Occan wide, 

Elpy a trauailer with feer ſurber, 

Whom they in equall prey hope to duide, 


They ſtant their trite, and hum atſaile on cucry fide. 


23 


But he, not like a wearic trauwulerec, 


Their aſſault right boldy did rebut, 

And( nottheir blowes to bite him nere, 

But with redoubled buttes them back did pur : 
Whole grieued mindes,which choler did englur, 
Againſt theraſelues turning their wrathfull {pight; 
Gan with new rage their ſhields to hew and cur; 
Burt ſtil] when Guyon came to part their hgh, 


With heauic load on bim they freſhly gan to ſmight. 
24 
As a tall ſhip toſled in troublous ſeas, 


Whom raging winds threatning to make the pray 
Of the rough rocks, do diuerſly diſcale, : 
Mcets two contrary billowes by the way, 

Thather oneither fide dolore atlay, 

And boaſt to ſwallow her in greedy Graue; 
She,ſcorning both their ſpights,does make wide way, 
And with her breaſt breaking the fomy waue, 


Does ride on both their backs, and fure her (elfe doth Gue? 
25 
So boldly he him beares, andruſheth forth 


Betweenethem both, by conduRt of his blade. 
Wondrous great proweſle 2nd hervick worth 
He ſhew'd that day, and rare cnſample made, 
When two ſo mighty warnours he diſmade: 
Attonce he wards and ſtrikes, he takes and payes, 
Now forc'tto yield ;now forcing to invade, 
Before, behind, and round about him layes: 


So double was his pains, fo double be hispraiſe. 
26 
Strange ſort of fight, three valiant knighryto ſee 


Three combats 10yne in one, and todarrune 

A triple warre with triple eamitce, 

All for their Ladies troward loucto Laine, 

Which gotten was bur hate. So loue does raine 
In ſtoureſt mindes, and maketh monſtrous ware; 
He maketh warre, he maketh peace againe, 


And yet his peace is but continuall tarre : 


O miulcrable men, that ro him ſubrcett arre ! 


27 
While thus they mingled were in furtous armes; 


The faire Medina with her treſles torne, 

And naked breaſt (in pity of their hatmes) 

Emongſt them ran, and falling them beforne, 

Beſought them by the wombe which them had borne, 
And by the loues, which were to them moſt deare, 
And by the knighthood, which they fure had ſworne, 
Theirdeadly cruell diſcord ro forbeare, 


| And to her inſt conditions of faire peace to heare. 


Bree 
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But her two other ſiſters, ſtanding by, 

Her loud gainfaid, and both x Champion bad 

Purſue the end of their ſtrong enmuty, 

As euer of their loues they would be glad. 

Yet ſhe, with pitthy words and countell fad, 

Snill ſtroue theur ſtubborne rages to revoke; 

That, atthclaſt, ſuppreſſing tury mad, 

They gan abſtaine trom dnt of direfull ſtroke, 
And harken to the ſober ſpeeches which ſhe ſpoke. 


2 
Ah ! puifſaunt Lords, what bu euill Spright, 

Or fcll Erinnys, 1n your noble harts 
Her helliſh brond hath kindled with defpight, 
And ſhrd you vp to worke your wiltull ſmarts ? 
Is this the 10y of armes? be thele the parts 
Of glorious knight-hood, after bloud to thurſt, 
And not regard due right andiuſt defarts ? 
Vaine is theyaunt, and vitory vniuſt, 


That more to mighty hands,then nghtful cauſe doth truſt. 


O 
And, were there rightfull KR. of difference, 

Yet were not better, fairc it to accord, 

Then with bloud-guiltiacts to kcape offence, 

And morall vengeance 10yne to crime abhord? 

O! fly from wrath: fiy, o my lietcit Lord. 

Sad be the fights, and bitter fruites of warre, 

And thouſand Furics wait on wrathtuil tword; 

Ne oughtthe praiſe of proweſle more doth marre, 
Then Por Tevenging rage, and bale contentious jarre. 


x 
But louely concord, and moſt lacred peace, 
Doth nouriſh vertue, and faſt friendſhip breedes ; 
Weake ſhe makes ſtrong,& ſtrong thing docs increaſe, 
Till it the pitch of higheſt praiſe | Arr . 
Brauec be her warres, and honourable deeds, 
By which ſhe truumphs ouer ire and pride, 
And winnes an Olue girlond for her meeds : 
Be therefore, © my deare Lords, pacifide, 
And this tnilscemivy dilcord meekly lay aide. 


32 
Her gracious words their rancour did appall, 
And ſunke ſo deepe into thear boyling breſts, 
That downe they ler their cruell weapons fall, 
And lowelydid abaſc their loftie creſts 
To her fare prelence, and diſcrete beheſts. 
Then ſhe began atreatie to procure, 
And ſtabliſh termes betwixt both their requeſts, 
That as a lawe for cucr ſhould endure; 
Which to obſerue, in word of knights they did aflure. 


Which to confine, and eſt p bind their league, 
After their wearie fweat and bloudy roile, 
She them beſought, during their quier treague, 
Into her lodging to repaire awhule, 
To reſt themſclues, and grace to reconcile. 
They ſoone conſent : fo torth with her they fare, 
Where they are well recezu'd, and made to {poile 
Themſcluecs ot ſoiled armes, and to prepare 
Their minds to plealure, and their mouthes to dainty fare. 


4 
And thoſe two froward liſters (their faire loues) 

Came with them cke (all were they wondrous loth) 

And tained cheare,as for the time behoues ; 

Burt could not colour yet lo well the troth, 

But that theirnatures bad appeard in both : 

For, both did at their ſecond ſiſter grutch, 

Andialy gricue, as doth an hidden moth 


The inner garment fret, not th'vrrer touch ; (much. 


One thought there chear too little, th'other thought too 
35 
Fiſſ. (ſo the eldeſt hight) d1d deeme 


Such entcrtainement baſe, ne ought would car, 
Ne ought would ſpeake, but eucrmore did ſceme 
As di\content for want of mirth or meat; 
No lolace could her Paramour intreat 
Her once to ſhowe, ne courr nor dalliance : 
But with bentlowring browes, as ſhe would threat, 
She {could, and frownd with froward countenaunce, 
Vaworthy of taire Ladies comely goucrnaunce. 
6 
But young Periſſa was foe mind, 
Full of di{porr, ſtill laughing, looſely light, 
And quite contrary to her filters kind; 
No meaſure in her mood, no rule of right, 
But poured out in pleaſure and delight; 
In wine and meats ſhe flow'd abouc the bank, 
And in excefle exceeded her owne might; 
In ſumptuous tire ſhe 10y'd herſelfe to prank; 
But of her loue too lauiſh (little haue ſhe thank. ) 


7 
Firſt, by her ſide did fit the bold Sans loy, 
Fit mate for ſuch a mincing mineon, 
Who in her loofenefſetooke exceeding ioy 3 
Might not be found afranker framion, 
Of her lewd parts to make companion ; 
But Haddibras, more hike 2 Malecontenrt, 
Did ſee and grieue at his bo!d faſhion ; 
Hardly could he endure his hardiment, 
Yet ſtill he far, and inly did himſelfe torment. 


8 
Betwizt them both, the fair? Meding\ate, 
With ſober grace, an1 goodly caniage : 
With equall meaſure ſhe did moderate 
The ſtrong extreminies of their outrage ; 
That forward paire ſhe cuerwould wage, 
When they would ſtriue due reaſon to exceed; 
Burt that ſame froward twaine would accourage, 
And of herplenry adde vnto their need : 
So keptſhe them in order, and herſelfein heed. 


29 
Thus fairely ſhee attempered herfeaſt, 
And pleaſd them all with meer ſatieric : 
Art laſt, when luſt of meat and drinke was ccaft, 
She Guyon deare beſought of curteſie, 
To tell from whence he came through icopardie, 
And whnther now on new adventure _ 
Who, with bold grace, 2nd comely grauity, 
Drawing to him the eyes of all around, 


From lofty fiege begantheſe words aloud to ſound. 


This 
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40 Whereot he crav'd redrefle. My Soucraigne, 
This thy demaund, © Lady, doth rewue Whoſe Flory 15 1n gracious decds, and toyes 
Freſh memory in me of that great Queene, Throughout the world her mercy to maintaine, 
Great and moſt glorious virgin Queene aliue, Efrſoones deuis'd redrefle for fuch aunoyes ; 
That with her ſoucraigne powre, and ſcepter ſheene, Mee (all vafit for ſo greatpurpole) ſhe employes. 
All Faerie Lond does peaccable ſuſtcene. 44 
In wideſt Ocean ſhe ber throne do e, Now hath faire Phebe with her ſilver face 
That ouer all the earth it may be feed; Thrice lcene the ſhadowes of the neather worly, 
As morning ſunne her beames difpredden cleare : Sich laſt I leftthat honourable place, 
Andin her face, faire peace and mercy doth appeare. In which herroyall preſence is introld ; 
Ne cuer ſhall I reſt in houte nor hold, 
Till I thatfalſe Acraſie have wonne ; 
Of whoſefoule deeds (too hideous to be told) 
I witnefle am, and this their wretched lonne, 
Whole wotull Parents ſhe hath wickedly tordonne. 


41 

In her, the riches of all heaucnly grace 
In chiete degree are heaped vp on hie : 
And all, that clſe this worlds encloſure baſe 
Hath great or glorious in morrall cye, 
Adornes the perſon of her Maicſtic ; 
That men bcholding ſo greatexcellcnce, 
And rare pertettion in morralitic, 
Doe her adore with facred reuerence, 


45 
Tell on, faire Sir, ſaid ſhe, that dolefull tale, 
From which {ad ruth does leeme you toreftraine, 


That we ay pitty ſuch vnhappy bale, 
r 


As th'Idole of ber Makers great magmificence. And learne from pleaſures po to abſtaine : 
2 Il, by enlample, good doth ofren gaine. 
To her,I homage and my Gene owe, Then forward he his purpole gan purſcw, 


And told the ſtorie of the morcall paine, 
Which Mordant and Amavia did rew ; 
As with lamenting eyes himſeltc did lately view. 
6 


In number ot the nobleſt knights on ground, 
Mongſt whom, on me ſhe dergned to beſtowe 
Order of Maydenhead, the moſt renownd, 
That =y this day io all the world be found : 


nl 
An yearcly ſolemne feaſt ſhe wonts to make Night was farre ſpent, and now in Ocean deeps 


The day that firſt doth lead the years around ; 
To whluch all Kaights of worth and courage bold 
Relort,to heare of ſtrange adventures to be told. 


43 
There this old Palmerſhewed himſelfe that day, 
And to that mighty Princeſle d1d complaine 


Orion lying faſt from hiſſing Snake, 

His flaming head did haſten tor to ſtcepe, 
When of his pittzous tale he end d14 make; 
Whulſt with delight of that he witely {pake, 
Thoſe gueſts beguiled, did begwle ther eycs 
Of kindly ſleepe, that did them ouertake. 
Atlaſt, 6. a9 


y had markt the changed skyes, 


Ot grieuous nulchiefes, which a wicked Fay 
They wiſt their houre was ſpent; then cach to reit him hes, 


Had wrought, and many whelmd in deadly paine, 
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P| Vaine Brag gadecchio, getting Guyons 

| horſe, 1s made the [corne 

of knighthood true, and is of faire 
Belphabe foule forlorne. 
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1 Sir Guyon, m:ndtull of his vow yphght, 
Oone as the morrowe faire with purple beames Vproſe from drowfie couch, an him addreſt 
Dilperſt the ſhadowes of the miſtie night, Vnto the journey which he had bemghe : 
And Titen playing en the Eaſterne ſtrezmes, %: His puiſſant armes about his noble breſt, 
8 G:inclcare the deawy aire with ipringing light, And many-tolded ſhicld he bound abou his wreft. 
Then 
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2 x 

Then,taking Congt of that virgin pure, 

The bloudy-banded rw. her cruth 

Did carneſtly commu, and her coniure, 

In vertuous lore to traine his tender youth, 

And all that gentle nouritureenſu'th : 

And, that ſo {oone as riper yeares he —_— 

He nught for memory of that daiesruth, 

B- called Ruddymane, and thereby taught, 


T avenge his Parents death, on them that had it wrought. 


So forth he far'd, as now befell, on foor, 
Sith his good ſtecd is lately from him gone : 
Patience perforce; helplefle what may it boot 
To frerfor anger, orfor grieke to mone ? 
His Palmer now ſhall foot no more alone : 

» So fortune wrought, as vnder greene woods fide 

He lately heard that dying Lady grone, 
He left his ſteed withour, and ſpeare befide, 

And ruſhed 1n on foote, to ayde her ere ſhe dide. 


4 
The whiles, a loſell wandring by the way, 
One that to bounty neuer caſt his mind, 
Ne thought of honour ever did aflay 
His baſer breſt, but in his keſtrell kind 
A pleaſing veine of glory vaine did find, 


To which his lowing tongue, and troublous ſpright 
Gaue him great ayde, and made him more incln'd: 


Hezthat braue ſtced there finding ready dight, 


Purloynd both ſteed and ſpeare, and ran away full light. 


5 

Now gan his hart all (well iniollitie, 

And of himſelfe great —_ and helpe conceiu'd, 

That puffed vp wth ſmoake of yanitie, 

And with ſelfe-loued perſonage deceiu'd, 

He gan to hope, of men to be receiu'd 

For (uch, as he him thought, or faine would bee : 

Bur, for in court gay portaunce he percciu'd, 

And gallant ſhewto be in greateſt Pree, 
Eftſoones to Court he caſt t'auaunce his tirſt degree. 


6 

And by the way he chaunced to elpy 
;  Oneſittingidle on a ſunny banke, 
To whom auaunting 1n great brauery, 
As Peacock, that his painted plumes doth Rn, 
He {mote his courſer in the trembling flank, 
And to him threatned his GO lpeare: 
The ſcely man, ſeeing him ride ſo rank, 
And ayme at him, fell flatto ground for feare, 


And crying Mercy loud, his pitious hands gan reare, 


7 
Thereat the Scarcrow wexed wondrous proud, 
Through fortune of his firſt adventure faire, 
And with big thundring voyce revil'd him loud ; 
Vile Caytiue, vaſſall of dread and deſparre, 
wwby of the common breathed aire, 
Why liveſt thou, dead dog, alenger day, 
And dooſt notvnto death thy ſelfe prepare ? 
Die, or thy ſelfe my captue yield for ay ; 
Greatfauour I thee grant,for aunlwere thus to ſtay. 


8 
Hold, & deare Lord, hold your dead-dooing hand, 
Then loud he cride, I am your humblethrall. 
Ah wretch (quoth he) thy deſtinies withſtand 
My wrathtfull will, and doefor mercy call. 
I giue thee life: therefore proftrated full 
And kifle my ſtirgup ; that thy homage bee. 
The Miſer threwe himſclfe as an Offall, 
Straight at his foote in baſe humulitee, 
And cleaped him his Liege, to hold of him in Fee. 


So, happy peace they VR" faire accord : 
Etrloones this liege-man ganto wer more bold, 
And when he teltthe folly of his Lord, 

In his owne kind he gan himſelfe vnfold : 
For, he was wylie witted, and growne old 
In cunning flerghts and praftick knwwery. 
From that day forth he caſtfor to vphold 
His 1dle humour with fine flattery, 
And blowe the bellowes to his ſw g vanitie. 
10 

Trompart, fit man for Braygadochio, 

Tofſerue at Court in view of vaunting eye ; 
Vaine-glonious man, when fluttring wind does blowe 
In his light wings, is lifted vp to ky : 

T!:e ſcorne of knight-hood and true cheualrie, 

To thinke without deſert of gentle deed, 

And noble worth,to be adyaunced hie : 

Such prayſc is ſhame; but honour, vertues meed, 

Doth beare the faireſt Aowre in honourable ſeed. 


It 
So,torth they paſle (a well conſorted paire) 
Till thatat length with Archimaye they meet: 
Who ſeeing one that ſhone in armour faire, 
On goodly courſer, thundring with his feet, 
Efr{oones ſuppoſed him aperſon meet, 
Ot his revenge to make the inſtrument : 
For, fincetheRedcrofſe knight he earſt did weet, 
To been with G«yon knit 1n one conſent, 
The ll, which carſtto him, henow to Geyon meant. 
12 
And comming cloſe to Trompart, gan inquere 
Ot him, what mighty warriour that mote bee, 
Thatrode in __ ſell with ſingle ſpearc, 
But wanted {word to wreake his enmutee. 
He is a great adventurer (ſaid hee) 
That hath his (word through hard aſſay forgone, 
And now hath yowd, till he avenged bee 
Of that deſpight, neuer to wearen none; 
T hart ſpeare 15 him enough to docna thouſand grone. 
I 
Th'enchaunter wentriorel in the vaent, 
And weened well ere long his will to win, 
And both his foen with equall foyle to daunt. 
Tho, to him louting lowely, did begin 
Toplaine of wrongs, which had committed bin 
By Guyon, and by thatfalſe Redcroſſe knight; 
Which two, through treaſon and deceatfull gin, 
Had lane Sir Mordant, and his Lady bright: 
That mote him honour win, to wreake fo foule deſpight. 
There- 
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14 
There-with all ſuddainely he ſcem'd enraged, 
And threatned death with dreadfull countenaunce, 
As if their liues had in lus hand becn gaped; 
And with ſtiffe force ſhaking his mortall launce, 
To let him weet his doughae valiaunce, 
Thus ſaid ; Old man, great ſure ſhall be thy meed, 
If where thoſe knights for feare of dew vengeance 
Doe lurke, thou certainely to me arced, 


T hat I may wreake on them their hainous harcfull deed. 


1 
Certes, my Lord (ſaid he - M ſhall I oone, 
And giue py cke good help to their decay : 
But mote I wiſely you aduile to doon ; 
Giueno ods to your foes, but doe 
Your ſelfe of fword before that bloudy day : 
For, they be tvvo the proweſt —__ on ground, 
And oft approu'd in many hard allay ; 
And cke of ſureſt ſtecle, that may be found, 
Do arme your ſelfe againſt that day, them to confound. 
16 


Dotard (ſaid he) let be thy deepe adviſe; 


Seemes that through many yeares thy wits theefaile, 


And that weake eld hath left thee nothing wiſe 

Elſe neuer ſhould thy iudgemenr be fo trwle, 

To meaſure manhood by the ſword or maile. 

Is not cnough foure of a man, 

Withouten tword or ſhield, an hoſt to quaile ? 

Thou litle woteſt, what this night can : 
Speake they, which haue beheld 


17 
The man was much abaſhed at his boaſt; 
Yet well he wiſt, that whoſo would contend 
With either of thoſe Knights on eucn coaſt, 
Should necd of all his armes, him to defend ; 
Yet feared leait his boldnefle ſhould offend, 
When Mn ar laid, Once I did (weare, 


When with one {word ſeuen knights $broughtto end, 


Thence-forth in battaule neuer (word to beare, 


But it were that, which nobleſt knight on carth doth weare. 


18 

Perdie, Sir Knight, ſaid then th'enchaunter bliue, 
T hat ſhall I ſhortly purchaſe to your hond : 
For, now the beſt and nobleſt —_— alue 
Prince Arthur is, that vvonnes 1n Facne lond ; 
He hath a ſword that flames like burning brond. 
Theſame (by my adviſe) I vndertake 
Shall by ro morrow b _ be fond. 
At which bold word cr gan to quake, 


And wondred in his mind, what mote that monſter make. 


Was ſuddaine vaniſhed our of his ſight : 

The Northerne wind his wings did broad diſplay 

Art his commaund, and reared him 'p light 

From off the carth to take his acric 1 

They lookr about, but no where could cfpy 

Traft of his foore : then dead through great affrighc 


I9 
He ſtaid not for more bidding, bur et 


They both nigh were,and each bad other flie; 
Both fled atronce, ne cucr backe regurned cyc: 


battuiles which it wat 


20 

Till that they come vnto a Foreſt greene, 

In which they ſhrowd theralclues from cauſcleſle feare; 
Yet feare them followes ſtill, where {o they beene. 
Each _—_— and whuſthng windhey heare, 

As gaſtly bug their haire on end does reare : 

Yer -__ doe {true their fearefulneſle to faine. 
Atlaſt, they heard a horne, that ſhrilled cleare 
Throughoutthe wood, thar ecchocd againe, 

And made the foreſt ring, as it would rive 19 twaine. 


21 
Eft through the thick they heard one rudely ruſh; 
With noylc whereof he from his lofty ſtced 
Downe tell to ground,and crept into a buſh, 
To hide tus coward head from dying dreed. 
Bur Trompart ſtoutly ſtaid to taken heed 
Of what nught wy Efrſoone there ſtepped forth , 
A goodly Lady, clad ig hunters weed, 
Thaticem'd to be a woman of preat vvorth, 


And by her ſtately portance, borne of heaucaly birth, 
2 


2 

Her face fo faire as fleſhit ſeemed not, 
But heaucnly pourtraict of bright Angels hew, 
Cleare as the skie, withouten blame or blor, 
Through goodly muxture of complexions dew 3 
And in her cheeks the vermall red did ſhew 
Likeroſes in a bed of Lllies ſhed, 
The which ambroſfiall odours from them threw, 
And gazers ſenſe with double pleaſure fed, 

Ablc to heale the ficke, and to reuiue the deds 


2 
In her faire cyes two liuing 8 did flame, 
Kundled aboue at th'heauenly makers light, 
And darted firic beames out of the lame, 
So paſsing pearceant, and ſo wondrous bright, 
That quite 'dtheraſh beholders fighr : 
In them the blinded god his luſtfull fire 
To kindle oftaſlayd, but had no might; 
For, with drad Maicſtic, and awfullire, 
She broke his wanton darts, and quenched baſe defire. 


24 

Her Ivorie forhead, full of bountie braue, 
Like a broad table did it ſelfe diflpred, 
For Louc bus loftie erumphs to engraue, 
And ware the battels of his great godhed: 
All good and honour mighe therein be red: 
For there their dwelling was. And wh pake, 
Sweet words, like Jropping hoany ſhe di , 
And twixtthe pearles and rubins loftly brake 

A ſilver ſound, that heaucnly muſicke fecm'd ro make. 


. 25 
Vpon her eye-lids many Graces fate, 
Vader the ſhadow of her cuen browes, 
Working belgards; and amorous retrate, 
And cuery one her with a grace endowes : 
And eucry one with mcekenelle to her bowes: 
So glorious mirrour of celeſtiall grace, 
{oucraine monment of morrtall zowes, 
How ſhall fraile pen deſcrive her heaucnly face, 
For feare through wany of 5Kull ber beautie 30 dilgrace ? 
G, 
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26 
So faire, and thouſand thouſand times more faire 
She ſeem'd, when ſhe preſented was to ſight, 
And was yclad (for heat of ſcorching aire) 
Allin a filken Camus, lilly white, 
Purfled vpon with many a folded plight, 
Which all aboue beſprinkled was throughout, 
ets 


Wuh golden a » that gliſtred bright, 
Like rwinkling , and all the skirt about 
Was hemd with golden fringe ; 


27 
Belowe her ham her weede did ſome-what traine, 
And her ſtreigh legs moſt brauely were embayld 


In gilden coſtly Cordwaine, 

Alſbard with golden es, which were entaild 

With curious anticks, and full faire aumaild : 

Before, they faſtned were vnder her knee 

In arich Iewell, and therein entraild 

The end of all their knots, that none might ſee, 
How they within their fouldings cloſe enwrapped bec. 


28 
Like two faire Marble pillours they were ſcene, 


Which dbe the temple of the Gods _ 
Whom all the people decke with girlands greene, 
And honour in their feſtiuall reſort ; 


She tavghr to tread, when ſhe her _— 
But with the _— Nymphes when ſhe did play, 
Or when the fying .bbard{ ſhe did chace, 

She could them mirably moue, and after flic apace. 


2 
And in her handa ſharp bers eine ſhe held, 
Andart herbacke a bowe and quiuer gay, 
Stuft with ſtecle-headed darts, where-with ſhe queld 
Theſaluage beaſts in her vitorious play, ' 
Knit with a golden bauldrick, whichforelay 
Athwart her ſnowy breaſt,and did dinide 
Her dainty paps; which like young fruit in May 
Now little gan to ſwell, and becing tide, 
Through her Ain weed theirplaces onely fignifide. 


0 
Her yellowe locks criſped, ſikegolden wire, 

About her ſhoulders weren looſely ſhed, 

And when the wind emongſt them did inſpire, 

They waved like a penon wide difſpred, *© 

And lowe bchinde her backe were {cattered : 

And whether artitwere, or heedleflc hap, 

As through the flowring forreftraſh ſhe fled, 

In her rude haires ſweet lowres themſclues did lap, 
And flouriſhing freſh leaues and bloſſoms did enwrap. 


Thoſe ſame with ſtately grace, and - —nox/ rt 
elfc _ grace: 


I 
Such as Diana by the cadyihors 
Of ſwift Eurotas, or on Cynthas greene, 
Where all the Nymphes hauec her vnwares forlore, 
Wandreth alone with bowe and arrowes keene, 
To lecke her game: Or as that famous Queene 
Of Amazons, whom Pyrrbas did deſtroy, 
The day that firſt of Priame ſhe was [cene, 
Did ſhew herſelfe in great triumphant ioy, '1 
To luccourthe weake ſtate of fad afflited Trays 


z 
Such when as hartlefle Trempure her did view, 

He was difmayed in his coward mand, 

And doubred, whether he himſclfe ſhould ſhew, 

Or fly away, or bide alone behund : 

Both feare and hope he in her face did find, 

When ſhe atlaſt um fm beſpake ; 

Haile Groome ; didſt northou ſeea bleeding Hind, 

Whoſe right haunch ecarſt my ſtedfaſt arrowe ſtrake 2 
If thou didft, tell mee, that I may her overtake. 


Where-with reviu'd, this © IP forth he threw ; 
O Goddeſle (for ſuch I thee take to bee) 
For, neither doth thy face terreſtiall ſhew, 
Nor voyce found mortal; I ayow to thee, 
Such wounded beaft, as thar, I did oor ſee, 
Sith earſt into this forreſt wild I came. 
But mote thy goodlyhed forgiue it mee, 
To weetwhich of the Gods I ſhall thee name, 
That ytito'thee due worſhip I may rightly frame. 


To whom ſhe thus; but OM words enſewed, 
Vato the buſh her eye did ſuddaine glaunce, 
In which vaine Breygadocchio was mewed, 
And ſaw it ſtirre : ſhe left her pearcing launce, 
And towards gan a deadly ſhaft advaunce, 
In mind to marke the beaſt. Ar which fad ftowre, 
Trompert forth ſtepr, to ſtay the morrall chaunce, 


Our-cryi CIO, 
Orcarthly wightthou be, with- this deadly howre. 


F 

O ſtay thy hand forgundtrions game 

For thy fierce arrowes, them to exerciſe ; 

Lurtlo, my Lord, my licge, whoſe warlike name, 

Is farre renowm'd many bold empriſez 

And now in ſhade he ſhrowded yonder hes. 

She ſtaid: with thar,he crauld our of his neft, 

Forth cepngfon his caitiue hands and thics, 

And —_— vp, his loftic creſt 
Did fiercely , and rowze , as comming late fromreft. 
6 


As fearcfull fowle, that WE. in ſecrer Caue 
For dread of ſoaring hake her (clfe hath hid, 
Not caring how, her filly lifero ſane, 
She her gay paiored plumes diforderid, 
Sceing atlaſt her ſelte from danger rid, 
Peepes foorth, and ſoone renewes her natue pride 
She gins her feathers foule disfigured 
Proudly to prune, and ſer on euery fide, 
So ſhakes off e, ne thinks how erſt ſhe did her hide: 


7 
So when her goodly eigeke beheld, 
He gan himlſelfe to vaunt: bur when he viewed 
Thoſe deadly tooles, which in her hand ſhe held, 
Soone 1nto other fits he was transmewed, 
Till ſhee ro him her gracious ſpeech renewed; 
All hazle, Sir knight, and well may thee befall, 
As all the like, which honour haue purſewed 
Through deeds of armes and prowefle Martiall ; 
All vertue merits praiſe: bur ſuch the moſt of all. E 
" 
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8 Gan burne 1n filthy Juſt, and leaping light, 

To whom he thus; 6 faireſt vader skie, T tin his baſtard armes her to embrace. 
True be thy words, and worthy ofthy praiſe, With that,ſhe (waruing back, her Laucho bright 
That warlike feates dooſt bigheſt plonfic. Againſt him benr, and fiercely did menace : 
Therein haue I fpentallmy yourhly daies, So, turned her about, and fled away apace. - 

And many battules fought, and many fraies 43 X | 
Throughout the world, whereſo they might bee found, Which when the Peaſant ſawgamaz'd hee ſtood, 
x ing my dreaded name to raiſe And grieued at her flight; yer durſt henot 
Abouc the Moone, that fame may itreſound Purſew her ſteps, through wild vaknowen wood ; 
In hey cternall trompe, with laurell girland cround. Beſides, he feard her wrath, and threatned ſhot 
x Whiles inthe buſh he lay, pot yerforgor : 
Ne car'd he greatly for her > om. 
rs wile * Butturning, faid to Tyo  Whatfoule blot 
looftn« Is this to kmght, that 2gaine 
mor aft thi bz Depart to _ vntouchr, ad leaue 9 proud diſdaine ? 
4, iy [TC ragne 44 hs ; - ——— 
There thou mailt loue, and dearely loucd bee, Perdie (ſaid Trempers) let herpalſe ar will, _ + 
And fwim in pleaſure, which thou heere dooſt mils ; Leaſt mote befall. * © * 
There maiſt thou beſt be ſcene, and beſt maiſt ſee ; For tell (and ſure Tfeareitill)- - - 

The wood 1s fit for beaſts; the Courr is firfor thee. But that ſhe is ſome powre celeſtiall ? 

40 For, whiles ſhe ſpake, her great words did appall 
Whoſo in pompe of proud eſtate ( ſhee) My feeble courage, and my hart oppreſle, 
Does {wim, and bathes himſelfe1n courtly bliſs, That yet I quake and tremble ouer all. 


Does waſte his daies in darke obſcuritce, 
And in obliuion cuer buricd is : 
Where caſe abounds, yt's cath to doe amuls ; 
But who bis limbs with Labours, and his mind 
Behaues with cares, cannot ſo cafic miſs. 
Abroad in armes, at home in ſtudious kind 
Who ſeckes with paincfull toile, ſhall honour ſooneſt find. 
I 
In woods, in waues, in —_—_ ſhe wonts to dwell, 
And will be found with perill and with paine ; 
Ne can the man that moulds in idle Cell, 
Vnto her happy manſion attaine : 
Before her gate high God did Sweat ordaine, 
And _ - Watches cuer to abide : 
Bur caſte 15 the way, and laine 
To Pleaſures 2, ;z4t an clan be ſpide, 
And day and night her dores to all ſtand open wide. 


42 
In Princes Court, The reſt ſhe would haue ſaid, 
But that the foohſh man (fild with delight 
Of her ſweet words, that all his ſenſe diſmaid, 
And with hcr wondrous beaury rawſht quight) 


And I ({aid Brazgedocehio) thought noleſle, | 
When firſt I heard ber horne found with ſuch gaſtlneſle. 


45 

For, from my mothers wombe ths grace I haue 

Me giuen by erernall deftime, 

That carthly thing may not my :ourage braue 

Diſmay with feare, or caule one foot to flie, 

Bur either helliſh fiends, or powres on hue : 

Which was the cauſe, when carſt that horne I heard, 

Weeningirhad becne thunder in the sky, 

I hid my ſelfe from it, as one afteard ; 
Bur when Lotherknew, my ſelfe I boldly reard. 

= es 6 
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But now, far feare of worſe that may beride, 

Letys ſoone hente depart. They ſoone agree ; 

Soto his ſtced he got,and gan toride 

As one ynfic therefore, that all might ſce 

He had not trained been m cheualree. 

Which well that valiant courſer did difcerne; 

For, he deſpis'd to tread in dew degree, 

But chaukt and fom'd, with courage fierce and ſterne, 
And to be cas'd of that bale burden ſtill did yerne. 
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(6 & There is I knowe ovt what rear difference 


I 
_—_ 227 N brave purſuit of honourable deed, 
Jef Berweene the vulgar and the noble ſeed, 
ON 7A" Which ynto things of valorous pretence 
ERIE Sccmes to be borne by native influence ; 
As,feares of armes,and loue to entertaine : 
But chicfly sk1 de, ſeemes a ſcience © 
Proper to gentle bloud ; ſome others faine 1. 
To mevnage iteeds, as did this yaunter ; but m yaine. 


2 
But he (therightfull owner of thatſteed) _ ': »1v 1 
Who well could menage and ſubduchis pride; 
The whiles on foot was forced for to yeed, 
With that black Palmer, his moſt tr _ ; 
Who ſuffred not his wandring feetto ſlide. © 
But when ſtrong paſſion, or weake flethlineſle | 
Would from the right way ſeeke to draw him wide, 
He would through temperaunce and ſtedfaſtneſle, 
Teach him the w 


It fortuned forth faring on fs way, 
He ſaw from farre, or ſeemed for to ſee 
Some troublous vprore or contentious fray, 
Whereto he drew 1n haſte it to a 
A mad man, or that fained mad to bee, 
Drew by the haire along vpon the ground, 
A handlome ſtnpling with great crucltee, 
Whom ſore he bet, and por d with many a wound, 


4 
And him behind, a wicked Hag did ſtalke, 
In ragged robes, and filthy difarray, 
Her other leg was lame, that ſhe no'te walke, 
But on aſtafte her feeble ſteps did ſtay ; 
Her locks, thatl were and hoarie gray, 
Grew all afore, and looſely hung vnrold, 
But all behind was bald, and worne _ 
That none thereof could ever taken hold, 
And cke her face ill fauourd, full of wrinkles old. 


ro ſtrengthen, & the ſtrong luppreſle. 


That cheeks with teares,& lides with bloud did all abound. 
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Guyon does Furor bin4in chaines, YASIET AC. 
and ſtops Octaſion : 
wers Phedon, and therefore 
by Strife is rayld vpon. 
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An41 ener as ſhee went, her ninth did walke 
In toulereproche, and tearmes of vile deſpiohr, 
Prouoking him by her outragious talke, 
To heape more vengeance onthat wretched wight; 
Sometimes ſhe mat him ſtones, where-with to ſmite, 
Sometimes her ſtatte, though it her oneleg were, 
Wirhouten which ſhe could not goe vpright ; 
Neany euill meanes ſhe did forbeare, 

That might lum moue to wrath, and indignation reare. 


. 6 
Thenoble Guyon moou'd with preatremorſe, 
Approchung, firſt the Hag did thruſt away ; 
And after, adding more 1impetuous force, 
H:s mighrie hands did on the mad man lay, 
And pluckt him back; who, all on fire ſtraight way, 
Againit him turning all his fell intent, 
With beaſtly brutiſh rage gan him aſlay, 
And ſmor, and bit, and Lie. and ſcratchr,and rent, 
And did he wiſt not what in tus auengement. 


7 

Aud fire he was a man of mickle might, 

Had he had goucrnance, it well to guide : 

But when the frantick fit inflam'd his ſpright, 

His force was vaine, and ſtrooke more often wide, 

Then at the aymed marke, which he had cyde : 

And oft humielte he chaunc't to hurtynwares, 

Whilſt reaſon blent through paſſhon, nought deſcride, 

But as a blindfold Bull at randon fares, (nought cares. 
And where he hits, nought knowes, and whom hec hurts, 


bo 
His rude affaulr and rugged handeling, 
Strangeſcemed to the Knight, that aye with foe 
In faire defence and goodly menaging 
Of armes was wont to fight: yet natfemoe 
Was he abaſhed now not fighting (o; 
But morecnfiercedthrough his curriſh play, 
Him ſternely 'r,and hali gro andfro, 
To overthrowe him ſtrongly did aſſay, 
But overthrew himſelfe yrwares, and lowerlay 
And 
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And beeing downe the vill ine fore did beare, 
And bruze with clowmth fiſts his manly face : 
And cke the Hag with many a bitrer threat, 
Snill c:1d vpon to kill Iyminthe place. 
With whole reproche and oditous menace 
The Kniy ht emboyliug in his haughty kart, 
Knit all his forces, and gan ſoone vnbrace 
His graſping hold : fo hghrly did vpſtart, 
And drew his deadly weapon, to maintaine his part. 


10 
Which when the Palmer faw, he loudly cryde, 
Notlo, 0 Guyon, neucrthinke that ſo 
That Monſter can be maiſtred or deltroyd: 
He 15 no, ah,he 1s not {ach a foc, 
As ſteele can wound, or ſtrength can overthroe. 
That ſame is Furor, curled cruell wight, 
That vnto knighthood works much ſhame and woe 
And that ſame Hag, his aged mother, high 
Occaſion, the root of all wrath and deſpight. 
I11 
With her, whoſowill raging Furor tame, 
Muſt firſt begin, and well her amenage : 
Firſt her reſtraine from her reprochetull blame, 
And cull meanes, with which ſhe doth cnrage 
Her frantick ſonne, and kindles his courage: 
Then when ſhe is withdrawen, or ſtrong withſtood, 
Ir's cath his idle funteto afſwage, 
And calme the tempeſt of his paſſion wood ; 
The bankes are oucrflowen, when ſtopped is theflood. 


12 
There-with Sir Gwyon Icithis firſt empriſc, 
And turning to thatwoman, faſt her hent 
By the hoarc locks, that hung betorc her eyes, 
And to the ground herthrew : yet n'ould ſhe ſtene 
Her bitrer rayling and foule reuilement, 
But ſtil] prouok'r her ſonne to wreake her wrong; 
But nathelefle he did her ſtill rormeor, 
And catching hold of her vngratious tongue, 
Thcreon an iron lock did faſten firme andſtrong. 


1 
Then when as vſe of ſpeech v from her reft, 
With her two plans = hands ſhe ſignes did make, 
And beckned him, the laſt help ſhe had lett : 
But he, that lait left help away did take, 
And both her hands fait bound vnto a itake, 
That ſhe no'te ſtirre. Then gan her ſonne to fie 
Full faſt away, and did her quite forſake; 
Bur Gwyor after him in haſte did hie, 
And ſoone him overtooke 1D (ad perplexitie. 


14 
In his ſtreng armes be ſtiffely him embrac't, 
Who him ganeſtriving, nought ar all preuuuld ; 
For, all his powre was vtterly defac't, 
And furious fits atearſt quite weren quuild : 
Oft he r'enforc't, and oft his forces fauld, 
Yet yield he would not, nor his rancour ſlack. 
Then him to ground he caſt, and rudely hald, 
And both his -__ fiſt bound behind his back, 
And both lus feet in terters to an iron rack. 


15 
With hundred iron chaines he did him bind, 
And hundrcd knots that did him fore conftraine : 
Yethis great iron reeth he (hill did grind, 
And grimly gnaſh, threatning revenge in vaine : 
H.s burming eycn, whom bloudie ſtrakes did tune, 
Starcd tull wide, and threw forth (parks of fire, 
And more for ranke eclpight, then for great paine, 
Shak't his long locks, colourd hke copper-wire, 
And bit his tawny beard to ſhew hus raging we. 
16 


Thus when as Guyon, Furey had captiu'd, 
Turmng about, he law that wretched Squire, 
Whom that mad man of life migh late depriu'd, 
Lying on ground, all ſoyld with bloud and nure : 
Whom, whenas hepercciuedto reſpire, 
He gan to comfort, and his wounds to drefle. 
_— atlaſtrecur'd, he ganinquire, 
What hard miſshap him brought ro luch diſtreſſc, 
And made that cutiues thrall, the thrall of wretchedncfle. 
17 
With hart then throbbing, and withwatry eyes, 
Fare Sir, quoth he, what man can ſhun the hap, 
That hidden lycs vowares him to (urprile ? 
Misfortune waites advantage to entrap 
The man moſt wanic,in her whelming lap. 
So me weake wretch, of many weakeſt one, 
Vnwecting, and vnware of luch nulshap, 
She broughtto milchicte through occafion, 
Where this {fame wicked villaine d1d me lightvpon. 
18 
It was a fuithleſle Squire, that was the ſourſe 
Ot all my ſorrow, and of theſe [ad teares, 
With whom from tender dug of common nourle, 
Attonce I was vpbrought; and cft when yeeres 
More ripe vs realon lent to chule our Peares, 
Our (clues in league of vowed loue we kmr : 
. Inwhich we long ume, without icalous feares, 
. Our faultie thoughts continewd, as was fic; 
And for my part (Lvow) diflembled not a whit. 
: I 
It was my fortune mio_ thatage, 
To loue a Ladic faire of great degree, 
The which was borne of noblc parcntage, 
And (etin higheſtfeat of digniee, 
Yetleem'd no lefle to loue, then lov'd to bee : 
Long I her ſeru'd, and found her faithfull fall, 
Ne cuer thing could cauſc vs cilagree : 
Loue that two harts makes one, makes eke one will: 
Each ſtrouc to plezſe, and others pleafure to fulfill. 
20 
My fricnd, hight Philemon, I c1d partake 
Of all my loue and all my prince, 
Who greatly 10yous ſeemed tor my lake, 
And gracious to that Ladie, as to mee, 
Ne cucr wightthat mote fo welcome bee, 
As heto her, withauren blot or blame, 
Ne cuer thang, that ſhce could thunke or ſee, 
But vnto ham ſhe would impartthe ſame : 
O wretched man: that would abuſc fo gentle Dame. 
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Guyon does Furor bin1in chaines, 
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I 
P3 N braue purſuit of honourable deed, 
FJ There is I knowe not what great difference 
OF Betweene the vulgar and the noble ſeed, 
UN A Which ynto things of valorous pretence 
ESIREAES Scemes to be borne by natiue influence ; 
As,feates.of armes,and loue to enterraine : ©: 
But chiefly skill to ride, ſeemes a (cence © 
Proper to gentle bloud ; ſome others faine | 
To mecnage ſteeds, as did this yaunter ; but in yaine. 


2 

But he (therightfu]l owner of that ſteed) 1»gw1 

Who well could menage and ſubduehis pride; 

The whiles on foot was forced for to yeed, 

With that black Palmer, his moſt tr m_— ; 

Who ſuffred not his wandring feetto ſlide. = 

But when ſtrong paſſion, or weake fleſhlineſle | 

Woull from the right way ſecke to draw him wide, 

He would through temperaunce and ſtedfaſtneſle, 


It fortuned forth faring on bis way, 
He ſaw from farre, or ſeemed for to ſee 
Some troublous yprore or contentious fray, 
Whereto he drew un haſte it to agree. 
A mad man, or that fained mad to bee, 
Drew by the haire along vpon the ground, 
A handlome ſtnpling with great crucltee, 
Whom ſore he bet, and por d with many a wound, 


4 
And him bchind, a wicked did ftalke, 
In ragged robes, and filchy diſarray, 
Her other leg was lame, that ſhe no'te walke, 
But on aſtaffe her feeble ſteps did ſtay ; 
Her locks, thatloathly were and hoarie gray, 
Grew all afore, and looſely hung vnrold, 
But all behind was bald, and worne away, 
That none thereof could ever taken hold, 
And cke her face ill fauourd, full of wrinkles old. 


Teach him the weak to ſtrengthen, & the ſtrong luppreſle. 


That checks with tcares,& {ides with bloud d1d all abound. 


5 
An1 ener as ſhee went, her tronouc did walke 
In toulereproche, and tearmes of vile defpighr, 
; - a 
Prouoking him by her OUtTagious talke, 


To heape more vengeance onthat wretched wight; 
Sometmes ſhe raught him ſtones, where-with to ſmite, 


Somerimes her ſtatte, though nt her oneleg were, 
Withouten which ſhe could not goe vpright ; 
Ne any emll meanes ſhe did forbeare, 


That might lum moue to wrath, and indignation reare. 


6 
Thenoble Guyon moou'd with greatremorſe, 
Approchung, firſt the Hag did thruſt away ; 
And after, adding more 1mpetuous force, 
His mightie hands did on the mad man lay, 
And pluckrt him back; who, all on fire ſtraight way, 
Againit him turning all his fell intent, 
Wh beaſtly brutith rage gan him aſlay, 
And {mor, and bit, and 1 
And did he wiſt not what in tus auengement. 


7 
Aud fire he was a man of mickle might, 
Had he had goucrnance, it well to guide ' 
But when the frantick fit inflam'd his ſpright, 
His force was vaine, and ſtrooke more often wide, 
Then at the aymed marke, which he had cyde : 
And oft humiclte he chaunc't to hurtynwares, 


r, and {cratchr,and rent, 


Whilſtreaſon blent through paſſion, nought deſcride, 
Burt as a blindfold Bull at randon fares, © (nought cares. 
And where he hits, nought knowes, and whom hee hurts, 


8 
His rude aſſault and rugged handeling, 
Strangeſcemed to the Knight, that aye with foe 
In faire defence and goodly menaging _ 
Of armes was wont to fight: yetnarf 
Was he abaſhed now not fighting ſo; 
But moreenfierced through his curriſh play, 
Him ſternely gryp't, and 8 toandfro, 
To overthrowe him ſtrongly did aſſay, 
But overthrew himſelfe ynwares, and lowerlay 


And 
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And beeing downe the "LM {ore did beare, 
And bruze with clowmth fiſts his manly face : 
And cke the Hag with many a bitter threat, 
Snll cald vpon to kill himinthe place. 
With whole reproche and odious menace 
The Kniyhr emboyliug in his haughty hart, 
Knit all his forces, and gan ſoone vnbracc 
His graſping bold : fo hghtly did vpſtarr, 
And drew his deadly weapon, to maintune his part. 


10 
Which when the Palmer faw, he loudly cryde, 
Notlo, 0 Guyon, neucrthinke that ſo 
Thar Monſter can be maiſtred or deltroyd: 
He 1s no, ah,he 1s not ſuch a foc, 
As ſtcele can wound, or ſtrength can overthroe. 
That ſame 1s Fwror, curled cruell wight, . 


Thatvnto —— works much ſhame and woe ; 


And that ſame Hag, his aged mother, hyghe 
Occaſion, the root of all wrath and deſpight. 
11 
With her, whoſowill raging Furor tame, 
Muſt firſt begin, and well ber arncaage : 
Firſt her reſtraine from her reprochetull blame, 
And cuill meanes, with which ſhe doth corage 


Her frantick ſonne, and kindles his courage: 


Then when ſhe is withdrawen, or ſtrong withſtood, 


It's cath his 1dle furie to allwage, 
And calme the tempeſt of his paſſion wood ; 


The bankes are oucrflowen, when ſtopped 1s the flood. 


12 
There-with Sir G#yon lcfthis firſt ewpriſc, 
And turning to that woman, faſt her hent 
By the hoarc locks, that hung before her eyes, 
And to the ground her threw : yet n'ould ſhe ſtcne 
Her bitter rayling and foule reuilement, 
But ſtil] prouok't her ſonne to wreake her wrong; 
But nathelefle he did her ſtill rormenr, 
And catching hold of her vngratious tongue, 
Thcrcon an iron lock did faſten firme and ſtrong. 


I 
Then when as vſe of fpeech "Wl from her reft, 
With hcr wo ac hands ſhe ſignes did make, 
And beckned him, the laſt help ſhe had lett : 
But he, that laſt left help away did take, 
And both her hands fait bound vnto a {take, 
That ſhe no'te ſtirre. Then gan her {onne to flic 
Full faſt away, and did her quite forfake; 
But G«on aftcr him in haſte did hie, 
And ſoone him overtooke in lad perplexitie. 


14 
In lis ſtrong armes be ſtiftely him embrac't, 
Who him guneſtriving, nought art all preuauld ; 
For, all us powre was vtterly defac'r, 
And furious fits atearſt quite weren quaild : 
Ofr he r'enforc't, and oft his forces fauld, 
Yet yield he would not, nor has rancour ſlack. 
Then him to ground he caſt, and rudely haild, 
And both his | 99 faſt bound behind his back, 
And both lus feet in ferters to an iron rack. 


I5 
With hundred iron chaines he did him bind, 
And hundred knots that did him fore conftraine : 
Yethis greatiron teeth he {hill did grind, 
And grimly gnaſh, threatning revenge in vaine : 


His! urning cycn, whom bloudie ſtrakes did ſtaine; 


Stared tull wide, and threw forth {parks of fire, 
And more for rankec eclpight, then for great paine, 
Shak't his long locks, colourd hke copper-wie, 
And bit his tawny beard to ſhew his F2910g Wc. 
1 


Thus when as Guyon, Furor had captiu'd, 
Turmng about, he law that wretched Squire, 
Whom that mad man of life mgh Late depriu'd, 
Lying on ground, all ſoyld with bloud and nure : 
Whom, whenas hepercc:ucdto reſpite, 
He gan to comfort, and his wounds to drefle. 
_— atlaſtrecur'd, he ganinquire, 
What hard mal$hap him brought ro luch diſtreſlc, 


And made that caitiues thrall, the thrall of wretchedncfle. 


I7 
With hart then throbbing, and with watry eyes, 
Fare Sir, quoth he, what man can ſhun the hap, 
That hidden lycs vowares him to (urprile 2 
Misfortune waites advantage to cttrap 
The man moſt wanie,an her whelming lap. 
So me weake wretch, of many weakeſt one, 
Vnweeting, and vnware of luch mulshap, 
She broughtto miſchicfe through occation, 
Where this {ame wicked villaine d1d me lightypon, 
18 
It was a faithleſſe Squire, that was the ſourle 
Ot all my farrow, and of theſe [ad teares, 
With whom from tender dug of common nourle, 
Attonce I was vpbrought; and eft when yeeres 
More ripe vs realon lent to chule our Peares, 
Our (clues in league of vowed loue we kmr : 
. Inwhich we long ume, without icalous feares, 
. Our faultie thoughts continewd, as was fit; 
And for my part (Lvow) dillembled not 2 whit. 
; 1 
It was my fortune Tc. thatage, 
To loue a Ladic faire of great degree, 
The which was borne of noblc parcntage, 
And letin higheſt ſeat of dignnee, 
Yetleem'd no lefle to loue, then lov'd to bee : 
Loog l her ſeru'd, and found her faithful ſtill, 


Ne cuer thing could cauſc vs v1lagree : 


Loue that two harts makes one, makes eke one will: 


Each ſtrouc to pleaſe, and others pleaſure to fulfill. 


20 
My friend, hight Plulemon, I 61d partake 
Of all my loue and all my priwnec, 
Who greatly 10yous ſeemed tor my lake, 
And gracious to that Ladie, as to mee, 
Ne cucr wightthat mote ſo welcome bee, 
As heto her, withauten blot or blame, 
Ne cuer thang, that ſhce could thanke or ſee, 
But vnto ham ſhe would impartthe fame : 
O wretched man: that would abuſc fo gentle Dame, 
G 2. 
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That it ſhould not deface 2 


21 
Atlaſt, ſuch grace I found, and meanes I wrought, 
ThatT that Lady to my ſpouſe had wonne ; 

Accor of friends, conſent of parents ſought, 
Affiance made, my happineflc begonne, 

There wanted nought bur few ntes to be donne, 
Which mariage make; that day too farre did ſeeme : 
Moſt ioyous man, on whom the ſhining Sunne 

Did ſhew his face, my ſelfe I did eſteeme, 

And that my falſer friend did nolefle ioyous deeme. 


22 
But ere that wiſhed day his beame dilſcloſd, 
He, either envying my toward good, 
Or of himſeltc to treaton ill difpold, 
One day vnto me came in friendly mood, 
And told (for ſecret) how he vnderſtood, 
That Lady whom I had to me aflin'd, 
Had both diſtaind her honourable blood, 
And cke the faith, which ſhe to medid bind; 


And therefore wiſht me ſtay, till I more truth ſhould find. 


23 
c gnawing anguiſh and ſharpe icalouſie, 
Weich has odipecch infixedin my breſt, 
Rankled ſo ſore, and feſtred inwardly, 

That my ecngricued mind could find no reſt, 
Till that the truth thereof I did ourwreſt, 
And him bcſought by that ſame ſacred band 
Berwixt vs both, to counſell me the beſt. 

He then with ſolemne oath and plighted hand 
Aflur'd, crelong the truth to let me vnderſtand. 


24 
Ere long, with like againe he boorded mee, 
Saying, he now had boulted all the floure, 
And that it was a groome of baſe degree, 
Which of my loue was partner Paramour : 
Who vlied in a darkeſome inner bowre 
Her oft to meet: which berterto approuc, 
Hepromuſed ro bring me atthat howre, 
When I ſhould ſce that would me neerer moue, 
And driue me to with-draw my blind abuſcd loue. 


25 
This graceleſſe man, for furtherance of his guile, 
Did court the handmaid of my Lady deare, 
Who glad t'emboſome hus aftettion vile, 
Did all ſhe might, more pleaſing to appeare. 
One day to worke her to his will more neare, 
He woo'd her thus : Pryene ({oſhee hight) 
What great deipight doth fortune to 5 A beare, 
Thuslowely to abaſc thy beaury bright, 

1 others leſscr light ? 

26 
Bur if ſhe had her leaſt helprto thee lent, 
T'adorne thy forme according thy deſart, 
Their blazing pride thou wouldeſt ſoone haue blenrt, 
And {taind their praiſes with thy leaſt good part; 
Ne ſhould faire Claribell with all her art 
(Though ſhe thy Lady be) approche thee neare: 
For proofe thereof, this cuening, as thou art, 
Arr:y thy (clte in her moſt gorgeous geare, 
That 1 may moredelightin thy embracemcnt deare. 


27 
The Maiden, proud through praiſe, & mad through loue, 
Him harkned to,and {oone her lelte arraid, 
The whiles to me the treachour did remoue 
His crafrie eng1n, and as he had ſaid, 
Me leading, in alecret corner laid, 
The ſad {peCtator of my Tragedie; 
Where lett, he went, and his ownefalſe part plaud, 
Diiguiſed ike that groome of baſe degree, 
Whom he had fein'd th'abufer of my loue to bee. 
28 
Eftſoones he came vnto th'appointed place, 
And with him brought Pryene, rich arrayd, 
In Claribellaes clothes. Her proper face 
I notdiſccrned 1n that darkſome thade, 
But weend 1t was my loue, with whom he plaid. 
Ah God! what horrour and tormenting gricte, 
My hart, my hands, mine eyes, and all aff ud ! 
Me liefer were ten thouſand deatherz priefe, 
Then wound of icalous worme, & ſhame of ſuch repricfe. 


2 

I home returning, fraught be 7 foule deſpight, 

And chawing vengeance all the way I went, 

Sooneas my loathed loue appeard in fight, 

With wrathtull hand I flew her innocent ; 

That after ſoone I dearely did lament : 

For, whenthe cauſe of that outragious deed | 

Demaunded,l made plaine and cuident, 

Her f.ultie Handmaid, which that bale did breed, 
Confeſt, how Philemon her wroughtto change her weed. 


O 
Which when I heard, with | we aftright 
And helliſh tury all enrag'd, I ſoughe 

Vpon = elte that vengeable delpught 

To puniſh : yetit better firſt I __ 

To wreake my wrath on him, that 

To Philemon, falſe faytour Philemon, 

I caitto pay that I ſo dearely bought; 

Of deadly drugs I gaue lumdrinke anon, 
And waſhtaway tus gulrwith guilte potion. 

21 


it wrought. 


Thus heaping crime on crume, and griete on grieke, 
To lofle of loue I of friend, 
I meant to purge both, with athird nuſchiefe, 
And in my woes beginneritto end : 
That was Pryene ; the did firſt offend, 
She laſt ſhould ſmart : with which cruel] intent, 
When I at her my murdrous blade did bend, 
She fled away with gaſtly drerument, 
And I purſewing my fell purpole, after went. 
2 


Feare gaue her wings, and _ enforc't my flight; 
Through Woods and Plaines, fo long [ did her chace, 
Till this mad man (whom your vitorious might 
Hath now faſt bound) me mer in middle {pace; 

As lher,ſo he me purſewd apace, 
And ſhortly overtooke: I, breathing ire, 
Sore chaufted atmy ſtay in fuch a cate, 
And with my heate, kindled his cruell fire; 
\ luch kandled once, his mother did morerage infpire. 
Berwizr 
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33 
Berwixt them both, they haue me doen to die, 


Through wounds,and ſtroakes,& ſtubbornc handeling, 


That death were better then ſuch agony, 

As gricfe and furie vnto me did bring ; 

Of which in me yet ſticks the morrtall ſting, 
That during hfe will never be appeald. 

When he thus ended had his ſorrowing, 

$a14 Gwyon, Squire, ſore haue yebeene diſeald; 


Bu all your hurts may ſoone through temperance be cald. 


4 
Then ganthe Palmer thus Moſt wretched man, 
That to affeQtions does the bridle lend ; 
In their beginning they are weake and wan, 
But ſoone through ſuffrance growe to fearcfull end ; 
Whiles they are weake, berimes with them contend : 
For, when they once to perfet ſtrength doe growe, 
Strong warres they make, and crucll battry bend 
Ganſt fort of Reaſon, itto overthrowe : 


Wrath,icalouſy,gricfe,loue,this Squire haue laid thus lowe. 


5 
Wrath, jcalouſie, griefe, ®.14 doe thus expel]: 
Wrath is a fire, and icalouſfic a weede, 
Greefe is a flood, and loue a morſter fell; 
The fire of ſparks, the weed of little ſeede, 
The flood of drops, the Monſter filth did breed : 
But ſparks, ſeed, drops, and filth doe thus delay; 


The ſparks ſoone quench, the ſpringing ſeed outweed, 


The drops dry vp, and filth wipe cleane away : 
So ſhall wrath, icalouſic, griefe, loue, die and decay. 
6 
Volucky Squire (ſaid Gu a) ſith thou haſt 
Falne into miſchiete ” h intemperaunce, 
Henceforth take heede of that thoa now haſt paſt, 
And guide thy waies with warie goucrnaunce, 
Leaſt worſc beride thee by ſome later chaunce. 
But read how artthou nam'd, and of what kin. 
Phedon I hight (quoth he) and Joe adyaunce 
Mine aunceſtry trom famous Coradin, 


Who firſt toraiſe our houſe to honour did begin. 


7 
Thus as he ſpake, lo, farre "AE they ſpide 
Avarletrunning towards haſtily, 
Whoſe flying feer {o faſt their way applide, 
That round about a cloud of duſt did flie, 
Which mingled all with (wear, did dim his eye. 
He ſoone approched, panting, breathleſle, hot, 
And all fo {oyld, that none could him delcry ; 
His countenaunce was bold, and baſhed not 
For G«yons lookes, but {cornefull cyglaunce at him ſhot. 


8 

Behind his backc he bore © "om ſhield, 

On which was drawenfare, in colours fit, 

A flaming fire in midit of bloudie field, 

And round about the wreath this word was writ, 

Burnt I doe burne, Right well beleemed 1, 

To be the ſhield of ſome redoubted knight; 

And1n his hand twodarts _—_ fir, 

And deadly ſharpe he held, whoſe heads were dight 
In poyſon and in bloud of malice and deſprghr. 


When hee inpreſcace NPR... Guyon firſt 
He boldly ſpake, Sir knight,t kmght thou bee, 
Abandon this foreſtalled place at erſt, 
For feare of further harme, I coun{cll thee, 
Or bide the chaunce at thine owne icoperdie. 
The Kaight at his great boldnefſe wondered, 
And though heſcornd his idle vamitie, 
Yer mildly himto purpole anſwered ; 

For, not to growe of nought he ut conieCtured. 


40 
Varlet, this place moſt due te me I deeme, 
Yielded by him thathel1 ir forcibly. (ſeeme 
But, whence ſhould come that harme, which thou dooft 
Tothreatto him,that minds his chaunce Caby ? 
Perdy (faid he) here comes, andis hard by 
A knight of wondrous powre, and great aſſay, 
T hat neuer yet encountred enemy, 
But did him deadly daunt, or Foule diſmay ; 
Ne thoufor better hope, if thou his prefence ſtay. 


41 
How hight he then ({aid Guyon) and from whence ? 
P hles is is name, renowmed fare 
For his bold feates and hardy confidence, 
Full oft approu'd in many a cruell warre, 
The w_ of Cymochles, both which arre 
The ſonnes of old Acrates and Deſpight ; 
Acrates, ſonne of Phlegeton and Larre - 
But Phlegeton is ſonne of Herebus 3nd Ni 
But Herebws lonne of Aeternitie is hight. 
2 
So from immorraall race w_ proceed, 
That mortall hands may not withſtand his might, 
Drad for his derring doe, and bloudy deed ; £ 
For, all in bloud -. ſpoile is his delight. 
His am I Atin, his in wrong andright, 
That matter make for him to worke vpon, 
And ſtirre him vp to ſtrife and cruell fight. 
Fly therefore, fie this fearefull ſtead anon, 
Leait thy foole-hardize workethy (ad confuſion. 


| 43 

His be that care, whom moſt it doth concerne 
(Sud he): but whither with ſuch haſtie flight 
Art thou now bound ? for, well mote 1 diſterne 
Great caulc, that carries thee ſo ſwift and light. 
My Lord (quoth he) me ſent, and ſtraightbchighe 
To lecke Occaſcon, wherelo ſhe bee : 
For, he is all diſpold to bloudy fight, 
And breathes out wrath and hainous crueltic; 


Hard is his hap, that firſtfals in his icopardie. 


Mad man (ſaid then the Palmer) that does ſeeke 

Occaſeon to wrath, and cauſe of ſtrife ; 

She comes vn{ought: and ſhunned, followes cke. 

Happy, who can abſtaine, when R :ncour rife 

Kindles Reuenge, and threats his ruſtic knife ; 

Woe neuer wants, where cuery cauſe is caught, 

And raſh Occaſton makes vnquiet life. 

Then lo, where bound ſhe fits, whom thou haſt ſought, 
(Said Gwyon) let that meſſage to thy Lord be brought. 
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Thar, when the varlet heard and ſaw, ſtraight way 
He wexcd wondrous wroth, and (aid, Vile knight, 
That knights & kmghthood dooſt with ſhame vpbray, 
And ſhew'ſt th'enſample of thy childiſh might, 
With fly weake old woman thus to fight; 
Great glory and gay ſpoile lurc haſt thou got, 
And ſtoutly prov'd thy pwflaunce here in tight; 
T har ſhall Pyrrhochles well requite, I wot, 
And with thy bloud aboliſh fo reprochefull blot. 
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With that, one of his thrillznt darts he threw, 

Headed with ire and vengeable delpiohr; 

The quivering ſtecle his aymed end well knew, 

Andto his breaſtirſelfc intended nght : 

But he was warie, and ereit empight 

In the meant marxe, advaunc't his ſhield atwcene ; 

On which at ſeizing, no way enter might, 

Burt backe rebounding, left the tork-hcad keene ; 
Eftſoones he fled away, and mightno where be lecne. 
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V. 


Pyrrhochles does with Guyon fight, 
And Furors chaine onbinds : 
of whom ſore hurt, for his reuenge 
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23 Ho-cuer doth to temperaunce apply 
7& His ſtcdfFaſt life, and all his ations frame, 
| C Truſt me, ſhall find no greater enemy, 
bt £25 Thcn ſtubborne ation, to the {ame ; 

To which right wellthe wile doe giue thatname, 

For, itthe goodly peace of ſtayed mindes 

Does overthrowe, and troublous warre proclame : 

His owne woes authour, whoſo bound t findes, 
As did Pyrrbochles, 2nd it wilfully vobindes., 

2 


After that varlets flight, it was not long, 
Erc onthe Plaine faſt pricking Guyon ſpide 
One in bright arines embatruled full {wool 
Thar as the Sunny beames doe glaunce and glide 
Vpon the trembling wauc, ſo ſhined bright, 
And round about him threw forth Gaklas fire, 
That {ecm'd him to enflame on cuery fide ; 
His ſiecd was bloudy red, and fomed ire, 


When with the maiſtring ſpur he did ham roughly ſtire. 


_—_—_— nigh, he WR, ET to preet, 

Ne chafter words, proud courage to prouoke, 
Bur prickt'o fierce, that vndcrneath his feet 
The fmouldring duſt did round about him {moke, 
Both horſe and man nigh able for to choke ; 
And fairely couching his ſteele-headed ipcare, 
Him firſt {aluted with a ſturdy ſtroke; 
It booted novght Sir Gayon comming neare 

To thipkc, twch hideous puillaunce on foot to beare. 
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But lightly ſhunnedir, and paſſing by 
With his bright blade did ſmite at him ſo fell, 
Thar the ſharpe ſtecle arriuing forcibly 
On his broad ſhield, bir nor, but glauncing fell 
On his horſe neck before the quilted ſell, * 
And from the head the body ſundred quight: 
So him diſmounted lowe, he did compel} 
On foot with him to matchen equall tight; 
The rrunked beaſtfaſt bleeding, did him touly dight. 


5 
Sore bruzed with thefall, he lowe vproſe, 
And all enraged, thus him londly thenr ; 
Diſleall a. wy whoſe coward courage choſe 
To wreake 1tſelte on beatt all innocent, 
And ſhund the marke, at which it ſhould be ment, 
Thercby thine armes {ceme ſtrong, but manhood fraile; 
So haſtthou oft with guile thine honour blent ; 
But little may ſuch gwle thee now availe, 
If wonted force and fortune doe not much me fale. 


6 

\\ith thit he drew his flaming ſword, and ſtrooke 

At him lo fgercely, tharthe r 

Of his ſeuenfolded ſhield ry _—_ 

And plauncing on has helmer, madcalarge 

And open gaſh therein : were nothus targe, 

That broke the violence of his intent, 

The weary foule from thence it would diſcharge; 

Natheleſle, fo fore 2 bufte to him ittent, 
That made him rcelc, and ro his breaft his beuer benr. 
Exceeding 
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7 
Exceeding wroth was Guyon atthat blowe, 
And much aſham'd, that ſtroake of liwng arme 
Should him diſmay, and make him ſtoupe fo lowe, 
Though otherwiſe it did him httle harme : 
Tho hurling high his iron braced arme, 
He {more {o manly on his ſhoulder plate, 
Tharall his left fide it did quite daſarme ; 
Yet there the ſtecle ſtaid not, but inly bate 
Deepe in his ficſh, and opened wide a red flood-gate. 
8 


Deadly diſmaid, with horror of that dint, 
Pyrrbechles was, and gricued cke cnure ; 
Yet nathemore did it his funie ſtine, 
But added flame vnto his former fire, 
That wel-nigh molt has hart in raging ire: 
Ne thence-forth his approued skall, ro ward, 
Or itrike, or hurlen round ia warlike gyre, 
Remembred he, ne car'd for his __r 
Bur rudely rag'd, and like a cruell Tigre fur'd. 


He hewd, and Laſht, and "LAY and thundred blowes, 
And cuery way did ſecke into his life : 
Ne plate, ne male could ward ſo mighty throwes, 
But yielded paſſage to his cruell knife. 
But Gwyon,, 10 Sw of all his ſtrife, 
Was wane wile, and cloſely did await 
Avantage, whal'ſt his foc did rage moſtrife; 
Sometimes athwart, ſometimes he ſtrooke him ſtrazt, 
And falſed oft his blowes, t'illude him with ſuch baat. 


10 
Like as a Lion, whoſe imperiall powre 
A proud rebellious Vnicorne defies, 
T'avoyd theraſh affault and wrathfull towre 
Othis fierce foe, himto a tree applies, 
And when him running in full courle he ſpies, 
He flips afide ; the whales that furious beaſt 
His precious horne, ſought of his enemies, 
Stnikes un the ſtock, ne thence can be releaſt, 
But to the mughty Victor yields a bountious feaſt: 
I 


1 
With ſuch faire ſlight him Gwyon often faild, 
Till at the Laſt, all breathlcfle, wean, faint 
Him ſpying, with freſh oglct he aflaild, 
And kindling new his courage (ſeeming queint) 
Strooke him fo hugely, thatthrough great conitrant 
He made him ſtoupe perforce vnto hus knee, 
And doe vowilling worſhip to the Saint, 
That on has hieli 4 ainted he did lee; 
Such homage til that inſtant neuer learned hee. 


12 

Whom Guyon ſeeing ſtoupe, purſewed faſt 
The prelent offer affarenifory, 
And ſoone his dreadfull blade about he caſt, 
Where-with he ſmote his haughty creſt lo hie, 
That ſtraight on ground made him full lowe to lie; 
Then on his breaſt his vitour foot he thruſt : 
With that he cride, Mercy, doc me notdie, 
Ne deeme thy force by Fortunes doome vnuuſt, 


That hath (maugre her ſpight) thus lowe me laid in duſt. 


I CO IO en—_s 


I 

Eftſoones his cruell hand FE ſtaid, 
Tempring the paſſion with adviſement ſlowe, 
And maiſtring might on enemy calmaid : 
For, th'e [aye of warre he well did knowe 
Then to him ſad, Liue, and allegaunce owe 
To himthat giucs thee life and liberty : 
And henceforth, by this daies enſample troweg 
That haſte wroth, and heedlefic hazardry, 

Doe breede repentance late, and laiting infamy. 


1 
So,vp he lethimriſe: who with im looke 
And count'naunce ſterne vpſtandivg, gan to grind 
His grated teeth for great <i{daine, - e 
His landie locks, long hanging downe behind, 
Knorrted in bloud and duſt, for griefe of mind, 
That he in ods of armes was conquered ; 
Yetin himſelfe ſome comfort he did find, 
That him ſo noble Knight had maiſtered, 
Whoſe bounty more then might, yet both he wondered. 


5 
Which G«yon marking (aid, Be nought agrieu'd, 
Sir Knaght, that thus ye now ſubdued arre : 
Was neuer man,who moſt conqueſts atchieu'd 
But ſometimes had the worle, and loſt by warre, 
Yet ſhortly gaind, that lofle exceeded farre : 
Lofle is no ſhame,norto be lefle then foe ; 
But to be leſſer, then himlelfe, doth marre 
Both looſers lot, and vitors praiſe allo. 
Vine others overthrowes, whole ſelfe doth oyerthrowe. 
6 


I 

Fly, 6 Pyrrbochles, flic the dreadfull warre, 
That 1n thy ſelte thy lefler parts doe moue: 
Outragious anger, and woe-working iarre, 
Direfullimpanence, and hart-murdnng loue 3 
Thoſe, thole thy foes, thoſe warriours farre remone, 
Which thee to endlefle bale captiued lead. 
But fith in might thou didſt my mercy proue, 
Of curteſie to me the cauſe arcad, 

That thee'againſt me drew with fo umpetuous dread. 


17 
Dreadleſſe, ſaid he, that ſhall I ſoone declare : 
It was complaind, that thou hadſt done great tort 
Vnto an aged woman, poore and bare, 
And thralled her in chaines with ſtrong effort, 
Void of all ſuccour and needfu]l —_— : 
Thar ill beſeemes thee, ſuch as I thee ſee, 
To worke ſuch ſhame. Therefore 1 thee exhort 
To change thy will,and let Occaſion tree, 
And to her captiue ſonne yield his turſt libertee. 
18 


Thereat Sir G«yon {mul'd: And is that all 
Said he, thatthee ſo ſore diſplealed hath? 
Great mercy lure, forto = a thrall, 
Whoſe freedome ſhall thee turne to greateſt ſcath. 
Nath'lefle, now quench thy hot emboyling wrath : 
Loe, there they be; to thee 1 yield them free. 
Thereat he wondrous glad, out of the path 
Did lightly leape, where he them bound did ſee, 
And gan to breake the bands of their captuuitee. 
Soone 
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Soone as Occafion felt herſelfe vntide, 
Before her lonne could well affoiled bee, 
She to her vſe returnd, and ſtraight defide 
Both Guyon and Pyrrbocbles : thone (laid ſhe) 
Becauſe he wonne ; the other, becaulc hee 
Was wonne : ſo matter di ſhe make of nought, 
To ſtirre vp ſtrife, and doe them diſagree: 
But ſoone as Fwror was —_—_ ſhe ſought 
To kindle his quencht fire, and thouſand cauſes wrought. 


20 
It was not long, ereſheinflam'd him ſo, 

That he would algates with Pyrrbochles fight, 

And his redecmer chaleng'd tor has foe, 

Becauſe he had not well maintaind his nght, 

Bur yielded had to that ſame —_— kmght: 

Now nr" wneeTEr wex as wood as hee, 

And hum with impatient might : 

So both together fierce IE bee, 
Whales Guyen ſtanding by, ther vacourh ſtrife does ſee. 


21 
Him all that while Occafion did prouoke 
Againſt Pyrrbechles, and new matter fram'd 
Vpon the old, him ſturing to be wroke 
Of his late wrongs, in whuch ſhe oft him blam'd 
For ſuffcripg ſuch abuſe, as knightbood ſham'd, 
And him dilabled quite. But he was wiſe, 
Ne would with yaine occaſion beinflam'd ; 
Yet others ſhe more vrgent did deuiſe: 
Yer nothung could him to umpatience entiſe. 


22 

Their fell contention ſtillincreaſed more, 
And more thereby increaſed Fwrors might, 
T hat he his foe has hurt, and wounded fore, 
And him in bloud and durt deformed quight. 
His mother cke (more to augmenthus ſpright) 
Now broughtto him a flamung fier brond, 
Which ſhein Stages lake (ay burning bright) 
Had kindled : thatſhe gaue 1nto his hond, 


That arm'd with fire,more hardly he motc him withſtond. 


22 

Tho gan the villaine wex {o fierce and ſtrong, 

That _ might ſuſtaine his furious Wine ; 

He caſt him downe to ground, and all along 

Drew him through durt and myre without remorlſc, 

And fouly battered his comely corle, 

That G«yon much diſdeign'd ſo loathly fight. 

Ar laſt, he was compeld to cry pertorce, 

Helpe (6 Sir Gwyon) help moſt noble knight, 
To rid a wretched man from hands of helliſh wight. 


24 
The knight was greatly moued athis plain, 
And gan him dight roſuccour his diſtreſle, 
T1ll that the Palmer, by his graue reſtraint, 
Him ſtaid from yielding pittifull redrefle ; 
And ſa1d, Dearc lonne, thy cauſclefle ruth reprefle, 
Neletthy ſtout hart meltin pitry vaine : 
He that his {orrow ſought through wilfulneſle, 
And has foe fettred wouldrelcaſe againe, 
Delerues to taſte his folliesfruar, repented paine. 


25 
Guyon obaid ; So him away hedrew - 
From necdlefſe trouble of renewing fight 
Alr fought, his voyage to purſcw. 
But raſh Pyrrbochles varlet, Atin hight, 
When late he ſaw tus Lord in heawic plight, 
Vander Sir Gwyons puiflaunt ftroke to fall, 
Him deeming dead, as then heſcem'd in fight, 
Fled faſt away, to tell his funerall 
Vato has brother, whom Cymechles men did call. 
26 
He was a man of rare redoubted might, 
Famous throughout the world for warlike _ 
And glorious {poiles, purchaſt in perilous fight ; 
Full many doughry knights hein his daics 
Had doen to death, fi in equall frayes 3 
V Vhoſle carcaſes, for terrour of his name, 
Ot fowles and beaſts he male the pittious prayes, 
And hung their conquered armes for more defame 
On gallow trees, in honour of his deareſt Dame. 


27 
His deareſt Dame is that Enchauntereſle, 
Thevile Acraſia, that with vaine delights, 
Andidlepleaſures in her Bowre of Bliſſe, 
Does charme her louers, and the feeble ſprights 
Can call out of the bodies of fraile wights : 
Whom then ſhe does transforme to monſtrous hewes; 
And hornbly mus with vgly fights, 
Cy eternal ms EY oy 
And darkſome dens, where Tutan his face neuer ſhewes. 
. 28 
There Atin found C 5 {oi ing, 
To ſerue his Lemans loue : for he, by kind, 
Was giuen all to luſt and loole liuing, 
When cuer his fierce hands he free mote find : 
And now he has pourd out his idle mind 
In daintie delices, and lawtſh ioyes, 
Huwng his warlike ns caſt behind, 
And flowes in pleaſures, and vaine pleaſing toyes, 
Mingled emongit looſe Ladies and laſcuious boyes. 
2 
And ouer him, Art ſtriuin Kt compaire 
With Nature, did an greene diſſpred, 
Framed of wanton Ivie, lownng faire, 
Through which the fragrant Eglantine did ſpred 
His pncking armes, cntrayld with roſcs red, 
Whuch dainty odours round about them threw, 
And all mthin with flowres was garniſhed, 
That when mild Zephyrus emongſt them blew, 
Did breathe out bountious ſmels, & painted colours ſhew. 


( 
And faſt beſide, there wickled ſoftly downe 
A gentle ſtreame, whoſe murmuring waue did play 
Emongſt the pumy ſtones, and naw aſowne, 
To lull himſoft aſleepe, that by it lay ; 
The weanie Trauciler, wandring thatway, 
Therein did often quench his thurſtic hear, 
And then by it his weanie [imbes diſplay, 
Whiles creeping ſlumber made him to forget 
His former paine,and wip'taway his toylſome ſwear. 
And 
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And on the other fide 2 plealant Grouc Atin arrining there, when ham be ſpide, 
Was ſhot ws > of the ſtately tree, Thus in ſtill waucs cf deepe delightto wade, 
Thar dedi 15 t'Olympick Toue, Fiercely approchang, to him loudly cride, 


And to his ſonne Alcides, when as hee 

Gain'd in Nemes y vitoree ; 

Therein the mery birds,of every ſort, 

Chauntcd alogd their chearckull me: 

And made emongſt themſelues a ſweet conſort, 
Thar quickned the dull fprighe with muſicall comfort. 


3z 
Then plaid, 
In ſecret ſhadowe from the >= aw 
On a ſweet bed of Lillies ſoftly laid, 
Thatround about hitn diffolure did play 
Their wanton follies, and p—_ ; 
Euecry of which did looſely diſfaray 
Her vpperparts of meet habiliments, 
And ſhewd them naked, deckt with many ornaments. 


3 

And euery of them frene,nk moſt delights, 
Him to aggrate, and pleaſures ſhew ; 
Some fram'd faire - —_— 
Others, ſweet words, dropping li y dew 3 
Some, _ —_— and Gadick embrew 
The ſugred liquor h his melnng lips : 
One boaſts be kinddocyerkice view | 
Her dainty limbes aboue her tender hips ; 

Another, her out-boaſts, and all for tryall ſtrips. 


4 
Hee, like an Adder, heking in the weeds, 
His wandring thought1n deepe defire does ſteepe, 
And his frale eye math ſpoile of beautic feedes ; 
Somerimes, he faines himſelfe to fleepe, 


Whiles through their lids his wanton eyes doe peecpe, 
To ſteale a {ſnatch of amorous conceit, 

Whereby cloſe fire into his hart does creepe: 

So, them deceiues, decciv'd in his deceit, 


Made drunke with drugs of deare voluptuous receit. 


glancing like cucning lights; 


Cymochles ; oh no, but Cymechles ſhade, 

In which that manly perſon late did fade, 
What is become of great Acrates ſonne ? 
Or where hath he hung vp has morralt blade, 


That hath ſo many {ts wonne ? 
Is all his force forlorac, and ul lus donae ? 
6 
Thenpricking him with hi? pointed dart, 


He ſaid; Vp, vp,thou womanth weake knight, 
That herein Ladies lap emtornbed aztr, = 
Vamindfull of thy praiſe and proweſt might, 
And weetleſle cke of lately _— deſpighr, 
Whiles {ad Pyrrochles lyes on ſentelef@ground, 
And groneth out hisvtmoſt grudging ſpright, 
Through many a ftroake, & many a ſtreaming wound, 
Calling thy helpe in vaine, that heere in ioyes art drownd. 


7 
Suddainely out of his Jelightfull dreame 
The man awoke, and would hauc queſtiond more; 
But he would not endure that wolull theame 
For to dilate atlarge, bur vrged fore 
With pearcing words, and pitufull implore, 
Him haftie to arify. As one aftright 
With helliſh fiends, or Furies yprore, 
He then vprole, inflam'd with fell deſpight, 
And called for his armes for he would algues fight. 


8 
They been ybrought ; he qnickly does him dight, 
And lightly mounted, paffeth on hus way : 
Ne Lilies loues, ne ſweet entreatics mught 
Appeaſc his heate, or haſtic paſlage ſtay ; 
For,he has vow'd to been aveng'd that day 
(That day tfelfe him ſeemed all toolong : ) 
On hi, that did Pyrrbochles deare diſmay : 
So, proudly pricketh on his courſer ſtrong, 
And Atin aye hum pricks with ſpurs of ſhame and wrong. 
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Guyon ts of immodeſt Mirth 
led into looſe deſire, 


Fights with Cymochles, whiles his bro- 
ther burnes in furious fire. 


1 i: 
Harder leflon, to learne Continence Eftſoones her ſhallow ſhip away did ſlide, 
In 10yous plegſure,then in grieuous pane: More {wift then Swallow ſheres the liquid sKie, 
For, {weetnes doth allure A weaker (cnſe Withouren oate or Pilot it to guide, 
KL So ſtrongly, that vneathes it can refraine Or winged canuas with the wind to flie; 
Fr6 that, whuch fecble nature couers func; Onely the turn'd 4 pin, and by and by 


And foes of hfe, ſhe better can reſtraine ; 
Yer vertue vaunts in both their vitories, 


And Guyon in them all ſhewes goodly maiſterics. 


2 
Whom bold Cymochles trauailing to find, 


With crucll purpoſe bent to wreake on him 

The wrath, which Atin kindled in his mind, 

Came to ariuer, by whole vtmoſt brim 

Wayting to paſſe, he ſaw whereas did (wim 

Alon ſhore, as ſwift as glaunce of eye, 

A lrtlc Gondelay, bedecked trim 

With boughes and arbours wouen cunning]y, 
That hike a little foreſt ſeemed outwardly. 


And therein fate a Lady freſh and faire, 
Making fiwect ſolace to herſelte alone ; 
Sometimes ſhe ſung, as loud as Larke in airc, 
Sometimes ſhe laught, that nigh her breath was gone, 
Yet was there not with her elſe any one, 
That might to her moue cauſe ot merriment : 
Matter mink enough, though there were none 
She could deuiſe, and thouſand waies invent 

To feed her foohbſh humour, and yaine iolliment, 


4 
Which when farre off Chymorbles heard, and faw, 
He loudly cald to ſuch as wereabord, R 
The little barke vnto the ſhore to draw, 
And him to ferry over that deepe ford : 
The merry Marriner vnto his word 
Soone harkned, and her painted boat ſtraight way 
Turnd to the ſhore, where that ſame warhke Lord 
She inreceiu'd; but Atin by no wa 


Shec would admit, albe the Knight her much did pray. 


But | are and wrath,that be her cnemiucs, It cut away vpon the yeelding waue, 


Ne cared ſhee her courſe for to applic : 
For, it was taught the way, which ſhe would haue, 
And both fromrocks and flats it ſelfe could wilcly laue: 


6 
And all the way, the wanton Damrzell found 
New murth, her paſſenger to entertaine : 
For, ſhe in plealant purpoſe did abound, 
And greatly ioyed merry tales to fune, 
Of which a ſtore-houſe did with her remaine: 
Yer ſcemed, nothing well they her became; 
For. all her words ſhedr with Laygheer yaune, 
And wanted grace invit'ring of the fame, 
That turned all her pleaſance to a ſcoffing game. 


7 
And other whiles vaine toyes ſhe would deuiſe, 
As her fantaſtick wit did moſt delight : 
Sometimes her head ſhe fondly would aguiſe 
With gaudic girlonds, or freſh lowrers dight 
Abour her neck, or rings of ruſhes plight; 
Sometimes to doc him h, ſhe would affay 
To laugh at ſhaking of the leaues lights 
Or to behold the water worke,and play 
About her little frigot, theremn making way. 
s 


Her light behauiour, and Joofe dalliaunce 
Gaue wondrous great contentment to the Knight, 
That of his way he had no ſauenaunce, 
Nor care of yow'd revenge, and cruel] fight, 
But to weake wench did yeeld his iaH might, 
So cafie was to quench his flamed mind 
With one ſweet drop of ſenſuall —_ 
So cafic is, appeaſe the ſtormiew: 
Of maliccin the calme of plealang womankind. —_ 
u 
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9 
Diucrſe &ſcourſes in their way they ſpent, 
Mongſt which Cymechles of her queſtioned, 
Both what ſhe was, and what that vlage ment, 
Which 1n her cot ſhe daily praCtilcd. 
Vaine man, ſayd ſhe, that would'ſt be reckoned 
A ſtranger in thy home, and ignorant 
Of Phedria (for ſo my name1s red) 
Of Phedria, thine owne fellow {cruaunts 
For, chou to ſcrue Acrafia thy (clfe dooſt vaunt. 
. 0 


I 

Ia this wide Inland ſea, that hight by name 

The Ydle lake, my wandring ſhip I rowe, 

That knowes het Port, and lules by ayme, 

Ne care, nec feare I, how the wind doe blowe, 

Or whether ſwift I wend, or whether flowe : 

Both ſlowe and ſwift alike doe ſerue my tourne, 

Ne ſwelling Neptune, nc loud thundring Jowe 

Can change my cheare, or make mc cuer mourne 3 
My little boat can (afely paſle thus perilous bourne. 

I 


I 

Whiles thus ſhe talked, and whiles thus ſhe toyd, 

They were farre paſt the paſlage which he (pake, 

And come vnto an Iſland waſte and m_ 

That floted 11 the midſt of that great lake, 

There her {mall Gondelay her Port did make, 

And that gay payre ſung on the ſhore 

D1sburdned her. Their way they forward take 

Into the Land that lay them fare before, 
Whole plcaſaunce ſhe ham ſhew'd, and plenatul great tore. 


I2 
It was a choſen plot of fernle land, 
Emongſt wed, waues {: tlike a little neſt, 
As if it had by Natures cunning hand, 
Beene choicely picked our from all the reſt, 
And laydforth tor enſawple ofthe beſt : 
No daintic flowre or herbe that growes on ground, 
No arboret with painted bloſſoms dreſt, 
_ And ſmelling ſweet, butthere it might be found 
To bud out fayre, and her ſweet {mels throwe all around. 


13 

No tree, whoſc branches did not br ſpring ; 
Nobranch, whcreon a fine bird ay pre 
No bud, but did her ſhrill notes ſweetly fing ; 
No ſong but did containe a louely dit : 
Trees, branches: birds, and ſongs were framed fie 
For to allure frayle mind to carelelle calc. 
Carelefle rhe man ſoone wor, and his weake wit 
Was overcome of thang, that did him pleaſe; 

So plealed, did his wrathtull purpoſe tauc appealc. 


14 
Thus when ſhee had his cyes and ſenſes fed 
With falle dehghts, and fild with pleaſures vaine, 
Into a ſhady ſhe loft lum led, 
And layd hum downe a graſhie Plaine; 
And her (weet ſclfe, without dread or dildaine 
She ſet beſide, Laying his head dilarm'd 
In her looſe lap, :t ſoftly to luſtaine, hy 
Where loone he Gumbred, fearing not beharm'd, 
The whales with a loud lay ſhe thus lam ſweetly charm'd. 


rs, 

Behold, 6 man, that toyle-ſame paines dooſt take, 
The flowres, the fi 1s, and ll tharpleaſane þ 
How they themſclues doe thine om, -; 
Whales ngthing envious Nature them forth throwes 
Out of her fruttull Lap; how, no man knowes, 
They ſpring, they bud, they blofſome freſh & faire, 
And deck the world with their rich pompous ſhowes ; 
Yerno man for them taketh paines or cate, 

Yet no maa to them can his carctull panes compare. 

16 


The Lilly, of the flowring field, 
The COEONES louely Paramoure, 
Bid thee to _— fruulefle labours yield, 
And ſoone leaue off this toylelome weane ſtoure ; 
Lo, lo, how brauc ſhe decks her bountious boure, 
V Vith ſilken curtens and gold couerlets, 
Therein to ſhrowd her Belamoure, 
Yer neither ſpinnes ,0e cares nor frets, 
But to hex mother Nature all her care ſhe its. 


17 
Why then dooſt thou, & man, that of the all 
Art Lord, and cke of nature Soucraigne, 
Wilfully make thy felfe a wretched thrall, 
And waſte thy ioyous houres in needleſle paine, 
| Seeking for = and adventures vaine ? 
What bootes it all to haue, and nothing vic ? 
Who ſhall him rew, that ſwimming in the maine, 
Will die for thirſt, and water doth refule 2 
Refuſe luch fruitleſlc royle, and preſenc pleaſures chuſe. 
18 


By this, ſhe had him lulled faſt 
That of no worldly thing he care did take; 
Then ſhe with liquors ſtrong his eyes did ſteepe, 
That nothing ſhould him haſtily awake : 
So ſhe him left, and did herſclfe betake 
Vnto her boat againe, wath which ſhe cleft 
The flothfull waues of that great y lake 3 
Soone ſhe that IfNNand farre behand her left, 
And now is cometo that lame place, where firſt ſhe weft. 


Ig 
By this time, vas the worthy G»yow brought 
ms the other fide of that wide —_ 2d 
V Vhere ſhe was rowing, and for paſſage t: 

Him needed notlong call, Peas 0 


Her ferry brought, where him ſhe byding fond, 
With his (ad guide; himlelie ſhe —_— 
Bur the Plack Palmer {uffcd ſhll to ſtond, 


Ne would for price, ot prayers once affoord, 
To ferry that old man ouer the perlous foord. 
0 


2 

G«yon was loath to leauc his guide behind, 

Yerbecing entred, might got back retires 

For, the flt barke, obaying to her nund; 

Forth launched quickly, as ſhe did deſire, 

Ne gaue him leaue to bed that aged Sire 

Adicu, but nimbly ran her wonted courſe 

Through the dull billowes thick as woubked mite, 

Whom neither wind out of their ſear could force, 
Nor timely tides did drive out of theur Quggiſh ſourle. 

H. 
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21 
And by the way, as was her wonted guiſe, 

Her merry fit ſhe freſhly gan to reare, 
Anddid of joy andtolline deviſe, 
Her ſelfeto cheriſh, and her to cheare: 
The Rowe Was courteeus, and did not forbeare 
Her mirth and pleaſance to partake; 
But when he ſaw her toy, and gibe, and geare, 
And palle the bounds of modeſt merimake, 


Her dalliance he deſpis'd, and follies did forlake. 
22 
Yet ſhe ſtill followed herformer ſtile, 


And ſayd and did all thar mote hirn delight, 
Till they atrriued in thatpleaſant Lie, 
Where ing late ſhe [efther other knight, 
But, When as Gwyon of that land had fight, 
He wiſt hamſelfe amiſs, and angry lay ; 
Ah Dame, ye haue not meright, 
Thus to miflead me, whiles Iyou obayd : 

Me little nceded from'my right way to hauc ſtrayd. 


2 
Fayre Sir, quothThe, be not ipters'd at all; 
Who fares on ſea, may not commaund his way, 
Ne wind and weather at his pleaſure call : 
The fea is wide, and cafie for to ſtray ; 
The wind ynſtable, and doth neuer ſtay. 
Bur heere awhile ye mav in lafevie reſt, 
Till ſeaſon ſerve new paſlagero aſſay; 
Better ſafe Port, then be in {eas diſtreſt. 


There-with ſhe laught, and did her carneſt end in teſt, 


2 
But he, halfe diſcontent, a natheleſſe 
Hirmſelfe appeale, and iſſued forth on ſhore : 
Theioyes whereof, and fruitfulneſle, 
Such as heſaw ſhe gan him lay before, 


And all Hough pleaſant, yet ſhe made much more : 


The ficlds did laugh, the lowres did freſhly ſpring, 

The trees did bud, and carely blofloms bore, 

And all rhe quire of birds did {weetly (ing, 
And:told that gardins pleaſures in their caroling, 


25 
And ſhee, more ſweet then any bird on bough, 
Would oftentimes emongſt them beare a part, 
And firiue to paſle (as ſhee could well enough) 
Their native muſick by her skilfull art : 
So did ſhe all, that might his conſtant hart 
Witb-draw from thought of warlike enterpriſe, 
And drowne 1 diffolute delights apart, 
Where aoyſe of armes, or view of Martiall guiſe 
Might not revive defire of knightly exerciſe. 
26 


But hee was wiſe, and wary of her will, 
And euer held his abs his hart : 
Yet would not ſeeme fo rude, and thewed ill, 
As to deſpiſe ſo courteous ſeeming part, 
That gentle Lady did to him impart ; 
Bur fayrel ing, fond deſire ſubdewd, 
Andeterher defiredto depart. 
She hiſt not heate, but her diſports purſewd, 
Andeiier bade him ſtay, till time the tide renewd. 


But mar 


Thy carcaſle for 
29 
And there-withall he fiercely athim flew, 


27 


And now by this, Cymochles howre was ſpent, 


Thathe awoke out of his idle dreame, 
And ſhaking off his drowſie dreriment, 
Gan him avize, how ill 4:d him beſeeme, 
In lothfull lcepe his molten hart to ſteme, 
And quench the brond of his conceiued ire. 
Tho vp he ſtarted, ſtird with ſhame extreme, 
Ne ſtayed for his Damſell to inquire, 
ched to the ſtrond, there paſſage torequire. 
28 


And in the way, he with Sir G»yon met, 


Accompanyde with Phedria the faire : 
Eftſoones he gan to rage, and inly fret, 
Crying, Let be that Lady debonarre, 
Thou recreant knight, and ſoone thy ſelfe prepaire 
To battaile, if thou meane her loue to gaine : 
Lo, lo already, how the fowles in aire 
Doe flock, er ar, ſhortly to obraine 
cir prey, the guerdon of thy paine. 


And with important outrage him aflayld; 

Who,ſooneprepar'dto field,hisfword forth drew, 

And him with e<quall value counteryayld : 

Their mighty ſtroakes their habericons diſmayld, 

And naked made each others manly {palles ; 

The morrall ſteele deſpiteouſly entayld 

Deepe in their fleſh, quite through the iron walles, 
That a large purple ſtreame adowne their giambeux falles. 


0 
Cymochles, that had neuer &o before 
So puifſant foe, with envious deſpight 
His proud preſumed force increaſed more, 
Dildcigning to be held ſo long in fight; 
Sir Guyon grudging not ſo much his might, 
As thofe vnknigh 7 raylings, which he Robe, 
With wrathfull is courage kindled bright, 
Thereofdeuifing ſhortly to be wroke, 
And doubling all bis powres, redoubled cuery ſtroke. 


I 
Both of them highatronce Heir hands enhaunſt, 
And both —_ their huge blowes downe did ſway ; _ 
Cymochles (word on Gwyons ſhield yplaunc'r, 
And thereof nigh one ſhe away 3 
But Guyons blade ſo fierce did play 
On th'others helmet, which as Titen ſhone, 
That quite it cloue his plumed creſtin tway, 
And bared all his head vnto the bone ; 
Where-with aſtoniſhr, ſtill he ſtood as ſenſelefle ſtone. 


2 
Still as he ftood, faire Phedria, that beheld 
That deadly , foone atweene them ran ; 
And at their feet her ſelfe moſt humbly feld, 
Crying with pittious voyce, and count'nance wan 
Ah,weal-away ! moſt noble Lords, how can 
Your cruell eyes endure ſo pittious fighr, 
To ſhed your lives on 2 wo worth the man, 
That firſt did teach the curſed ſteele to bight 
In his owne fleſh, and make way tothe liuing ſpright, 
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If euerlone of Ladie did pre 

Your yron breaſtes, or pitne could finde place, 

Withhold your bloudic hands from batrell fierce, 

And ſich for me ye fight,to me this grace 

Both yeeld,to ſtay your deadly ſtrife a {pace. 

_ ſtayd a while : and forth ſhe gan proceed : 

Moſt wretched woman,and of wicked race, 

Thatam the author of this hainous deed, ( breed. 
And cauſe of death betweene two doughtie knights doc 


But if for me ye fight, or mend ſerue, 
Not this rude kind of batte]l,nor thefe armes 
Are meet, the which doe men in bale to ſterue, 
And dolchull forrow heape with deadly harmes : 
Such crucll game my ſcarmoges drfarmes : 
Another warre,and other weapons [1 
Doe loue, where loue does giue his ſweet alarmes, 
Without bloudſhed,an4 where the enemic 

Does yceld ynto his foe a pleaſant yiQtorie. 


35 
Debatefull ttrife,and cruel] camitie 
The famous name of knighthood fowly ſhend; 
Bur louely peace, and gentle amitie, 
And in Amours the paſſing houres to ſpend, 
The mighne Martiall ns, þ doe moſt commend ; 
Ot loue they cuer greater glone bore, 
Then of their armes : Mars is Cupidoes frend, 
And is for Yenaus loucs renowrned more 


Then all his wars and ſpoyles,the which he did of yore. 


Pe 6 

Therewith ſhe ſweetly my[a. They, though full bene 
Toproue extremities of bloudie fight, 
Yetat her ſpeach their rages gan relenr, 
And calmethe ſea of their tempeſtuous ſpight; 
Such powre haue pleaſing words : ſuch is the nught 
Of courtcous clemencie in gentle harr, 
Now after all was ceaſt, the Facnic knight 
Beſoughtthat Damzcll (uffer him depart, 

And yeeld him readie pallage to that other part. 


7 
She no lefle glad,then he ”  wl Was 
Of hs departure thence ; for of her ioy 
And vainedelight the ſaw he light did pals , 
A foe of folly and immodeſt toy, 
Still ſolemane (ad, or ſtill diſdainefull coy, 
Dclightitg all inarmes and cruel] warre, 
T hat her ſweetpeace and pleaſures did annoy, 
Troubled with terrour and ynquietiurre, 
That ſhe well pleaſed was thence to amouc bim farre. 


8 

Tho, him ſhe brought PA) and her (wift bote 
Forthwith directed to that further ſtrand ; 
The which on the dull waues did lightly flote, 
And ſoone arrived on the ſhallow {and, 
Where gladſome Gwyen failed forth roland, 
And to that Damzell thankes gaue for reward. 
Vpon that ſhore he ſpied Atin ſtand, 
Thee by his maiſter lefrt,when late he far'd 

In Phedrias flect barke oucr that perlqus ſhard, 


Well could he him nk ith of late 


He with Pyrrbochles debatement made z 
Streight gan he him reuile,and birter rate, 


As ſhepheards curre, that in darke cucnings ſhade 


Hath tracted forth ſome l(aluage beaſtez wade 
Vile Miſcreant (ſaid he) whither doeſt thou flic 


The ſhame and death,which will thee ſoone inuade? 


What coward hand ſhall doe thee next to die, 
That art thus foully fled from famous enenue? 


0 
With that, he ſtiffely hooke his ſtee|-headdart : 
But ſober Gu»yon,hearing hum ſorule, 
Though ſomewhat moued in his mightic hare, 
Yer with ſtrong reaſon majſtred paſhon fraile, 
And paſſed fairely forth. He turning taile, 
Backe to the ſtrond retyr'd and there ſtill ſtayd, 
Awaiting paſſage, which him Late did faile ; 
The whules Cymochles with that wanton mayd 
The haſtie hearof his auow'd reuenge delay 
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Whales there the varlet ſtood he ſaw from farre 
An arme4 knight, thattowards himfaſt ran; 
He ran on foor, as if in lucklefle warre 
Has forlorneſteed from him the vitour wan ; 
Hee ſeemed breathleſſe,hartlefle, faint,and wan, 
And all his 2rmour ſpnnkled was with bloud, 
And ſoyld with durtie gore,that no man can 
Dilcerne the hew thereof. He neuer ſtood, 

But bent his haſtic courſe towards the idle flood. 
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The varlet ſaw,when to the flood he came, 
How withour ſtop or ſtay he fiercely lepr, 
And deepe himſclfe beducked inthe fame, 
Thatin the lake hus loftie creſt was ſteep, 
Ne of WP {atetie ſeemed care he kept; 
But with his raging armes hee rudely flaſht, 
The wauecs 1% all di lwept, 
Thar all the bloud and filth away Was W 

Yer ſtill he ber the water,and the billowes dathe. * 


4 
Atin drew nigh, to weet _— it mote bee; 
For much he wondred atthatvnconth ; 


Whom ſhould hee, but his owne deare d,there (ce? 


His owne deare Lord Pyrrbechvles, in lad plight, 

Readie to drowne himlclfe for fell deſpigh 

Hurrow now out, and weal-away,he 

What diſmall day hath lent this curſed light, 

To ce my Lordſo deadly ifyde? 
Pyrrbochles, © Pyrrbochles, what is thee beryde? 


I burne,I burne, I INDE, . 57 > hecryde, 
VE R——_— | 
Yern tcan quench mine in! fliming de 
Nor ſea of ap Pans lake * mire, J 
Nothing but death can doe me to reſpire. 
Ah be it ( ſaid he) from Pyrrhochles farre 
After purſewing death once to requi 


Or chinke,that ought thoſe puiſſzne hands may mare: 


Death —- for wretches borne vndcr ynhappic ſtarre. 


—O os. - as ; ©>> 25--O 
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4 Weake hands, but counſel! is moſt o—_ 

Perdie, then it is fit forme (id he) Him when the old man ſaw,he wondred 

Thatam,I weene, moſt wretched nian aliue: To ſee Pyrrbochlesthere ſorudely rage : 

Burning in flames, | NIE Yer fithens claw, he needed more 

ya Hen daily yet reuiuc : Then pittic,he in — to the ſhore, 

O Atin, to me laſt death to TTY 

Theyarlet at his plaint was gricu' ſo fore, Andcald; whitie this Ice? 

That his wounded hart in two did nue, Whar helliſh Furic bath at carſt thee bent? 

mms wy a wee 15 6 +" arm. > at want eat 
Did follow that cnſample _— lam'd aforc. Yet neuer in this ſtraunge 

Theſe flames, theſe flames (he cryde)do me torment. 

In th ke belepioLonroa9d Whar flames (quoth he) when I thee preſentſec, 

(So loue the dread of Toth de pile) In danger rather to be drent, then breart? 

And of him catching hold, hk ſtayd Harrow, the flames,which me conſume (ſaid hee) 

From drowning. But more rom he, then wiſc Ne can be quencht, within my ſecret bowely bee. 

Of that ſeas nature d1d hum not auile. 50 

The waues thereof ſo flowe and ſluggiſh were, That curſed man, that cruell feend of hell, 

Engroſt with mud, which did them toule agrile, Fortr,oh Furor, hath me thus bedight : 

That cucrie weighne thing they did His deadly wounds within my lier (well, 


Ne ought mote cucr 7 < to the bo rome there. 


Whules thus they tru Jed in that idle waue, 
And ſtroucin harms. one himſelfe ro drowne, 
The other both from drowning for to lauc; 
Lo, to that ſhore one in an auncient gowne, 
Whoſe hoanic locks great grauitic did crowne, 
Holding in hand a goodly armung ſword, 
fortune came, led with the troublous ſowne : 
drenched deepe he found in that dull ford 
The carefull ſcruant, _ with has raging Lord. 


Him Atin ſpyi 


Andl 0 Archimaye 
To ſaue my Lord,in js nmr ym ght de: ; 
Helpe with thy hand, or with 


mo ah well of yore, 


counlaile Lage : 


And himreſtor'd to health,that wo 


And his hot fire burnes in mune entrails bright, 
Kindled through his infernall brond of ſpight, 
Sith late with ham I batteil vain would boſte; 
That now 1 weene Towes dreaded thunder lighe 
Does {corch not halfe ſoſore, nor damned ghoſte 


In flaming Phlegeton docs not io felly roſte. 
Which when as Archimego k3 his griefe 


He knew right well,and hom anonce difarmd : 
Thenſearcht his ſecret wounds,and made a pricfe 
Ot cuerie place, that was with bruſing : 
Or with the hidden fire too inly warmd. 
Which done, he balmes and herbes therero ap lyde, 
And euermore with mightic ſpels them ts 
That in ſhort ſpace he has them 4 ifyde, 

haue algatcs dyde. 


Canto VII. 
Guyon findes Marnumon in a delue, 
> 48 Stunning his threaſure hore: 
T1: 1s by him tempted, led downe 
To ſee his ſecret fore. VY 
PERF Nc PE REES ow, =_ x WEE: I 
I AGE we "75! UE nd Oe PEG 
And couer'd heauen with hideous dreriment, 
$S Pilotwell in perilous waue, Vpon his card and firmes his eye, 
That to a ſtarre bis courſe hath bent, The maiſters of has 
ar cr Gondla tempeſts haue And to them docs the helme apply, 
light of that faire lampe yblentg, Bidding his winged veel barely forward! fly: 


Cant, VII. 


THE FAERIE QVEENE. 


87 


—__—_ 


z 

So Guyon hauing loſt histruſtie guide, 

Late left beyond that Y'dle lake, proccedes 

Yer on his way, of none accompanide ; 

And cuermore himlelfe with comtor: feedes, 

Of his owne vertues, and prayſc-worthy deedes. 

So long he yode, yetno adventure found, 

Which Fame of her ſhrill crumper worthy reedes : 

For, ſtill he trauaild through wide waſtetull ground, 
That nought but delert wildernelle thew'd all around. 


Ar laſt, he came vnto a alvomic lade, 
Couer'd with boughes & ſhrubs from heauens light, 
V Vhere-as he fitting tound, in fecrer ſhade, 
An vncouth, ſalvage, and vnciuill wight, 
Of grieſly hew, and foule 1ll fauour's tight ; 
His face with {moake was tand, and eycs were bleard, 
His head and beard with ſour were1ll bedight, 


His coale-black hands 41d ſeeme to haue been ſeard 


In Smuthes fire-ſperting torge,& nules like clawes appeard. 
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His iron coarte all overgrowne with ruſt, 
Was vnderneath enveloped with gold, 
Whoſe glſtring glofle darkned with filthy duſt, 
Well it appeared to haue been of old A 
A worke of rich entaile, and curious mold, 
VVouen with anticks and wild Imagery : 
And in hus Jap a mals of coyne he told, 
And turned vpſlidowne, to tced his eye 

An4 couctous defire with his huge threalury. 


5 
And round about him lay on cuery fide 
Great heapes of gold that neuer could be ſpent : 
Of which, ſome were rude ower, not punifide 
Of Mulcibers deuouring element; 
Some others were new WW and diſtenr 
Into great Ingoes, and tro wedges {quare; 
Some 1n round plates withouren monmment ; 
But moſt were ſtampt, and 1n their merall bare 
The antique ſhapes of Kings and Keſars ſtrange &rare. 
6 


Soone as he Guyon law, in great affright 
And haſte he role, tor to remoue atide 
Thoſe prerious hils from ſtrangers envious ſight, 
And downe them poured through an hole tull wide, 
Into the hollow earth, them there to hide. 
But Guyow li to him leaping, ſtayd 
His LED rar rar as nike, 
And, though hamſelfe were at the tight diſmaid, 
Yethimperforce reſtrain'd, and to him doubrtull tad. 


7 
What art thou man (if man at all thou art) 
That heere in deſert haſt thine habitaunce, 
And thelerich heapes of wealth dooft hide apart 
From the worlds eye, and from her night viaunce ? 
Thercat, with ſtaring eyes fixed aſcaunce, 
In great di{daine, hce anſwerd; Hardy Elte, 
That dareſt view my direfull countenaunce, 
I read thee raſh, and heedlefle of thy (elte, 


Totrouble my till ſeate, and heapes of pretious pelfe. 


8 
God of the world and worldlings I me call, 
Great M ammon, greateſt god belqwe the sky, 
That of my plente poure out vnto all, 
And vnto none my graces doe cnvie : 
Riches, renowme, and principalitie, 
Honour, eſtate, and all this worldes good, 
For which men {wink and ſweatincel Y, 
Fro me doe flowe into an ample flood, 
And 1n the hollow carth haue their cternall brood. 


Wherefore if me thou dei 4 to ſerue and ſew, 
Atthy commaund loe all theſe mountaines bee; 
Or iftto thy great mind, or greedy view, 
All theſe may not ſuffice, there ſhall to thee 
Tenne umes {ſo much be numbred franke and free. 
Mammon, (a1d hee, thy godheads yaunt is yaine, 
And idle offers of thy golden fee; 
To them that cover LE cye-glutring gaine, 
Profter thy gifts, and fitter ſeruaunts entertaine. 
10 
Me ill hefits, that in der-doing armes, 
And honours {uit my vowed dayes doe ſpend, 
Vnto thy bountious baytes, and pleaſing charmes, 
With which weake men thou witcheſt, to attend : 
Regard of worldly muck doth foully blend 
And lowe abaſle the high heroick ſpright, 
That ioyes for crownes and kingdomes to contend ; 
Faire ſhields, gay ſteedes, bright armes bee my delight: 
Thoſe be the riches fit tor an advent'rous knight, 


I1 
Vaine-glorious Elfe, ſaid he, dooſt not thou weet, 
That money can thy wants at will fu 2? 


Shaclds, ſteeds, and armes, and all things for thee meet 
It can puruay in rwinkling of an eye; 
And crownes and kingdomes to nt mulriply. 


Doe not I Kings create, & throwe the crowne 
Someumes ar, "ng that lowe 1n duſt doth ly? 
And him that raignd, into his roome thruſt downe, 
And whom luſt, doc heape with glory and renowne 2 


12 
All otherwiſe, ſaid he, I riches read, 
And deeme them roote of all diſquietneſle; 
Firſt gotwith guile, and then prelerv'd with dread, 
And after ſpent with pride andlaviſhneſſe, 
Leawng behind them priefe and heauineſle. 
Infinite miſchiefes of them doe ariſe; 
Strife, and debate, bloudſhed, and bitterneſle, 
Outrag1ous wrong, and helliſh coucule, 
That noble hart (as great diſhonour) doth deſpiſe. 
1 
Ne thine be kingdomes, tic an ſcepters thine ; 
Burt realmes and rulers thou dooſt both confound, 
And loyall truth to treaſon dooſt inchne; 
Witneſle the _ bloud pour'd oft on ground, 
The crowned often flaine, the ſlayer cr £ 
T he facred Diademe 1n peecesrent, 
And purple robe gored with many a wound ; 
Caſtles ſurpriz'd, great Cities ſackr and brene : 
So mak'ſt thou kings, & gaineſt wrongfull goucrnment. 
H 3. Long 


8 THE SECOND BOOKE OF (ar ”11. 


14 
Long were to tell the troublous ſtormes, thattoſle 
juare ſtate, and make the life vnlweet : 

Who ſwelling fayles in Caſpian ſea doth crofle, 
And in fraile wood on Adrian gulfe doth flect, 
Doth not (I weene) ſo many cuils meer. 
Then M anmon wexing wroth, And why then, ſaid, 
Are mortall men ſo fond and vndilcreet, 
So euill thing toſeckevnto their ayd, 

And hauing not complaine, and hawing it ypbrayd ? 


I5 
Indeed, quoth he, through foule intemperance, 
Frale mea arc oft captiu'd to couctile : 
Bur would they thinke, with how ſmall allowance 
Vntroubled Nature doth her ſelfe ſuffice, 
Such ſuperfluities they would deſpiſe, 
Which with ſad cares empeach our natiue ioyes : 
Art the Well head the pureſt ſtreams ariſe : 
But mucky filth his branching armes annoyes, 
And with vncomely weeds the gentle waue accloyes. 
16 


The antique world, in his firſt lowring youth, 
Found nodefeCtin his Creators grace; 
But with glad thanks, and vnreproued truth, 
The gifts of ſoucraigne bounte did embrace : 
Like Angels life was then mens happy caſe; 
But later ages pride (like corne-fed ſtced) 
Abus'd her plenty, and fat {wolne encreaſe 
To all hcentious luſt, and gan exceed 

The mcaſure of her meane, and natufall firſt need. 


- 
Then gana curſed hand the quiet wombe 
Of on great Grandmother with ſtecle to wound, 
And the hid threaſures in her ſacred tombe, 
With Sacriledge to dig. Therein he found 
Fountaines of gold and filver to abound, 
Of which the matter of his huge deſire 
And pompous pride eftſoones he did compound ; 
Thea avarice gan through his veines inſpire 
His greedy flames, and kindled life-deuouring fire, 
18 
Sonne, ſaid he then, let be thy bitter ſcorne, 
And leaue the rudcnefle of that antique age 
To them, that liu'd therein in ſtate torlorne ; 
Thou that dooſtliue in later times, muſt wage 
Thy works for wealth, an life for gold engage. 
If then thee liſt my offred grace to vie, 
Take what thou pleaſe of all this ſurpluſage ; 
If thee liſt not, leaue haue thou to refule: : 
But thing refuled, doe not afterward accule. 


19 

Me liſtnor, ſaid the Elfin kmght, receane 
Thing offred, till 1 knowe it well be gor: 
Ne wote I, but thou didſt theſe goods bercaue 
From rightfull owner by vorighteous lot, 
Or that bloud-guiltineſſe or guile them blot. 
Perdy, quoth he, yetneuer qJ did view 
Netonguedid tell, ne hand thele handled not, 
But ſafe I baue them keptin ſecret mew, 


From heauens ſight, and powre of all which them purſew. Here Sleep, there Riches, & He-gate them both berwirr. 


20 
What ſecretplace, quoth he, can (afely hold 
So huge a maſs, and hide from heauens eye ? 
Or where haſt thou thy wonne, that ſo much gold 
Thou canſt preſerue from wrong and robbery ? 
Come thou, quoth he, and ſee. So, by and by 
Through that thick covert he him led, and found 
A darkelome way, which no man could deſcry, 
That deepe deſcended through the hollow ground, 
And was with dread and horrour compaſlled around. 
21 
At length they came ito a ſpace, 
Thar Cs it ſclfe = na Plaine, 
Through which a beaten broad high way did trace, 
That ſtraightdid lead to Plutoes gnelly raigne : 
By that wayes fide, there fate infernall Paine 
And faſtbefide ham (ate tumultuous ftrife : 
The one, in hand an iron whip did ſtraine; 
_ The other brandiſhed a bloudy knife, 
And both did gnaſh their teeth, and both 41d threaten life. 


22 

On th'other ſide, in one conſort there (ate 

Crucll Revenge, and rancorous Deſpight, 

Diſloyall T reaſon, and hart-burnin == : 

But gnawing lealoufie,out of their tight 

Sirting alobe, his bitrer lips did bight, 

And trembling Feare ſtill to and fro did fly, 

And found no place, where (afe he ſhroud him might, 

Lamenting Sorrow did in darkneſlc ye, 
And Shame hus vgly face did hide from fans cyc. 


2 

And over them ſad Horrour 3 ith grim hew, 

Did alwaies ſore, beating his iron wings ; 

And after him, Owles and Night-ravens ficw, 

The hatcfull meſſengers of heauic things, 

Of death and dolourtelling (ad dings ; 

Whales ſad Celeno,fitting on a clitt, 

A ſong of bale and bitter ſorrow ſings, 

That hart of flint alunder could haue rift : 
Which having caded, after him ſhe flycth ſwift. 


24 
[1 theſe beforethe gates of Plato lay, 
By whom they paſſing, ſpake ynto them nought, 
Bue th'Elfin knight with wonder all the way 
Did feede his eyes, and fild his inner thought. 
Ar laſt, him to alittle dore he brought, 
That to the gate of Hell, which gaped wide, 
Was next adjoyning, ne them parted ought : 
Berwixt them both was bur a little ſtride, 
That did the houſe of Riches from hell-mouth diuide. 


2 
Before the dore fate ſclfe-confurnin Care, 

Day and night keeping wary watch and ward, 
For feare leaſt Force or Fraud ſhould vnaware 
Breake in, and ſpoyle the threaſure there in gard : 
Ne would he ſuffer Sleepe once thither-ward 
Approche;, albe his drowſie den were next; 
For, next to death is Sleepeto be compar'd : 
Therefore his houſe is vnto his annext ; 


So 
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So ſoone as Mammen there arriu'd, the dore 

To him did open, and affoorded way ; 

Him tollowed eke Sir Guyon cuermore, 

Ne darkcncfle him, ne danger might diſmay. 

Soone as he entred was, the doce {iraight way 

Did ſhut, and fram behind iirforth there lept 

An vgly fiend, more foule then dilmall day, 

Thc which with monſtrous ſtalke þchind him ſept, 
And cucr as he weut, due watch ypon him kept. 


27 

Well hoped he, erc long that hardic gueſt, 

If eucr couctous hand, or luſtfull eye, 

Oc l:ps he layd on thin ,thatlik't him beſt, 

Or cuer (leepe has eye-ſtrings did vnwic, 

Should be has prey. And therefore ſtill on hie 

He ouer him £4 old his crucll chawes, 

Threatming with greedy we to doc him dic, 

And rcnd in peeces with his raucnous pawes, 


If cucr ke ranigreit the fatall Srygian lawes. 
8 


2 
That houſes forme within was rude and ſtrong, 
Like an huge Cauc, hewne out of rocky clit, 
From oe 3 | vaut the ragged breaches hong, 
Emboſt with mally gold of glorious gitt, 
And with rich metall loaded cuery wo 
That heauy ruine they did leeme to threat; 
And i Arachne high did lift 
Her cunning web, and (pred her ſubtilenet, 
Enwrapped in toule {ſmoak & clowdes more black then Ter. 


2 

Both roofec, and floore, and A were all of gold, 

But overgrowne with duſt and old decay, 

And hid in darkenefle, that none could behold 

The hew thereof: for, view of chearefull day 

Dd neuer in that houle it (elte diſplay, 

Buta faint ſhadow of vncertainchighc ; 

Such as a lamp, whoſe life does fade away : 

Or as the Moone cloathed with clowdy night, 
Does ſhew to him, that walkes infeare and (ad affright. 


0 
In all that roome was nothing to be ſcene, 
Bur huge great1ron cheſts and coffers ſtrong, 
All bard with double bends, that none Wcene 
Them to efforce by violence or wrong; 
On cuery ſide they placgd werealong. 
But all the ground with ſculs was ſcattered, 
And dead mens bones, which round aboutwere flong, 
Whole liucs (itſeemed) whilome there were ſhed, 
And thear vile carcaſes now left voburied. 


I 

They forward palle, ne Guyen yet ſpake word, 

T1ll that they came vnto aniron dore, 

Which to them opened of it owne accord, 

And ſhew'd of riches ſuch exceeding ſtore, 

As eye of man did neuer ſee before ; 

Ne euercould within one place be found, 

Though all the wealth, which is, or was of yore, 

Could gathered be through all the world around, 
Pl rm ae were added to thaz vader ground. 


z 
The chargethercofrato 2commens$ 1ght 
Commaunded was, who thereby did attcad, 
And wanly awaited day and night, 
From other couctous fiends it to 
Who it to rob and ranlack did intend. 
Then Mammon, turning to that warriour, ſaid; 
Loc hoe eaten Cite hg eons 
To which all men doe ayme, rich to be made; 
Such grace now to be happy, is before thee Laid, 


Cerrtes, ſaid he, I n'ill thine Fred grace, 

Ne to be made ſo happy do intend : 

Another bliſs before mune eycs 1 place, 

Another happineſle, another end. 

To them, thar liſt, theſe baſe regards Lend : 

But I in armes, and in atchicuements braue, 

Doe rather chooſe my flitting houres to ſpend, 
 Andto be Lord of thoſe, that riches haue, 
Then them to haue my (elfe, and be their ſeruile laue. 


34 

Thereatthe fiend his gnaſhaog teeth did grate, 

And gneu'd, lo a 4 his greedy prey 3 

For, well he w , that fo glonous bayt 

Would tempt his gueſt, to che 

Had he ſo doen, he had him ſaatcht away, 

More light then Culver in the Faulcons fiſt. 

(Er God thee ſaue from ſuch decay.) 

But when-as M ammon aw his cmiſt, 
Him to entrap vowares another way he wiſt. 


s 
Thencg, forward he him ley? and ſhortly brought 
wy another roome, _ dore 
o him did open, as it had been taught : 
Therein an heandred raunges weren pight, 
And hundred fornaces all burning bright ; 
By cuery fornace many fiends did bide, 
creatures, hornble in ſight, 
And euery fiend his buſie paines applide, 
To mchthe golden metall, ready to be tride. 
| '6 
One with great bellowes pathered filling aire, 
And with forc't wind the fucll did inflame ; 
Another did the dying bronds repaire 
With iron tongy, and ipriakled oftthe fame 
With liquid waues, fierce Yulcans rage to tame, 
Who maiſtring them, renewd his former heat ; 
Some ſcumd the drofle that from the merall came ; 
Some ſtird the molten owre with ladles great; 
And cuery one did ſwink, and cuery one dad [weat. 


7 
But when as earthly wight they preſent ſaw, 
Gliſtring in armes and battzulous array, 
From their hot worke they did themielues withdraw 
To wonder at the fight : for, till that day, 
They neuer creature m__s that _ that oY: 
Ther ſtaring eyes ſparkling wit ent 
Andvgly "> 4 lidnigh r man diſmay, 
That were it notfor ſhame, he would retire, 
Till char him thus belpake their ſoucraigne Lord and fiye? 
H 4- Bchold, 


go 
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Bchold, thou Facries "IE. with mortall eye, 
Thatliuing eye before did neuer fee : 
The thing that thou didſt craue ſo earneſt! 
(To weet, whence all the wealth late ſhewsd| by mee, 
Procceded) lo, now's reveald to thee. 
Heere is the fountaine of the worldez good : 
Now therefore, if thou wilt enriched be, 
Aviſc thee well,and change thy wiltuli mood, 
Leaſt thou perhaps heereafrer waſh, and be withſtood. 


Suffice it then, thou Money. GoJ ,quoth hee, 

That all thine idle offers Irefule. 

All that I need Thaue ; what needeth mee 

To covet more then I haue caufe to vie ? 

With ſuch vaineſhewes thy worldlings vile abuſe : 
But giue meleaue to followe mine cmpriſe. 
Mammon was much diſpleaſd, yetno'te he chuſe 
But beare the rigour of his bold meſpiſe, * 

And thence him forward led, him further to entiſe. 


40 | 
He brought him through a darkſome narrow ſtrait, 
Toa a gate, all Þuile of beaten gold: 

The gate was open, but therein did wait 

A ſturdy villaine, ſtnding ſtiffe and bold, 

As ifthe hi God dehe he would ; 

In his right an iron club he held, 

But he himlelte was all of golden molJ, FL. 
Yet had both hbfe and ſenſe, and well could wel4* 
That curſed weapon, when his crucll foes he queld. 


41 
Diſdaine he called was, and did diſdaine - 0 ”* 
To be{acald, and who fo did him call : on 
Sterne was to looke, and fall of tomack yane, 
His portance temble, and ſtatuterall, ; 
Far paſſing th'height of men terreſball ; 
Like an huge Giant of the Titans race, ' & 
That made him ſcorne all creatures great and {i'd 
And with his pride all others e deface : 


More fit amongſt black fiends,then men to haue tis place. 


42 
Soone as thoſe glitterand armes he did eſpy, 


That with their 5% wr' made that darkneflc light, 


His harmefull club he ganto hurrle hie, 

And threaten batrell co the Facric knight; 

Who likewiſe gan himſelfe to battailedight, 
Till M warts. 4 his haſtie hand with-hold, 
And counleld him abſtaine from perilous fight : 
For, nothing might abaſh the villaine bold, 

Ne mortall ſtecle cmperce his mifcreated mold. 


43 
$o, bauing him with reaſon pacifide, 
And the fierce Carle commaunding to forbeare, 


He brought him in. The roome was large and wide, 


As irlome wr orlolemne Temple were : 
Many great golden pillours did vpbeare 
The maſly roofe, 7 riches huge ſuſtainc : 
And cuery pillour decked was full deare 


Wt crownes and Diadems,& titles vaine, (raigne, 
VVluch mortall Princes wore, whiles they on carth did 


44 

A rout of people there afſembled were, 

Of cuery ſortand nation ynder aky, 

Which with great preaced to draw neare 

To th'ypper part, where was advaunced hue 

A ſtately fiege of ſqueraigne maicftic; 

And thereon fate a woman __ g2J» 

And richly clad in robes of royaltic, 

That never earthly Prince inſuch array | 
His glory did enaunce,and pompous pride diſplay. 


45 
Her face right wondrous faire did ſeemeto bee, 
That her broad beauties beame great brightnes threw 
Through the dim ſhade, that all men mightitſce : 
Yet was not that ſame her owne natiue hew, 
But wrought by art and counterfetted ſhew, 
Thereby more louers vnto herto call ; 
Nath'lefſe, moſt -awoe=7 faire in deed and view 


She by creation was, till ſhe did fall; (all. 
Thencetorth ſhe ſought for helps ro cloke her crime with= 
46 
There, as in gliſtring prory ſhe did fir, 
She held a great gold chaine ylinked well, 


Whoſe vpper end to higheſt heauen was knit, 
And lower part did ws to loweſt hell ; 
And all that preace did round about her ſwell, 
To catchen hold of that long chaine, thereby 
Toclimbe aloft, and others to excel! : 
"That was Ambition, raſh defireto ſtie, 
And cuery linke thereof a ſtep of digmnie. 


| 47 
Some thought to raiſe themſclues to high degree, 
By riches and vnrighteous reward, 
Some by cloſe ſhouldring, ſome by flatteree ; 
Others through friends, others for baſe regard ; 
And all, by wrong wayes, for themſclues prepar'd. 
T hole that were vp themlclues, kept others lowe, 
Thoſe that were lowe ror way, WT others hard, 
Ne luffred them toriſe or greater growe, 
But euery one did itriue his fellow downe to throwe. 


48 
Which, when as G»yon ſaw, he gan enquire, 
What meant that preace abour that Ladies throne, 
And what ſhe was that did ſo high aſpire. 
Him M ammon anſwered ; That goodly one, 
Whom all that folke with ſuch contention 
Doe flock about, my deare, my daughter is ; 
Honour and digmitie from her alone, 
Dermed are, and all this worldez bliſs 
For which ye men doeſtriue : few get, but many miſs. 


4 

And faire Philotime ſhee rightly hight, 

The faireſt wightthat wonnerth vnder sky, 

But that this darkſome neather world herlight 

Doth dim with borrovur and deformitic, 

V Vorthy of heauen and high felicitie, 

From von —_—_— haue her for envic thruſt : 

But fith thou haſt found fauour in mine eye, 

Thy ſpouſe I will her make, ifthatthou luſt, 
That ſhe may thee adyaunce for werks and merites iuft. 


Gramercy 
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Gramercy Mammon,{aid the gentle knight, 
For ſo great grace and oftred high citate ; 
But I, that am fraile fleſh and carthly wight, 
Vnworthy match forſuch i mate 


6 
The watlike Elfe ndrdatcs "q+.\ 
So faire and great, that ſhadowed all the ; 
And his broad braunches, laden with 
Did ſtretch themſclues without the yrmoſt bound 
Of this great gardin,compaſt with a mound, 
themſclues di 


In a blacke flood. which flow'd about itround; 


That is the river of Cocytws | 
To chaunge loue caulcleſle,is reprocheto warkke knight. In which full many ſouls do __ waile and weepe. 
I 


Yet forcing itto faine, him forth thence led 
Through grieſly ſhadowes by a beaten path, 
Into a gardin goodly garniſhed 


With hearbs and fruits,whoſe kinds mote not be red: 


Not ſuch, as carth out of her fruitfull woomb 

Throwes foorth ro men, ſweet and well ſauoured, 

But direfull deadly blacke both leafe and bloom, 
Fitto adorne the dead, and decke the drery toombe. 


(2 

There mournfull Cypreſſe grew in greateſt ſtore, 
And trees of batter Gall,and Heben (ad, 
Dead ſleeping Poppre,and blacke Hellebore, 
Cold Coloquintida, and Tetra mad, 
Mortal! Samnits,and Ciruta bad, 
Which-with th' ynuuſt Atheniens made to dy 
Wile Socrates,who thereof quaſhong glad 
Pourd out his life,and laſt Philoſop y 

To the fure Critias his deareſt Belanue. 


The Gardin of Proſerpina his highe; 

And in the mudſt thereof a filuer (cat, 

With a thicke Arbour goody ouerdight, 

In which ſhe often ys'd from open hear 

Her ſelfc to ſhrqud,and pleaſures to cnrreat. 

Next thereunto did growe a goodly tree, 

With braunches broad diſſpred, and body great, 

Clothed with leaues, that none the wood mote ice 
And loaden all with fruit as thicke as it might bee. 


54 
Their fruitwere golden gliſtrang bright, 
Thar goodlywas their glorieto behold, 
On earth like never grew,ne liuing wight 
Like cucr ſaw,but they from hence were ſold ; 
For thoſe, which Herewles with conqueſt bold 
Gor from great Atlas daughters, hence began, 
And planted there,did bring forth fruit of gold; 
And thoſe with which th' Ewb2an young man wan, 
Swift Atalante,when through craft he her out-ran. 


ſs 
Here alſo ſprong that goodly golden fruit, 
With which Acontizs got hus louer trew, 


Whom he had long tume ſought with fruitleſſe ſuit : 


Here cke thatfamous golden Apple grew, 
The which emongſtthe gods alle Ate threw; 


For which th' Idean Ladies dilagreed, 
Till partiall Paris dempt it Yen dew, 
And had (of her) faire Helen for his meed, 
That many noble Greekes and Troians made to bleed. 


In thole ſad waues; which direfull deadly ſtanke, 
Plonged continually of cruell Spri 
2 | ag ' 


That with their pitnous cryes, 
They made the ſhorereſounden 
Emongſt the reſt of thoſe ſame ruckull 
One curſed creature he by chaunce cſpide, 
That drenched lay full deepe,vnder the Garden fide. 
8 


5 
Deepe was he drenched to the chi 
Yer gaped (hill, as | keark = 
Of the cold liquor,which 
And ſtretchin -forth his ror'y prod thinke 
Torcachthe truit,which grew vpon the brinke : 
Bur both the fruit from hand, and floud from mourk 
= Did flic abacke,and made him vainely fwinke : | 
The whiles he ſteru'd with hunger and with drouth 
He daily dyde,yerneuer throughly dyencourh. 
The knight,him ſceing 
Askt who he was, and 
Who,groning deepe, 
| creathres 


Lo here I now for wantaf food doe dye: _y 
But if that thou be ſuch,asl thee ſee, 
Of grace I pray thee, giue toeate and drinkero Mee? 


Nay,nay,thou greedie T ant alue (quoth he) 7 


Er 
vnto [ 
lebe of mindin gh 


 Toteachthem howto vſetheirpreſent ſtare. 


And cke heauen 1 
As authour of yniultice,there to let him dye. 


61 
Hee wot te as de 
Another wretch, whoſe c was 
Within the riuer, which re wee”. = h 
But both his hands, moſt filchic feculent, 
Aboue the water were on high extent, 
And faynd to waſh themſclues inceſſantly ; 
Yet nothing cleaner were for ſuch inteng, 
Bur rather fowler ſeemed to the eye ; 
So lot his Labour yaine and idlc induftrie. 


Then gan the curſed wretch aloud to cry, 
Accuſng bghc t Towe and gods ingrate, 
pheming 
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And moſt vniuſt, thatby varightcous 
And wicked dbome,to Iewes —_ 
Deliuered vp the Lord of life to die, 
And did acquitea murdrer fclonous; 
The whales my hands I waſht inpuritie, 
Thewhilcs my foule was ”m__ with foule iniquitie. 


Infinite moe, tormented in like paine 
He there bcheld; roo long hereto betold : 
Ne Mammen would there let him long remaine, 
For terrour of thetortures muntfold, 
In which thedammed ſoules he did behold, 
Bur I—_ beſpake. Thou fearefu)l foole, 
Why  neg-of that ſame fruit of gold, 
Ne fitteſt down? vn thatſame filuer froole, 
Toreſtthy wearieperſon,in the ſhadow cool-? 


64 
All _ he did,to doc tum deadly fall 
In frayle intemperance through ſinfull bayr; 
To which if heincliwed had Son 
Thar dreadful feead,which did behind him wayr, 


Would him haue rent in thouſand peeces ſtrayt: 
But he was warie wiſe in all his way, 
And well perceiued his deceipefull fleighr, 
Ne ſuffered luſt his ſafetie to berray ; 
So goodly did beguile the Guyler of the pray. 
6 


F 
And now he has ſo long remained there, 
Thar vitall 3 gan weze both weake and wan, 
For want of food, and fleepe; which two vpbeare, 
Like mightie pillours,thisfraile life of man, 
That none without the ſame enduren can. 
For, now three dayes of men were full outwrought, 
Sincc he this hardy ——— began : 
For-thy great Mammon aircly he beſought, 
Intothe world to guide him backe, as he him brought. 
66 
The God,though Joth, yet was conſtraind Yobay : 
For lenger tinge, then thar,no huing wight, 
Bclowe the earth, might ſuffred be to ſtay : 
Sobacke againe,him brought to l1uing hoke. 
Bur all ſo foone as his enteebled ſpright 
Gan {ucke ths vitall aire into his breſt, 
As oucrcome with roo exceeding might, 
The life did fit away out of her neſt, 
And all his ſenſes were with deadly fir oppreſt. 
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Whom _Arthar ſoone hath reskewed 
And Paynim brethren foyld. 
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Nd is there care in heauen? and is there love 
& ln heaucoly fpirits to thele creatures bale, 
AW That may compaſſion of their euils moue ? 


Ther is: cl{e much more wretched were the cafe 


Of mengthen beaſts. But © th' exceeding grate 
Of kiphicſt Godlthar loucs his creatures lo, 
And all his workes with mercic doth embrace, 
That bleſſed Angels, he ſends to and fro, 
Toſcrue to wicked tatgto ſeruc his wicked foe. 


z 

How oft do they, their filuer bowers leaue, 
Tocome to ſuccour vs, that fuccour want ? 
How oft do they,with golden pincons;cleanc 
The flittiog skyes,like Rying Purtuzuant, 


Againſt foule feends to aide vs nulitant? 
T hey for vs fight, they watch and dewly ward, 
And their bright Squadrons round about vs plant, 
And all for louc,and nothing for reward : 
O why ſhould heauenly God to men haue fuch regard ? 


During the while that Gone did abide 
In Mammens houlc, the Palmer,whom whylere 
That wanton Mad of paſſage had denide, 
By further ſearch had paſſage foond elſewhere; 
And being on his way,approched nearc, 
Where Gwyon lay in traunce,when ſuddenly 
He heard a voice,that called loud and cleare, 
Come hither, hither, © come haſtily ; 
T har ali the fields reſounded with the rucfull cry, 
The 
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The Palmer lent his care vnto the oy 

To weet who called fo importunely 

Againe, he heard a more cftorced voyce, 

That bade him come 1n haſte. He by and by 

His tecble feerdiretted to the cry ; 

Which to that ſhady delue hum brought artlaſt, 

V. hcre M.omon carſt did ſunne his threaſury : 

Thc rethe good Guyon he found flumbring taſt 
Inſcnſelcfle dreame; which fight at firſt hun fore agaſt. 


Beſide his head there {ate a Live young man, 
Of wondrous beaurtie, and of freſheſt yeares, 
V Vhoſe tender bud to blofſome new began, 
And flouriſh fare aboue his equallpeares ; 
His ſnowy tront curled with golden haires, 
Like Phabus face adorn'd with funny rayes, 
Divinely ſhone, and two ſharp winged ſheares, 
Decked with duerle plumes, hke painted layes, 
Were fixed at his backe, to cut his aycric waycs. 
6 


Like as Cupido on Idean lull, 

V Vhen hauing laid his cruell bowe away, 

And morrtall arrowes, where-with he doth fll 

The world with murcrous ſpoyles and bloudie pray, 

With his faire mother he hum dights to play, 

And with his goody ſiſters, Graces three ; 

The Goddeſlc pleaſed with lis wanton play, 

Suffers her {clfe through fleepe beguil'd to bees 
The whules the other Ladies mind the merry glee. 


7 
Whom when the Palmer ſaw, abaſht he was 
Through feare and wonder, that he nought could ſay, 
T1ll himthe child beſpake, Long lackt, alas, 
Hath been thy fauthfull aydein hard aſſay, 
Whiles deadly fit thy pupill doth diſmay ; 
Bchold this heauy fight, thou reucrend Sire, 
But dread of death and dolour doc away ; 
For, life ere long ſhall to her home retre, 
And hee that bread 


8 
The charge which God doth vnto me arret, 
Of his deare ſafety, I tothee commend; 
Yer will I not forgoe, ne yet forget 
The care thereof (my le lte) vnto the end, 
But cucrmore him ſuccour, and defend 
Againſt his foc and mine: watch thou I pray ; 
For, cull is at _ him ro _ 5 
So hauing (aid, cftioones he gan diſplay 
His painted numble wings, and Gait quite away. 


9 
The Palmer feccing his left empty place, 
And his lowe eyes ed of their fight, 
Woxe ſore aftrad, ing ſtill a ſpace, 
Gaz'd after im,as fowle eſcaptby flight ; 
Atlaſt,him turning to his —_ gh, 
With trembling hand his troubled pulſe gantry ; 


V Vhere finding life not yet di qught, 
He muchreioyc't, and courdit tenderly, 
As chicken newly hatcht, from dreaded deſtiny, 


efle (eemes, ſhall courage bold refpire. 


10 

At laſt, he ſpyde where towards him did paſe 

Two Paynim kmghts, all arm'd as bright as sky, 

And then beſide an aged Sire did trace, 

And farre betoce 4 li ghr-foor Page did fly, 

That breathed ſtrife and troublous ena ; 

T hole were the two ſonnes of Acratesold, 

Who mecnng earſt with Archimago ſly, 

Foreby that idle ſtrond, ofhim weretold, 
That he, which carſt them combarted, was Guyow bold. 


11 

Which to avenge onhimthey dearely vow'd, 
Where-cuer that on ground they more him find ; 
Falſe Archimage prouokt their courage proud, 
And ſtrife-full Atin in their ſtubborne mind 
Coales of contention and hot vengeance tind. 
Now been they comewhereas the Palmer fate, 
Keeping that ——— 
Well knew they both his yore fith of 

With kimin bloudy armes they raſhly did debate. 


I2 
Whom when Pyrrbochles ſaw, inflam'd with rage, 
That fire he toule beſpake, Thou dotard vile 
That with thy bruteneſle ſhendſt thy comely age, 
Abandone foone; I read, the caitiue {pole 
Of that fame outcaſt carcafle, that erewhile 
Made it ſelte famous through falſe trechery, 
And crownd his coward creſt with koightly ſtile; 
Loe where he now inglorious doth lye, 
To proue hee lived 1l], char did thus foully dye, 


I 
To whom the Palmer fearel anſwered ; 
Certes, Sir Knight, ye been too muchto blame, 
Thus for to blot the honour of the dead, 
And with foule cowardize his carcafle ſhame, 
Whoſe hwng hands immortaliz'd his name. 
Vile is the vengeance on the aſhes cold, 
And enuy baſe, to barke at ſleeping fame : 
Was neuer wight, that trealon of tum tolde; 


Your ſelfc his prowels prov'd & found him fierce & bold. 


14 

Then ſzyd Cymochles; Palmer thou doeſt dote, 

Ne canſt of prowelle, ne of knighthood deeme, 

Saue as thou ſceſt or hear'ſt : Bur, well I wote, 

That of his e tryall made extreeme ; 

Yet gold all1s not, that doth golden ſceme, 

Neall good knights, that ſhake well ſpeare and ſhield; 

The worth of all men by their end eſteeme, 

And then due praiſe, or due reproche them yield ; 
Bad therefore 1 hun deem, that thus hes dead on ficld. 


15 

Good or bad (gan his brother fierce reply) 

What doe I recke, fith that he dyde entire 2 

Or what doth his bad death now fausfie 

The greedy hunger of reucnging ire, 

Sith wrathfull hand wrought nother owne defire ? 

Yer ith no way is left to wreake my (pight, 

I will him reaue of armes, the iCtors hare, 

And of thatſhield, more worthy of good knight ; 
For why trentiedeatdogbederiain mmemebagts 2 


Faire 
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Faire Sir, ſaid then the Palmer ſupplaunt, 

For knighthoods loue doe not fo foule a deed, 

Ne blame your honour with {o ſhamefull yaunt 

Ofvile revenge. To ſpoyle the dead of weed 

Is facrilegt, and doth all finnes exceed; 

Bur leaue theſe relaques of his huing might, 

To decke hus herce, and trap his tomb- ſeed. 

What herce or ſteel ({aid he) ſhould he haue dight, 
But be entombed in the rauen or the kight? 


I7 
With that, rude hand vypon his ſhield he laid, 
And th'other brother gan his belme vnlace, 
Both ficrcely bent to hauc hun difarraid ; 
Till that they ſpyde, where towards them did paſe 
An armed knight, of bold and bountious grace, 
Whoſe Squire after him an heben launce, 
And couerd ſhicld. VVell kend him ſo farre ſpace 
Th'enchaunter by his armes and amenaunce, 
When vnder him he law his Lybian ſteed to praunce; 
18 


And to thoſe brethren ſaid, Riſe, riſe by liue, 
And vnto battaile doe your ſelues addrefie ; 
For, yonder comes the proweſt knight aliue, 
Prince Arthur, flowre of grace and nobiledle, 
That hath to Paynim knights wrought great diſtreſle, 
And thouſand Sar'zins foully donne to | any 
That word {o deepe did in their harts imprelle, 
T hat both cfrſoones vpſtarted furiouſly, 
And ganthemſelues prepare to bartell greedily. - 


I 
But fierce Pyrebockles, lacking his owne (word, 
The want thereof now preatly | m9” 7 tg 
And Archimaye belought, him rd, 
Which he had brought for Braggadocchio vaine. 
So wouldI, ſayd th'enchaunrer, glad and faine 
Betceme to you his ſword, you to defend, 
Or ought that elſe your honour might maintaine, 
But that this weapons powre | well hauc kend, 
To be contrary to the worke which yee intend. 
20 
For, that ſame knights owne ſword this is of yore, 
Whuch Merlin made by his almighty arr 
For that his nourſling, when he kni - + lf ſwore, 
There-with to docn his foes et ſmart. 
The metall firſt he mixt with Medewart, 
That no enchauntmenr from his dive might faue ; 
Then 1t in flames of Aetna t apart, 
And (eauen times dipped in the bitter waue 
Of hclliſh Styx, which vertueto 1t gauc- 


21 
The vertue is, that neither ſteele nor ſtone, 
The ſtroake thereof from entrance may defend ; 
Ne cuer may be vied by his fone, 
Neforc't his _ owner to offend, 
Necuer will it e, necuer bend. 


Wherefore Morddure it rightfully is hight. 
In yaine therefore, Pyrrbechles, ſhould I lend 
The ſametothee, againſt his Lord to ght. 
For, ſure it would deccuue thy labour, and thy might. 


22 
Fooliſh old man, ſayd then the Pagan wroth, 


That weeneſt words or charmes may force withſtond : 


Soone ſhalt thoulſee, and then belicue for troth, 
That I can carue with this enchaunted brond 

His Lords owne fleſh. There-with out of his hond 
That vertuous ſteele he rudely ſnatchtaway, 

And Gwyons ſhield about his wriſt he bond; 

So, ready dight fierce bartailerto aflay, 


And match his brother proud in batrailous array. 


2 


3 
By this, that 9 Hy nn ence came, 


And goodly falued them : who nought againe 
Hin anodic courteſie _ 

But with ſterne lookes, and ſtomachous diſdaine, 
Gaue fignes of grudge and diſcontentment vaine. 
Then, turning tothe Palmer, hee gan ſpy 
Where, at his feet, with ſorrowfull demaine 

And deadly hew, an armed corſedid lye, 


In whoſe dead face he read great magnanimity. 
24 
Said he thento the Palmer, Reverend 


lyre, 
What grcat misfortune hath berid this knight ? 
Or did has life her fatall dare expyre, 
Or did he fall by treaſon, or by tight? 
How-cuer, ſure I rew his pittzous plight. 
Not one, nor other, {ayd the Palmer , 
Hath him befalne, but clowdes of deadly might 
Awhile his heauy cylids couer'd haue, 


And all hus ſenſes drowned in deepe ſenſcleflewaue. 
4 25 
Which, thoſe ſame foes that doen awaite hereby, 


Making advantage, to revenge their ſpight, 
VVould him y"aring and treaten ſhamefully; 
(Vnworthy an of redoubred knighr.) 

But you, fayre Sir, whoſe honourable fight 
De promiſe hope of help, and ti grace, 
Moe [ beſcech ro ſuccour his {ad plight, 

And by your powre prote&t his feeble caſe. 


Firſt prayle of knighthood is, foule outrage to deface. 
26 
Palmer, ſayd he, no knight ſo rude (I weene) 


As to doen outrape to 4 fleeping ghoſt : 

Ne was there ans. AF —_— ecne, 

That in advantage would his pwiflance boſt : 
Honour is leaſt, where oddes appeareth moſt. 
May be, thatberter reaſon will afſwage 

The raſh reyengers heat. VVords well diſpoſt 
H.ue ſecret powre, t'appeaſe inflamed rage: 


If nor, leaue vnto me thy knights laſt patronage. 
27 
Tho, turning to thoſe brethren, thus beſpoke; 


Yee warlike payre, whole valorous might, 
It ſcemes, juſt wrongs to na, 


To wreake your wrath on this dead-ſeeming knight, 


Mote ought allay the ſtorme of your deſpi 
And ſettle -- 072” mg t? 
Nottod lenge of yourri 
Bur for this carcaſſe += ay gi, 


Whom fortune hath layd in loweſt ſear, 


To 
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To whom Cymochles ſaid ; For what art thou, 
That mak'ſtchy lelfe has dayes-man, to prolong 
The vengeancepreſt? Or who ſhall let me now 
Oathis vilc body from to wreake my wrong, 
And make his carcafle as the outcaſt dong ? 
Why ſhould not thardead carrion fatisfic 
The guilt,whichit he lived had thus long, 
His hte for due revenge ſhou!d deare abie ? 

The treſpalle ſtill doth ue, albe the perſon dic. 


2 
Indeed, then ſaid the kg M cull donne 
Dies not, when breath the body firſt doth leaue; 
But from the grandfire to the Nephewes ſonne, 
And all his ſeed the curſe doth often cleaue, 
Till vengeance yitetly the gwlr bereauc : 
So {irughtly God doth 1dge. Bur gentle knight, 
Thatdoth againſt the dead his band vpreare, 
His honour itaines with rancour :nd defpight, 
And great dilparagement makes to his forract might. 


20 

Pyrrhochles gan reply the ſecond rime, 
And to hum {uid, Now tclon (ure I read, 
How that thou art partaker of has crime : 
Therefore by Termagaunt thou ſhalt be dead. 
With that, lus hand (more {ad then lump of lead) 
Vp'itung high, he weened with Morddure, 
His owne good [word Morddure, to cleauc his head. 
The faithfull ſteele ſuch treaſon no'uld endure, 

But ſwaruing from the marke, his Lords hfe did aſſure. 


I 

Yet was the forceſo FM. and fofeil, 
That horle and man it made to reele afide : 
Nath'lefle the Prince would not forlake his (ell 
(For, well of yore he learned had toride) 
Bur full of anger hercely to him cride 3 
F.llc trayrour,muſcreant, thou broken haſt 
The haw of armes, to ſtrike foe vndehide : 
But thou thy treaſons fruit(1 hope) ſhalcraſte 

Right lowre, and feele the law, the which thou haſt defac't. 


2 
With that, his balefull free he fiercely bent 
Agunſt the Pagans breaſt, ani there-with thought 
His curled life out of her lodge baue rent: 
But cre the point arnued whereat ought, 
T hat ſeauen-fold ſhield, which he from G«yoen brought 
He caſt-berwecne,to ward the bitter ſtound: 
Through all thoſe folds the ſtecl-head paſſage wrought, 
And through his ſhoulder pearc't; wher-with to ground 
He groucling fell, all gored un has guſhing wound. 


Which when his brother Gr frotghe with great griefe 
And wrath, he to him leaped tuniouſly, 
And fouly laid, By Mah:ne,curicd thicfe, 
That dircfull ſtroake thou deardy ſhalt aby. 
Then hurling vp his harmefull blade on bie, 
Smore him (o hugely on his haughuc creſt, 
That from his fagced him to fly : 
Elſe moteit needs downe to his car 4 breſt 
Haue cleft his head in twaine, and life thence diſpolleft. 


4 

Now was the Prince in dmecin diſtreſfle, 

Wanting has ſword, when he on toot ſhould fights 

His ſingle {peare could doe him (wall redrefle, 

Againſt two toes of lo exceeding might, 

The leaſt of which was match for any knight. 

And now the other, whom he carſt did daunt, 

Had reard himſelfe againe to cruell fight, 

Three times more furious, and more puiſſaunt, 
Vomindfull of his wound, of his fate 13gnoraunt. 


F 
So, both attonce him home on either fide, 
With hideous ſtroakes, and importable powre, 
That forced him his ground to trauerſe wide, 
And wiſely watch to ward that deadly ſtowre. 
For,on his ſhueld, as thicke as ſtormie ſhowre 
Their ſtroakes did raine : yerdid heneuerquailey 
Ne backward ſhrinke ; bur as a ſtedfaſt towre, 
Whom foe with double battry doth aſſaile, 
Them on her bulwarke beares,& bids them nought availec 


6 
So ſtoutly he withſtood hes ſtrong aſſay, 
Till that at laſt, when he advantage ſpide, 
His poynant ſpeare he thrult with pwifſant 
Art proud Cymoecbles, whiles his ſhicld was wide, 
That through hs thigh the morrall ſteele did gnde: 
He, (waruing with the force, within his fleſh 
Did breake the launce, and let the head abide: 
Our of the wound the red bloud flowed freſh, 
That vnderncath his feer ſoone made a purple pleſh, 


7 
Horribly then he gan to _ and raile, 
Curting bis gods, and humſelte damning : 
Als when his brother ſaw the red bloud traile 
Adowne lo faſt, and all his armour ſteepe, 
For very felnefle loud he gan to weepe, 
And (aid, Cayriue, curſe on thy cruellhond, 
Thattwice hath ſped; yetſhall irnottheek 
From the third brunt of this my fatall brond: 
Lo, where the dreadfull Death behind thy back doth ſtond. 


8 
With that hee ſtrooke, and th'other ſtrooke withall, 
That nothing ſeem'd mote beare ſo monſtrous might? 
The one vpon his couer'd ſhield did £4ll, 
And glauncing downe, would not his owner bite z 
But th'other did vypon his troncheon ſmure; 
Which hewing quite afunder, further way 
It made, and on his hacqueton did lite, 
The which diwding with importune ſway, 
It ſerz'd in his right fide, and there the dint ha ſtay. 


Wide was the wound, and oli lukewarme flood, 
Red asthe Role, thence guſhcd gricuouſly; 
That when the Paynim (pide the ſtreaming blood, 
Gaue him great harr, and hope of vidtorie. 
On th'other fide, in huge perplexitie, 
The Prince now ſtood, hauing his weaponbrokez 
Nought could he hurt, bur ſtill ar ward did lie; 
Yet with his troncheon heſorudely ſtroke 
Cymecbles twice, that ewice him forc't his faoterevoke. 
I. 
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Whom when the Palmer ſaw in ſuch diftreſſe, 
Sir Gwyons (word he lightly to ham raught, 
And ſaid ; Fuire ſonne, great God thy right hand bleſlc, 
Tovſe that ſword {owilcly as it aught. 
Glad was the knight, and with freſh courage fraught, 
When as againe he armed telt his hond ; 
Then like a Lion, which hath long ume ſaught 
His robbed whelpes, and at the laſt them fond 
Emongſt the Shepheard ſwaines,the wexeth wood & youd: 


41 
So fierce helaid about him, and deak blowes 

Oa cither fide, that neither maile could hold, 

Ne ſhicld defend the thunder of his throwes : 

Now to Pyrrbechles many ſtrokes hetold ; 

Eftto Cymochles twice ſo many told : 

Then backe againeturning his buſic hond, 

Them both attonce compeld with courage bold, 

To yicld wide way to his hart-thrilhing brond ; 
And though they both ſtood ſtiffe, yer could not both 

42 (withſtond. 

As ſalvage Bull, whom two fierce maſtiues bayr, : 

VVhenrancour doth with rage him onceengore, 

Forgets with wanie ward them to await, 

Burt with his dreadfull hornes them dnues afore, 

Or flings aloft, or treads downen the flore, 

Breathing out wrath, and bellowing diſdaine, 

That all the forcſt quakes to heare him rore : 

So rag'd Prince Arthur twixt his foemen twaine, 
That neuther could his mighty puiſlance ſuſtaine. 


4 

But euer at Pyrrhochles when bh ſmir 
(Who Guyent ſhield caſt cucr him before, 
Whereonthe F ucenes pourtratt was writ 
His han. aratderhs reke forbore, 4 
And his dearebart the piCture gan adore : 
VVhich oftthe Paynim (au'd trom deadly ftowre. 
But him hence-forth the ſame can ſauce no more ; 
For, now arriued is his fatall howre, 

That no'tc ayoyded be by carthly skall or powre. 


44 
te > 244 ſaw the __ reproche, 
ich them appeached; pricktwith guilty ſhame, 

Andinward griete, he rar gan _=_T 

R cſoly'd to put-away thatloathly blame, 

Or dic with honour and delert of fame ; 

And on the hauberk ſtrooke the Prince ſo ſore, 

That quite dilparted all the linked frame, 

And pearced to the skin, but bit no more, 
Yet made him twice torecle, that neucr moou'd afore. 


45 
Whereat renfierc't with wrath and ſharp regrer, 
Hee ſtrooke ſo hugely with his borrow'd blade, 
That it empearc't the Pagans burganer, 
And cleauing the hard iteele, 41d deepe invade 
Into his head, and cruell ay 19m c (ground, 
Quyte through his braine. Hee tumbling downe on 
Breath'd out his ghoſt; which to th'infernall ſhade 
Faſt flying, there eternall rormentfound, 
For all the hnncs, wherc-with his lewd bfe did abound. 


I 


46 
Which when bis german ſow, the ſtony feare 
Ranto his hart, and all his ſenſe diſmayd, 
Ne thenceforth life ne courage did appeare 
But, as a man whorm helliſh ficnds kauc frayd, 
Long trembling ſtll he ſtood : atlaſt thus ſaid ; 
Traytour what haſt thou doen? how cuer may 
Thy curſed hand ſo cruelly haue ſwayd 
Againſt that knight : Harrow and weal-away ! 
After lo wicked deed why liv'ſt thou lenget day ! 


47 

VVith that all deſperate, as loathing light, 

And with revenge deſiring ſoone to die, 

Aſſembling all Fi forceand yrmoſt might, 

With his owne ſword he fierce at him did fly, 

And ſtrooke, and foynd, and laſht outrapiouſly, 

Withouten reaſon or regard. Well knew 

The Prince, with patience and ſufferance fly 

So haſtic heat ſoone cooled to ſubdue : 
Tho,whenthis breathlcfſe woxe, that battaile gan renue. 

48 

As when a windie tempeſt bloweth hie, 

Thatnothing may withſtand his ſtormy ſtowre, 

The clowdes (as things afraid) before hum fly ; 

Bur all ſo ſoone as his OUtTageous powre 

Is layd, they fiercely then begin to ſhoure, 

And as inſcorne of his ſpent ſtormy ſprght, 

Now all attonce their malice forth doc poure ; 

So did Prince Arthwr beare himlelfe in fight, 
Andiuffred raſh Pyrrbechles waſte his idle nughr. 


| 4 
Atlaſt, when as the Sarazin - A" 
How that ſtrangeſword refus'd toſerue his need, 
But when he ſtrooke moſt ſtrong, the dint decciu'd, 
He flong it from him, and devoyd of dreed, 
Vpon hum lightly leaping without heed, 
Twixt his two mighty armes cngra/ped taſt, 
Thinking to ov we, and downe himrtred : 
Bur him1n ſtrength and skill the Prince ſurpaſt, 
And through his mumble leight did vader him downe caſt. 
50 
Nought booted it the _ then to ſtriue; 
For, as a my = claw, 9 
That may not 'ghtro ( we, 
Sall es for death eh read = rrembling awe; 
So he, now ſubict tothe Vidtors law, 
Did not once moue, nor ypward caſt his eye, 
For vile diſdaine and rancour, which did gnaw 
His hart in twaine with {ad melancholy, 
As one that loathed life, and yer delp1s'd to die. 


Fl 
Bur full of Princely bountie and great mind, 
The Conquerour — carcd himto lay, 
But caſting wrongs reuenge behind, 
More glory thought to giue life then decay, 
And (aid, Paynim, this is thy difmall day; 
Yet if thou wiltrenounce th _—_—_ 
And my true liegeman yield th foray, 
Life will I grauntthee for thy valiance, | 
And all thy wrongs will wipe out of my D— 
oole 
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Foole, ſaid the Pagan, I thy gfe defic : 
But vſe thy fortune, as it doth befall, 
And ſay, that I not overcome doe die, 
But in deſpight ot life, for death doe call. 
Wroth was the Prince, and ſory yet withall 
That he ſo wilfully refuſed grace; 
Yer fith his fate ſo cruelly did fall, 
His ſhining helmet he gan ſoone vnlace, 
And lett his headlefle body bleeding all the place. 


Os F3 

By this, Sir Guyon from his traunce awak'r, 
Lite hauing maiſtered her ſenlicleſle foe ; 
And looking vp, when as his ſhield he lackr, 
And {word ſaw not, he wexed wondrous woe : 
But when the Palmer, whom he long ygoe 
Had loſt, heby him ſpide, right gl:d he grew, 
And faid, Deare fir, whom wandring, to and tro 

" Tlong haue lackt, Toy thy face to view ; 
Firme is thy faith, whom danger neuer fro me drew. 


But read what wicked OP gt robbed mee 
Of my good {word and thicld > The Palmer glad, 
With (o freſh hew vprifing hin to lee, 
Him anfwere; Faircſonne, beno whit fa1 
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IL F all Gods works,which do this worl.1 adorn, 
ww N 594 Thercis no one more fare and excellent, 
ASE Hz; . - 
EASE? Then is mans body both tor powre & form, 
AW my . 
NISAS Whiles it is kept in ſober gouernment ; 
44714.< Wo 
But none then it more foule and indecent, 
Diſtempred through miſrule and paſſions bale : 
It growes a Monſter, and incontinent 
Doth loſe his dignitie and natiue grace. 
Bchold (who liſt) both one and other in this place. 
2 
After the Paynim brethren conquer'd were, 
The Briton Prince recov'ring his ſtolne (word, 
And Guyonhis loſtſhicld, they both yterc 
Forth palled on their way 10 faire accord, 
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LS x: Beſieg'd of many foes, whom ſtranzer 
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For want of weapons : they ſhall ſoone be had. 

So gan he to diſcourſe the whole debate, 

Which that ſtrange knight tor him luſtained had, 
And thoſe two $S arazins confounded late, 


Whoſe carcaſles on grouud were hornbly proſtrate. 


Fs 
Which when he heard, and {aw the tokens true, 
His hart with great afteCtion was embayd, 
And to the Prince with bowing reucrence due, 
As to the Patrone of his lite, \ ſad; 
My Lord, my hege, by whole molt gracious ayd 
I hue this day, and (ce my foes fubdewd, 
What may ſuffice, to be tor meede repayd 
Of lo great graces, as ye haue me ſhewd, 
But to be cuecr __ | 
56 
Towhom the Infant thus ; Faire Sir, what need 
Good turnes be counted, as a ſcruile bond, 
To bind their dooers to receiue their meed ? 
Are notall Knights by oath bound, to withſtond 
Ovpreſſours powre by armes and putfſant hond? 
Sufhce, that I haue done my due in place. 
So, goodly purpole they together tond, 
Of kindncfle and of curteous aggrace; 
The whulcs falfe Archimage and Atin fled apace. 
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Till him the Prince with gentle court did bord ; 
Sir Knight, mote I of you this curt'ſie read, 
To weet why on your ſhicld (fo goodly ſcord) 
Beare ye the picture of that Ladics head ? 
Full ucly 1s the ſemblunt, though the ſubſtance dead. 


Fre Sir, (aid he, if in that LW dead 
Such life ye read, and verttie in vaine ſhew, 
What mote ye weene, if the truc liuely-head 
Of thatmoſt glorzous vilage ye did ew? 
Bur if the beaunie of her mind ye knew, 
Thar1s, her bounnrie, and imperiall powre, 
Thouſand times f.urcr then her morrtall hew, 
O how great wonder would your thoughts deuoure, 

And infinite defire 1nto your ſpirit poure. 

& - 


Shee 
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Shee is the mighty Queene of Faerie, 

Whoſe faire retraitI in my ſhield doe beare; 
She is the flowre of grace and chaſticic, 
_—_ the world renowmed farre and neare, 
My licte, my liege, my Souucraigne, my deare, 
Whoſe glory ſhineth as the morning ſtarre, 
And with hcr light the earth enlumunes cleare; 
Farre reach her mercies, and her praiſes farre, 


As wellin ſtate of peace, as puſſaunce in warre. 


s 

Thrice happy man, ſaid then the Briton knight, 
Whom gracious lot, and thy great valiaunce 
Haue made a ſ{ouldier of that Princeſle bright, 
Which with her bounty and glad countenaunce 
Doth bleſſc her ſeruaunts, and them high aduaunce. 
How may ſtrange knight hope cucrto aſpire, 
By Faithfull ſeruice, and-meet amenaunce 
Vato ſuch blifle ? ſufficient were that hire 

For loſle of thouſand liucs, to die at her dcelire. 


6 
Said Gwyon, Noble Lord, what mecd fo great, 
Or grace of earthly Prince fo loucraine, 
But by your wondrous worth and warkke ſcat 
Ye well may hope, and caſily attaine ? 
Bur were your will, her fold to entertaine, 
And numbred be mongſt knights of Maydenbead, 
Great guerdon (well I wote) ſhoul4 you remaine, 
And in her fauour high be reckoned, 
As Arthegall, and Sophy now beene honoured. 


7 
Certes, then ſaid the Prince, I God avow, 
That fince I armes and knighthood firlt did plight, 
My whole defire hath beenc, and yet is now, 


To ſerue that Queene with all my powre and might. 


Now hath the Sunne with his lamp-burning light, 
Walktround about the world, and I no leſle, 
Since of that Goddeffe I haue [ought the fight, 
Yetno wherecan her find: ſuch happinelle 
Heaucn doth to me enyy, and fortunc tauourleſſc, 


Forrune (the foe of famous cheuiſaunce) 
Sildome (ſaid Guyon) yields to vertuc ayde, 
But in her way throwes miſchicte and muiſchaunce, 
Whereby her courſc is ſtopr, and paſſage ſtaid. 
But you, faire Sir,be not here-with diſmaid, 
But conſtant keepe the way in which ye ſtand ; 
Which were it not, that I amelle delaid 
With hard adventure, which I hauc in hand, 
Tlabour would to guide you through all Feric Jand., 


Gramercic Sir, {aid hc; WM. FDA I wote, 
What ſtrange adventure doe ye nowe purſue ? 
Perhaps nity ſuccour, or advizement meet, 
Morte ſtead you much your purpoleto ſubdue. 
Then gan Sir Gon all the oy ſhew 
Oftalle Acraſia, and her wicked wiles, 


Which:to avenge, the Palmer him forth drew 
From Faerie court. So talked they, the whiles 
They waſted had much way, and mceaſurd mavy mules. 
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And now faire Phebus gan decline in haſte 
His wearie wagon to the Weſterne yale, 
When-as they {pide a goodly Caſtle,plac't 
Foreby anucrin a pleaſant dale; 
Which chooſing for that cucnings hoſpitale, 
They thither marcht : bur a camein ſight, 
And from their ſweaty courſers d1d avalc, 
They found the gates faſt barred long cre night, 
And cuery loup faſt lockt, as fearing foes deſpight. 


' 

Which when they ſaw, they weerltd foulec reproche 

Was to them doen, their entrance to forſtal!, 
Till that the Squire gan nigher to approcke ; 
And wind his horne vnder the caſtle wall, 
That with the noiſe it ſhooke, as it would fall : 
Ettloones foorth looked from the higheſt ſpire 
The watch, and loud vnto the knights did call, 
To weet what they ſo rudely did require. 

Who gently anſwered, They entraunce did delire. 
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Fly fy, good knights, ſaid he, fly faſt away 

[t chat your liues ye loue, as meet ye ſhould ; 
Fly falt, and ſauce your (clues from necre decay, 
Here may ye net haue entrance, though we would: 
We would and would againe, if that we could ; 
But thouſand enemies about vs raue, 
And with long fiege vs in this caſtle hould: 
Seauen yeares this wize they vs befieged baue, 


And many good knights ſlaine, that haue vs fo ught roſaue, 
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Thus as he ſpake, loc, with outragious cry 
A thouſand villaines round about them ſwarm'd 
Our of the rocks and caues adioyning nie, 
Vile caitiue wretches, ragged, rude, dctorm'd, 
All threatming death, all:n ſtrange manner arm'd, 
Some with vnweldy clubs, fome with long ſpeares, 
Some ruſtic kniues, ſome ſtaucs 10 ficr warm'd. 
Sterne was their looke, like wil amazed Steares, 


Staring with hollow eyes, and ſtiffe vpſtanding heares. 
14 
Ficrcely at firſt thoſe knights they did aſlile, 


And drouetthemto recoile : but when againe 
They gaue freſh charge, their forces gan to file, 
Vaable theirencounter to ſuſtuine; 

For, with ſuch puiſſaunce and umpetuous maine 


Thoſe Champions broke on them, that forc't them fly, 
Like ſcattered Sheepe, when as the Shepheards [wane 


A Lyon anda Tigre doth elpy, 
With greedy paſe forth ruſhing trom the foreſt nic. 
15 
Awhile they fled, but ſoone returnd againe 
V ith greater fury then before was found ; 
And cuermore their cruell Capitaine 
ous with his raſcall routs t'encloſe them round, 
An 


(ouer-runne) to tread them to the ground. 


But ſoone the Knights with their bright-burning blades 


Broke their rude troupes, and orders did contound, 


Hewing and flaſhing at their idle ſhades ; (kades, 
For, though they bodcs ſeeme, yet ſubſtance from them 
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As when a ſwarme of Gnats at cuentide 
Out of the fennes of Allan doe ariſe, 
Their murmuring ſmall trumpets ſounden wide, 
Whiles 1n the ayre their cluſtring armic flies, 
That as a cloud doth ſeeme to _ the skies; 
Ne man nor beaſt reſt, ortake repaſt, 
For ther f whos, and oyoariaterien 
Till the fierce Northerne wind with bluſtring blaft 
Doth blowe them quite away, and in the Ocean caft. 
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Thus when they had that troublous rout diſperſt, 
Vate the Caſtle g<Fbc come againe, 
And entraunce crav'd, which was denied crſt. 
Now, when report of that their perilous paine, 
And combrous conflit which they did luſtune, 
Came to the Ladies care which there did dwcll, 
She forth iſfJucd with a goodly traine 


Of Squires and Ladies equrpaged well, 
And entertained them right furely, as betcll. 
8 
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Alma ſhe called was, a virgin bright; 
That had not yerfelt Cupids wanton rage, 
Yet was ſhe woo'd of many a gentle Knight, 
And many a Lord of nobleparcntage, 
That ſought with her to linke in marriage : 
For, ſhe was faire, as faire mote cuer bee, 
And in the flowre now of her freſheſt age ; 
Yer full of grace and goodly modeſtee, 

That cuen heauen reioyced her leet face to ſee. 


I 
In robe of lilly white ſhe nd. 
That from her ſhoulder to her heele downe raught, 
The traine whereof looſe far behind her ſtrayd, 
Branched with gold and pearle, moſt richly —_—— 
And borne of two fare Damſels, which were taught 
That ſeruice well. Her yellow golden hare 
Was trimly wouen, and 1n trefles wrought, 
Ne other tyre ſhe on her head did weare, 
But crowned with a garland of ſweet Rofiere, 


» 20 
Goodly ſhe entertaind thoſe noble knights, 
And brought themvp into her caſtle hall; 
Where, gentle court an4 gracious delight 
She to them made, with mildneſle virginall, 
Shewing herſelfe both wiſe and hiberall: 
There when they reſted had a ſeaſon dew, 
They her belought of fauour ſpeciall, 
Of that faire Caſtle to affoord them view ; 
She graunted, and thern leading forth, the ſane did ſhew. 


21 
Firſt, ſhe them led vpto the Caſtle wall, 
That was ſo ligh, as foe might not iirclime, 
And all fo faire, and ſenſible withall, 
Not built of brick, ne yet of ſtone and lime, 
But of thing liketo that Fyyptin ſlime, 
Whereof king Nine whilome built Babel towre; 
But 6 great pity, thatnolenger time 


So goodly wor ip ſhould not endure: 
Soonc it muſt turneto pers no carthly thing is ſure. 
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The frame thereof ſeem'd partly circulare, 
And part triangulare : © worke divine ! 
Thoſetwo the firſt and laſt 1005 are, 
The one imperfeR, men, ceminine ; 
Th'otherimmorrall, perfe&, maſculine; 
And twizt them both a quadrate was the baſe, 
Proportioned equally by ſeucn and mine; 
Nine was the curcle ſetin heauens place, 

All which compacted, made a goodly Dyapaſe. 

2 


Therein two gates were hen ſcemely well: 
The one before, by which all in di paſſe, 
Did th'other far in workmanſhip excell ; 
For, not of wood, nor of enduring brafle, 
Burt of more worthy ſubſtance fram'd it was ; 
Doubly difparted, it did lock and cloſe, 
Thar when it locked, none might thorough palle, 
And when it opened, no man might ers. 
Still open to their friends, and cloſed to their foes. 


2 
Of hewen ſtone the porch ns fairely wrought, 
Stone more of valew, and more ſmooth and fine, 
Then Ter or Marble farre from Ireland brought; 
Overthe which was caſt awandring Viae, 
Enchaced with a wanton Iuie twine. 
And overit a faire Portcullis hun 
Whachto the gate direftly did incline, 
With comely compaſle, and compatture ſtrong, 
Neither vnſcemely ſhort, nor yer excceding long. 
25 
Within the Barbican a Porter (ate, 
Day and might dulic keeping watch and ward, 
Nor wight, nor word mote paſle out of the gate, 
Bur in good order, and with due regard; 
Vrterers of ſecrets he from thence debard, 
Babblers of folly, and blazers of crime. 
His larum-be!l might loud and wide be heard 
When cauſe requir d, bur never out of time; 
Karely and late it rong, at eucning and at prume, 
6 
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Andround aboutthe porch on cuery fide 
Twice fixteene warders fate, all armed bright 
In gliſtring tcele, and ſtrongly forutide : 
Tall ycomen ſeemed they, and of greatmight, 
And were enranged ready ſtall for fight. 
By them as Alma paſſed with her gueſts, 
They did obeylaunce, as beſeemed right, 
And then againereturned to their reſts : 

The Portcr cketo her did lout with humble gefts, 

27 

TLence ſhe thembroughtinto a ſtately Hall, 
Wherein were many tables faire dilpred, 
And ready dzght with drapers feaſtiuall, 
Ag.anſt the viands ſhould be miniſtred. 
Art th'vpper end there (ate, yclad in red 
Downe to the ground, a comely perſonage, 
That in his hand a whiterod menaged: 


He Steward was, hight Diet ; ripe ; 
And in demeanure ſober, and in Cinleons. 


I 3. 


wo THE SECOND BOOKE OF {ant 1X: 


nn 


28 
And through the Hall there walked to and fro 
Aiolly yeoman, Marſhall of the lame, 
Whole name was Appetite; he did beſtowe 
Both gueſts and mcat, when cuer in they came, 
And knew them how to order without blame, 
As him the Steward bade. They both atrone 
Did dutic to their Lady, as became ; 
Who paſſing by, forth led her gueſtes anone 
Into the Fircho roome, ne [par'd tor nicenclle none. 


2 

Itwas a vaut ybuilt for great ; TREE 

With many raunges reard along the wall; 

And one greatchumney, bs tonnell thence, 

The {moke forth threw. And in the midſt of all 

Thereplaccd was a caudron wide and tall, 

Vpon a mighty furnace, burning hor, 

More hor, then Aetn' or flaming Mongiball : 

For, day and night it brear, ne c<allcd nor, 
So long as any thing it in the caudron gor. 
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But to delay the hear, leaſt by miſchaunce 

It might breake our, and ſet the whole on hire, 

Therc added was by goodly ordinaunce, 

An hugepgreat pairc of bellowes, which did ſire 

Continually, and cooling breath in{pire. 

About the caudron many Cookes accoyld, 

With hookes and ladles, as need did require 

The whales the viands in the veſſell boyld 
They did about thcir buſineſle liwear, and forely toyld. 


?1 
The maiſter Cooke was cald Concottion, 
A carcfull man, and full of comely guiſe : 
The kitchin Clerke, that hight Dsgestion, 
Did order all the cates in ſeemely wile, 
And ſet them forth, as well he could deuiſe. 
The reſt had ſcuerall offices afſign'd : 
Some to remoue the {cum as ir did riſe; 
Others to beare the ſame away did mind; 
And others it to vic according to his kind. 
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Bur all the liquour, which = foulc and waſte, 

Not good nor ſcruiceable elſefor ought, 

They in another greatround veſlcll plac't, 

Till by a conduitpipe it thence were Lrought: 

And Ki thercſt, that noyous was and nought, 

By ſecret wayes that none mightiteſpy, 

Was cloſe convaid, and to the beck-gate brought, 

That cleped was Port Eſquiline, whereby 
It was voided quite, and throwne out pnuly. 


F 
Which goodly order, and 0 workmans skill 
When as thoſe Knights beheld, with rare delight 
And + they their minds did fill ; 
For, neuer had they ſecne fo ſtrange a ſight. 


T hence backe againefaire Alma led themright, 
And ſoone into a goodly Parlour brought, 
That was with royall Arras richly dight, 

In which was nothing pourtrahed, nor wrought, 


Not wrought, nor pourtrahed, bur cafic to be thought. 
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And in the midſt thereof —_ the floure, 

A louely beuy of faire Ladies ate, 

Courted of many a iolly Paramoure, 

The which them did in modeſt wiſe amate, 

And each oneſought his Lady to : 

And cke emongſtthem luttle Cupid plaid 

His wanton ſports, becing i. 

From his fierce warres, and hauing from him layd 
His crucll bowe, where-with he thouſands hath diſmayd. 
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Diuerſe delights they found themſclues to pleaſe ; 
Some ſung in fweet conſort, oafpnght for ioy, 
Some plaid with ſtrawes, ſome idfefate at caſe; 
But other ſome could not abide to toy, 
All plealance was to them griefe and annoy : 
This fround, that faund, the third for ſhame did bluſh, 
Anotherſeemed envious, or coy, 
Another in her teeth did gnawaruſh : 

But at theſe ſtrangers preſence cuery one did huſh. 

6 


Soone as the gracious Alu cameip place, 
They all attonce out of therr ſeates aroſe, 
Andto her homage made, with humble grace: 
Whom, when the Knights beheld, they gan diſpoſe 
Themſclues to court, and exch 2 Damicll choſe : 
The Prince (by chance) did on a Lady light, 
That was rightfaire and freſh as mormingrole, 
But ſome-what ſad, and folemne eke in fight, 


As if ſome penſiue thought conſtraind ber gentle ſpright. 


7 
In along purple pall, ne ruth old 
Was fretted all about, ſhe was —_ ; 
And in her hand a Poplar branch did hold: 
To whom the Prince in curteous manner (aid ; 
Gentle Madame, why bcen yethus diſmaid, 
And your fairc beautie doc with ſadnefle (pill? 
Liues any, that you hath thus ill apaid ? 
Or doen you loue, or doen you lacke your will ? 
What-cuer be the cauſe, it ſure belecmes you ll. 
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Faire Sir, ſaid ſhe (halfe in AidaineFall wiſe) 

Hoy is it that this word in me ye blame, 

Andin your (elfe doe not the ſame adviſe ? 

Him ill beſcemes, anothers fault to name, 

That may vowarcs be blotted mith the ſame : 

Penfiuc I vicld I am, and fad in mind, 

Through great deſire of glory and of fame; 

Ne ought (I weene) are ye therein behund, (find. 
That haue twelue months ſought one,yet no where can her 


The Prince was inly no - herſpeach, 
Well weeting true, what ſhe had raſhly told; 
Yet with faire ſemblaunt ſought to hide the breach, 
Which change of colour did perforce vnfold, 
Now ſeeming flaming hot, now ſtony cold. 
Tho,turning ſoft afide, he did inquire, 
What wight ſhe was, that Poplar branch did hold : 
It anſwered was, her name was Praiſe-defere, 
Thatby well dooing ſought to honour to aſpire. an. 


. 
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The whiles, the Faerie knight did cntertaine 
Another Darnſell of that gentle crew, 
That was right faire, and modeſt of demaine, 
But that too oft ſhe 'd her natiue hew : 
Strange was her tire, and a!l her garmentblew, 
Cloſe round about her tuckt with naany a pl:ght : 
Vpon her fiſt, the bird which ſhunneth view, 
And keepes in couerts cloſe from ng hr, 
Did fit, as yet aſhamed, how rude Pan did her dight. 
41 
Solopg as G»you with her communed, 
Vnto the ground Megaſt her modeſt eye, 
And cuer and avone with roſie red 
The baſhfull bloud her ſnowy cheekes d1d dic, 
That her became, as poliſht Ivory, 
Which cunning Cr.ttc{mans hand hath overlaid 
With faire Vermilion or pure laſtery. 
Great wonder had the knight to ſee the maid 
So {trange!y paſſhoned, and to her gently Lud, 


42 
Faire Damcll, ſeernetl; by your troubled chearc, 
That either mc too bold yce weene, thus witc 
You to moleſt, or other 21! to tearce 
Thar inthe {ecret of your hart cloſe lyes, 
From whence it doth, as cloud from !ca arile. 
If it be I, of pardon I you pray ; 
Burtif ought clſe that I mote not devile, 
I will (if pleaſe you it dulcure) aflay 
Tocaſc you of that ill, ſo wilely as I may. 
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She anſwered nought, bur "..Y abaſht for ſhame, 
Held downe her head, the whiles her louely tace 
The flaſhing bloud with bluſhing did inflame, 
And the ſtrong paſ10n mard her modeſt grace, 
That G»yon mcruaild at her vncouth cate : 
Till Alma him be{pake, Why wonder yee 
Fare Sir atthat, whaeh yelo much embrace? 
She 15 the fountaine of your modeſtee; 


You ſhametac't are, but Shamefaſineſſe it (elfe is ſhee. 


44 
T hereat the Elfe did bluſh in priuitee, 
And turnd his face away ; but ſhe the ame 
Diſſembled faire, and Find to oucrlce. 
Thus they awhule with court and goodly game, 
Themtclues did {olace each one with his Dame, 


- Till thatgreat Ladtc thence away them ſought, 


To view her Caſtles other wondrous frame. 
, Vptoa ſtately Turret ſhe them brought, 
Aſcending by ten ſteps of Alablaſter wrought. 


45 
That Turrets frame moſt admirable was, 
Like _— heauen compaſſcd around, 
And lifted highaboue this earthly maſs, 
Which it ſurview'd, as hils doen lower ground; 
But not on ground mote hike to this be tound, 
Not that which antique Cadmus whilome buile 
In Thebes, which Alexander did confound ; 
Nor that proud towre of Troy, though richly gilt, 


Fr6 which young HetFors bloud by crucll Greeks was ſpilr, 


46 
The roofe hereof was arched ouer head, | 
And deckt with flowers. and herbars daintily 
Two goodly Beacons, ſet in watches ſtead, 
There gaue light, and flam'd conuaually : 
For, they of luing fire moſt ſubully 
Were made, and fct1n ſilver ſockets br 
Coucr'd with lids deviz'd of ſubſtance ly, 
That readily they ſhut and open might. + 
O,who cantell the prayſes of that makers might? 


47 
Ne can I tell, ne can I ſtay to tell 
This parts great workmanſhip, and wondrous powre, 
That all thus other worlds worke doth cxcell, 
And likeſt is vnto that heauenly towre,, 
That God hath built for lus owne blefled bowre. 
Therein were diuerſe roomes, and duuerle ſtages, 
But three the chucteſt, and of greateſt powre, 
In which there dwelt three honourable ages, 
The witeſt men (I weene) that hued 1n their ages. 
Z 
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Not he, whom Greece (the Nurſe of all good Arts) 

By PLebusdoome, the wileſt thought alwe;, 

Might be compar'd to theſe by many parts : 

Nor that ſage Pylian fire, which did furwue 

Thyce ages, ſuch as mortall raen contrive, 

By whale advilc old Priams cittiefell, 

W ith theſe in praiſe of pgicies mote ſtrive. | 

Thele three in theſe three roomes did ſundry dwell, 
And counſclled faire Alma, how to gouerne well. . -. 


The firſt of them could ious to come fore-ſce ; 
The next, could of things preſent beſt adviſe; 
The third, things paſt could keepe in metmoree 2 
So that no me, nor reaſon could ariſe, 

But that the ſame could one of theſe compri 

For thy, the firſt did 1n the fore-part fir, 

That nought mote hinder his quicke preiudize : 

He had _ fore-ſight, and working wit, 
That never idle was, ie once could reſt a whit. 


5O 

His chamber was diſpainted all within, 

With ſundry colours, inthe which were writ 

Infinite ſhapes of things duſlpcrled thin ; 

Some ſuch as 1n the world were neuer yit, 

Ne can dewſed be of mortall wit; 

Some daily feene, and knowen by their names, 

Such as 1n 1dle fantafics doe flit : 

Infernall Hags, Centaures, fcends, Hippodames, 
Apes, Lyons, Eagles, Owles, fooles, loucrs, children, 


| ar: 2 (Dames. 

And all the chamber filled was with flyes, 

Which buzzed all about, and made ſuch ſound, 

Thatthey encombred all mens eares and eyes, 

Like many ſwarmes of Bees afſembled round, 

Afﬀeer their hiues with honny doc abound : 

All thoſe were idle thoughts and fantaſies, 

Deuices, dreames, opimons vnlound, 

Shewes, viſions, ſooth-layes, and prophecies; 
And all that faincd is, as leatingys, tales, and lies. 
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them all ſate he which wonned there, 
That hight us 5b his nature trew ; 
A man of yearcs yet freſh, as mote appere, 
Ofſwarth complexion, and of crabbed hew, 
That him full of melancholy did ſhew ; 
Bent hollow beetle iowa dhcp ſtaring eyes, 
That mad orfooliſh ſeem'd : one by his yiew 
Motedeeme him borne with ill diſpoſed skyes, 
When oblique Satwrne ſate inth'houſc of agonics. 


5 
Whom Alma hauing hewedes her gueſtes, 
Thence brought them to the ſecond roome, whole wals 
Were painted faire with memorable geſtcs 
Offamous Wilards, and with picturals 
Of Magiſtrares, of courts, of tribunals, 
Of common wealthes, of ſtates, of police, 
Of lawes, of rdgements, and of decretals; 
All Artes, all Science, all Philoſophy, 
And all thatin the world was aye thought wittily. 
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Of thoſe tharroome was full: and them among 

There ſara man of ripe and perfect age, 

Who did them meditate all his life long, 

That through continuall praQtife and age, 

He now was growneright wiſe, and wondrous fage. 

Great pleaſure had thoſe ſtranger Knights, to ſec 

His goodlyreaſon, and graue perſonage, 

Thar his diſciples both defir'd to bee; 


But Alme thence them led to th'hindmoſt roome of three. 
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That chamber ſcemed WE. and old, 
And therefore was remoucd farre behind, 
Yetwerethe wals, that did the ſame vphold, 
Right firme and ſtrong,though ſomwhat they declin'd ; 
And thereinſate an old old man, halfe blind, 
Andall decrepitin his feeble corle, 
Yet hucly vigourreſted in his mind, 
And recompenc't him with a better {corce : 
Weake body well is chang'd for minds redoubled force. 
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This man of infinite remembrance was, 


'* Andthings ne through many ages held, 
Which he ang e777 as they did a 4 
Ne ſuffred thera to periſh through long eld, 


As all things elſe, the which this world doth weld, 
But lazd them vp in his immorrall ſcrine, 
Where they for cuer incorrupted dweld ; 
The warres he wellremembred of king Nine, 
Of old Aſſaracus, and Inachus divine. 


$7 
The yeares of Neftor nothing were to his, 
Ne yet Math»ſalem,though longeſt lyu'd; 
For, he remembred both their infancies : 
Ne wonder then, if that he were depru'd 
Of natiue ſtrength now, that he them ſurviu'd. 
His chamber all was hangd abougwithrolles, 
And old records from aunczenetimes deriu'd, 
Some madein bookes, ſome in long parchment ſcrols, 
Thatwere all worme-caten, and full of canker holes. 
8 
Amidſt them all he in 2 f'D, uf was (et, 
Toſhng and turning them withouren cad ; 
But for he was mates them to fer, 
A little boy did on him ſtillattend 
To reach, when cuecr he for ought did ſend; 
And oft whh things were loſt, orlaid amiſs, 
That boy them ſought, and vnto him did lend. 
Therctore he Anamneſtes cleped 1s, 
And thatold man Eumneſtes, by theur properts. 


5 
The Knights,there entrin * him reucrence dew, 
And wondred at his endlefle exerciſe. 
Then as they gan his Libraric to view, 
And antique Regiſtersfor to aviſe, 
| There chaunced to the Princes hand to riſc 
An auncient booke, hight Briton maniments, 
T hat of this lands firſt conqueſt did deuiſe, 
And ol4 diuifion into Regiments, 
Till itreduced was to one mans goucrnments. 


Sir G«yon chaunc't eke on another booke, 
That lught Antiquitie of Faerie lond. N 
In thick when as he greedily did looke; 
Th'off-ſpring of Elves and Faries there he fond, 
As 1t dehuer'd was from hond to hond : 
Whereatthey burning both with feruent fire 
T heir countries aunceſtry to ynderſtond, 
Crav'd leaue of Alma, and that aged fire, 
Toread thoſe bookes ; who gladly graunted their deſire. 
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ORE 
Zas My lowely verle may lofuly ariſe, (ground 

And lift it ſelfe vnto the higheſt skies ? 

More ample ſpirit then hitherto was wount, 

Heere needes me, whales the famous aunceſtrics 

Of my moſt dreaded Soucrugne I recount, 

By which all carthly Princes ſhe doth farre furmouor. 


2 
Ne vnder Sunne, that ſhines ſo wide and fure, 

Whence all thatliues, does borrow life and light, 

Liues ought, that to her linage may compare, 

Which though from 242"W; M deriuedright, 

Yer doth itſelfe ſtretch forth to heaucns hight, 

And all the world with wonder overlpred ; 

'A labour huge, exceeding farre my might : 

How ſhall fraule pen, with feare dilparaged, 
Conccjuc ſuch ſoucraigne glory, and great bountihed 2 


Argument worthy of M ©5M quill, 
Or rather worthy of great Phebus rote, 
V Vhereon the ruines of great 0ſſa hill, 
And trumphes of Phlegreen Ioue he wrote, 
That all the Gods admur'd his loftie note, 
Bur if ſome reliſh of that heaucaly lay 
His learned daughters would to me report, 
To decke my fong withall, I would allay, 
Thy name, 6 ſoucraine Queene, to blazon farre away. 


4 

Thy name, 6 ſoueraine Queene, thy realme and race, 
From this renowmed Prince deniucd arre, 
Who mughtily vpheld that royall mace, 
Which now thou bear'ſt, to thee deſcended farre 
From mighty Kings, and Conquerours in warre, 
Thy Fathers and great Grand- athers of old, 
Whoſe noble deeds aboue the Northerne ſtarre 
Immortall fame for eucr hath cnrold ; 

Azin thatold mans booke they were in order told, 


F 

The land ,which warlike Britons now poſleſle, 
And thereiw hauc their mightie Empirerayſd, 
In antique times was falvage wildernefle, 
Vopeopled, vynmanur'd, voprov'd,voprayſd; 
Ne was it Iſland thcn, ne was itpaytd 
Amid the Ocean waues, ne was it ſoughr 
Of Marchants farre, for profits therein prayſd, 
But was all dcſolate, of pts thought 


By ſea to haue been from the Celtickg main-land brought. 
6 


Ne did itihendeferne a name to hane, 
T\ll chatthe venturous Mariner that way 
Leaning his ſhip from thoſe white rocks to laue, 
V Vhich all along the Southerne {ea-coaſt lay, 
Threatning vnheedie wreck andrafh decay, 
For ſaferics ſake that ſame his ſcx-marke made, 
And nam'd it Alb:on. But later day 
inding in it fit ports for fiſhers trade, 

Gan more the {ame trequent, and further to invade. 


: 7 
But farre in Land a ſalvage nation dwelt, 
Of hideous Giants, and halfe beaſtly men, 
That never taſted grace, nor goodnelle felr, 
But like wild beaſts lurking 1 loathſome den, 
And flying faſt as Roebuck through the fen, 
All naked without ſhame, or care of cold, 
By hunting an4 by ſpoyling lived then ; 
Of ſtature huge, and cke of courage bold, 
Thationnes of men amarz'd their ſternnefleto behold, 
$ 
But whence they prong, or how they were degor, 
Vneath is to aſſure; yneath to weene 
That monſtrous error which doth ſome aflor, 
That Diocleſcans fiftie daughters ſheene 
Into this Jand by chauncc haue driuen beene, 
Where, companing with fiends and filthy $ b 
Through vane leon of their luſt wn” 
They brought forth Giants and ſuch dreadfull wights, 
As farre exceeded menin their immeaur'd mighty, 


They 
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They held this Land, and ak their filthineſle 
Polluted this ſame gentle ſoyle long time : 
That their owne mother loath'd their beaſtlineſle, 
And ganabhorre her broods vnkindly crime, 
All were they borne of her owne natiue ſlime; 
Vat! that Brutus anciently deriu'd 
From royall ſtock of old Aſſaracs line, 
Driuen by farall errour, heere arriu'd, 

And them ſe their ymuuſt polleflion depriu'd. 


10 

But ere he had eſtabliſhed his throne, 
And pred his Empire to the vtmoſt ſhore, 
He fought great battailes with his {aluage fone 3 
In which he them defeated cucrmore, 
And many Giants left on groning flore ; 
That well can witnefl: yet vnto this day 
Theweſterne Hogh,beſprinkled with the gore 
Of mighty Goemor, whom in ſtout fray 

Corinews conquered, and cruclly did ſly. 

II 

And cke that ample Pit, yer farre renownd, 
For the large leape, which Debon d1d compel! 
Cowlin to ks, being erghtlugs of ground ; 
Into the which returning ack, he fell : 
But thoſe three monſtrous ſtones doc moſt exce!l, 
Which that huge ſonne of hideous Albion, 
Whoſe father, Hercwles in Fraunce did quell, 
Great Godmer threw, 1n fierce contention, 

At bold Canutws; but of him was flainc anon. 


12 

In meed of theſe great conqueſts by them gor, 

Corinews had the Prouince vimoſt wcit, 

Tohim aſſigned for his worthy lot, 

Which of his name and memorable geſt 

He called Cornewaile, yet [o cailed belt : 

And Debons ſhaire was, that is Dewonſhire - 

But Canute had his portion from the reſt, 

The which he cald Canutium, for his hire; 
Now Cantium, which Kent we commonly inquire. 


I 
Thus Brute this Realme Mc. his rule ſubdewd, 
And raigned long in greatfehicirie, 
Lovy'd of his friends, and of his foes eſchewd, 
He leftthree ſonnes (his famous progeny) 
Borne of faire Inogene of Italy; 
Mongſt whom he parted his 1mperiall ſtate, 
And Locrme left chiefe Lord of Britany. 
Artlaft, ripe age bad him ſurrender late 
His life,and long good fortune, vnto finall fare, 


14 
Locrine was left the ſoucraigne Lord of all ; 
But Albanatt hal all hioethocas part, 
Which of himſelfe Albaniz he did call ; 
And Camber did pollefſe the Weſterne quart, 
Which Sewerne now from Logr# doth depart : 
And cach his portion peaceably enioyd, 
Ne was there outward breach, nor grudge in hart, 
That once their quier gouernment annoyd, 


But cach his paincs to others profit ſtill employd. 


I 
Vnrill a Nation ſtrange, with viſage fwart, 
And courage fierce, thar all men did aftray, 
Which through the world then ſwarmd in cueryparr, 
And overflow'd all countries farre away, 
Like Noyes great floud, with their importune {way 
This Land invaded with hike violence, 
And did themſelues through allthe North diſplay: 
Vnull that Locrine for his Realmes defence, 
Did head againſt them make, and ſtrong munificence. 
16 
Hee them encountred (a confuſed rout) 
Foreby the Riuer, that whilome was hight 
© The auncient Abs, where with courage ſtout 
He them defeated in vitorious fight, 
And chac't ſo fiercely after fearefull flight, 
That forc't their Chiefetaine, for his pH lake 
(Their Chieferaine Humber named was aright) 
Vnto the mightic ſtreame him to berake, 
Where he an cnd of battell, and of life did gaake. 
* I 7 
The King returned proud of vittone, 
And infolent wox through vawonted eaſe, 
That ſhortly he forgot the icopardie, 
Which in his land he lately did appeaſe, 
And tell ro yaine voluptuous diſcaſc : 
He lov'd fure Ladic Eftrild, lewdly lov'd, 
Whoſe wanton pleaſures him too much did pleaſe, 
That quite his hart from Guendolene remov'd, 
From Guendolene his wife, though alwaics faithful prov'd. 
. 18 
Thenoble daughter of Corinens, 
Wou!d not endure to be fo vile diſd.ind; 
But gathering force, and courage valorous, 
Encountred Rim in battile well ordaind, 
In which him vanquiſhe ſhe to fly conſtrund : 
Burt the lo faſt purlewd, that him ſhe tooke, 
And threw in bands, where he rill death remaind; 
Als his faire Leman, flying through a brooke, 
She overhent, nought moucd with her pittious looke. 


19 
But both her ſelfe, and cke her daughter deare, 
Begorten by her kingly P.ramoure, 
The faire Sabrina almoſt dead with feare, 
She there attached, farre from all ſuccoure; 
T he one ſhe flew in that impatient ſtoure: 
But the ſad virgin innocent of all, 
Adewnerthe rolling riuer ſhe did poure, 
Which of her name now Severne men do call : 
Such was the end that to difloyall loue did fall. 


20 

Then for her ſonne,which ſhe to Locrine bore 
( Madan was young, vomeet the rule of ſway) 
In her owne hand the crowne ſhe keptin ſtore, 
Till riper yeeres he raughrt, and _— ſtay : 
During which time, herpowre ſhe did diſpla 
Through all this Realme (the glory of her ſex) 
And firſt t2ught men a woman to obay : 
But when her ſonne to mans eſtate did wer, 


Shee it ſurregdred, ne herſclfe would lenger ver. 
Tho 
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Tho Madan raign'd, yyworthy of his race : 
For, with all ſhame that ſacred throne he fild : 
Next, Mempriſe, as vaworthy of that place, 
In which beeing conſorted with Manild, 
For thirſt of ſingle kingdome him he kild. 
But Ebranck lalued both their infamies 
With noble deedes, and warreyd on £runchild 
In Henaw(t, where yet of his vitones 
Brauc momments remaine, which yet that land cnvies. 


22 
An happy man in his firſt dayes he was, 

And happy father of faire progeny : 

For, all ſo many weekes as the yecre has, 

So many children he did multiply ; 

Of whach were twentic ſonnes, which did apply 

Their munds to praiſe, and chevalrous detire ; 

Thole germans did ſubdew all Germany, 
' Ofwhomair hight; but 1n the end their Zire, \ 
With toulc repulle, from Fraunce was forced to retire. 


23 
Which blot, his ſonne ſucceeding io Jus ſeat, 
Theſecond Brute (the lecond both in name 
And cke in ſemblance of has puiflance great) 
Right well recur'd, and did away that blame 
With recompence of cuerlaſting fame. 
Hee with his vitour tword firit opened 
The bowels of wide Fraunce, a forlorne Dame, 
And taught her firſt how to be conquered ; 
Since which, with ſundry ſpoiles ſhe hath becn ranſacked. 


2 

Ler Scaldu tell, andlet tell Hania 

And let the marſh of Eftham bruges tell, 

What colour were their waters that (ame day, 

And all the moore twixt Elverſham and Dell, 

With bloud of Henalow, which therein fell. 

How oft that day did ſad Brunchildis ice 

T he greene ſhicld dyde in dolorous vermull > 

That not Scwith guiridh it mote ſeemeto bee; 
But rather y Scuith zooh, figne of lad crucltee. 


25 
His ſonne king Leill, by fathers labour long, 
Enioyd an ar of laſting peace, 
And built Cairleifl, and built Carirleon ſtrong. 
Next, Huddibras his realme did not cncrealc, 
But taught the land from wearie warres to cealc. 
Whoſe footſteps Bladwd following, 1n arts 
Exceld at Athens all the learned preace, 
From whence he brought them to thele falvage parts, 
And with fiweet {cience mollifide their ſtabborne harts. 
" 26 
Enſample of his wondrous faculty, 
Behol.! the boyling Bathes at Cairbadon, 
Which ſeeth with {ecret fire eternally, 
And 1n cheir entrailes, full of quack Brimſton, 
Nouriſh the flames, which they are warm'd ypon, 
That to her people wealth thev forth doe well, 
And hcalth to cuery forraine nation : 
Yethe atlaſt, conten ling to exccll 


The reach of men, through flight into fond miſchiefe fell, Till wearic of that wretched life, her (clte ſhe hong, 


27 
Next bim, king Leyr in happy long raiend, 
But had no 1{ſue male him 4 rwowarn,, G 
But three faire which were well vptraind, 
In all that ſeemed fit for kiogly ſeed : 
Mongſt whom hs realme he _ decreed 
To have diuided. Tho,when feeble 
Nigh to his vtmoſt date he faw proc 
Hee cald his daughters ; and with ſpeeches ſage 
Inquir'd, which of them moſt did louc her parenrage. 
28 
The eldeſt, Gonorill, gan to proteſt, 
That ſhe much more then her owne life him lov'd : 
And Regaz greater loue to him profeſt, 
Then ai the world, when cuerit wereproou'd; 
Bur Cordeill (1d ſhe lov'd him, as bchoou'd : 
Whole ſimple anſwere, wanting colours fare 
To paint tforth, him to diſplealance moou'd, 
That 1n his crowne he counted her no heire, 
But rwixt the other rwaine his kingdome whole did ſhawe. 


2 

So, wedded th'one to M aa king of Scots, 

And th'other to the king of Cambris, 

And twizt them ſhaird his realme by cquall lots: 

But without dowre the wile Cordelia 

Was ſentto Aganp of Celtica. 

Ther aged Syre, — caſed of his crowne, 

A private life led in Albania, 

With Gonorill, long had in great renowne, 
That nought him gricu'd to been fr6 rule depoled downe. 


© 

But true it is, that when decks is ſpent, 

The lighr goes our, and wike is throwne away 5 

So, when he had religa'd his regiment, 

His daughter gan delpiſe his droupung day, 

And wearie wox of his continuall ſtay. 

Thoto his daughter Rigan he repaird, 

V Vho him at fuſt well vied cuery way ; 

But when of his departure ſhe deſparr'd, 
Her bounty ſhe abatcd, and his cheare empair'd. 

I 


The wretched man gan PR. aviſetoo late, 
That loue is not, where moſt it is proteſt ; 
Tootruly tryde in his extreamett ſtate : 
Art laſt, reſolv'd likewiſe to proue the reſt, 
Heto Cordelia himſelfe ad reſt, 
Who with ennre afte tion him receau'd, 
As for her Syre and king her {ſeemed beſt; 
And after all, an army 7 cb ſhee leau'd, 
To war on thoſe, which him had of has realme bereau'd. 


2 
Soto his crowne ſhe him reſtor'd againe, 

In which he dyde, maderipe for death by cld, 
And after will d it ſhould to her remaine : 
Who peaccably the fame long time did weld: 
And all mens harts in dew obcdicnce held : 
Till that her fiſters children,woxen ſtrong, 
Through proud ambiton agunſt her rebeld, 


And ouercommen kept in priſon long, 


Then 
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Then gan the bloudie takin both to raigne : 
But fierce Cundah gan ſhortly to cnvie 
His brother Morgen, prickt with proud diſdaine 
To haue a Peerc 1 part of ſoucraintie, 
And kindling coales of cruellenmirie, 
Rais'd ware, and himin battule overthrew : 
Whence as he to thoſe wooddie hils did fie, 
Which hight of him Glamorgen, there him flew : 


Then did heraigne alone, when he none equall knew, 


4 
His ſonne Rivall' his dead HE did ſupply, 
In whole ſad time bloud did from heaucn raine : 
Next, Gurguſtus, then faire Cecily 
In conſtant peace their kingdomes did containe ; 
After whom, Lago, and Kinmarke did zaigne, 
And Gorbogud, ll ture in yeeres he grew; 
When his ambitious lonnes vnto them twaine, 
Arraught the rule, and from their father drew ; 
Stout Ferrex and ſterne Porrex him 1n pnſon threw. 


F 

But $6! the greedy thirſt of LAG crowne, 
That knowes no kinred, nor regards noright, 
Stird Porrex vp to put his brother downe , 
Who,vnto ham aflembling forraine might, 
Made warre on him, and tell himſclfe 1n fight : 
Whoſe death r'avenge,his mother mercileſſe 
(Moſt meralefſe of women, #yden hight) 
Her other ſonne faſt ſleeping did opprefle, 

And with moſt crucll hand him murdred pituleſle., 

6 
Here ended Brutws ſacred rogenie, 


Which had ſcauen hundred yeeres thus ſcepter borge 


With high renowme;, and great felicitie. 
The noble branch from th'antique ſtock was torne 
Through diſcord, and the royall throne forlerne : 
Thence-forth this Realme was into faftions rent, 
Whil'ſt each of Brutus boaſted to be borne, 
That in the end was leftno monimenr 

Of Brutzs, nor of Britons glory auncicnt, 


7 
Then vp aroſe a man of matchleſſe might, 
And wondrous wit to menage high affures, 
Who ſtird with pitty of the firefled plight 
Of this ſad Realme, cutinto ſundry ſhaires 


By ſuch, as claimd themſelues Brutesrightfull heires, 


Gathered the Princes of the people loole, 
To taken counſel] of their common cares ; 


Who, with his wiſedome won, him ſtraight did chooſe 


Their King, and ſwore him fealty to win or looſe. 
38 
Then made he head againſt his enemies, 


And Y mner ſlew, or Legr miſcreate ; 

Then Ruddoc and proud Stater, both allyes, 
This of Albanie newly nominate, 

And that of Cambry king confirmed late, 
He overthrew through his owne valiaunce; 
Whoſe countries be reduc't to quier ſtate, 
And ſhontly b r to ciuil] gouernaunce, 


Then made he ſacred 6. FTP ſome men lay 
Were vnto him reveal'd in viſion, 
By which he freed the Trauailers high way, 
The Churches part, and Ploughmans portion, 
Reſtraining ſtealth, and ſtrong extortion ; 
The gracious Nama of great Pritanmie 
For, ull his dayes, the chiefe dominion 
By ſtrength was wielded without police ; 
Theretore he firſt wore crowne of gold for dignitic. 


40 
Donwalls dide (for, what may liuefor ay ? ) 
And left two ſonnes, of peerelefle prowelle both; 
That ſacked Reme too dearely did allay, 
Therecompence of theirperiured oth, 
And ranſackt Greece well tryde, when they were wroth z 
Beſides fubieQted Fraunce, and Germany, 
Which yet their praylſes ſpeake, all be they loth, 
And ily tremble at the memory 
Of Brennus and Bellinus, Kings of Britanny. 


41 

Next them, did Gurgunt, great Bellinus lonne, 

In rule ſucceed, and cke in fathers prailc; 

He Eaſterland {ubdewd, and Danmarke wonne, 

And of them both did foy and tribute raiſe, 

The which was due in his dead fathers dayes : 

He allo gaue to tugitiues of Spayne 

OWhon he at ſea found wandnng from their wayes, 

A lcatein Ireland lately to remaine, 
Whuch they ſhould bold of him, as lubicQ to Priteine. 


; 42 
After him raigned Guithiline his heyre 

(The iuſteſt man and trucſt in his dayes) 

W!: © had to wife Dame Mert:a the fayre, 

A woman worthy of zummortall prayle, 

Which for this Realme found many goodly layer, 

And wholeſome Statutes to her husband brought; 

Her many deem'd to haue beene of the Fayes, 

As was Aegerie, that Nyma tought; 
Thole yet ker be Mertianlawes both nam'd & thought. 


4 

Her ſonnes Sifilws after her La raigne, 

And then Kimarus, and then Dans ; 

Next whom Morindus did the crowne ſuſtaine : 

Who, had he not with wrath outragious, 

And crucl| rancour dimm'd his valorous 

And mighty deeds, ſhould matched haue the beft; 

As wcll in that ſame field 1onous 

Againſt the forraine Morands he expreſt; 
Yetlwes his memory, though carcaſlc leepeinreſt. 


44 

Five ſonnes he left begotten of one wife, 
All which ſucceſſuely by turnes did raigne'; 
Firſt, Gorboman, a man of vertuous life ; 
Next, Archigald, who for his proud diſdaine, 
Depoſed was from Princedome ſoucraine, 
And pittgous Elidere put in his ſted ; 
Who ſhortly it to him reſtor'd againe, 
Till by his death he itrecoucred ; 


Now one,whuch carſt were many made through ryariannce. But Peridure and Yigent him diſthronized., 


ly 
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In wretched priſon long he did remaine, 

Till they outragned had their vimolt date, 

And then therein releized was againe, 

And rul-d long with honorable ttatc, 

T1ll be turrendred realme and hfe to fate. 

Then all the {ones of thele fiue brethren raignd 

By - uc ſuccelle, and all their Nephewes late, 

Eucn thriſe eleven defcents the crowne retaynd, 


Till aged Hely by dew —__ it gaynd. 


4 

He had two ſonnes, whoſe eldeſt called Lud 

Lett of his lite moſt famous memory, 

And cndlefſe moments of his great goad : 

Thecrumn d wals he did rez4ifhe 

Ot Troynowant, ganſttorce of enemy, 

And built that gate, which of his name 3s hight, 

By which he lycs entombed ſolemaly. 

He left ewo lonnes, too yourg to rule aright, 
Androgeus and Tenantine, pictures of his mught. 


47 
W hilt they were young, Caſſiba/ane their Eme 
Was by che people choken in their ſted, 
Who on him tooke the xoyall Diademe, 
And goodly well long trmen gouerned, : 
Til =” oude Remanes him ditquieted, 
And warlike Ceſar, tempted with the name 
Of this ſweet md, neuer conqu red, 
And enuying the Britons blazed tame, 
(O hideous hunger of domunion.: ) bither came. 


Yet twiſe they were repulſed backe 1gine, 
And twiſc r'enforc't, backe to therr ſhips to fly, 
The whiles with bloud they all the thore did ſtaine. 
And the gray Ocean into purple dy : 
Ne had they footing tound at Laſt perdie, 
Had not Androgezs, alle to native [oyle, 
And enuious of Vncics loucramrtc, 
Berrud lus countrey vnto forrcine {poile : 


Noughtelle, but erealon, from the firit this land did foile. 


49 
So by him Ca'ar gorthe victory, 
Through great blouſhed, and many a (ad aflay, 
In which himfeltc was o_ heawly 
Of hardy Nenn:#s, whom he yet did flay, 
Bur loſt h1s tword, yet to be ſecne ths day, 
Thenceforth this land was tributaric made 
T'ambitzous Kome, and did therr rule obay, 
Till Arthur all that reckoning did detray ; 
Y<r ott the Briton kings againſt them ſtrongly ſwayd. 
50 
Next him Tenastizs raignd, then Kimbeltne, 
Whartrime th'eternall Lord in ficthly lime 
Enwomb.d was, from wretched Adams line 
To purge awiy the guilt of fintu l crume : 
O ioyous memory of happy time, 
That heaucnly graceſo p entiouſly diſplaid ! 
Oroo high ditty for my fimplerime: 
Soone after this,the Romanes him warrayd ; 


For thatthexr tribute he refus'd ro let be payd. 


I 
Good Claadins, that next i. Emperour, 
An army brought, and with hum barell fought, 
In which the king was by a Treachetour 
Diſgulſed flaine, cre any thereof : 
Yer cealed not the bloudie fight for t; 
For Arwirage his brothers place {upplide, 
In armes, and cke in crowne; and by that draught 
Did drive the Romenes tothe weaker fide, 
That they ta peace agreed. So all was pacifide. 


$3 
Was neuer king more highly magnifide, 
Nor drad > wes x then was Amrage; 


For which the Emperour to him allide 
His daughter Gewwſs 10 marriage: 
Yerſhortly he renounc'tthe vaſlal 
Of Rome _ who hither haſt'ly ſene 
Ve(þaſian, that with great ſpoyle and rage 
Forwaſted all, till Genwiſſe gent 

Pecriwaded him ta ceafle, and ber Lord to relens. 


He we oo eco! Marine, 

W ho1oy'd his dayes with great tranquillity; 

Then Coyll, and Mer dierappd Lucie, _ 

T hat firit recewed Chnſtunine, 

The facred pledge of Chriſts Evangely : 

Yer truc itis, that long before that daic 

Hither came 1oſeph of Arimathy, 

Who brought wnh hum the boly grayle (they ay) 
And preacht the truth; bur fince it did decay. 


54 
This good king ſhortly withour iſkew dide, 
Whereof great trouble in the kingdome grew, 
Thardid her lelfc in ſundry p.rts diuide, 
And with her powre hcr owne (elfe ouerthrew, 
Whil'ſt Romanes daily d1d the weake ſubew : 
Which ſeeing ſtout Punduce vp aroſe, 
And taking armes, the Britons to her drew ; 
With whom ſhe marched !traighr againſt her foes, 
And them vnwares beſides the Sewerne did encloſe. 


There ſhe with thera a A | Ie wide, 
Not with {0 good luccelle, as ſhe deferu'd; 
By reafon th.t the Captaines, on her fide, 
Corrupted by Paw/inwe, from her lweru'd; 
Yerſuch, as were through former flightpreleru'd; 
Gathering againe, her Hoſt ſhe did renew, 
And with freſh courage on the viRtour ſeru'd : 
Burt being all defeated lauc a few, 
Rather then fly, or be captw'd, hericlfe ſhe flew. 
6 
O famous moniment of abc prale, 
Matchable either to Semirams, 
Whom antique hiſtory (© high dothraiſe, 
Or to Hyſephal” or to Thomirs : 
Her Hoſt two hundred thouſ.nd numbred is; 
Who, whules good fortune fauoured her might, 
Trumphed oft ayainſt her enimix; 
And yet though ouercome 1n hapleſs fight, 
_ tumphed on death, w enemies deſpight. 


Her 
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Her reliques Fu/yent hauin  ankied, 

B t with Sewer: 2nd him oucrthrew ; 
Yerin the ch ice was ſlaine of them, that fled ; 
So made them vitours, whom he did ſubdew. 
Then gan Carusfixs tyTannize ancw, 

And gainſt the Romanes bent their proper powre, 
But ham Alletins treacherouſly flew, 
And tooke on him the robe of E oure: 

Nath'leſſe the ſame enioyed but ſhort happy howre : 

58 

For Aſclepiodate him ouercame, 

And lett inglorious on the _—_— Playne, 

Without or robe, or rag, to hide has ſhame. 

Then afterwards he io his ſtead did raigne ; 

But ſhortly was by Coyll in barrell flaine : 

Who after long debare, ſince Lucies time, 

Was of the Britons firſt crownd Soucraigne : 

Then gan this Realme renew her paſſed prime: 
He of hus name Coylchefter built of ſtone and lime. 


5 
Which when the Romenes Ea ,they hither ſenc 
Conſt antins, a man of mickle might, 
With whom king Coyll made an _ 
And to him gauc tor wife his daughter bright, 
Faire Helena, the faireſt liuing wight ; hs 
Who in all godly thewes, and goodly praiſe 
Did far excell, bur was moſtfamous kight 
For skull in Muſicke of all in her dayes, 
Aſyell in curious inſtruments, as cunning layes. 
6 


© 

Of whom he did great Conſtantine beget, 

Who afterward was Emperour of Rome; 

To which whiles abſent he his mind did fet, 

Oftauias hereleptinto his roome, 

And it vſurped by vnrighteous doome: 

Bur he his ntle juſtufide by might, 

Slaying Traherze,and hauwing overcome 

The Romane legion in dreadtull fight : 
So ſertled he his kingdome, and confirm'd his right. 


G1 

But wanting ifſew male, his daughter deare 

He in wedlocke to M aximian, 

And him with her made of his kingdome heyre, 

Who ſoone by meanes thereof the Empire wan, 

Till murdred by the friends of Gratian; 

Then gan the Hunnes and Pitts inuade this land, 

During the __ of Maximinian; 

Who dying left none heire them to withſtand, 
Bur that they oucrran all parts with eafic hand. 

6 
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The weary Britons, whoſe war-hable youth 

Was by Maximian lately led away, 

With wretched muſenes, and woetull ruth, 

Were tothoſe Pagans made an open pray, 

And dayly ſpeQacle of (ad decay : (yearcs, 

Whom Romane warres, which now foure hundred 

And more had waſted, could no what diſmay ; 

Till by conſent of Commons and of Peares, 
They crownd the ſecond Conſtantine with ioyous teares : 


—_——— 
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6 
Who hauing oft in batrell angalfbes 
Thoſe ſpoylefull Pitts, and ſwarming Eaſterlings, 
Long time in peace his Realme eſtabliſhed, 
Yet oft annoyd with fundry bordrayings 
Of neighbour Scors, and forrein Scarterlings, 
Wath ich the world did in thoſe dayes abound : 
Which to outbarre, with painefull pyoniogs 
Fromſeato (ca he heapt a mightic . noma, 
Which from Alcluid to Pamvets did that bordes bound. 


64 
Three ſonnes he dying left, all vnder age; 
By meanes whereot, their vncle Yort: 
Viurprthe crowne, during their mas ; 
Which ch'Infants tutors gathering to feare, 
Them cloſely into Armorickdid beare : 
For dread of whom, and for thoſe Pitts annoyes, 
He ſent to Germanie, ſtrange aide to reare, 
From whence eft{cones arriucd here three hoyes 
Of Saxons, whom hetor his fatetie 1umployes. 
6 


1 
Two brethren were their Capitaines,which highe 
Henzift and Horſws, well approov'd in warre, 
And both of them men of renowmed might ; 
Who making yantage of their civill 1arre, 
And of thoſe forreiners, which came from farre, 
Grew great, and got __—_ of land, 
That inthe Realmeere they ſtronger arre, 
Then they which ſought atfirſt their helping hand, 
And Y ortizer enforc't the kingdometo aband. 
; 66 ? 
But by the helpe of Yortimere his ſonne, 
He is againe vnto his rule reſtor'd, 
And Hengift ſeeming (ad, for that was donne, 
Recciued 15 to grace and new accord, 
Through his fare daughters face, & fiattring word; 
Soone after which, three hundred Lords he flew 
Of Britſh bloud, all firnng at his bord; 
Whoſe dolefull moniments who liſt to rew, 
Th'erernall marks of treaſon may at Stonheng view. 
6 


7 
By this,the ſonnes of Conſtantine, which fled, 
Ambriſe and Y ther did ripe yeares attain, 
And here arriuing, ſtrongly challenged 
The crowne, which Yortiger did long detaine : 
Who, flying from his gult, by them was ſlaine, 
AndHR if, cke ſoone nn" to ſhamefull death. 
Thenceforth Awrelizs peaceably did raigne, 
T1ll that through poylon ſtopped was has breath ; 
So now entombed lyes at Stoneheng by the heath. 
68 


After him Yeher, which Pendragon hight, 
Succeeding There abruptly itdid end, 
Wrthour full point, or other Celure right, 
As if thereſt ſome wicked hand did rend, 
Or th'Authour ſelfe could not at leaſt attcnd 
To finiſh it : that ſo yntimely breach 
The Prince himſelfe halfe ſeemeth to offend, 
Yerſecret pleaſure did offence impeach, 
And wonder of antiquitic lopg ſtopt his ſpeacb. 
Ar 
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At laſt, quite rauiſhe with delight, to heare 
The royall Offpnng of his natiuc land, 
Cride out, Deare countrey, 6 how dearcly deare 
Ought thy remembrance, and perperuall band 
Bc to thy foſter Childe, that from thy hand 
Did common breath and nouriture receauc ! 
How brutth 15 it, not to vaderſtand 
How much to her we owe, that all vs gaue, 
That gaue vato vs all, what cuer good we hauc! 


70 
But G«yon all this whule his booke did read, 

Ne ver has ended : for it was a great 

And ample volume, that doth tar excead 

My leafure, ſo long leaueg here to repeat : 

It told, how firſt Promethers d1d create 

A man, of many partsfrom beaſts deriued, 

And then ſtole tire from heauen, to animate 

His worke, for which he was by Towe depriued 
Of life harnlelfe, and hart-ſtriogs of an Xgle riued. 


71 
That man ſo made, he called Elfe, to weet, 
wick, the firſt authour of all Elfin kind : 
Who, wandring through the world with weanie feet, 
Did inthe gardins of Adons find 
A goodly creature, whom he deem'd in mind 
To be no earthly wight, but exther Spright, 
Or Angell, th'authour of all woman-kind ; 
Therefore 4 Fay he her according hight, 


Ot whom all Fayeries ſpring, and fetch their lignage right, 


72 
Of theſe a mighty people ſhortly grew, 
And puiflunt kings, which all the world warrayd, 
And to them(clues all Nations did ſubdew : 
The firſt and eldeſt, which that (cepter ſwayd, 
Was E/fin ; him all India obayd, 
And all that now America men call : 
Next him was noble Elfinan, wholayd 
Cleopols foundation firſt of all : 
But E/fline cnclos'd ut with a golden wall. 


73 
His ſonne was Flfinel, who ouercame 
” Thewicked Gobbelines in bloudy held : 
But Flfant was of moſt rerowmed fame, 


Who all of Cryſtall 41d Paxthea build : 


Then Elfar, who two brethren gyants kild, 


The one of whuch had two ,th'othcr three : 

Then Elfinor, who was in ick skild; 

He builtby art vponthe glaſly See (bee. 
A bridge of braſs, whoſe ſound thunder ſcem'd to 


He left three ſonnes, the whithio order raignd, 


And all theur Otfpring, in,theirdewdeſcents, 

E uen ſeuen hundred Princes, which maintaynd 
With mrghtie deeds their ſundry gouernments; 
That were too long their infinite contents 
Here to record, ne much materaall : 

Yer ſhould they be moſt famous moniments, 
And braue cnſample, both of Marnall ; 


And c1ull rule to Kings and States imperiall. 
75 
After all theſe Elficleos did raigne, 
in grear Kixteſtie, 


The wiſc Elficleos 

Who mighuly that er did (uſtaine, 
And with rich ſpoiles and famous victory, 
Did high aduance the crowne of Paery - 
He left two ſonnes, of which faire Elferon 
The eldeſt brother did vntimely die; 
Whole empty place the mightie Oberon 


Doubly ſupplide, 1 ſpouſall and dorunzon, 


76 


Great was his power and glorie, ouer all 


Which him before that facred ſeate did fill, 
That yet remaines his wide memorial : 

He dying left the faireſt Tanaquill, 

Him to lucceed therein, by has laſt will : 

Fuirer and nobler liucth none this howre. 
Nelike 1n grace, ne like in learned skall; 
Therefore they Glorian call that glorious flowre. 


Long maiſt thou Glor:an liue, in glory and great powre. 
77 
Beguil'd thus with _— of noueltics, 


And naturall defire of countries ſtate, 

So long they re2din thoſe antiquities, 

That bo the time was fled, they quite forgate, 

Till gentle Alma (ceing it (olate, 

Perforce their ſtudies broke, and them beſought 

To thinke, how ſu did them long awaite : 

So, halfe nunr—hes vob their bookes them brought, 


And furely feaſted, as ſo noble knights ſhe ought. 
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| he enemies of Temperance 
beſiege her dwelling place : 
Prince _Arthar them repells, and fowle 
Maleger doth deface. | 
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; 1 
Fr. (/ 25 H.twarreſo cruell, or what ficge (o ſore, 

NN As that, which ſtrong afte&t1ons do apply, 

VA Againſt the fort of rcalon cuermore 
——— bring the ſoule into captuutie ! 
Their force is fiercer through infirmine 
Of the fraile fleſh, relcnvung to their rage, 
And exerciſe moſt bitter ryranny 


Vpon the parts, brought to their bondage : 
No wretchednefleis hike to fintull villenage. 


2 

Butin a body, which doth freely yeeld 

His parts to reaſons rule obedient, 

And letteth herthat ought the ſcepter weeld, 

All happy peace and goodly goucrnment 

Is led therein ſureeſtabliſhment; 

There Alma, like a virgin Queen moſt bnght, 

Doth florith in all beautie excellcnt; 

Ando her gueſtes doth bountious banker dight, 
Attcrmpred goodly well for health and for delight. | 


Early before the Morne with cremoſin ray, 
The windowes of bright heauen opened had, 
Through which into . world the dawning day 
Might look, that maketh euery creature glad, 
Vproſe Sir 6»yon, in bright armour clad , 
And to his purpoſd 1ourney him prepar'd : 
With him the Palmer cke in habite (ad, 
Himſelfe addreſt to that aduenture hard : 

So to the rmers fide they both togetherfar'd; 


4 

Where them awaited readie at the ford 

The Ferriman, as Alma had behight, 

With his well rigged boate : They goe abord, 

——_ his bar orny 

Ere lon were quite our © X 

And fiſt the d behind Gems fled away, 

But lct them paſs, whiles wind and weather right 

Do ſerue thai turnes : hereT awhile muſt ſtay, 
To ſee a crucll fight docn by the Prince this day, * 


With w 


For, all ſo ſoone as Guyon thence was gon 
Vpon his voyage with h1+ truſhc oude, 
That wicked band of viileins freſh begon 
That caſtle to allayle on cuery ſide, 

And ly ſtrong fiege about it far and wide. 
So huge and infinite their numbers were , 
Thar all the Jand they vn+lcr them &id hide ; 
So towle 1nd vgly, that exccedins fearc 
Their viſages impreſt, _ they approcked nearc. 


Them in rwelue troupes their Captain did diſpart 
And round abourtia fitteſt ſteads did place, 
Where each mightbeſt offend his proper part, 
And his contrary obie& moſt detace, 
As cuery one {eem'd meeteſt in that caſe. 
Seuen of the fame againſt the Caſtle gate, 
In ſtrong entrenchments he did cloſcly place, 
Which with inceſlantforce and endl: iÞc hate, 
They battered day and night, and entrance did awate. 


7 

The other five, fiue ſundry waves he ſer, 
Againſt the five great Bulwarkes of that pile. 
And vnto each a Bulwarke did arret, 
T'aflayle with open force or hidden guile, 
In hope therof to win vitorious ſpoyle. 
They all that charge did feruently apply, 
With greedy malice and importune toyle, 
And P anted there their huge artillery, 

ich they daily made moſt dreadtull battery, 
$ 


The firſt troupe was a monſtrous rabblement 


Of fowle mis wights, of which ſome were 
Headed like Owles, with beakes vncomely bent, 
Others like Dogs, others like Gryphons | Irv 
And ſome had wings, and ſome had clawes to teare, 
And cuery one of had Lynces eyes, 

And every one did boawe and arrowes beare 

All thoſe were lawelefle luſts, corrupt enuics, 


And couctous aſpectes, all crucll enenues, 
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Thoſe fame againſt the Bulwarle of the Sight 
Did lay ſtrong licge;, and batrattous affaulr, 
Ne once did yicldt reſpit day nor orghe: 
Bucſoone 43 Titeaw gav his heal exaole, 
And ſooneagnneas he his light wichhanle, 
Their mcked enyins they againſt it bent : 


That is, cach thing, by which the eyes may fanlt z, 


But two then all more huge andn1olent, 
Beauty, and money, they that Bulwarke ſforcly rent. 
10 
The ſecond Bulwarke was the Hearins ſenſe, 


Gaaſt which the ſecond troupe deſfignment makes ; 


Deformed creatures, in ſtrange difference, 


Some hawog heads like Harts, forme like to Snakes, 
Some like wild Bores late rouz'd out of the brakes; 


Slauodcrous reprockes, and foule 1nfamies, 
Lealings, backbitiogs, and vaine-glorious crakes, 
Bud counlels, prayſes, and falſe flattenies, 

All cholc ag uaſtchat Forrdid bend their batteries. 


It 
Likewiſe thatſame third Forr, that is the Smell, 
Of that third rroupe was cruelly aflayd : 
Whoſc hideous ſhapes were like to feendsy of bell, - 
Some like to Hounds, ſome [ike to Apes dulmayd, 
Some like ro Puttocks, all in plumes arrayd: 
All ſhap't according their condmons, 
For, by thoſe vgly formes weren pourtraid 
Fooliſhdelightsand fond abufions, 
Which doe that fenſe befiege with hight illuſions. 


Iz 
And thatfourth band, which cruel! battery bent, 
Againſt the fourth Bulwarke,that is the Tafh, 
Was as the reſt,a fie rabblement, 
Some mouth'd like greedy Oyſtriges, ſome fac't - 


Like loathly Toades, lomnctahhoned inthe waſte ,, 


Like (wine , for,ſo deformed is luxuric, 
Surfait, mullet, and vnthrifty waſte, 
Vane feaſts, an! idle ſuperſujtic : 

All thoſe this [cnſcs Fort alaile inceſſantly. 


I 
But the fift rroupe moſt homwble of hew, 
And fierce of force, was dreadfull to report : 
For, lome like ſwayles, fore did like ſpiders ſhew, 
And ſome like y 4 Vrchins thicke and ſhort : 
They cruelly a fedthar fift Forr, 
Armed with darts of f:niwall delight, 
+ Wrh firings of carvall luſt, and ftrong effort 
Ot feeling pleaſures, with which day and night 
Agaioſt that lame fit Bulwarke they continues fight, 


I 

Thus theſe rake ronpeanich dreadiu!! p:.iTance 
Agaiaſt that Calle reſtle(ſc ſiege d1d liy, 
And eucrmore t hideous Ordinance 
Vpon the Bulwarks cruelly did play, 
T hat now a ganco threaten neere decay : 
And euermorc theu wicked Capyaipe 
Prouaked them the breaches to aſlay, 


Somgimes with threats, ſomtimes with hope of gaive, 
Which by theranſack of that pecce they ſhould attaive. 


$1 
On th'ather fide, th'afſieped Caftles ward 
Ther ſtedtaft ſtonds did mightily maincaine, 
And magy bold repulfe, and many hard 
Atchivetnent hr with perill and with paige, 
That goodly vane, th ruine to ſuftaice ; 
And thoſe rwo brethren G1anrs did defend 
The walfes fo ſtoutly with their ſturdy matoe, 
That ncuet entrance any durſtpretend, 
Butthey to direfull death their groning ghoſts did ſend. 
16 
The noble Virgm, Lady of that place, 
Was much dilmayed with that dreadcull ſight 
(For, neuerwas ſhce in fo evill caſe) 
Till that the Prince fectog her wot vll plighr, 
Gan herrecomfort fromks ſad iftr:2hr, 
Offriog bis ſeruice, and his dearcitlife 
For hcr defence, againſt thar Carte to figbe, 
Which was their chiefe an | ch*author of that ſtrife: 
Shce him remercicd asthe Patrone of her life. 


17 
Eftſoones himſelfe in glitterand armes he dight, 
And hie'welt proued w<aponyto him bent ; 
So taking courteous cobge he behight, 
Thoſe gates to be vabard, and forth he weot. 
Faire mote he thee, the proweſt and moſt gent, 
That cuerbran lithed bright ſteele on hie : 
Whom ſoone as thut voruly rabblemenc, 
With bis gay Squire iſſuing did eſpy, 
T hey reard a moſt ourrageous dreadtull yelling cry. 
es 


And therewith all attonce ar bim ler fly 
T beir furryrmg arrowes, thick as flakes of ſnowe, 
And round about him flocke impemonſly, 
Like a great water ood, thartombling lowe 
From the high rooumains,tbreats to oucrflowe 
With ſuddaine fary all the fertile Plaine, 
And the [ad hushandmans long bope dotb throwe 
Adowne the ftreame, and all h1s yowes rake vaine, 
Nor bounds oor banks his headloong rue may fuſtaine, 


rg 
Vpor his Thield their heaped hayle be bore, 
And with his word diſperſt the rafcall flocks, 
Which fled afupder, and him fell before, 
As withered leanes drop tremtheir dried ſtocks, 
When the wroth Wcſtern wind docs reaue their locks 
And vneetneath him hiscourageous ficee, 
The fierce Spwmader trode them downe like docks, 
T he fierce Spunnedor, borne of heauenly feed : 
Such as Laimedon of Phibusrace did breed. 


20 

Which ſuddaine horrour and confuled cry, 

When as their Captarne heard, in haſte heyode 

The cauſe toweet, and fault to remedy z 

Vpon a Trgrefwift and fierce he rode, 

T hat asthewind ran — his _ 

V hile his h nigh ravghtvoro the z 

Fulllarge ent we — 

But of fect ſubrile ſubſtance and vnſound, (bound, 
Thlike a ghoft heſeem'd,whole graue-clothes _— 
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And in his hand a bended bewe was ſeene, 
And many arrowes vnder his right fide, 
All deadly dangerous, all keene, 
Headed with flint, and feathers bloudy dide, 
Such as the Indians io their quyuers hide; 
Thoſe could he well dire and ſtreight as line, 
And bid them ſtrike FBI as 2s he bad cydes 
Ne was there ſalue,ve was there medicine, 

That mote recure their wounds : {0 inly they did tine. 


23 
As pale and wat 23 aſhes was his looke, 
His body leane and meagre as a rake, 
And skin all withered like a dryed rooke, 
Thereto as cold and drery as a Snake, 
T hat ſeem'd to tremble egermore, and quake : 
All in a canvas thid be was bedight, 
And girded with a belt of twiſted brake, 
Vpoa his head he wore an Helmet bght, 
Made of a dead mans (cull, thatſecm'd a gaſtly ſight. 


2 
Afologer was his name,2n4 affer him 

T here follow'd faſt at hand rwo wicked Hags, 
With boarie locks all looſe, and vilage grim , 
Their feet roſhod their bodies wrapt in rags, 
And both as ſwift on foot, as chaſed Stags ; 
And yetthe one her other leg had lame, 
Which with a ſtaffe, all full of lutle ſnags 
She did diſport, and Impetence her name: 


Bur th'other was Impatience, arm'd with raging flame- 
24 
Soone as the Carle from fFarre the Prince eſpide, 


Gliſtermg in armes, and warlike ornameat, 
His beaſt be felly prickt on either fide, 
And his miſchicuous boaw full ready bent, 
Wub which at him a crucl! ſhaft be ſcar; 
Put he was waric, and it warded well 
Vpon his ſhield, that it oo further went, 
But to the ground the idlc quarrell fell; 
Thea he er and another d1d expell, 


25 
Which ro prevent, the Prince his mortall ſpeare 

Sooneto bim raught, and fierce at bim did ride, 
To be avcoged of that ſhot whylcare ; 
But be was not {o hardy to abide 
That bitter ſtownd, but turning quick aſide 
His light-foot beaſt, fled faſt away forfeare : 
Whom to purſue, the lofant after hide, 
So faſt as his pood Courler could him beare, 


Bur labour loſt RN He, 408406 a 


3 
For, as the winged wind his Tigre fled, 
That view of cyc could [carle him overtake, 
Ne ſcarce his teet 00 Op —_— tredz 
Z__ bils ard dales way did make, 
Ne neditch his nedboins brake, 
And io bus flightthe vllein turo's bis face 
(As wonts the Terter by the Caſpian lake, 
Wheo as the Ruſwen him in hight does cbace) 
Vato his Tygres tayle, and ſhot at bim apace, 


Apac 


27 
c he ſhot, and yet he fled , 
Snllas the y knight aigh to him drew, 
And oftenumes he would relent his paſe, 
That him his foc more fiercely ſhould purſew ; 
Who when his vncouth manner he did yew 
He g.n avizeto follow bim oo more, 
But his ſtanding, and bis ſhafts eſchew, 
Vacill be quite bad ſpent bis perlous ſtore, 


And thcn aflule him freſh,cre be could ſhift for more. 
28 
But that lame Hag, ſtill az abroad be ftrew 


4 


His wicked arrowes, gathered them agaioe, 
And to him brought, treſh battell to renew 1 
Which he cſpying, caſt ber to reſtraine 

From yieldiog luccour tothat curſed Swaine, 
And her attachiog, thought her bands to tie g 
But ſoone as him diſmounted on the Plaine, 
That other Hag did tarre away eſpy 


Biading her fiſter, ſhee to him ran haſtily. 


29 
And co_—_— of him, as downe he lenr, 
d 


_ m_ ns, + © we ſtayd 
ith their rude hands applement, 
Till thatthe villaioe > x 
Vpon him fell, and loce ypon kim layd ; 

Full lttle wanted, but he had bim laine, 

And of the battell balefull cod had made, 

Had not his gentle Squire beheld his paine, 


And commen to his reskew, ere his bitter bane. 


3 


0 
$0, greateſt and moſt glonous thing on ground 
May often need ly help ;r ms fo band 3 


$o feeble is mans ſtate, and hfe voſound, 

T hat in affurance it may never ſtand, 

Till iz difTolued be from carthly band. 
Proofe be thou Prince, the proweft man akuc, 
And nobleſt borne of all in Brites land ; 

Yet thee kerce Fortune did ſo acere)y drive, 


That had not gracethee bleſt, thou ſhouldeft not rexiue. 


3 
The Squire arriving, fiercely io his armes 


$natcht firſt the one, and then the other Tade, 

H1s chiefeſt lets and authors of his harmes, 

And them perforce with-beld with threarved blade, 
Leaſt that his Lord they ſhould behiod invade 3 

T he whiles the Prioce prickt with reprochfull ſhare, 
As one awak't out of long ears > ſhade, 
Reuiuing thought of glory aod of fame, 


Vnited all his powres to purge himlclfe from blame, 
3 


J 
Like as 2 fire, the which in hollow caue 


And carries into [moake with rage and borrer great: 


Hath lovg been yader-kepr, and downe ſuppreft, 
Wiuh murmurours diſdaine doth i ton 
And grudge, in lo ſtreight priſon to , 
Ac Lf forth wk / argret rareſt, 

And ſtrives to mount voto his native ſeats 

All that did carſtit hinder and moleſt, 

It now deuours with flames and ſcorching beat, 
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So mightily the Britow Prive? bina rous'd 
Out of his hold, and broke his cauttuc bands, 
Aad as a l3care whom angry curres hauetoaz'd, 
Haaing off-thak*cthem, and clcap't their bands, 
Becomes more fell, and all that him withtands 
Treads downe aad overthrawes. Now bad the Carle 

ighted from his Tigre, and his hands 
ged of his bowe and deadly quar'e, 
T's ſerzc rpoa his foe flat lying on the marle, 


74 
Which now bim turad to dilavantage dexre; 
For, ncither can he fly, nor other harme, 
But cruſt yato his ſtrength and manhood meare, 
Sith now he is farre from his monſtrous ſwarme, 
And of his weapons did himſclfe dilarme. 
The knight yerwrothfull for his late diſgrace, 
Ficrcely advaunſt his valorous right arme, 
And him ſo forelmote with hisiron mace, 
That groucling co the ground he fell, and fld his place. 


Well weened he, thatfield «4, then his owne, 
And all bis labour brought to bappy end, 
When ſuddaine vp the villaineoverthrowne, 
Ouc of his {woune arole, freſhto coarend, 
And gan bimſclfe ro ſecond bartell bend, 
As hurt be had nat been. Thereby therc lay 
An huge great ſtone, which ſtood ypon one cnd, 
And had not beeneremoued many a day, 
Some land-mark feem'd to be, or (gue of ſundry way. 
» 


The ſame he fnatcht, and wnnh exceeding [way 
Threw at bis foe, who wasright well aware 
To ſhuane the engin of his mcanr decay 3 
It booted not tothinke that throwe to beare, 
But _ he gaue, and lightly leapt arcare: 
Eft fierce returning, as a Faulcon faire 
That once bath failed ot her (ouſe ful neare, 
Remounts againe into the opcn aire, 

And vato bentcr fortune doth ber lelfe prepay: 


7 
So brane returning, with his brand:ſht blade, 
Hero the Cake himſelfe againe addreſt, 
And ſtrooke at bim {o ſteroly,that he made 
Ao open paſſage through hisriuen breſt, 
That balte the ſtcele behind brs back did reft 3 
Which drawing backe, he looked cuermore 
When the hare bloud ſhould guſh out of us cheft, 
Or his dead corſe ſhould fall ypon the flore 3 
But his dead coricvponthe flore tell nathemore : 


$ 
Ne drop of bloud eopraned! ſhed to bee, 
All were the wound fo wide and wonderovy, 
That through his carcafſe one mightplainiy (ee. 


Halfe in a maze with horror hideous, 

Aod halfe ia rage to be deluded thus, 

Againe both the ſides he ſtrooke h m quight, 
T hat made his ſpright to grone fall ptious : 


Yer nathemore torth fled his groming (pric1.t3 
Bur freſhly as at firſt, prepar'd himlelfe ro fight, 


9 
T hereat he (mitten was with grea affright, 
And trembling terror did his heart appall : 
Ne wit he what to thinke of that ſarme fight, 
Ne what to ſay, ne what to doe atall; 
He doubted, leaſt it were ſome magicall 
Illufion, that did begwlc his ſenſe, 
Or wandring, ghoſt, that wanred funerall, 
Or aerie ſpint vader falle pretence, 
Or belliſh feend rays'd vp through duucliſh ſcience. 


His wonder farre accdidas reach, 
That he beganto doubt his dazled tight, 
And oft of errour did birtſelfe appeach : 
Fleſh without bloud, a perſon wichour (pright, 
Wounds without burr, a body without mighe, 
That could doc batme, yet could not barmedbee, 
That could not die, yertſeem'd a mortall wight, 
That was moſt ftrong in moſtinfirmitee 3 

Like did benever heare, like 41d he never (ee. 


r 

Awhile he ſtood inthis onifinenty 

Yet would he not for all his great diſmay 

Giue oucr toceftet his heſt intepr, 

And th'yemoſt meanes of viftoric aſſay, 

Or th'ytmoſt ifſew ot his owne decay. 

His owne good (word Mordduve, thatneuer 

Ar need, till now, be lightly threw away, 

And his bright ſhicld that goeght him now availd, 
And with his naked haods birn forcibly aſlayld. 


43 

Twixzt has two mighty armes him yp he ſoatche, 

Aad cruſh his carcaſle ſo againſt his breſt, 

That the ———_ ſoule he thence diſpatcht, 

And th'idle breath all vrterly expreſt: 

Thowhen hefclthim lead, adowne be keft 

The lompiſh corſe vnro the ſenſelefle : 

Adowerbe keſt iewith ſo pufſantwreſt, 

T hat backe againe it did aloftrebound, 
And gauc agaioll his mother Earth a gronctull ſound ; 


4 
As when Towes hemelobening Bird from tne 
Stoupes at a flying Heroo with proud diſdaine, 
T be ſtone-dead quarry fals {o forcibly, 
That it rebounds againſt the lowly Plaine, 
A ſecond fall redoublivg backe againe, 
Then thought the Prince all perill ſure was paſt, 
And that be vitor onely did remaine 3 
No ſooner thought, then thatthe Carle as faſt 
Gan beap huge ſtrokes on him, as erc he downe was caſt, 


44 

Nigh his wits end then woxe th'amazed knight, 

Ang thought his labour loſt and trauellvaine, 

Agaioſt this lifeleflc ſhadow {oto fight ; 

Yet life he ſaw, and telt h1s mighty maine, 

T hat whiles be marvaild {]], did ſtill him paige 2 

For thy he gan ſome other wayes advize, 

How totake life trom that dead-lwing ſwaine, 

Whom fill be marked freſhly ro arize 
Frema th'carth, & from her wombe new ſpirits ro _ 


L 
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45 
Hee then remembred well, that had been ſaid, 
How th'Earth his mother was, and kuſt him bore 
She ekc(o often as hus life decayd, 
Did life with vſury to him rettore, 
And rayſd him vp much ſtrooger then before, 
So ſoone as he vato her wombe did fall ; 
T bercfore to ground he would bim caſt nomore, 
Ne bim commut to Graue terreſtriall, 
But beare him farre from hope of ſaccour viuall, 


46 
Tho, vp he caught bim twizt his puiſſant bands, 
And having Prux'd out of his carrion corle 
T he lothfull life, now loold from finfull bands, 
Vpos his ſhoulders carried kim perforce 
Aboue three furlongs, taking his full courle, 
Vatill be came vato a ſtanding lake ; 
Him thereanto he threw without remoric, 


Ne ſtird, till hope of life did bim forlake 3 (make, 


So, end of that Carlcs daycs, and his owne paines did 


47 R 
Which when thoſe wicked Hags from farre did (py, 
Like two mad dogs they ran about the lands: 
And th'one of them with dreadfull yellog cry, 
Throwing away her broken chaines and bands, 
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To prick of higheſt praiſe forthto aduance, 

Formerly grounded, avd faſtſcrteled 

On firme toundation of truc bountibed ; 
And this braue knight, that for this verrue fights, 
Now comes to poynt of that ſame perilous ſted, 
Where Pleaſure dwellesin lenſuall delights, 


x 
Ow pins this goodly frame of Temperance 
N Fairely rorie, and her adorned hed 


Mongſtchouland dangers, & ten thouſand magick mights. 


1 
Two dayes now in that fea he ſayled has, 
Ne euer [and beheld ,ne lining wight, 
Ne ought ſaveperilf, firll as he did paſyr 
© Tho, appearedthe third Morrow bright 
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Gayon by Palmers gonernance, 


paſring throug 
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That all the (eas for feare doe ſermeaway to fly. 


And having quencht ber burniog fier brands, 
Hedlong ber {clfe did caſtinto thar lake ; 
But Impotence, with her owne wilfull bands, 
One of Malegers curſed darts did take, 


So riu'd her trembling bart, 2nd wicked cnd did make. 


i 43 


Thus now alove he conquerour remines ; 


Tho, commung to bus Squire, that kept his ſteed, 
Thought to haue mounted: but his feeble vaines 
Him faild thereto, and lerued not his oced, (bleed, 
Through loſs of bloud, which from his weunds did 
That he began to faint, and life decay : 

But his good Squire him helping vp with ſpeed, 
With ſtedfaſt hand ypon his horſe did ſtay, 


And ted him tothe Caſtle by the beaten way 3 


49 
Where many Groomes and Squires readie were, 


To take him from his (tce tenderly, 
And cke the faireſt Alma met him there 
With balme and wine and coſtly ſpiccne, 
To comfort him in his infirmirie ; 
Eftſoones ſhe caus'd hira vp to be conuaid, 
And of his armes deſpoyled eabily, 

In ſumptuous bed ſhe made him to belaid, 


And all the while his wounds were drefliog,by him ſtay. 
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Vponthe waves to ſpred bertrembliog light, 

An hideousroaring tarre away they heard, 

That all their (cnles filled with affright, 

And ſtraight they ſaw the raging ſurges reard 

Vp to the sk1es, that them of drownipg made affeard. 


3 
Said then the Boatman, Palmer ſtcere aright, 


And keerpe an euen courſe for yooder way 

We needs muſt paſs (God do vs well acquight) : 
That is the Gwu/fe of Greedineſſe, (ay, 

That deepe engorgeth all this worlds pray : 
Which having twallowed yp exceſsiuely, 

He (oove 12 vomit yp agaivedoth lay, 

And belcheth forth his juperfluxtie, 


Ou 
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On th'other fide an hideous Rock is pight, 

Of mightic Magnesſtone, whoſe craggy clift 

Decpenirg from on high, dreadfullto ſight, 

Ouer the waues his rugged armes doth lit, 

Andthreatneth down to throwe his ragged rift 

On who ſo commeth nigh; yet nigh 3t drawes 

All patſcngers, that none from it can ſhift : 

For whiles they fly that Gultes deuoumng 1awes, 
They on this Dos arcrent, and ſunk in helpleſs wawes. 


F 
Forward they paſle, and ſtrongly he themrowes, 
Vntill they nigh vnto that Gulte arriue, 
Where {treame more violent and greedy growes : 
Then he with all has puiflaunce doth ftrwe 
To ſtike his owres, and mightily doth driue 
The hollow veſlell through the threattull waue; 
Which gaping wide, to ſwallow them alue 
In th'huge abyflc of his engulfing Graue, 
Dythrorec at them in vaine, and with great terror rauc. 
6 


They paſſing by, that griefly mouth 01d ſee, 
Suckiog the Seas into his entralles deepe, 
That {ecm'd more homible then hell to bee, 
Or that darke dreadfull hole of Taxtare ſreepe, 


Through which the damn:d ghoſts doen often creepe 


Backeto the world, bad luers to torment : 

But noughttharfalles into this dircfull deepe, 

Ne that approcheth nigh the wide deſcent, 
May backe returne, but 1s condemned to be dren. 


7 
Onth'other fide, they ſaw that perilous Rocke, 
reatning itſelfe on them to runate, 
On whole ſharpe clifts the nbs of veſlels broke, 
And ſhiuered ſhips, which had been wrecked late, 
Yer ſtuck, with carcaſles exanimate 
Of ſuch, as hauing all their ſubſtance ſpent 
In wanton 01s, and luſtes intemperate, 
Did afterwards make ſhipwracke violent 
Both of their life, and fame for cuer fowly blent. 


8 
For thy, this hight The Rocke of vile Reproche, 
A dangerous and deteſtable place, 
To which nor fiſh nor fowle did once approche, 
But yclhag Meawes, with Scagulles hoarſe and baſe, 
And Cormoyrants, with birds of rauenous race, 
Which ſhll fare waiting on that waſtfull clift, 
For (pole of wretches, whoſe mahappy caſe, 
After loſt credite and conſumed thrift, 
Atlaſt them driuen harh to this deſpairefull drifr. 


9 . 
The Palmer, ſecing themin laferic paſt, 
Thus ſaid ;;Behold th'enſurples1n our fights 
Of luſtfull luxury and thnftleſle waſte : 
Wharnow is left of milerable wights, 
Whach ſpent their looſer dates 1n ewd dclights, 
But ſhame and fad reproche;, here to be red, 
By thee rentreliques, {peaking their ill plights ? 
Let all thatliue, hereby be counſelled, 
To ſhunne Recke of Keproche, and it as death to dred. 


10 

So forth they rowed, and that Ferryman 

With his ſtiffe oares did bruſh the lea fo ſtrong, 
* Thatthe hoare waters from his frigot ran, 

And the hight bubbles daunced all along, 

Whiles the ſalt brine out of the billowes (prong. 

Ar laſt, far off they many Iſlands ſpie, 

On euery fide floting the floods emong : 

Then ſaid the knight, Loe, I the land deſcrie; 
Therefore old Syre thy courſe do thereunto apply. 


IT 

That may not be, ſaid then the Ferryman, 

Leaſt we ynweeting hap to be fordonne : 

For thoſe ſame Iflands, (; ceming now and than, 

Are not firme land, nor any certein wonne, 

Bur ſtraggling plots; which to and fro do ronne 

In the wide waters : therefore are they hight 

The wandring Iſlands. Thereforedo them ſhonne ; 

For they hauc oft drawne many a wandring wight 
Into moſt deadly danger and diſtreſſed phghr. 

12 


Yer well they ſeemeto him, that farre doth vew, 
Both faire and frutfull, and the ground difipred 
With grafſic greenof deleftablehew, 

And the tall trees with leaues apparelled, 
Are deckt with bloflomes dydein white and red, 
That mote thepaſſengers thereto allure ; 
But whoſocuer once hath faſtened 
His foot thereon, may neuer it recure, 
Burt wandreth cuermore vncertain and yulure. 
I 
As th'Ifle of Delos whilome ; x report 
Amid th' Aegean lea long time did ſtray, 
Ne madetor ſhipping any certaine port, 
Till that Latona trauclling that way, 
Flying from Iunees wrath and hard allay, 
Ot her faire twins was there dcliuered, 
Which afterwards did rule the night and day ; 
Thenceforthir firmly was eſtabliſhed, 
And for Apolloes honour highly herried. 


14 

Theyto him hearken, as beleemeth meete, 
And paſſe on forward : ſo their way does ly, 
That one of thoſe ſame Iflinds which doe fleet 
In the wide fea, they needes muſt paſſen by, 
Which ſeem'd fo ſweet and pleaſant to the eye, 
That it would tempt a man to touchen there : 
Vpon the bank they fitting did eſpy 
A daintie damzell, drefling of her heare, 

By whom alutle skipper floting did appeare. 


I5 
She, them eſpying, loud tothem gan call, 
Bidding x 0 migher drawe vnto the ſhore ; 
For ſhe had cauſe to buſic them withall ; 
And therewith loudly laught : Butnathemore 
Would they once turne To kept on as afore : 
Which when ſhe ſaw, ſhe left her locks vndight, 
Andrunning to her boat withouren ore, 
From the departing land it launched light, 
And after then did drive with all her power and might. 
Whom 
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16 
Whom ouertaking, ſhe in merry ſort 
Them gan to bord, and purpoſe duuerly, 
Now faining dall:ance and wanton ſport, 
Now throwng forth lewd words immodeſtly ; 
T1ll that the Palmer ganfull bitter| 
Her to rebuke, for being loole and ight : 
Which not abiding, but more ſcornetully 
Scofhong at him, that did her iuſtly wite, 
She turnd bo bote about, and from them rowed quite. 


17 

That was the wanton Phedria, which late 
Did ferry him, ouer the Tale =. 
Whom nought regarding, they y_ on their gate, 
And all her vaine allurements did forlake , 
When them the wary Boateman thus beſpake ; 
Here now behooueth vs well to auyſe, 
And of our ſaferie good heed to oh ; 
For here before a perlous paſſage lyes, 

Where many Mermayds haunt, making falſe melodies. 

18 


But by the way, there is a Quickſand, 
Anda whirlepoole of hidden icopardic: 
Therefore, Sir Palmer, keep an cuen hand; 
For twixt them both the narrow way doth lie. 
Scarſc had he ſaid, when hard at hand they (py 
That quick(ſand nigh, with water couered ; 
But by the checked waue they did deſcrie 
It plane, and by the (ca diſcoloured : 

It called was the quickſand of Y mbriſtyhed. 


19 

They, paſſing by, a goodly Ship did ſee, 

Lad Gor fe wth a Ars. merchandize, 

And braucly furniſhed, as ſhip might be, 

Which through great diſauenrure, or muſprize, 

Her ſelfc had runne 1nto that hazardize ; 

Whoſe Mariners and Merchants with much toyle, 

Libour'd in vaine to haue recur'd their prize, 

And the rich wares to ſaue from pittious ſpoyle: 
But neither toyle nor trauell might her backe recoyle. 


20 

On th'other {ide they ſee that perilous Poole, 

That called woes Þ Whi e of decay , 

In which full many had with hapleſs doole 

Beene {unke, of whom no memory did ſtay : 

Whole carcled waters rapt with whirling ſway, 

Like ro areſtleſſe wheele, ſtill running round, 

Did couert, as they paſled by that waie, 

To draw the boat within the vtmoſt bound 
Of his wide Labyrinth, and then to haue them dround, 
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But th'heedfull Boateman ſtrongly foorth did ſtretch 
His brawnie armes, and all his ſtraine, 
That th'vtmoſt (andy breach they y fetch, 
Whales the draddanger does behind remaine. 
Suddaine they ſee, from midiſt of all the Maine, 
The ſurging waters like a Mountaine riſe, 
And the great ſea puft vp with proud diſdaine, 
To ſwell aboue the meaſure of his guiſe, 
As threatnivg to deuoure all, that his powre deſpiſe. 


22 
The waues come rolling, and the billowes rore 
Outragiouſly, as they were 
Or wrathfull Neptune did drive before 
His whirling charer, for exceeding feare : 
For, not one puffe of wind there did appeare, 
That all the | an thereat woxe much aftrayd, 
Vaweeting whatſuch horrour ſtrange did reaze, 
Eftloones they law an hydeous hoſt arrayd 
Of huge Sea monſters, ſuch as luing ſenſe diſmayd; 


2 
Moſt vgly ſhapes, and horrible aſpeQts, 
Suck? as Dame Natureſelfe more feare to ſee, 
Or ſhame, that cuer ſhould ſo fowle defes 
From her moſt cunning hand eſc be; 
All dreadfull pourtraiGts of [0 oE : 
Spring-headed Hydraes, and ſea-ſhouldring Whales, 
Great whirlpooles, which all fiſhes make to flee, 
Bright Scolopendracs, arm'd with filuer ſcales, 
Mighty Moneceros, with immealured tayles. 


2 
The dreadfull Fiſh, thar hath deſerv'd the name 
Of Death, andlike him lookes in dreadfull hew, 
The griefly Waſlerman, that makes his game 
The flying ſhips with lwittnefle to purſew, 
The hornible Sea-ſatyre, that doth ſhew 
His fearcfull face in ume of greateſt ſtorme, 
Huge Ziffiws, whom Manners eſchew 
No lefle then rockes (as trauellers informe) 
And greedy Roſmarines with viſages deforme; 


. 2 
All theſe, and thouſand Fi many more, 
And more deformed Monſters thouſand fold, 
With dreadtull noiſe, and hollow rombliog rore, 
Came ruſhing in the fomy waues enrold, 
Which ſeem'd to fly for feare, themio behold : 
Ne wonder, if theſe did the Krught appall; 
For, all that here on earth we dreadfull hold, 
Be bur as bugs to fearen babes withall, 
Compared to the Creatures - the ſeas cntrall. 
2 
Feare nought,then ſaid the Palmer well awz'd; 
For, theleſame Monſters are not theſein deed, 
Bur are into theſe fearcfull ſhapes d&iſguiz'd 
By that ſame wicked witch, to worke vs dreed, 
And drawefrom on this10 to proceed. 
Tho, hiftin vp his met on bye, 
He ſmote T {ea, which calmed was with 
And all that dreadfull Armie faſt gan fiye 
Into great Tetiyys boſome, where they hidden lye. 


27 
uit from that danger, forth their courſe : 
hy as they ns heard aruefull rg No 
Of one, that wayld and pitrifully wepr, 
That through the ſea nbuating plaints did fly : 
Ar laſt they un an Iſland did ef] 
A ſcemly Maiden, fitting b the ſhore, 
That with great ſorrow, ar lad agony, 
Seemed ſome great miſfortune to deplore, 
And lowd to them for ſuccour called cucrmorc. Wy 
1 
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Which G«yon hearivg, ſtreight his Palmer bade 
To Pu the boate Ns thatdolefull Mayd, 
That he might knowe, and caſe herſorrow lad: 
Who him auizing berter, to him ſayd 
Faire Sir, benot diſpleas'd, if difobayd : 
For ill it were to hearken to her cry ; 
For ſhe is inly nothing ill appayd, 
But onely womauiſh tine forgeri 

Your ſtubborne heart t'afftet with fraile infirmitie. 

29 

To which when ſhe your courage hath inclin'd 
Through fooliſh pitrie , then her guilefull bayt 
She will emboſome deeper in your mind, 
And for your ruine at the laſt awayr. 
The knight was ruled, and the Zocteman ſtrayt 
Held on his courſe with ſtayed ſtedfaſtneſle, 
Ne euer ſhrunke, ne euct ſought to bayt 
His tired armes for toyllome wearincſle, 

But with his oarcs did ſweepe the watry wildernefle. 


© 
And now they nigh anuocked tothe ſted, 
Where as thoſe Mermaids dwelt: it was a (ll 
And calmy bay, on th'one fide ſheitered 
With the broad ſhadow of an hoaric hill, 
Onth'other ſide an high rockc toured ſtil, 
Thar rwixt them both a pleaſant portthey made, 
And did like an halfe Theatre fulfill : 
There tholc fiue ſiſters had continual trade, 
And ys'd to bathe themſclues io that deceitfull ſhade. 


I 
They were faire Ladies till MA fond!y ſtriv'd 
With th'Heliconian maides for mailtery ; 
Of whom they oucrcommen were depriv'd 
Of their proud beautie, and th'one moiry 
Transform'd to fiſh, for their bold (ur ucdry : 
But th'vpper h.ilfe theur hew retained ſill, 
And theur ſweet 5kill in wonted melody ; 
Which cuer after they abus'd to 1ll, 
T'allure weake Traucllers, whom gorten they did lull. 


2 
So now to Guyon, as he paſſed by, 

Their pleatant tunes they ſweetly thus applide ; 
O thou faire ſonne of gentle Faery, 
Thatartin mighty armes molt magmfide 
Aboue all knights, that cuer battell tride, 
O turne thy rudder bitherward awhule : 
Here may thy ſtorme-ber vellell Gafely ride ; 
This is the Port of reſt from troublous toyle, 


T he worlds fweet In, from paine & weariſome turmoyle. 
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With that, the rolling ſea relounding ſoft, 
In his big baſe them fatly anſwered , 
And on . rocke the waues breaking aloft, 


A lolemne Meanc vnto them meaſured, 
The whiles ſweet Zephyrus lowd whiſteled 
His trebble, a ſtrange kind of harmonic; 
Which Guyons [enles ſoftly tickeled, 
That he the Boateman bad rowe eafily, 
AnJ lethim hearc ſome part of theur rare melodie. 


But him that Palmer "TEE... <3 vanitie, 
With me gag aduiſe aicounſelled, 
Thatkeyit paſt, and ſhortly gan d 
= to which rind arvurx AY 

'hen ſaddeinly a grolle fog ouer 

With his dull vapour all * deſert 
And heauens chearcfull face 461 
Thazall thipgs one, and one as 08 Was, 
And this great Vniucrle ſeem'd one confuled mals. 


s 
Thereatthey greatly were þ © eY ne wiſt 
How to direCt their way.ia darkneſle wide, 
But feard to wander in thatwaſtfull miſt, 
Fox ing into milchiefe vncpide. |, / 
Worſe isthe hidden, then deſcride. - 
Suddeinly an innumerable fli | 
Of hargacfull fowles,abour fluttering, cride, 
And with their wicked wigs them oftdid [might, 
And ſore. annoyed, groping in that prieſly night, 
6 


Euen all the ef es wth 
And fatalf birds about them flocked were; 


Such as by nature men abkotre and hate, 
Theill-fac't Owle, deaths dreadfall ( 
The hoarſe Nyght-rauen, trump of drere, 


The lether-winged Bat, daycs =nemy, 
The ruefull Strich, ſtill waiting on - | 
The Whiſtler ſhnil, that wholo beares, doth dy; 

The hclliſh Harpies, Prophets of {ad deſtinic, 


7 
Allthoſe, and all that eleddes horrour breed, 
ay ary. flew, nl uri with feare: 
et not, orward did proceed, 
frm rtunþ rr year th'other ſtifly ſteare ; 
Till that at laſt che weather gan to cleare, 
And the faire land it (alte did plainely ſhowe. 
Said then the Palmer, Lo where does appeare 
Theſacred ſole, where all our perils growe ; 
Therfore, Sir knight, your ready armes about you throwe. 
8 


He hearkned, and his — him tooke, 
The whales the nimble boate {o well her ſped, 
That with her crooked krele the land the ſtrooke, 
Then forth the noble Gwyon (allicd, 
And his ſage Palmer, that him goucrned; 
Bur th'other by his boate behind did ſtay. 
They marched fairely forth, of nought ydred, 
Both firmely armd for cucry hardaſſey, 

With conſtancie and care, gainſt danger and diſmay. 


39 
Ere long they heard an hideous bellowi 
Of xn as that roarde — 
As if that hungers point, or Yen ſting 
Had them enraged with fell ſurquedry ; 
Yet nought they feard, but paſt on hardily, 
Vnrill they camein view of thoſe wilde beaſts : 


Who all at once, gaping full uy, 
. Andrearingftercely ther og creſts, 
Rn towards; todeuoure thole ynexpetcd gueſts. 
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But ſoone as they 't, with deadly threat All this, and more might in that goodly gate 
The Palmer over thetn kistaffe Be read; that euer open Rood to all, 


His mighty ſtaffe,chat coufd'all charmes defeat: 
Etrſoones their were queld, 
And high advauticedcretts'downe meekely teld: 
In ſtead of treymg,chty therſclaes did feare, 
And trembled, as paſſing they behel4 : 
Such wondrous powre did 1h Ratſe appeare, 
All monſters to fabdue to him that did it beart:”: /- 


41 
Of that ſame wood it frarn'd way temningly 
Of which Cadacens whileftiewss made; - 


Caduceus,the rod of M , ; 
With which hewonty the Serene myvade; 
Through gaſtly horrour, ſhades: © 


Th'infernall ficnds with it he can affwage, - ' 

Arid Orex/tarhe, whom cat) perſwads, 

And rule the Fwries, when they moſt doe rage : 
Such vertue it) his ſtaffc had ekt this Palmer lage. - 


MY - 

Thence paſſing forth, they ſhorfly doe arriue, * 

Whereas the Bowre of Bliſſe was firuate ; 

A place pickt out by choice of beſt aliue, 

That Natares workeby art can imitate : 

In which what-cuer in this worldly ſtate 

Is {(weet, and pleaſing vnto liuing lenle, 

Or that niay damtieſt fantafie aggrate, 

Was poured forth with plentitull diſpence, 
And made there to withjauilh affluence/ 


| FE: 

Goodly it was encloſed round'about, 

A(well theirened pucſtswo ke: pe within, 

As tholevnruly beaſts to hold without; 4 

Ycrtwas the fence thereof but weake and thin: 

Nought feard therr force, that fortilage towin, '- 

But wiſcdoms powre, and't rances might, 

By which the mighrieſt things efforced bin : 

And cke the gate was cevatin of tubſtance lighr, 
Rather for pleature, then for battery or fight. 

44 

It framed was of precious yu-ry, 

Thar ſecm'd a worke of admirable wit 

And therein all the famous hiſtory 

Ot Laſt and Medea was ywrit; 

Her mighry charmes, her turious louing fir, 

His good] conqueſt of the golden fleece, 

His falſed faith, and loue too lightly flirt, 

The wondred Argn,which in GN 
Firſt through the Ewxine (cas bor all the flowr of Greece. 
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Ye might haue ſeene the frothy billowes fry 

Vader the ſhip as thorough them ſhe went, 

That ſeem'd the waues were into yuory, 

Or yuory into the waues were ſent; 

And other where the ſnowy ſubſtance ſprent, > 

With vermelllike the boyes bloud therein ſhed, — 

A pitiousſpeRtacle did repreſent, 

And otherwhiles with _— beſprinkeled ; 
It leemd th'cnchaunted flame, which d1d Creisſz wed. 


Which thither came : but in the Porch there fate 
A comely perſonape of ſtarure tall, 
And {emblaunce pileafing, more then narurall, 
That Traucllersto himvſeem'd to entiſe; 
His looler garment to the ground did fall, 
And flew / xm his hecles 1n wanton wiſe, 

Nat firfor ſpeedy pale, or manly excrale. 
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They in that place him Genie did call : 

Not that celeſtiall powre, to whom the care 

Of life, and generation of all 

Thathues, pertaines, in charge particular, 

Who wondrous things concerning our welfare, 

And ſtrange phantomes doth ler vs oft foreſee, 

And oft of ſecret ill bids vs beware: 

That 15 our Selte, whom though we doe not ſee, 
Yer cach doth in hunlelte it well perceiue to bee. 


Therefore a God him RS; FT 
Did wiſely make, and good Agdiftes call : 
Bur this ſame was to thatquite contrary, 
The foe of life, that good enuyesto all, 
That ſecretly doth vs procure to tall, 
Through gwletull ſemblaunts, which he makes ys (ce. 
He of this Gardin had the gourrnall, 
And Plcafures porter was deurz'd to be, 
Holding a ſtatfe in haud for more formalitee. 


| 4 
With diucrſc flowres he dainty was decler, 
An ſtrowed round abour, and by hus tide 
A mighty Mazer bowle of wine was ſet, 
As ft ithad to him been lacrifide ; 
Wherewith all new-come gueſts he gratifide: 
So did he eke Sir Guyon paſſing by : 
But he his adle curtcfic defide, 
And oucrthrew his bowle difdainefully ; 
And broke hs ſtaffe, with which he charmed ſemblants fly. 


5O 
Thus being entred, they behold around 
A large and ſpacious plaine, on euecry fide 
Strowed w th plcafance, whole faire graſlie ground 
M..ntled with greene, and goodly be.uutide 
W:th all the Ornaments of Floraes pride, 
Wherewith her mother Art, as hulfe 1o ſcorne 
Of niggard Nature, ike a pompous Rride 
Did ke her, and too laurſhly adorne, (morne. 
When forth from virgin bowre the comes in th'early 
(1 
Thereto the Hcauens alwazes Touiall, 
Lookt on them lovely, ſtill in ſtedfaſt ſtate, 
Ne {uffred ſtorme nor froſt on them to fall, 
Their tender buds or lcaues to violate, 
Nor ſcorching hear, nor cold mmremperge 
Taft: & the creatures, which therein did dwell, 
Bur the milde aire with ſeaſon moderate 
Gently attermpred, and diſpos'd fo well, 
That ſtall it breathed forth lweet ſpirit & holelome (incll. 
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More ſweet and wholſorne, then the pleaſant hill 
Oc Khodope,on which the Nymph that bore 
A g1ant babe, her (xlte for gricte did all; 
Oc the Thellahan Tempe, where of yore 
Faire Daphne, Pl@bus hart with loue did gore 
Or 14a, where the Gods lov'd to repaire, 
When-cuer they their heauenly bowres forlore ; 
Or fweet Parnaſſe, the haunt of Mules faire ; 
Or Eden, if that ought with Eden mote compaure. 


c 
Much wondred G«yon at thous alpect 

Of that (weer place, yet ſuffred no delight 

To ſinke into his ſenſe, nor mind aftect, 

Bur paſled forth, and lookrt ſtill forward right, 

Bridling his will, and maiſtering his might; 

Till that he came vnto another gate, 

No {wi bur like one, becing goodly dight 

With boughes and ET did broad dilate 
The:r claſpipg armes, in wanton wreathings intricate. 
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So faſhioned a Porch with rare deuiſe, 

Archt over head with an embracing Vine, 

Whoſe bunches hanging downe, leem'd to entice 

All paſſers by, to taſte their luſhious wine, 

And d1d themſclues into their hands 1nchae, 

As freclic offering to be gathered : 

Some deepeempurpled as the Hyacint, 

Some ſe Rubane, laughing lweetly red, 
Some like faire Emeraudes, not yet weil ripened. 


Fs 
And them amongſt, ſome were of burniſht gold, 
So made by art, to beautihe the reſt, 
Which did themclues emongſt the leaues enfold, 
As lurking from the view of couctous gueſt, 
That the weake boughes, with (o rich load opprelt, 
Did bow adowne, as over-burdened. 
Vnder that Porch a comely Dame did reſt, 
Clad in faire weedes, but toule difordered, 


And garmeats loole, that ſcem'd ynmect for womanhcd. 


56 
In her lefthand a Cup of gold ſhe held, 
And with her right the riper fruit did reach, 
Whole ſappy l1quor that with fulneſle fweld, 
Into her cup ſhe (cruz'd, with dainty breach 
Of herfiae fingers, withourfoule empeach, 


That ſo fayre wine-prelle made the wine more fweer : 


Thercof ſhe ys'd to giueto drinke to cach, 
Whom paſſing by ſhe happencd to meet : 
It was her guile, all Strangers goodly lo to greet. 


57 
So ſhee to Guyon offred itto taſte ; 
V Vho taking it out of her tender hond, 
The cup to ground did violently caſt, 
Thatallin i was broken fond, 


And with the liquor ſtained all the lond : 

V Vhereat Exceyſe exceedingly was wroth, 
Yet no'tethe ſame amend, ne yet withſtond, 
But ſuffed him to palle, all were ſhe loth; 


Who,notregarding her diſpleaſure, forward go'th. 


8 
There the moſt dainty Paratiſe on ground, 
It ſc]fe doth offer to his lober eye, 
In which all pleaſures plent abound, 
And none does others happineſle envy : 
The painted flowres, the trees vpſhooung hie, 
The dales for ſhade, the hilles for breathang you 
The trcmbling groucs, the Cryſtall running by ; 
And that, which allfaire works doth moſt aggrace, 
The art,which all that wrought, appeared in no place. 


5 
One would haue thought (fo cuninghy the rude 
And {corned parts were mingled with the fine) 
That Nature had for wantonnefle enfude 
Art, and that Art at Nature did repine; 
So ſ{triuing each th'other to vndermine, 
Each did the others worke more beautifie; 
So diftering both in willes, agreed in fins: 
So all agreed through ſweet diuerfitic, 
T his Garden to aJorne with all varictic. 
60 
Andin the midſt of all, a Fountaine ſtood, 
Ot richeſt ſubſtance that on carth might bee, 
So pure and ſluny,that the filver flood 
Through euery channell runming one might ſee; 
Molt goodly it with pure imageree 
Was over-wrought, and ſhapes of naked boyes, 
Of whuch ſome (eem'd with huely iollitce 
To fly abour, playing their wanton toyes, 
Whil'ſt others did theraiclues embay in hquidioyes. 
61 
And over all, of pureſt gold was ſpred 
A trayleof Ivic in his natiue hew : 
For, therich merall was fo coloured, 
T hat wight, who did not well avis'd it view, 
Would Pre deemeitto be lvie true : 
Lowe his laſcigious armes adowne did creepe, 
T hat themſclues dipping in the filver dew, 
Their fleecie flowres they tenderly did ſteepe, 
Which drops of Cryitall ſeem'd for wantonneſle to weepe. 
62 


Infinite ſtreames continually did well 
Our of this Founrtaine, ſweet and faire to ſee, 
The which into an ample Laver fell, 
And ſhortly grew to {o great quanutie, 
Thatlike alutle lake it ſecm'd to bee ; 
Whole depth exceeded not three cubirs hight, 
That through the waues one might the bottom ſee, 
All pav'd beneath with Iaſpar ſhining bright, 
That fem'd the Fountaine 10 that Sea did {ayle vpright. 
6 
And all the margentround about was (ct, 
With ſhady Laurell trees, thence to defend 
The ſunny beames, which on the billowes ber, 
And thoſe which thercin bathed, more offend. 
As Guyon hapned by the ſame to wend, 
Two naked Damzelles he therein eſpyde, 
Which therein bathing, ſeemed to contend, 
And wreſtle wantonly, ne car'd to hide 
Their dainty parts from view of any which them eyde. 
| Ml 


Somey 


120 THE SECOND BOOKE OF Cant, X II. 


64 
Some-times, the one would lift the other quight 
Aboue the waters, and then downe againc 
Her plonge, as ovcr-maiſtered by might, 
Where both awhile would couered remaine, 
And cach the other from roriſc reftraine ; 


The whiles their ſnowy limbes, as through a vele, 


Sothr the waues appcarcd plaine : 
Then ſuddainly both would themſchues vahele, 
And th'amarous ſweet ſpoyles to greedy cyes reuele. 
6 


5 

As that faire Starre, the meſſenger of morne, 
His deawy face out of the ſea doth reare : 
Or as the Cyprian Goddefle, newly borne 
Ot th'Occans fruitfull froth, did firit + 
Such ſcemed they, and ſo their yellow vs 
un Coegy humour dropped downe apace. 
wW 


om ſuch when G#yon ſaw, be drew him neare, 


And © avi yt relenthis carneſtpalc, 
His ſtubboine br 


The wanton Maidens him eſpying, ſtood 
Gazing awhile at his ynwoared guiſe ; 
Then che her ſelfe lowe ducked 1n the flood, 
Abaſht, thather a ſtranger did aviſc : 
Butth'other, rather higher did ariſe, 
And her two lilly paps aloft —— ) 
And allthatmight his melning hart cntiſe 
To her delights, ſhe vnto him bewrays : 
Thercſt hid vnderneath, him more defirous made. 
67 
With that, the other likewiſe vp aroſe, 


And her faire locks, which formerly were bound 


Vpin one knot, ſhe lowe adowne did loſe : 


Which, flowing =, and thick, her cloth'd around, 
d 


And th'luone 10 golden mantle gownd : 

So that faire peace from him was refr, 

Yet that which reftit, no leſſe faire was found : 
So hid in locks and waues from lookers theft, 


Nought but her loucly face ſhe for his looking left. 
68 


Withall ſhe laughed, and ſhee bluſhr withall, 
That bluſhing to her laughter gaue more grace, 
And laughter to her bluſhing, as did fall : 


Now wheathey ſpyde the knight to {lack his paſc, 


Them to behold, andin his ſparkling face 
The lecret ſignes of kindled luſt appeare, 
Their wanton merimentsthey did encreaſe, 
And to him beckned, to approche more neare, 


And ſhewdhim many fights, that courage cold could reare. 
6 


9 
On which when gazicg him the Palmer ſaw, 
He much ">&s; 1% wandring eyes of his, 
And (counſeld well) him forward th 


Now arethey come nigh to the Bowre of bliſs 
Of her fond fauorites ſo nam'd amits : 
When thus the Palmer ; Now Sir, well aviſe; 
For, heerethe end of all ourtrauell is : 
Heere wonnes Acraſia, whom we muſt ſurpriſe, 
Elfe ſhe will ip away, and all our drift deſpilc. 


gan ſecretpleaſance to embrace. 
66 


ence did draw. 


70 
Efrſoones they heard a moſt melodious ſound, 
Ot all that mote delight a dainty care, 
Such as attonce might not on luing ground, 
Sauc in this Paradilc, be heard el{where : 
Right hard it was for wight which did it heare, 
Toread what manner mulick that mote bee : 
For,all that pleaſing is to huing care, 
Was there conſorted in one harmonee, 
Birds, voyces, inſtruments, windes, waters, all agree. 


7 

The ioyous birds, ſhroudcd in cheareful ſhade, $1 

Their notes vmo the voyce attempred {weet ; 

Th'Angelicall ſoft trembling voyces made 

To th':nſtruments divine reſpondence mect : 

The filuertounding inſtruments did meet 

With the baſe murmure of the waters fall : 

The waters fall with difference diſcreet, 

Now ſoft, now loud, vnto the wind did call : 
The gentle warblng wind lowe anlwered to all. 


73 

There, whence that Muſick ſeemed heard to bee, 

Was the faire Witch, her ſelte now ſolacing 

With a new Louer, whom through ſorcerce 

And witchcraft, ſhe from farre did thither bring : 

There ſhe had him nowlayd aflumbering, 

In ſecret ſhade, after Jong wanton ioyes : 

Whal'ſt round about them pleaſantly did ſing 

Many faire Ladies, and laſctuious boyes, 
That cucr mixt their ſong with light licentious toyes. 


7 
And all the while, right oreriiin ſhe hong, 
With her falſe eyes faſt fixedin his ſight, 
As ſeeking medicine, whence ſhe was ſtong, 
Or greeduiy depaſturing delight: 
And oft inclining downe with kiſſes light, 
For feare of waking him, his lips bedewd, 
And —_ his humid eyes did ſuck his ſpright, 
uite molten into luſt and pleaſurelewd ; 


Where-with ſhe ſighed ſoft, as if his caſe ſhe rewd. 


74 
The whiles, ſome one did chauntthis lonely lay ; 
Ah ſee, wholofaire thing dooſtfaineto ſec, 
In ſpringing flowre the image of thy day ; 
Ah ſee the Virgin Role, how ſweetly ſhee 
Doth firſtpeepe foorth with modeſtee, 
T hat fayrer ſeemes, theleſle yee ſee her may ; 
Lo, ſee loone after, how more bold and free 
Her bared boſome ſhe doth broad diſplay; 
Lo, {cc ſoone after, how ſhe fades and falles away 


So paſleth, inthe paſſing ofs tay, 
Of morrall life the leafe, the bud, the Aowre, 
Ne more doth flouriſh after firſt decay, 
That carſt was ſoughtro deck both bed and bowre = 
Of many a Lady, and many a Paramoure: 
Gather therefore the Roſe, whil'ſt yet is prime, 
For, ſoone comes age, that will her pride deflowre : 
Gather the Roſe of ſoue, whil'ſt yer1s time, 
Whilſt louing thou mayſt loucd be with equal crime. 
He 
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He ceaft, and then gan all the quire of birds 
Their duuerle notes t'atrune vnto his lay, 
As 1n approuance of hus pleaſing words. 
The conſtant paire heard all thathe did ſay, 
Yet ſwarucd not, but kepttheir forward way, 
Through many couert groucs, and thickets cloſe, 
In which they creeping did at laſt diſpla 
That wanton Ladie, with her Louer loſe, 


VVhole lecpy head ſhein her lap did ſoft diſpoſe. 


77 
Vpon a bed of Roſes ſhe was layd, 
As faint through heat, or dight to pleaſant fin, 
And was artayd, or rather dilurrayd, 
All ;navcile of filke and filver thin, 
That hid no what her alablatter skin, 
But rather ſhewd more white, if more might bee : 
More ſubtle web Arachne cannot {pin, 
Nor the fine nets, which oft we wouen ſee 
Of {corched deaw, doe not in th'aire more Lghtly flee. 
78 
Her ſnowy breaſt was bare to ready ſpoyle 
O: hungry eyes, which n'ote there-with be fild ; 
And yet through languour of her late (weet toyle, 
Few drops, more cleare then NeCtar, forth diſtild, 
That hike pure Orient pearlcs adowne 11 eld: 
And her tayre eyes ſweet {myling in dehghr, 
Moyſtened their fierie beames, with which ſhe thnild 
Fraile harts, yet quenched not; hike ſtarry bght 
Which ſparkling on the ſilent waucs, does {ceme more 


7 

The young man ſleeping b = ſcem'd to bee 
Some goodly {wayne of honourable place, 
That certes it great pitty was to {ce 
Him hrs nobilitie {o foule deface; 
A lweet regard, and amiable grace, 
Mixed with manly ſternnefle did appeare 
Yer ſleeping, in his well proportiond face, 
And 20% 1% render lips the downy haire 


Did now bur freſhly ſpring, and ſilken bloſloms beare. 
80 " 


His warlike armes (the idle inſtruments 
Ofleeping praile) were hong vpon atree, 
And his braue ſhield (full of old moniments) 
Was foully ras't, that nonethe ſignes might (ce; 
Ne for them, ne for honour cared hee, 
Ne ought that did to his advauncement tend, 
But in lewd loues, and waſtefull luxuree, 
His dayes, his goods, his body he did ſpend : 
O horrible cnchauntment, that him ſo did blend ! 
81 
The noble Elfe, and carefull Palmer drew 
So nigh them (minding nought bur luſtfull game) 
That {uddaine forth they on them ruſht, and threw 
A ſubrile ner, which po þ for the ſame 
The $skilfull Palmer formally did frame. 
So held them vnderfaſt, the whiles the reſt 
Fled all away for feare of fouter ſhame. 
The faire Enchauntreſle, ſo vynwares oppreſt, 


(bright. 


82 

And eke her Louer ſtroue : bur all in vaine ; 
For, that ſame net ſo cunningly was wound, 
That neither guile nor force mighr it diſtraine. 
They tooke them both, & both them ſtrongly bound 
In captiue bands, which there they ready found : 
But her in chaines of Adamant he tyde; 
For nothing elſe might keepe her ſafe and ſound; 
But Yerdant (ſo he hight) heſoone varyde, 

And counſcl] lage in ſteed thereof to him applides 

8 


But all thoſe pleaſant Ts, 7 Palace braue, 
G«yon broke downe, with rigour pittileſle ; 
Ne ought their goodly workmanſhip mightſaue 
Them from the tempeſt of his wrathfulnedle, 
Burt that their blifle he turn'd to balefulneſle : 
Their Groues he teld, their Gardens did deface, 
Their Arbers {poyld, their Cabinets ſuppreſle, 
Their Banker-houſcs burne, their buildings race, 

And of the fayreſt late, now made the fouleſt place. 

8 


4 
Then led they her away, and cke that knight 
They with them led, both forrowtull and fad : 
The way they came, theſame returnd they right, 
Till they arrived where they lately had 
Charm'd thoſe wild-beaſts, that rag'd with fury mad. 
V Vhich now awaking, fierce at them gan fly, 
As in their miſtreſle reskew, whom they lad ; 
But them the Palmer ſoone did pacihie. (didlie. 
Then Guyon askt, what meant thoſc beaſtes yyhich there 
85 
Said hee, Theſe ſeeming beaſtes are menindeed, 
Whom this Enchauntreſle hath transformed thus, 
Whylome her Louers, which her luſts did feed, 
Now turned into figures hideous, 
According to their mindes hke monſtruous. 
Sad end, quoth he, of life intemperate, 
And mournefull meede of ioyes delicious : 
But Palmer, if1t mote thee ſo aggrate, 
Let them returned be ynto their former ſtate. 


86 
Straight-way he with his vertuous ſtaffe them ſtrooke, 
And ſtraight of beaſts they comely men became; 
Yet becing men, they did vamaanly looke, 
And final oaſtly, ſome for inward ſhame, 
And ſome for wrath, to ſee their captiue Dame : 
But one aboue thereſtin ſpeciall, 
That had an hog been late (hight Grille by name) 
Repined greatly, and did hirp milcall, 
That had from hoggith forme him broughtto naturall. 
87 
Said Guyon, See the mind of beaſtly man, 
That hath {o ſoone forgot the excellence 
Of his creation, when p. fc began, 
That now he chooſeth with vile difterence, 
To bea beaſt, and lacke intelligence. 
To whom the Palmer thus, The dunghull kind 
Del:ghts 1n filth and foule incontinence : 
Let Grill be Grill, and hauc his hogg1ſh mind, 


IZI 


Tryde all her arts, and all her fleights, thence our to wreſt. But let vs hence depart, whilſt weather ſerucs and wind. 
The end of the ſecond Booke. L 3. The 
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QVEENE: 


CONTAINING 
THE LEGENDE OF BRITOMARTIS. 
O'R 
Of Chaititie. 


Heere-to perforce. But 6, drad Soueraigve, 

. Thus farre forth pardon, fith that choiceſt wit 
Cannot your glonous pourrraict figure plaine 
Thar I in colourd ſhowes may ſhadow it, 

And antque prayles vnto preſent perſons fir. 


x 

T falles me heere to write of Chaſtitie, 
That faireſt vertue, farre aboue the reſt ; 
For which what needs me fetch from Faery 
Forraine enſamples, it to haue cxpreſt ? 
Sith it1s Qrrined in my Souerugnes breſt, 

And form'd (o liuely in each perteCt part, 

Thatto all Ladies, which haue it proteſt, 

Necd but behold the pourtraiCt of her hart, 
If pourtraydit might be by any lung art. 

z 


But if in hung colours, ndrighthew, 
Your ſeltc you coverto ſee piftured, 
Who can it doe more |iuely, or moreftew, 
Then that ſweet _— Nettar (prinkeled, 
In which a gracious nt pictured 
His Cynthia, his heauens faireſt light > 
That with his mcltung fweerneſſerauitſhed, 
And with the wonder of her beamez brighr, 
My lenſes lulled arein lumber of dehighr. 


But liuing art may not leaſt part exprelle, 
Nor hte-reſembling pencil it can paint, 
All were it Zewxis or Praxiteles : 
His dzdale hand would faile, and greatly faint, 
And herperfeCtions with hus error taint : 


5 
Ne Poets wit, that paſſerh Painter farre Bur let that Came delicious Poet lend 


In onng the parts of beautie daint, 


So hard a workmanſhip adventure darre, 


For feare through want of words her excellence to marre. 


How then ſhall I, Aeration of the skill, 
That whylome1n diuineſt wits did raigne, 
Prefumelſo highto ſtretch mine humble quill 2 
Yet now my luckleſle lotdoth me coaſtraine 


A little leaue vnto a ruſticke Mule, 

Tofing his Miſtreſſe praiſe; and let him mend, 
If ought amiſs her hking may abulc : 

Ne lct his fayreſt Cynthia refule, 

In mirrours more then one her ſclfe to lee; 

But eyther Gloriana lct her chule, 

Or 1n Belphebe faſhioned to bee : 


In th'one her rule, in th'other her rare chaſtitee. 
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Guyorn encountreth Britomart, 


faire Florimell 1, 
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Dueſ/aes traines and Milegaf}aes 
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S=2> He famous Briton Prince and Faery kn1 iohr, 
> a6. wayes & per? tons panes endured, 
Hung their weary bhmbes to pericEtplight 
1 Roefbor'd, & foe ry wounds r: oh: well recurcd, 
Oc the faire Alma orcatly were procured 

To make there lenger loiourne and abodc; 

Put when thereto they might not be allured, 

From ſecking praiſe, and c :ceds of armes abroade, 
They courteous conge trooke, and forth together y ode. 

2 

But the captig; d Acraſia hee ſcoe, 

Beczulc of trauell long, 2 mgher way, 

Witha ſtrong gard, a f reskcwto prevent, 

And herto Facty -courtlate to conuay, 

Thar her for witneſle of his hard afſay, 

Vnto his Faery Qucene he might preſent : 

But he himſelfe bctooke another way, 

To make more triall of his hardimentr, 
And lecke adventures, as he with Prince Arthur went. 


Long fo they trauclled FRE aſtefull wayes, 
Where dangers dwelt, an ils moſt did wonne, 
To hunt for glorie and renowmed pr ule; 
Full many Countries they did over-runne, 
From the v priſing ro the bining Sunne, 
And many hard adventures did atchicue ; 
Of all the which they honour ever wonne, 
Secking the weake oppre fled torelicue, 

And to recouer righttfor ”—_ as wrong did gricue. 


Art 1ſt, as through an open Plaine they yode, 
They ipyde a ; knight, that towards pricked faire, 
And him beſide an aged Squire there rode, 
Thartſcem'd to = ynder his ſhield three- -ſquare, 
As if that age bade him thatburden ſpare, 
And y -1eld it thoſe, that ſtouter could it wield : 
He them eſpying, gan himlelfepr _ 
And on his arme addrefle his goodly ſhield 
That bore a Lyon paſlant in a golden held. 


Which ſeeing good Sir Guyon, {care beſoughr 
The Prince of grace, to let him rune thatturne. 
He oraunted : thenthe Facry quick ly raught 
His poynant ipc arc, and ſharpely gantoſpurne 
Hts tomy iced, whole hery feede did burne 
The verd2 nt gr. TER as he thereon did tread; 
Ne did the othe r backe his tootereturne, 
But fiercely forward came withouten dread, 
And bent his dreadtull op ag-inft the others heads 


hey beene ymet, :nd both their poynes arriued, 

But Guyon drouc {o fur:ous and tell, 

That{cem'd both ſhicl! and platc wool l haucriucd ; 
Nathcleftc, it bore his foe norfrom his ſell, 

Burt made im [t2oger, as he were notwell:; 

But G«yon lelte, cre well he was aware, 

Nigh a ipearcs length behind his crouper fell, 

Yet in his fall fo well umſclfe he bare, 

That nulchicuous nulchaunce his life & limbes did ſpare. 


7 
Greatſhame and ſorrow of that fall heetooke ; 
For neuer ycr fince warhike armes he bore, 
And thiering ſpeare 1n bloudy field firſt ſhooke, 
He found him elfc diſhonoured fo ſore. 
Al: gentleſt knight that ever armour bore, 
Letnotthee grieue diſmounted to haue beene, 
And brought to ground, that neuer waſt before ; 
For, not 5 faulr, but ſecret powre vnlcene, 
That ſpeare enchaiited was, which laid thee on the Greene. 


But weenedſt thou what wight thee overthrew, 
Much greater gricte and ſhamefuller regret 
For thy hard fortune then thou wouldſtrencw, 
That of a ſingle Damſcll thou wert met 
On equall Plaine, and there ſo hard beſet ; 
Euecn the famous Britomart it was, 
Whom ſtrange adventure did from Britaine fet, 
Toſecke her Louer (lowe farreſought alas) 
Whole image ſac had ſcene in Yew looking glaſs. 
Full 
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Full of diſdainefull wrath, hc fierce vp-roſe, 

For torcvenge thatfoule reprochetull ſhame, 

And ſnatching his bright ſword, began to cloſe 

W:th her on toote, and ſtoutly forward came; 

Dic rather would he then endure that ſame. 

Which when his Palmer {aw, he gan to feare 

His roward perill and vatoward blame, 

Which by x 26 new r'encounter he ſhould reare : 
For,death fate on the point of that eachaunted {peare. 


10 
And haſting towards him, gan faire perſwade, 
Not to prouoke misfortune, nor to weene 
His ſpeares default ro mend with cruell blade ; 
oh, his mighty Science he had {eene 
The ſecret vertue of that weapon keene, 
That mortall puiſſauce mote not withſtond : 
Nothing on earth mote alwaies happy beene. 
Great hazard were it, and adventure ton4, 
Toloſc long gotten honour with one cull hond. 
I1 
By ſuch good meanes he hum diſcounſclled, 
From proſecuting his reucnging rage; 
And eke the Prince like treaty handeled, 
His wrathtull will with reaſon to aftwage, 
And laid the blame, not to his carriage, 
But to his ſtarting ſteed, that ſwaru'd aſide, 
And to the ill purveyance of his page, 
That had his turnitures nor firmely tide : 
So 1s has angry courage farely pacitide; 
12 
Thus reconcilement was betweenethem knit, 
Through goodly remperance, and ateCtion chaſte, 
And either vow'd with alltheir powre and wit, 
To lct not others honour be defliic't 
Ot triend or toe, who cuer it embas't, 
Ne arres to bearc againſt the others fide : 
In which accord the Prince was allo plac't, 
And with that golden chaine of concord ryde. 
So goodly all agreed, they torth yterc &1d ryde. 


1 
O goodly wage of thoſe innione tines |! 
In which the ſword was ſeruaunt vnto right; 
When not for malice an4 contentious crimes, 
Bur all for praiſe, and proofe of manly might, 
The Marvall brood accuſtomed to fight: 
Then honouur was the mecd of victorie, 
And yetthe vanquiſhed had no deſpight: 
Let later age that noble vie envie, 
Vile rancour to ayoyd, and crucl| lurquedry. 
14 
Long they thus trauelled in iricodly wile, 
Through countries waſte, and ce well edifyde, 
Secking adventures hard, to exerciſe 
Their pwlance, whylome tull dernely tryde: 
Art length they came into aforreſt wide, 
Whofe hideous horror and ſad trembling found 
Full grieſly ſecm'd : Therein they lovg didride, 
Yer traCt of11uing creatures none they tound, 
Saue Beares, Lyons, & Buls, which rome1 chem around. 


I5 
All ſuddenly out of the thickeſt bruſh, 
Vpon a milke-white Palfrey all alone, 
A goodly Lady did foreby themruſh, 
Whole face did ſeeme as cleare as Cryſtall ſtone, 
And cke (through feare) as white as Whales bone : 
Her garments all were wrought of beatengold, 
And all her ſteed with tinkell trappings ſhone, 
Which fled fo faſt, that nothing more him hold, 
And farce them lealure gaue, her paſſing to behold. 
6 


1 
Still as ſhe fled, her eye ſhe backward threy, 
As fearing ewll, that purſewd herfaſt; \, 
And her taire yellow locks behind her flew, 
Looſely difperſt with pufte of cuery blaſt : 
All as a blazing ſtarre doth farre out-caſt 
His hairie beames, and flaming locks diſſpred, 
Art fight whereof the people ſtand agaſt : 
But the ſage Wiſard telles (as he has read) 
That itimportunes death, and dolcfull drenhead. 
I7 
So, as they gazed after her avvhile, 
Lo, where a gnfly Foſter foorth did ruſh, 
Breathing out bealtly luſt her to defile : 
His tyrehng 1ade he fiercely forth did puſh, 
Through thicke and thin, "bor over banke and buſh, 
In hope her to attaine by hooke or crooke, 
That trom his gone fides the bloud did guſh : 
Large were his rs and terrible his looke, 
And in lus clowniſh hand a ſharpe bore-ſpeare he ſhooke. 
18 


Which outrage when thoſe gentle knights did ſee, 
Full of great enrie and fell iealoufie, 
They ſtayd not to aviſe who firſt ſhould bee, 
Bur all !purd after faſt, as they mote fly, 
Toreskew her from ſhametull villany. 
The Prince and Gwyon equally byliue 
Her ſclte purſcwd, in hope to winthereby 
Moſt goodly meed, the tayre{t Dame ale : 
Bur atter the foule Foſter Timias did ſtrive. 
41 
The whiles faire Pritomart, 6. conſtant mind, 
Would notfo lightly tollow bcanties chace, 
Nereckt of Ladies loue, did ſtay behund, 
And them awaited there a certaine ſpace, 
To weet if they would turne backe ro thatplace : 
But when ſhee taw them gone, ſhe forward wear, 
As lay her journey, through that perlous Pace, 
With ſtedfaſt courage and ſtout hardiment ; 
Ne cull thing ſhe tear'd, ne euill thing ſhe meat. 
20 
At laſt, as nigh out of the wood ſhe came, 
A ſtately Caſtle farre away ſhe {pyde, 
To which her ſteps directly ſhe did frame. 
That Caſtle was moſt goodly edifyde; 
And plac't for pleafurenigh that forreſt fide : 
Bur fire before the gate a ſpatious Plaine, 
Mantled with greene, it ſelte hid ſpredden wide, 
On whach ſhe faw fixe knights, that did darraine 
Ficrce batraile againſt one, with cruell gught and maine. 
L 4. Maunely 
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Mainely they all attonce ypon him layd, 
And fore belet on euery fide around, 
That nigh he breathlefle grew, yet bo_ diſmayd, 
Ne cuer to them yielded toot of groun 
All had he loſt much bloud through many a wound, 
But ſtoutly dealt his blowes, and cuery wa 
To which he turned un his wrathfull ſtound, 
Made them recoyle, and fly from drad decay, 
That none of all che fixe, before him duritaſlay : 


22 
Like daſtard Curres, thathauing at a ba 
Theſalvage beaſt emboſt in wearie « © 
Dare not adventure on the ſtubborne pray, 
Ne byte before, but rome from place to place, 
To geta ſnatch, when turned is his face. 
In ſuch diſtrefſe and doubttull icopardy, 
When Britomart him ſaw, ſhee ran apace 
Vnto his reskew,and with earneſt cry, 
Bade thole ſame fixe torbeare that fingle enemy. 


2 

But to her cry they hiſt not % Fl care, 
Ne ought the more their mighty ſtroakes ſurceale, 
But Avia him round about more ncare, 
Ther direftullrancour rather did encreaſe ; 
Till that ſheruſhing through the thickeſt preace, 
Perforce diſparted their compadcted gyre, 
And ſoone compeld to harken vnto peace : 
Tho ganſhe muld]y of them to inquire 

The caulc of their daflenſion and outragious ire. 


24 

V Vhere-to that ſingle knight did aunſwere frame 
Thele fixe would me entorce by oddes of mught, 
To change my heefe, and loue another Dame, 
Thatdcath me liefer were then ſuch deſpight, 
So vnto wrong to yield my wreſted right : 
For, I loue one, the trueſt one on ground, 
Nc hiſt me change ; ſhe th'Errant Damſell hight, 
For whoſe deart ſake full many a bitter ſtound 

I haue endur'd, and taſted many a bloudy wound. 


25 

Certes, ſaid ſhe, then been ye fixeto blame, 

To weene your wrong by force to iuſtifie : 

For, knighttoleaue his Lady were great ſhame, 

That faithfull is, and better were to die. 

All lofſeis lefſe, and lefle theinfamy, 

Then lofle of loue, to him that loues bur one ; 

Ne may loue be compeld by maiſtery ; 

For, ſooneas maſtery comes, ſweet loue anone 
T aketh has nimble wings, and ſoone away is gone, 
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2 
Then { _ one of thoſe fixe, There dwelleth hecce 


Within this Caſtle wall a Lady faire, 
W hoſe ſoucraine beaunic hath no living peere 
There-to ſo bountious and ſo debonaare, 
Thatnever any mote with her compare. 
She hath ordaind this lawe, which we approue, 
That cuery knight, which doth this way repaire, 
In caſc 3 608 no Lady,nor no Loue, 

Shall doc ynto her {eruice neuer to remoue. 


27 
But, if he hauc a Lady or a Loue, 
Then muſt he her forgoe with foule defame, 
Or elle with vs by dint of {word approuc, 
That ſhe is fairer then our faireſt Dame, 
As did this knight, before ye hither came. 
Perdie, ſaid Britomart, the choice is hard : 
But what reward had he that overcame ? 
He ſhould advaunced beto highregard 
Suid they, and baue our Ladies louetor his reward. 
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Therefore aread Sir, if thou hauc a Loue. 

Louec haue I ſure, quoth ſhe, but Lady none; 

Yertwill I notfro mine owne Loue remoue, 

Neto your Lady will I ſeruice done, 

But wreake your wrongs wrought to this knight alone, 

And prouc his cauſe. With that,her mortll] ſpeare 

She mighuly aventred towards one, 

And downe kim {more ere well 2 ware he were, 
Then to the next ſhe rode, and downe the next did beare. 


2 
Ne did ſhe ſtay tillthree on eames ſhelayd, 
That none of them himlelte could reare againe; 
The fourth was by that other knight diſmayd, 
All were he weante of his former paine, 
That now there doe but two of fixe remaine ; 
Whuch wo did yield before ſhe d1d them {might. 
Ah, ſaid ſhe then, now may ye all ſee plaine, 
That truth 1s ſtrong, and true loue moſt of might, 
T hat for hus truſty {eruaunts doth ſo ſtrongly fight. 


O 

Too well we ſee, ſaid they, — prouc too well 
Our faultie weakenefle, and your matchlcſle might: 
For-thy faire Sir, yours be the Damozell, 
Whuch by her owne law to your lot doth light, 
And we your hege-men tuith vnto youpl: . my 
So vnderneath her teettheir ſwords they fard, 
And after, her belought, well as they mught, 
To enter in, and reape the due reward : 


Shee graunted, and then in they all together far'd. 


I 
Long were it to deſcribe the goodly frame, 
And ſtately port of CaÞle Toyeous, 
(For, ſo that Caſtle hight by common name) 
Where they were entertaind with curteous 
And comely glee of many gracious 
Fare Ladies, and many a gentle knight, 
Who through a Chamber long and ſpacious, 
Ettloones = brought ynto their Ladics light, 
T hat of them cleeped was the Lady of delight. 


2 
But for to tell the ſum PR. ara 
Of thar great chamber, ſhould be labour loſt: 
For, lung wit (I weene) cannot dilplay 
The royall riches and exceeding coſt 
Of euery pillour and of cuery poſt ; 
Which all of pureſt bulhon framed were, 
And with great pearles and pretious ſtones emboſt, 
That the briphe gliſter of their beamez cleare 
Did ſparkle forth great light, and glorious did appeare. 
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Theſe ſtranger knights through paſhng, forth were led 

Into ar-1nner roome, Whote royaltee 

Andrich purveyancemnught vncath be rcad; 

Morte Princes place beleeme lo decktto bee. 

Which itutely manner when as they did (ce, 

The image of ſuperfluous rouze, 

Excecding much the ſtate of meane degree, 

T hey greatly wondred, whence fo —_— guiſe 
Might be maintund, and each gan duucricly dewle. 
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The wals were round how: apparelled 

With coſtly clothes of Arras and of Toure ; 

In which, with cunning hand was pourtrahed 

The louec of Fenaxs and hcr Paramour 

The fayre Adons, turned to a flowre, 

A worke of raredeuiſe, and wondrous wit. 

Firſt did it ſhew the bitter balctull towre, 

Which her aflayd with many a feruenr fir, 
When firſt her tender hart was with has beaune (nut. 


5 
Then,with what ſleights n. (weet allurements ſhe 
Entic't the Boy (as well that art ſhe knew) 
And wooed him her Paramour to be; 
Now making girlonds of each flowre that youu 
To crowne his golden locks with honour dew 3 
Now leading him into a lecret ſhade 
From his Beauperes, and from bright heauens view; 
Where him to heats ſhe gently would perſwade, 
Or bathe him in a fountaine by tome couerr glade. 
6 
And whil'ſt he ſlept, ſhe "2. ol would ſpread 
Her mantle, colour'd like the ſtarry skyes, 
And her ſoft arme lay vnderncath his head, 
And with ambrofiall kifſes bathe his eyes; 
And whil'ſt he bath'd, with her two cratry (pyes 
She ſecretly would ſearch each dainty lim, 
And throwe into the Well (weet Rolemanes, 
And fragrant violets, and Pances trim, 
And cuer with ſweet Ne&tar ſhe did ſpriokle him. 
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So did ſhe ſteale his heedlefle hart away, 

And ioy'd his louein fecret vneſpide. 

But, for ſhe ſaw him bentto cruell play, 

To hunt the lalvage beaſt in foreſt wide, 

Dreadfull of danger, that mote him beride, 

Shee oft and oft adviz'd him to refraine 

From chal of greater beaſts, whole brutiſh pride 

More breed him (cathe vnwares : bur all in vaine; 
For, who can ſhun the chaunce that deſt'ny doth ordaine ? 
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I o, where beyond he lyeth hnguiting, 
Deadly engored of a great wilde Bore, 
And by his fide the Goddeſle groucling 
Ts for him endlefle mone, and cuermore 
VVith her {oft garment wipes away the gore, 
Which ſtaines bob fi that with haref4ll hew : 
But when ſhe aw no helpe might him reſtore, 
Him to adainty flowre ſhe did tranſmew, 


VVhich inthatcloth was wrought, as if it lively grew. 
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So was that chamber clad in goodly wize, 


Andround about it many beds weredight, 
As whylome was the antique worldez guize, 
Some for vnumely eaſe, ſomefor delight, 
As pleaſedthemto vſe, that vic it might : 
And all was full of Damzels, and of Squires, 
Dauncing and reuclling both day and night, 
And twimmang deepe 1n fenfuall defires, 

And Cupid fall emongtit them kindled luſtfull fires. 
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And all the while, ſweet Mulick did diaide 
Her looſer notes with Lydian harmony; 
And all the while, (weet birds thereto applide 
Their dainty layes and dulcet melody, 
Ay caroling of louc and 1ollitie, 
That wonder was to heare their trim conſort. 
Which when thoſe knights beheld, with ſcornefull eye; 
They {d ſuch latcimous diſport, 
And loath'd the loole demeanure of that wanton ſorr. 
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Thence they were brought to that great Ladies view, 

Whom they found fitung on 2fumpruous bed, 
 Thatgliſtred all with gold and glorious thew, 

As the proud Perſian Queenes accuſtomed: 

She ſcem'd a wonum of great bountthed, 

And of rare beaune, ſawing that alcaunce 

Her wanton eyes, 1ll fignes of womanhed, 

Did roll too hghtly,and too often glaunce, 
Without regard of grace, or comely amenaunce. 
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Long worke it were, andneedlefle to deuize 
er goodly entertainement and great glee: 
She cau'ed them be led in curteous wize 
Into a bowre, difarmed for to bee, 
And cheared well with wine and piceree : 
The Redcroſſe Kmght was ſoone difarmed there; 
But the brauc Mayd would not difarmed be, 
Burt onely vented vp her vmbriere, 
And ſo didlet her goodly vilage to appere. 


As when faire Cynthia, in Fl FE nighe, 
Is ina noyous cloud enveloped, 
Where ſhe may find the fubſtance thin and light, 
Breakes forth her filuer beames, and her bright head 
Diſcouers to the world diſcomhied ; 
Of the etraueller that went aſtray, 
With thouſand bleſſings ſhe is heried; 
Such was the beauty and the ſhining ray, 
With which faire Britomart gauc light vnto the day. 
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And ekethoſe fixe, which latcly with her fought, 
Now were diſarmd, and did themiclues pretent 
Vnto her view, and company vniought; 
For they all ſeemed curteous and gent, 
And all ſize brethren, borne of one parent, 
Which had them traynd in all cuilitee, 
And goodly _ to tilt and turnament ; 
Now were they hegemen to this Lady free, 
And her Knights-leruice ought,to hold of her un Fee, 
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45 
The firſt of them by name Gardante hight, 
A iolly perſon, and of comely view; 
Theſecond was Parlante, a bold knight, 
And next to him Tocante did cnſcw ; 
Baſciante did himlclfe moſt curteous ſhew ; 
But fierce Bacchante ſcem'd too fell and keene ; 
And yetin armes Nodtante er grew : 
All - faire knights, and } Anu_ce” beſcene ; 
But to faire Britomert they all but ſhadowes becne. 
46 
For ſhe was full of amiable grace, 
And manly terrour mixed there-withall, 
That as the one ſtird vp affeCtions baſe, 
So th'other did mens raſh defires appall, 
And hold them backe, that would1n crrour fall; 
As he that hathelpydea vermeill Role, 
To which ſharpe thornes and briers the way forſtall, 
Dare not for dread his hardy hand expoſe ; 
Bur wiſhing it farre off} his idle wiſh doth loſe. 


47 

Whom when the Lady ſaw ſo faire a wight, 

All ignorant of her contrary ſex, 

(For ſhe her weend a freſh and luſty knight) 

She greatly gan enamoured to wer, 

And with vaince thoughts her falſed fancy vez : 

Her fickle hart concemed haſtic fire, 

Like ſparks of fire which fall in ſlender flex, 

T hat ſhortly brent into extreame defire, 
And ranſack: all her veines with paflion ennre. 
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Efſoones ſhee grew to preat impatience, 

Andintotearmes of open outrage burſt, 

That plaine diſcoucr'd her incontinence, 

Nerecktſhe, who her meaning did nuſtruſt; 

For,ſhe was giuen all to fleſhly luſt, 

And ww" mth in ſenſuall delight, 

That all regard of ſhame ſhe had diſcuſt, 

And meet reſpeGt of honour put to flight : 
So ſhameleſle beauty ſoone becomes a Rady ſight. 
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Faire Ladies, that to loue hc FRE arre, 
And chaſte deſires doe nounth in your mind, 
Let not her fault your ſweet afteGions marre, 
Ne blot the bounty of all womankind, 


Mongſt thouſands good, one wanton Damme to find: 


Emongſt the Roſes growe ſome wicked weedes ; 

For, this was notto louec, but luſtinclin'd ; 

For, loue does alwaics bring forth bountious deeds, 
And in cach gentle hart defire of honour breedes. 
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Nought ſo of loue this looſer Dame did skall, 
Bur as acoaleto kindle fleſhly flame, 
Giuing the bridle ro her wanton will, 
And treading vnder foote her honeſt name : 
Such loue 1s hare, and ſuch defire is ſhame. 
Still did ſhe rour at her with cr aunce 
Of her falſe eyes, that ather hart did ayme, 
Andtold her meaning in her countenaunce; 

But Pritomert diflembled it with ignoraunce. 


—— 
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Supper was ſhortly dight, and downe they ſar, 
Where they wereerued with all ſumptuous fare, 
VVhiles fruirfull Ceres, and Lyexs far 
Pourd outtheir plenty, withour ſpight or ſpare : 
Nought wanted there, that dainty was and rare; 
And aye the cups their banks d1d overflowe, 
And aye betwcene the cops, the did prepare 
Way to her loue, and ſecret darts did throwe ; 

But Britomart would not ſuch guilefull meſſage knowe, 


52 
So when they ſlaked had the feruent heat 
Of appetite with meates of cuery fort, 
The Lady did faire Britomart entreat, 
Her to diſarme, and with delighttfull ſport 
To looſe her warlike limbs and ſtrong effort : 
But when ſhe mote not there-vnto be wonne, 
(For, ſhee her ſex vnder that ſtrange purport 
Did vſe to hide, and plaine CE ouate:) 
In plainer wile to tell her grieuaunce ſhe begunne ; 


5 
And all attonce diſcouercd = defire 
- With fighes;and ſobs, andplainrs, & pittious griefe, 

The outward ſparkes of her in-burnng fire ; 
Which ſpent in vaine, atlaſt ſhe told her briefe, 
That bur if ſhe did lend her ſhortreliefe, 
And doc her comfort, ſhe mote algates die. 
Bur the chaſte Damzell, that had neuer pricfe 
Of ſuch malengine and fine forgerie, 

Did cafily belicuc her ſtrong extreminic. 


4 
Full eafie was for her to A. belicfe, 
Who, by ſelfe-feeling of her feeble ſer, 
And by —_ triall of the inward pricte, 
Where-with imper10us loue her did ver, 
Could iudge what paines do louing harts perplex. 
Who meanes no guile, be 'guiled ſooneſt ſhall, 
And to faire ſemblaunce doth light faith annex ; 
The bird, that knowes not the talſe Fowlers call, 
Into his hidden ner full eafily doth fall. 
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For-thy, ſhe would not in \ WEAEDOR wiſe, 
Scornethe faire offer of good will proteſt ; 
For, great rebuke it is, loueto deſpiſe, 
Or rudely {deigne a gentle harrs requeſt ; 
But with taire countenaunce, as beleemed beſt, 
Her entertaind ; nath'leſfle, ſhee inly deem'd 
Herloue too hight, to wooea wandring gueſt : 


Which ſhe nuſconſtruing, thereby eſtecm'd 


That fr6 like inward fire that' outward ſmoke had ſteem'd. 


* 
There-with awhile ſhe her fir fancie fed, 
Till ſhe mote winne fit time for her defire: 
But yether wound ſtill inward freſhly bled, 
And through her bones the falſe inſtilled fire 
Did ſpread t ſelfe, and venime cloſe inſpire. 
Tho, were the tables taken all away, 
And cuery Knight, andeucry mw Squire 
Gan chooſe his Dame with Baſcio mani gay, 
With whom he meant to make his ſport and courtly play. 
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Some fell to daunce, ſome fell to hazardry, 

Some to make loue, ſome to make meriment, 

As diuerſe wits to diuerſethings apply ; 

And all the while faire Malecafts bent 

Her crafty engins to hercloſc intent. 

By this th'eternall lampes, where-with high Tone 

Doth light the lower world, were halte yipent, 

And the moiſt daughters of huge Atlas itroue 
Into the Ocean deepe to driue their wearic drouc. 
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High time it ſeemed then for my wight 

Them to betake vnto their kindly reſt , 

Eftſoones long waxen torches weren hight, 

Vnto their bowres to guiden cuery gueſt : 

Tho,when the Britonefle fawall the reſt 

Avoided quite, (he gan her (elfe deſpoile, 

And ſafe commit to her ſoft fethercd neſt ; 

Where, through long watch, & Late daycs weary toyle, 
She ſoundly His ey thoughts 44 quite allolle. 


5 
Now, when-as all the world A ſilence deepe 
Yſhrowded was, and _ mortall wighe 
Was drowned in the depth of deadly {lcepe, 
Faire Maleraſia, whole cogricued ſprighr 
Could find no reſt 1n ſuch perplexed plight, 
Lightly aroſe our of her weary bed, 
And vnder the blacke yele of guilry Night, 
Her with a {carlot mantle couecred, 
Thatwas with gold and Ermunes fayre enveloped. 
60 
Then panting ſoft, and trembling cuery ioynr, 
Her fearctull feet rowards the bowre ſhe moucd ; 
Where ſhe tor ſecretpurpoſe did appoynt 
To lodge the warlike mayd vnwilely loued, 
And to her bed approchng, firit ſhe prooucd, 
Whether ſhe ſlept or wak't, with her ſoft hand 
She ſoftly fele, Fany member mooucd, 
Andleant her wary eareto vnderſtand, 
If any puffe of breath, or figne of ſcale ſhe fand. 
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I 
Which, when-as none ſhe fond, with cafie ſhufr, 
For feare leaſt her vnwares ſhe ſhould abrayd, 
Th'cmbroderd quilr ſhe lightly vp did lift, 
And by her ſide her (elfe ſhe ſoftly layd, 
Of cuery fineſt fingers touch —_— 
Ne any noyſe ſhe made, ne ward ſhe ſpake, 
Bur inly ſigh't. Ar laſt, the royall Mayd 
Our of her quiet lumber did awake, 
And chang'd her weary fide, the better caſe to take. 
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Where, _— one cloſe couched by her fide, 
She lightly leapt out of her filed bed, 
And to her weapon ran,in mind to gride 
The loathed leachour. But the Dame, halfe dead 
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Through ſuddainc feare and gaſtly drerihed, 

D1d thricke aloud, that through the houſe ut rong, 

Aud the whole family there-with adred, 

R aſhly out of their rouzed couches (prong, | 
F; throng. 


And tothe troubled chamber all in armes 
6z 
And thoſe fix Knights, that Ladies Champions, 


And ckethe Redcroſſe knight ran to the ſtound, 
Hulfe arm'd and halte voarm'd, with them attons : 
Where when confuſedly they came, they found 
Their Lady lying on the ſenlclefle ground ; 

On th'other fide, they ſaw the warhke Mayd 

All in her ſnow-white ſmock, with locks vabound, 
Threatning the poynt of her avenging blade, 


That with ſo troublous terrour they were all diſmayd. 
64 
Abourtthcir Lady firſt they flockt around: 


Whom hauing layd in comfortable couch, 

Sh they reard out of her frozen wound; 

And afterwards they gan with foule reproche 

To ſture vpMtrife, and troublous conteck broche : 
But by cnſample of the laſt dayes loſle, 

None of them raſhly durſt to her approcke, 

N: 1n ſo glorious ſpoyle themſclues emboſſe; 


Hr ſuccour'd cke the pion of the bloudy Crolle. 
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But oneof thoſe ſixe Knights, Gerdante hight, 


Drcw outadeadly boawe and arrow keeae, 
Whmh forth helcnt with fclonous deſpight, 

And fc]l jatentagainſt the Virgin ſheene : 

T he mortallſteeleſtaid not, 11] it was ſeene 

To gorc her fide; yet was the wound not deepe, 
But hghtlyTaſcd her ſoft tilken skin, 

T hat drops of purple blood there-our did weepe, 


Which did her lilly {mock with ſtaines of vermeil ſteepe. 
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vW here-withenrag'd, ſhee was 16 flew, 


And with her {word cher layd, 
T hat none of them toule miſchiefe could eſchew, 


, But with her dreadfull ſtrokes were all dilmayd:; 


Here, there, and cuery where about her ſwayd 
Her wrathfull ſteele, thatnone mote it abide ; 
And cke the Redcrofſe knight gaue her good ayde, 
Ay ioyrung foot to foot, and fideto fide, 


That in ſhort ſpace theas foes they haue quite terrifide, 
67 
Tho, when-as all were put to ſhamefull flight, 


The noble Britomerts her arrayd, 

And her bright armes abour her body dight : 
For nothing would the lenger there be ſtaid, 
Where ſo looſe life, and ſo vogentle trade 

Was vs'd of Knights and Ladies ſeemung gent: 
So earely,crethe grolle Earthes gryely thade, 
Was all diſperit out of the firmament, 


They tooke their ſteeds, & forth ypon their journey went. 
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i 
2 Erc haue I cauſe, in men mſt blame to find, 
Thatin their proper praiſe too _ be, 
A And not indifferent tro woman-kind, 
To whom, no ſhare in armes & cheualric 
They doe impart, ne maken memoric 
Of their brane geſtes & proweſle Marniall; 
Scarce doe they ſpare to one, or two, or three, ' 
R oome in their writs ; yet the ſame wiiting ſth 
Does all their deeds deface, and dims their glories all : 
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But by record of antique times I find, | 
That women wont in warres to beare moſt (way, 

_ Andtoallyreat —_— themſclues inchn'd :' 

i Of which they ſtill the girlond bore away; 
Till envious Men (fearing their rules decay) 
Gan coyne ſtraighrlawes to curb their hberty ;” 
Yet fith they warlike armes hauc layd away, 
They haue exceld in artes and policie, at 

That now we fooliſh men that praiſe gin cke reaiy. 


3 
Of warlike puiſſaunce in agesſpent, 
Be thou faire Britomart, whoſe praiſe I write, 


Bur of all wiſedome be thou _ 6 
O ſoucrarone Queene, epraile I would endite, 
Endite ane ducuic doth Ta ; 
But ah ! may rimes too rude and rugged arre, 
VVhen in ſo high an obieCrhey doe lighte, 
And ſtriuing htro make, I feare doe marre : 
Thy (clfe thy prayſcs tell, and make ther knowen farre. 


4 
She,rrauelling with Geyon by the way, 
Of ſun ryng ar v7 egancoin, - 

T'abbri Ir journey ingring day; 

Meage | iefellinto chat F cs mind, d 

To this Briton Mayd, what vncouth wind 

Brought her into thoſeparts, and whatinqueſt 

Made her diſſemble her diſguiſed kind : 

Faire Lady ſhe hirn ſeemd, like Lady dreſt; 
SET knight aliue, when armed was ber breft, 


The Redcroſſe knight to Britomart 
deſcribeth Artegall : 

The wondrous mirrour, by which ſhe 
in loue with him did fall, 
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Thereat ſhee ſighting fofity had no power 

To ſpeake awhile, ne ready an{were make, 

But with hart-thrilhng throbs and butter ſtowre, 

As if ſhe had a feuer fit, did quake, 

And cuery dainty hmbe with horrour ſhake ; 

And eucr and anone the roly red 

Flaſht through her face, as 1thad beene a flake 

Oflightming, through bright heauen fulmined ; 
Art laſt,the paſhon paſt, ſhe thus ham antlwered. 
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Faire Sir, I let you weetr, that from the howre 
I taken was from Nurles tender pap, 
I haue beene trained vp in warlike 
To totlcn (peare and ihield, and to aftrap 
The warlike rider to hus moſt misſhap; 
SithencelT loathed have my life to lead, 
As Ladies wont, in plealures wanton lap, 
To finger the fine needle and nycethread ; 


Mc leuer were with pot of foc-mans ſpeare be dead. 
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All my delight on deeds of armes is ſer, 
To hunt our penlsand adventures hard, 
By ſea, by land, whereſo they may be mer, 
Onely for honour and for bigh regard, 
Without reſpe of rithes or reward. 
For ſuchigtent into theſe parts I came, 
Withourten co or withourten card, 
Far from my native ſoyle, that is by name 
The greater Britaine, heere to {ecke for praiſe and fang 
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Fame blazed hath, that heere in Facry lond 
Doe many famous Knights and Ladies wonne, 
And many tr adventuresto be fond, 
Of which worth and worſhip may be wonne ; 
Whuch I to proue, this voyage haue begonne. 
- mote [ weet of you, righr curteous knight, 
ydings of one, that hath ynto me donne 
Late foule diſhonour and reprochefull ſpighr, 
The which I ſecketo wreake, and Arthegall he hight. F 
T 


Cant. 11. 


THE FAERIE QVEENE 


131 


9 

The word gone out, ſhe backe againe would call, 
As her repenting fo to haue muſlayd, 
But that he it vpaking ere the fall, 
Her ſhortly anſwered + Faire martiall Maid 
Certes ye miſauwiled been, t'vpbraid | 
A gentle knight with ſo vnknightly blame : * 
For, weet ye well, of all that cuer playd \ 
Attilt or wurney, or like warlike game, 

The noble Arthegal hath cucr borne the name. 

10 

For-thy great wonder were it, if ſuch ſhame 
Should cuer enter in his bountious thought, 
Or cuer do that more deleruen blame : 
The noble courage neuer weeneth ought, 
That may vnworthy of it ſelte be thought. 

- Therefore, faire Damzell, be ye well aware, 
Leaſt that too farre ye haue your lorrowe ſought: 
Youand your countrey both I wiſh welfare, 

And honour both; tor cach of other worthy are. 


1 


11 

The royall Mayd wexeinly wondrous glad, 
To heare her loue {ſo Jughly magnifide, 
And ioyd that euer ſhe affixed had 
Her heart on knight ſo goodly glorifide, 
How euer finely ſhe it t.und to hide : 
The lowng mother, that nine moneths did beare, 
In the deare cloſet of her painetull fide, 
Hertender babe, itſceing ſafe appeare, 

Doth not ſo much reioice, as ſhe raoiccd there. 

12 

But to occaſion him tv further talke, 
To feed her humour with his pleaſing ſtile, 
Her liſtin ſtnfe-full tearmes with himto balke, 
And thus replide; How cuer, Sir, ye file 
Yonr courteous m_ Lis praiſes to compile, 
It ill beleemes a knight of gentle ſort, 
Such as ye haue him boaſted, to beguile * 
A ſimple mayd, and worke ſo haynous tort, 

In ſhame of knghthood, as I largely can report. 


I 
Letbetherefore my mance to diſſwade, 
And read, where l that faytour falſe may find. 
Ah, bur if reaſon faire might you perſwade, 
Toſlake your wrath, and mollifie your mind, 
Sayd he, perhaps ye ſhould it better find : 
For, hardy thing it is, to weene by might, 
That man to hard conditions to bind, 
Or cuer hope to match an equall fight ; 
Whoſe proweſle paragon (aw neuer liuing wight. 


14 
Ne ſoothlich is it cafie for to read, 
Where now on earth, or how he may be found; 
For, he ne wonnethin one certaine ſtead, 


But reſtleſs walketh allthe world around, 
Ay doing things, that to his fame redound, 
Defend: es cauſe, and Orphans right, 


Whereſo he heares, that any doth confound 
Them comfortleſle, through eyranny or might, 
$9 is his ſoncrine honour ras 'dto beancns hight, 


is 
His n_ words her feeble icnſe much pleaſed, 


And ſoftly ſunke into her molten heart; 

Heart, that is inly hurr, is greatly caſed | 
With hope of thing, that may allegge his ſmart; 
For, pleaſing words are like to Magick art, 

That doth the charmed Snake in lomber lay : 
Such ſecretcaſc felt gentle Bratomart, 
Yerliſtthe ſame efforce with faind gaineſay ; 


(So,dilcord oftin Muſick makes the {weeter lay.) 


16 
And ſayd, Sirknight, theſe idle rearms forbeare, 
And fith it is vneath to fiade his haunt, 
Tell me ſome markes, by which he may appeare, 
If chaunce I him encounter parauaunt ; 
For, perdy one ſhall other ſlay, or daunt: 


(ſted, 


What ſhape, what ſhield, what arms, what ſteed, what 


And whatlo elle his perſon moſt may vaunt ? 
All which the Redcrofſe knight topomntared, 
And him 1n cuery point before her fullioned. 


17 

Yet him in cuery part before ſhe knew, 
How-cuerliſt her now her knowledgefuine, 
Sith him whulome 10 Britazne ſhe did view, 
To herreucaled in a murrour plaine ; 
Whereof did growe her firſt engraffed paine ; 
Whole root and italke ({o bitter yer did taſte, 
That but the fruite more ſweetneſle did containe, 
Her wretched dayes 10 dolour ſhe mote waſte, 


And yield the pray of louc to loathlome death atlaft. 


18 
By ſtrange occaſion ſhe did him behold, 
And much more {trangely gan to loue his ſight, 
As it in bookes hath winten been of old. 
In Debewbarth that now South-wales 1s hight, 
What time king Ryence raign'd, and dealed night, 
The great Magzcian Merlin had deuiz'd, 
By his deepe [cience, and hell-dreaded might, 
A looking glals, right wondrouſly —_—_— 


Whoſe vertues through the wide world {ſoon were folem- 


I 

It vertue had, to ſhewin verſe fight, 
What-coer thing was in the world contain'd, 
Berwaxt the loweſt earth and heauens high, 
So that 1tto the looker appertayn'd ; 
What-cuer toe had wrought or friend had fayn'd, 
Therein dilcouered was, nc ought mate pals, 
Ne ought 1n ſecret from the ſlameremayn'd ; 
For-thy itround and hollow ſhaped was, 


Liketo the worldit (clfe, and ſeem'd aworld of glaſs. 


20 
Who wonders not, thatreades ſo wondrous worke ? 
But who does wonder that has red the Towre, 
Wherem th' Egyptian Phas long did lurke 


From all mens view, that none mraight her diſcoure, 


Yer ſhe might all men view out of her bowre ? 
Great Ptolomee itfor his lemaas fake 
Ybuilded all of glaſs, by Magicke powre 

And alſo it impregnable did make ; ; 


Yet whea his loue was falle, be with a peaze it brake. 


M 


(niz'd. 


Such 
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21 
Such was the glaſſic globe that Merlin made, 
And gaue vnto king Rjence for his guard, 
T hat neuer foes his kingdome nught inuade, 
Buthe it knew at home before he hard 
Tidings therof, and ſo them ſtill debard. 
It was a famous Preſent for a Prince, 
And worthy work of ittfhnite reward, 
That treaſons could bewray, and foes conuince : 
Happy this Realme, had it remained cuer fince. 
22 
One day it forruned, faire Britomart 
Into herfathers claſerto repaire ; 
For, nothing he from herreſeru'd apart, 
Being bis onely daughter and his hayre : 
Where when ſhe had efpide that mirrour faire, 
Herſelfe awhile therin ſhe viewd in vaine; 
Tho, her avizing of the yertues rare, 
Which thereof Boken were, ſhe gan againe 
Her to bethinke of that more to her? fe pertaine. 
2 
Bur as it falleth in the ventlck hearts 
Imperious Loue hath higheſt ſer his throne, 
And tyrannizeth in the bitter (marts 
Of them, that to him buxome are and prone : 
So thought this Maid (as maidens vic to done) 
Whom Be for her husband would allot, 
Notthart ſheJuſted after any one ; 
For, ſhe was pure from blame of ſinfullblor, 
Yet wiſt her life atlaſt muſt linke in that ſame knot. 
24 
Eftſoones there was preſented to her eye, 
A comely knight, all arm'd in complet wize, 
Through whoſe bright ventayle lifted vp on hie 
His manly face, that did his foes agrize, 
And friends to tearms of gentle truce entzze 
Lookt foorth, as Phabwe fcc out of the caſt 
Berwixt two ſhady mountaines doth arize; 
Portly his perſon was, and much increaſt 
Through his Hervicke grace, and honorable geſt. 


, 2 F 
His creſt was coucred with 2 couchant Hound, 
Andall his armour ſeem'd of antique mould, 
But wondrous maſlic and afſured ſound, 
And round about yfrerted all with gold, 
In which there written was with cyphers old, 
Achilles armes which Arthegall did winne. 
And on his ſhield enueloped ſeucntold 
He bore 2 crowned little Ermilin, 
Thatdeckt the azure ficld with her faire pouſdred $kin. 
26 
The Damrzell well did view his perſonage, 
And liked well, ne further faſtned nor, 
But went her way ; ne her vngwilty age 
Did weene, vowares, that her vnluckic lot 
Lay hidden inthe bottome of the pot; 
of hurtvnwiſt moſt danger doth redound ; 
But the falſe Archer, which that arrow ſhot 
So lyly,that ſhe did not feele the wound, 
Did (mile full ſmoothly ar her yeetleſs wotull ſound. 


27 

T henceforth the featherin herlofry creſt, 
Ruffed of loue, gan lowely to auule, 
And her proud portance, and her princely geſt, 
With which ſhe earſt triumphed, now did quuile : 
Sad, folemne, ſowre, and full of fancies fraile 
She woxe; yet wiſt ſhe neither how, nor why, 
She wiſt nor, filly maid, what ſhe 41d aile; 
Yet wiſt, ſhe was not well at caſe perdy, 

Yer thoughtit was notloue, but ſome melancholy. 


28 
So ſoone as night had with her palhd hew 
Defac't the beauty of the ſhining sky, 
And reft from men the worlds defired view, 
She with her Nourſe adowne to ſleepe did lic; 
But fleepe full farre away from her did flic : 
In ſtead thereof ſad fighes and forrowes deepe 
Kept watch and ward about her warily. 
That nought ſhe did but walle, and often ſteepe 
Her dainty couch with tears, which cloſely ſhe d1d weep. 


2 

Andif thatany drop of honing reſt 

Did chaunce to ſtill 1nto her weary ſpright, 

When feeble nature felt her ſelte oppreſt ; 

Streight-way with dreames, and wth fantaſticke fghr 

Of Feadful things the ſame was putto flight, 

That oft our of her bed ſhe did aſtart, 

As one with view of ghaſtly feends affright : 

Tho, gan ſhe to renew her _ ſmart, 
And thanke of that faire viſage written in her heart. 


© 

One night, when ſhe was C. with ſach vnreſt, 

Her aged Nurſe, whole name was Glawce hught, 

Feeling her leape out of her loathed neſt, 

Berwixt her feeble armes her quickly keight, 

And downe againe in her warme bed her Took : 

Ah my Cos angher, ah my deareſt dread, 

What vncoutrh fir; ſayd ſhe, what euill phghr 

Hath thee oppreſt, and with {ad drearyhead 
Chaunged thy huely cheare, and liuing made thee dead ? 


I 
For, not of nought cheſeſuddeine ghaſtly feares 
All night affict thy naturall repole ; 
And all the day, ow as thine cquall Peares 
Their fit diſports with faire delight doe choſe, 
Thou in dull corners doſt thy ſelfe incloſe, 
Ne taſteſt Princespleaſures, ne doeſt ſpred 
Abroad thy freſh youthes faireſt lowre, but loſe 
Both leafe and fruit, both too yntimely ſhed, 
As onc 1n wilfull bale for cuer buried. 


2 

The time, that mortal]! ab their weary cares 

Do lay away, and all wilde beaftes do reſt, 

And cuery riuer cke his courſe forbeares, 

Then doth this wicked ewll thee infeſt, 

And riue with thouſand throbs thy thrilled breſt; 

Like an huge Aetn' of deep engulted griefe, . 

Sorrow 15 heaped in thy hollow cheſt , 

Whenceforth it breakes in fighes and anguiſh rife, 
As (moke and ſulphure mingled' With contufed ftrite. 


Aye 
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Aye me, how much l feare . louc it bee; 
Bur if thatloue it be, as (ure I read 
By knowen fignes and paſſions, which I ſee, 
Bc it worthy of thy race and royall ſead, 
Then I avow by this moſt ſacred head 
Of my dearctoſter child, to eaſe thy griete, 
And win thy will: Therefore away doe dread ; 
For,death nor danger trom thy dew relicte 
Shall me debarre; tell me therefore my lickeſt liefe. 


4 
So hauwing ſaid, her twixt P. armes twaine 
She ſtrughely _— and colled tenderly, 
And cuery trembling 1oynt, and euery vaine 
She loftly felt, and rubbed buſfily, 
To doe the trozen colde awaic to flie ; 
And her faire deawy eyes with kiſſes deare 
She oft did bathe, and oft againe did dry; 
And cuer her1mportun'd, nvutto fearc 
Toler the {ecret of her heart to her appeare. 


The Damzellpaus'd, and - thus fcarefully ; 

Ah Nurſe ! what reedeth thee to cke my pane ? 

Is not enough, thatI alone doe die, 

But it muſt doubled be with death of twainc ? 

For, noughtfor me but death there doth remaine. 

O daughter deare, faid ſhe, de{paire no whit ; 

For, Neuer fore, but might aſalue obtaine : 

That blinded god, which hath ye blindly ſmut, 
Another arrow hath your louers hcart to hut. 

6 


But mine is not, quoth ſhe, like others wound ; 
For which no reaſon can hinde remedic. 
Was neuer ſuch, but mote the hike be tound, 
Said ſhe, and though no reaſon may apply 
Salueto your lore, yer loue can higher ſtic, 
Thenreaſons reach, and ott hath wonders donne. 
But neither god of louc, nor god of sky 
Can doe ({aid ſhe) that, which cannot be donne. 
Things vtt impoſſible (quoth ſhe) ſeeme exe begonne. 


7 
Thelc1dle words, ſayd ſhe, , M nought allwage 
My ſtubborne ſmart, but more annoyance breed, 
For, no, no vſuall fire, no vſuall rage 
Itis, © Nurſe, which on my life doth feed, 


And ſuckes the bloud,which from my heart doth bleed. 


But fince thy faithtull zeale lets me not hide 

My crime (if crimeit be) Lwillitreed. 

Nor Prince, nor pere it is, whoſe loue hath gryde 
My feeble breſt of late, and launced this wound wyde; 

8 

Nor man it 15, nor Sd wight: 

For then ſome hope Indgh: vnto me drawe ; 

But th'only ſhade and ſemblant of a knight, 

Whole ſhape or perſon yer I neuer ſawe, 

Hith me ſubicted to loues cruell lawe : 

T he {ame one day, as me misfortune led, 

I in my fathers wondrous murrour {awe, 

And pleaſed with that ſeeming goodly-hed, 
Vow.azres the hidden hooke with bute 1twallowed. 


I fonder loue a ſhade, the body farre exil'd. 


Sithens ithath infixed faſter hold 
Within my bleeding bowels, and ſo fore | 
Now rankleth in this Came fraile fleſhly mould, 
Thar all mine entrailes flowe with poyſnous gore, 
And th'vicer groweth dayly more and more ; 
Ne can my running (ore find remedie, 
Other then my hard fortune to deplore, 
And languiſh as the leafe falne fromthetree, 
Tull death make one end of my daics and miſcrie. 


40 
Daughter, ſayd ſhe, what need ye be diſmayd, 
Or why make ye ſuch monſter of your mind ? 
Of much more vncouth thing I was aftrayd; 
Of filthy luſt, contrary vato ind : 
But this affeCtion nothing ſtrange I find ; 
For, who with rcaſon can you aye reprouc, 
To louetheſemblant pleating moſt your minde, 
And yield your heart whence ye cannot remouc? 
No guilt in you, but in the tyranny of loue. 


41 
Not lo th' Arabiaz Myrrl) did ſet her minde; 
Not fo did Bibluipend her ping heart, 
But loy'd their native fleſh ag vinſt all kind, 
And to thur purpoſe vied wicked art : 
Yet playd Paſephat Smore monſtrous part, 
That lov'd 2 Bull, and learnd a beaſt to bee ; 
Such ſhametullJuſts who loaths not, which depart 
From courle of Nature and of modeſty ? 
Sweetlouc ſuch lewdnes bands from his faire company. 


42 
But thine my Deare (welfare thy heart my Deare) 
Though ſtrange beginning ney yet fixed 18 
On one, that worthy may perhaps appeare 
And certes{cems beſtowed notamnts : 
lIoy thereot hauc thou and ctcrnall bliſs. 
With that vpleaning on her elbowe weake, 
Her alablaſter breſt ſhe ſoft did kiſs, 
Which all that while ſhe felt ro pant and quake, 
As 1tan Earth-quake were; at laſt ſhe thus beſpake : 


4 

Beldame, your words do wok melitle caſe; 

For, though my loue benotſo lewdly bent, 

As thole ye blame, yet may it not appeaſe 

My raging ſmart, ne ought my flame relent, 

But rather doth my helpleſs griefe augment. 

For they, how cucr ſhameful] and vokiade, 

Yet did poſlefſc their horrible intent : 

Shortend of ſorrowes they thereby did finde; (minde, 
So was theirfortune good, though wicked were their 


44 
But wicked fortune mine, though mine be good, 
Can haue no end, nor hope of my defire, 
But feed on ſhadowes , whiles I dic for foode, 
And like a ſhadow wexe, whiles withentre 
AﬀtcCionl doe linguiſh and expire. 
I fonder, then Cephiſas fooliſh child, 
Who hauing viewed 1m a fountaine ſhere 
His face, was with the loue thereof beguil'd ; 


M 2 Nought 
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F 
Noughtlike, quoth ſhe, S that ſame wretched boy 
Was of himſelfe the idle Paramoure ; 
Both loue and louer, without hope of 1oy, 
For which he faded to a watry flowre. 
Bur betrer fortune thine, and better howre, 
Which lov'ſt the ſhadow of a warlike knight; 
No ſhadow, buta body hath in powre : 
That bodie, wherefocuer that it light, 
May learned be by cyphers, or by Magicke might. 
6 


4 
But if thou may with reaſon yet repreſſe 
The | yy. ewll, ere ;r ſtrength have got, 
And thee abandond wholly do poſleſle, 
Againſt it ſtrongly ſtrive, and yield thee not, 
T1ll thou in open field adowne be {mot. 
Bur if the paſſion maſter thy fraile mighr, 
So that needs loue or death muſt be thy lot, 
Then I avow to thee by wrong or right 
To compaſlc thy deſire, and find that loued knight. 


47 

Her chearcfull words much chear'd the feeble {pright 

Of the ſicke virgin, that her downe ſhe layd 

In her warme bed to fleepe, if that ſhe mught; 

And the old-woman carctully diſplayd 

The clothes about her —_ with buſie ayd; 

So that atlaſt alittle creeping ſlecpe 

Surpnis'd her ſenſe: She, therewich well mo 

The drunken lampe downe in the oyle did ſteepe, 
And (et her by to watch, and let her by to weepe. 

8 


4 
Earely the morrow net, before that dy 
H1s ioyous face did to the world reueale, 
They both vyrole and tooke their readie way 
Vnto the Church their pr..yers to appeale, 
With great deuonon, and with little zeale : 
For,the faire Damzcell from the holy herle 
Her louc-ſicke heart to other thoughts did ſteale; 
And that old Dame ſayd many anidle verle , 
Out of her daughters heart fond fancies to reuerle. 


4 

Returned home, the royall [fant fell 

Into her former fit; for why, no powre 

Nor guidance of her ſclfe 1n ber did dwell. 

But th'aged Nurle, her calling to her bowre, 

Had nt Rew, and Saune, and the lowre 

Ot Camphara, and Calamint, and Dill, 

All which ſhe in an carthen por did poure, 

And to the brim with Coltwood did it fill, . 
And many drops of milke and bloud through it did ſpill. 


© 
Then taking thrice three \ a from off her head, 
Them trebbly braided in a threefold lace, 
And round about the pots mouth, bound the thread, 
And after hauing whiſpered a ſpace 
Certaine ſad words, with hollow voice and baſe, 
She to the virgin ſaid, thrice ſaydſhe it; 
Come daughter come, come; ſpit ypon my face, 
Spat thrice vpon me, thrice vpon me ſpit; 
Th'vacuen number for this butineſle 15 moſt fir. 


(1 

Thar ſayd, her round about ſhe from her turnd, 

She turned her contrary to the Sunne, 

Thriſc ſhe her turn'd contrary, and return'd, 

All contrary; for ſhe the nght did ſhunne, 

And hen ſhe did, was ſtrei ghrvndonne. 

So thought ſhe to vndoe her daughters lou : 

But loue, that 15 in gentle breſt begonne, 

No idle charmes ſo bghtly may remooue ; 
That well can witneſle, who by triall it does proue. 


: (2 

Ne oughtitmotethe noble Mayd auaile, 
Neſlike the furie of her crucll lame, 
Bur tharſhe ſtill did waſte, and ſt]l did wayle, 
That —_— langour , and heart-burnivg brame 
She ſhortly like a Sk ghoſt became, 
Which lang hath wayred by the Stygian ſtrond. 
That when old Glaxce ſaw, for feare leaſt blame 
Of her miſcarriage ſhould in her be fond 

She wiſt not how t'amend,nor how it to withſtond. 
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MIR H cred fire, that burneſt mightily 
; BY In laung breſts, ykindled firſt aboue, 


BRAS. Emon Fl th'eternall ſpheres & lamping sky, 
2 - = And yk pourd manadich _—_ Al 
—_— Not that fame , which doth baſe afteftions 

In bruoſh minds, & filthy luſt ioflime; 

But that {weet fir, that doth true beaury loue, 

And choſeth vertue for his deareſt Dame, 
Whence ſpring allnoble deeds and neuer dying fame; 


(moue 


2 
Welldid Antiquitiea God thee deeme, 

That ouer mortall minds haſtſo great might, 

To order them, as beſt ro thee doth ſeeme, 

And all their aions to diredt aright ; 

The fatall purpoſe of divine foretight 

Thou Jock cite indeſtined deſcents , 

Through deepe impreſſion of thy ſecret might, 

And ſtirredſt vp th'Herbes highintents, 
Which the late world admires tor wondrous moniments. 


Burt thy drad darts in none A triumph more, 

N Ws proofe in 7s of thy powre 

Shewd(ſtthou, then in this royall Maide of yore, 

Making her ſecke an vnknowne Paramoure, 

From the worlds end, through many a butter ſtowre : 

From whole two loynes thou afterwards did raile 

Moſt famous fruits of matrimoniall bowre, 

Which through the earth haue pred their living praylſc, 
That fame 1 trompe of gold cternally diſplayes. 


4 

_, then, 6 my deareſtſacred Dame, 
aughter of Pharbus and of Memorie, 

That doeſt ennoble with immorrtall name 

Thewarlke Worthies, fromantiquinic, 

In thy greatvolume of Eternity : 

Begin, © Clio, and recount from hence 

My glorious Soueraignes goodly aunceſtry, 

T1ll that by dew degrees and long pretence, 
Thou hauc it laſtly brought ynto her Excellence. 


Canro III, 


Merlin bewrayes, to Britomart, 
theſlate of Artegall; 

And ſhewes the famous Progeny 

which from them ſpringen ſhall. 


5 
Full many waies within her troubled minde, 


Should of his deareſt daughters hard misfortune heare. 
6 
Atlaſt,ſhe her aduis'd, that he, which made 


Hm forth through infinite ndeuour to have ſoughr. 


7 
Forthwith themſelues diſguiſing both in ſtrange 


When ſo he counteld with his ſprights encompaſt round. 
Z 
And if thou euer happen that ſame way 


For feare the cruel Feends ſhould thee yawares deuowre. 
But 
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Old Glaxce caſt, to cure this Ladies priefe : 

Full many waics ſhe ſought, but none could finde, 
Nor herbes, nor charmes,nor counſell, that is chiefe 
And choiſeſt med'cine for ficke hearts rehiefe : 
For-thy great care ſhetooke, and preater feare, 
Leaſt that it ſhould her rurne to foulc repriefe, 

And ſore reproche, when ſo her rar phys wee 


T hat mirrour, wherein the ficke Damoſell 

So ſtrangely viewed her ſtrange louers ſhade, 

To weet, the learned Merlin, well could tell, 

Vnder what coaſt of heauen the man did dwell, 

And by what meanes his loue might beſtbe wrought: 
For, though beyond the Africk 1ſmaell, 

Or th'Ind1an Pers he were, the thought 


And baſe attyre, that none might them bewray, 
To Maridunum, that is now by chaun 

Of name Cayr- Merdincald, they nelbb way : 
There the wiſe Merlin whylome wont, they lay, 
To make his wonne, lowevnderneath the ground, 
In a deepe delue, farre from the view of day, 

That of no l1u'!ng wight he more befound, 


To trauell, poeto ſee that dreadfull place : 

It 1s an hideous hollow cave, they lay, 

Vader arocke thar lies alittle ſpace 

From the ſwift Parry, tombling downe apace, 
Emongſt the woody hilles of Dynewowre ; 
But dare thou nor, I charge, inany caſe, 

To enter into that (ame balefull Bowre, 
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But ſtanding high aloft, lowe lay thine eare, 
And there ſuch ghaſtly noiſe of yron chaines, 
And braſen Caudrons thou ſhaltrombling heare, 
Which thouſand fprights with long enduring paines 
Doe tofle, that it will tonne thy feeble braines, 
And oftentimes great grones, and grieuous ſtounds, 
When too huge toile and labour them conſtraines : 
And oftentimes loud ſtrokes, and ringing ſounds 


- 


From vnder that deepe Rocke moſt horribly rebounds. 


1/0 
Thecauſe ſome lay is this A litle while 
Before that Merlin dyde, he did intend, 
A braſen wall in compaſs to compile 
About Cairmardin, and did it commend 
Vnto theſe Sprights, to bring to perfect cnd. 
During which worke, the Lady of the Lake, 
Whom long he lov'd, for him in haſte did ſend, 
Who thereby forc't his workemen to forlake, 
Them bound nll his returne, their labour not to ſlake. 
ro fl 
In the meane time,through thatfalſe Ladies traine, 
He was [urpris'd, and buried vnder bere, 
Ne everto his work returnd agane : 
Nath'leſſe thoſe feends may not their work forbeare, 
So greatly his commandement they feare, 
But there doe toyle and trauell day and night, 
Vaorill that braſen wall they vp do reare : 
For, Merlin had in Magicke more infight, 
Then cuerhum before or after huing wight. 


by f 
For, he by words could call out of the skie 
Both Sunne and Moone, and make them him obay : 
Theland to ſca, and ſeato maine-land dry, 
And darkcſome night he cke could turne to daic : 
Huge hoſtes of mcn he could alone diſmay, 
And hoſtes of men of meaneſt things could irame, 
When-ſ{o him liſt his enemies to fray : 
That to this day, for terror of his tame, 


The fecnds do quake, when any him to them does name. 


I 
And, ſooth,men ſay that %. not the ſonne 
Ot mortall Syre, or other liuing wight, 
But wondroufly begotten, and begunne 
By fallc j[lufion of a guilefull Spnight, 
On a faire Lady Nonne, that whilome hight 
Matilda, andhea to Pubidixe , 
Who was the Lord of Marthrazall by right, 
And coolen vnto king Ambroſens : 
Whence he induced was with skill ſo marucilous. 


1% 
They here ariuing,ſtayd awhile without, 
Ne durſt adyenture raſhly into wend, 
But of their firſt 1ntent gan make new doubt 
For dread of danger, whichit might portend: 
Vnrill the hardy Mayd (with loue to tnend) 
Firſt entering, the dreadfull Mage there found 


Deep buſied *bour worke of wondrous end, 
And writing ſtrange characters in the ground, 
With which the ſtubborn feends be to hus ſcruice bound. 


He nought was moued at their entrance bold : 


For, of their comming well hewiſt atorc ; 
Yerth:iſt them bid ther Fulneſle vnfold, 

As if oughtin this world in ſecretſtore 

Were from him hidden, or vynknowen of yore. 
Then Glawce thus, Let gor it thee offend, 

Thar we thus rathly through thy darkſome dore, 
Vnwares haue preſt : fot, cither farall end, 


Or other mighty cauſe, ys two did hither (end. 
T1 
H: bade tell on : And then ſhe thus began; 


Now haue three Moones with borrow'd brothers light, 
Thrice ſhined faire, and thrice ſeem'd dim and was, 
Sith a ſore cuill, which this virgin bright 

Tormenteth, and doth plonge in dofcfull plighr, 
Firſt rooting took; bur whatthing it mote bee, 
Or whenceit ſprong, I cannotread aright; 

Burt this I read, that but if remedee, 


Thou her aftord,full ſhortly Ther dead ſhall ſee. 


ro / 


Therewith th'Enchaunter ſoftly gan to ſmyle 


At her {mooth ſpeeches, weeting iply well , 

That the to him diflembled womamith guile, 

And to herlayd, Beldame, by that ye tell, 
Morenecd of leach-craft hath your Damozell, 
Then of my $kill : who help nay have elſewhere, 
In vaine ſeeks wonders out of Magicke ſpell. 


Th'old woman wox half blank, thoſe words to heare ; 


And yetwas loth to let her - plaine appeare. 
. I 
And to him (aid, If any leaches $kill, 


Or other learned meanes could haueredreſt 
This my deare daughters deepe engrafted ill, 
Cerrtes I ſhould be loth thee ro moleſt : 

But this ad ewll, which doth her infeſt, 

Doth courſe of naturall cauſe farre exceed, 
And houſed 1s within her hollow breſt, 

That erther ſcemes ſome curſed witches deed, 


Or cuili {pright, that in her doth ſuch torment breed. 


I 
The wiſard could no longer beare her bord, 


Bur bruſting torth in laughter, to her ſayd ; 
Glauce, what needs this colourable word, 

To cloke the cauſe, that hath itſelfe bewrayd? 
Ne ye fure Britomarts, thus arrayd, 

More hidden are, then Sunne 1n cloudy vele; 
Whom thy good fortune, hauing fate obayd, 
Hath hither brought, for ſuccourto appeale : 


The which the powres to thee are pleaſed to reueale. 
29 
The doubrfull Mayd, ſeeing her ſelfe deſcryde, 


Was all 2baſhr, and herpure yuory 

Into a cleare C:nation fuddaine dyde; 

As faire Aurora, rifing haſtily, 

Doth by her bluſhing tell, that ſhe did ly 

All aight in old Tithonas frozen bed, 
Whereof ſhe ſeemes aſhamed inwardly. 

Burt hcr olde Nurſe was noughtdishartened, 


But vantage made of that, which Aſerlin had ated. 


And 
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Ani ſayd, Sith then thou knoweſt all our griefe, 
(For what doſt northou know?) of grace 1 pray, 
Pitty our plaint, and yeeld vs meet reliefe, 
With that, the Prophet ſtil] awhile dad ſtay, 
And then his |pmre thus gar forth diſplay ; 
Muſt noble Virgine, that by fatall lore 
Halt learn'd to love, let no whit thee diſmay 
The hard begin, thar meets thee inthe dore, 
And with ſharpe tits thy tender heart opprellcth ſore. 
2 


py 
For,ſo muſt all things excellent begin, 
And cke enrooted deepe muſt be that Tree, 
Whole big embodied branches ſhall nothn, 
Till they to heauens hight forth ſtretched bee. 
For,trom thy wombe ztamous Progenie 
Shall ſpring, out of the ancient Tyoian blood, 
Which ſhall revive the ſleeping memory 
Of thoſe ſame antique Pecrs,the heauens brood, 


Which Greece and Afran nucrs ſtayned which their blood. 


2 
Renowmed kings, and ned Emperours, 
Thy frutull Otipring, ſhall trom thee deſcend; 
Brave Captaines, and moſt mighty Warnours, 
That ſhall their conqueſts through all lands extend, 
And their decayed kingdomes thall amend : 
The feeble Britons, broken with long warre, 
They ſhall vpreare, and mighwily detend 
Againſttheirforrem toe, that comes trom farre, 
Till vnzucrfall peace compound all cxuull 1arre. 
P 
It was not, Britomart, thy wandring cye, 
Glauncing vawares in charmed looking glaſs, 
Butthe ſtra:ght 6ourſe of heauenly deſtiny, 
Led with Ercrnall proudence, that has 
Guided thy glaunce, to bring his will to pals : 
Ne is thy tate, ne1isthy fortune 1l!, 
To loue theproweſt &night, thar eucr was, 
Thercforcſubmit thy wates vnto his will, 
And Co by all dew meanes thy deſtiny fulfill, 
2 


But read ((aid Glauce)thou Blagician 
What meanes ſhall the our-leck, or what waies take 2 
How ſhall ſhe knowe, how fhall ſhe find the man ? 
Or what needs her to toyle, fith fates can make 
Way for themlclues, their purpoſe to partake ? 
Then Merlin thus ; Indeed the fates are firme, 
And may notſhrink, though all the world do ſhake : 
Yer ought mens good endeuours them confirme, 
And guide the heauenly cauſesto thar conſtant terme. 


2 
The man, whom heavens ud ordayn'd to bee 
Thc {poule of Britomart, is Arthegall : 
He wonnethin the land of Fayeree, 
Yet 15 no Fary borne, ne fib at all 
To Efes, bur iprong of ſcedterreſtriall, 
And whilome by talle Faries ſtolne away, 
Whales yer in infant cradle he did crall ; 
Ne other to himlelte 1s knowne this day, 
Bur that be by an Elfe was gore of 2 Fay. 


But footh he is the ſonne off Gorlds , 
And brother vnto Cador Corniſh king, 
And for his warlike feates renowmed is, 
From where the Day out of theſea doth ſpring, 
Vnull the clofure of the Eucming. | 
From thence, him firmely bound with faithfull band, 
To this bis natiue ſoyle thou backe ſhalebring, 
Strongly to ayde his countrey, to withſtand 

The powre of forrein Paynims, which inuadethy land. 


Great ayd thereto his mighty puiflance, 
And dreaded a giue in that ſad day : 


Where allo proofe of thy prow valiaunce . 
Thou then ſhalt make, rincreaſe thy lovers pray: 
Long time ye both in armes ſhall beare great ſway, 
Till thy wombes burden thee fromthem do call, 
And his laſt fatehom fromthee take away, 
Too rathe cut off by praftice criminall 

Of ſecret foes, that him thall make in muſchicfe fall 


Where thee yer ſhall he Mike memorie 
Ot his late purflanee, his Image dead, 
Thatliuing him 1n all aGtiuitic 
To thee ſhall reprefent. He from the head 
Or his coofin Conſftantius withour dread 
Shall rake the crowne, that was his fathers right, 
And therewith crowne himſelfe in th'others ſtead : 
Then ſhall he 1flzw forth with dreadfull might, 
Agunſt his Saxon foes in bloudy field to fight. 


Like as a Lyon, thatin NE... + caue 
Hath long time Qlepr, himſelfe {o ſhall he ſhake 3 
And comumung forth, thall ſpred his banner braue 
Oucr the troubled South, that it ſhall make 
The warhke Mertiaxs for feare to quake : 
Thrice ſhall he fight with them, and twice ſhallwin, 
But the third time ſhall Faire accordance make : 
Andift hethen withvictoriecanhin, 

He ſhall us dayes with peace bring to has carthly In. 


His ſonne, hight Yortipore, Wa him fucceede 

In kingdome, but notin felicitic : 

Yet ſhall he long time warre with happy ſpecd, 

And with great honour many batrels wry : 

Bur at the laſt to th'importunity 

Of froward fortune ſhall be forc'tto yeceld. 

But his ſonne Malgeo ſhall tull mightily 

Aucnge his fathers loſle, with ſpeare and ſhield, 
And his proud toes diſcomfirin iitonous field, 


Bchold the man, aad tell Rn 
If xy more goodly creature thou didſt ſee; 
How hike 2 Giantin cach manly part 
Beares he himſelte with portly maicſtee, 
That one of th'old Hersesſcemes to bee: 
Hethe fix Iflands comprouinciall 
In anc1ent mes vnto great Brutannee, 
Shallto the ame reduce, andto him call 
Their ſundry kings todo their homage (euerall. 
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All which his _ PI... awhile 
Shall well d , and Saxons powre fupprelle, 
Vaorill a ſtranger king from vaknowne loylc 
Arriuing, him with multtude opprefle ; 
Great Gormond, wht ry mighrtineſle 
Ircland fubdewd , and in xt h1s throne, 
Like a (wift Otter, fell through empuneſle , 
Shall ouerfwim the Sea with many one 

Of his Norucyſes, to aſliſt the Britons fone. 

34 

Hein his fury all ſhall VO . > 
And holy Church with faitbleſs hands deface, 
That thy {ad people viterly fordonne, 
Shall tothe yemoſt mounraines fly apace : 
Was neuer {o waſte in any L 


Nor lo foul outrage doen by liuing men ; 
For, all thy Cutrics they ſhall ſacke and raſc, 


And the green praſle, that groweth, they ſhall bren, 
——— dic in ſtarued den. 


| 34 35 

Whiles thus the Britons do in languour pine, 
Proud Etheldred ſhall from the North ariſe, 
Seruing th'ambitious will of Aug»ſtine 

d paſſing Dee with hardy enterpriſe, 

Shallbacke repulle the volant Brochwell twiſe, 
And B with maſſacred rs ll; 
Bur the third time —_— his _ : 
For, Cadwen, pittying his peoples 11], 

Shall ſfourly kim: and thouland Saxon; kill, 


35.26 
But aftcr him, Cadwalin mighaly 
On his ſonne Edwin all thoſe wrongs ſhall weake; 
,u0- my my Wer a 
Of falſe Pellite, his purpoles to breake, 
But him ſhall ſlay, and ona gallowes bleake 
Shall give th'en ter his vahappy hure : 

Then ſhall the Britons, lute dilmayd and weake, 
From their long vallalage gin to reſpire, _ 
And on their Paynum focs _—_ their rankled ire. 

3 | 
Ne ſhall he yer his wrath ſo baleipane, 
T1ll both the ſonnes of Edwm he have Nlaine, 
Offricke and Ofricke, twinnes vntortunate, 
Foth {Lune in battell ypon Layburne Plane, 
Togither with the King of Loutbiane, 
Hi 5h Adin, and the King of Orkeny, 
Both ioynt of the fatall paine : 
But Penda, tearcfull of hke deſtiny, 
Shall yicld himſclfc his liegeman, and ſweare fealty. 


s 
Him ſhall he make his farall Inſtrument, 
T':ffl:& the other Saxons vnlubdewd ; 
He marching forth with fury inſolent 
Againſt the good king Oſwald, who indewd 
Wrth heauenly , and by Angels reskewd, 
All holding croſſes in their hands on hic 
Shall him defcate withouten bloud imbrews : 
Of which, thatfield for endleſſe memory, 
Shall Hewenfield be cald toall poſterity. 


Whereat Cadwallin wroth, Fad forth iflew, 
And an buge hoſte into Northumber lead, 
With which he podly 0fwelg ſhall lubdew, 
And crowne with Martyrdome his {acred head. 
Whoſe brother Oſwinydaunted with like dread, 
With price of filuer ſhall his kingdome buy; 
And Penda, ſeeking him adowne to tread, 
Shall tread adowne, and do bimfowly dic, 

But ſhall with gifts his Lord Cedwalliw pacific. 


a0 
Then ſhall Cadwallin dye, L, then theraigne 
Of Britons eke with him attonce ſhall dic ; 
Ne ſhall the good Cadwallader with paine, 
Or powre, be hable it to remedy, 
When the full timeprefixt by deſtiny, 
Shal be expir'd of Britons regiment. 
For, heaucnitfelfe ſhall their fucceſs enuie, 
And them with plagues and murrins peſtilent 
Conſume, till all thur warlike puilance be ſpear. 
49 41 , 
Yet after all theſe ſorrowes, and huge hills 
Ot dying people, dunng eight yeeres ſpace, 
C a _— wats n. bis ills, F 
From Armoricke, where long in wretched caſe 
He hby'd, returmiog to his nate place, 
Shal be by viſion ſtayd from has intent : 
For, th'beavens hauc decreed, to diſplace 
The Britons, for their ſinnes dew puniſhment, 
And to the Saxons oucr-giue their goucrnment. 
; 4% 
Then woe, and woe, and cuerlaſting woe, 
Be to the Briton babe that ſhal be borne, 
To ligem thraldome of his fathers foc ; 
Lare King, now captive, late Lord, now forlorne, 
The —_ roche, the cruel] viQtours ſcorne, 
Banjſht Gem Princely bowre to waſtfull wood : 
O who ſhall help me to lament, and mourne 
The royall ſeed, the antique Treian blood ! 
Whoſe Empire longer here then cuer any ſtood. 
4 
The Damzell was full de SreGened, 
Both for his griete, _—_ her peoples lake, 
Whole future woes (o plaine he faſhuoned , 
And fighio lore, at length ham thus beſpake; 
Ah! but will beauens fury ncuer lake, 
Nor vengeance huge relcnt it ſelfe at Laſt 2 
Willcor long muſery late mercy make, 
But ſhall their name tor euer be defac't, 
And quite from th'carth their memory be ras't? 


44 

Nay but the tearme ({ayd ke) is limited, 
T hat in this thraldome Britons ſhall abide, 
And the iuſt reuolution meaſured, 
T hat they as Strangers ſhall be notifide. 
For twiſe foure hundreth ſhall be full ſupplide, 
Ere they to former rulereſtor'd ſhall be, 
And therr importune fates all ſatisfide ; 
Yet during this their moſt ob{curitee, 


(may ſee. 


T heur beames ſhall oft breake forth, that men them faire 


For 
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For Rhodoricke. whoſe "%. 4 ſhalbe Great, 
$:4Jl of hin(clte a braue enlample ſhew, 
T hat Saxon kings his friendſhip ſhall intreat ; 
And Howell Dba ſhall goodly well indew 
Thetaluzge minds with skill of 1uſt and trew 3 
Then Griffyth Conan allo ſhall vP-Tcarc 
H:s ercaded head , and th'olde tparkes renew 
Ot natiue courage, that his toes ſhall teare, 


Leaſt backe againe the kingdome he from them ſhould 


4 

Ne ſhall the Saxons {clues all peaceably 

Emioy the crowne, which they from Britons wonne 

F.r{t 11], and after ruled wickedly : 

For, erc two hundred yeeres bc full outrunne, 

Thccfhall a R:uen farre from rifing Sunne, 

With his wide _ _=_ them fiercely fly, 

And bid his farthletle chickens oucrrunne 

The fruitful Plains, and with fell cruelty, 
In their aucnge, tread downe the viEtours lurquedry. 


45 47 

Yet ſhullathird both theſe, and thine ſubdew; 
T here ſhall a Lion trom the ſea-bord wood 
Oc Newſtriacomerornng, with a crew 
Ot huvgry whelpes, his battailous bo!d brood, 
Whole clawes were newly dipt in crudedy blood, 
That from the Daniske Tyrants head ſhallrend 
Th'viurped crowne, as if = hc were wood, 
And the ſpoylc of the countrey conquered 


Emonegſt his young ones ſhall druide with bountyhed. 


43 

Tho, when the terme is full accompliſhid, 

There ſhall a ſparke of fire, which hath long-while 

Bcne in his aſhes raked vp and hid, - 

Bc freſhly kindled in the fruutfull le 

Of Mona, where it lurkedin cxile; 

Which ſhall breake forth into bright burning flame, 

And reach into the houſe that beares the ſtale 

Of royall Mateſty 2nd ſoueraigne name ; 
So ſhall the Briton bloud their crowne againe reclame. 


48 

Thenceforth eternall vmon ſhall be made 

Between the Nations different afore, 

And ſacred Peace ſhall louingly perſwade 

The warlike minds,to learne her goodly lore, 

And ciuile armes to exerciſe no more : 

Then ſhall a royall virgin raigne, which ſhall 

Stretch her white rod ouer the Belgicke ſhore, 

And the great Caſtle ſmight1o ſore wuthall, 


Thatitſhall make him ſhake, and ſhortly learne to fall. 


49 50 
But yetthe end is not. There Merlin ſtayd, 
As ouercommen of the (pints powre, 
Or other ghaſtly ſpeEacle diſmayd, 
That ſecretly he law, yet n'ote difcoure : 
NM hich ſuddein far, and halfe cxtatick ſtoure 
When the two fearefull women ſaw, they grew 
Creatly confuſed in behawoure ; 


Atlaſt the fury paſt, to former hew 


She turnd againe, and chearctull looks as carſt did ſhew. 


(beare. 


56 
Then, when themelues they well inſtruted had 
Of all, thatneeded them to be inquur'd, 
They both concciuing hope of comfort glad, 
With hghter hearts voto their home retir'd, 
W here in ſecret counſel cloſe conſpur'd 
How to <#:Q _ bard an enterprize, 
And to palleſle the purpole they defir'd: 
Now this, now that,twazt ron they did deuile, 
And diucrle plots did frame, to masken firange deviſe. 


T 

Atlaſtthe Nourſe in her fectbendy wit 
Concerv'd a bold deuile, and thus beſpake ; 
Daughter, I deeme that counſel] aye moſt fir, 
That ot the time doth dew aduantage take ; 
Yeſee thatgood king Yther now doth make 
Strong, warre vpon the Paynum brethren, hight 
Ofla and 0a, whom helately brake 
Belide Cayr Yerolame, in vitorious hight, 


| Thatnow all Britawiedoth burne in armes bright. 


s 
That therefore noughr our | FI may impeach 


Let vs 1n feined armes our (elues diſgwlſe, 


» 
(reach 


And our weake h.nds, whom necd new ſtrength ſhall 


The ereadfull (pe.re and ſhueld to cxercile ; 

Ne ccrtes daughter that ſame warhke wile, 

I weene, would you nuflecme ; tor yebeen tall, -* 

And large of }1mbe, t'atchicue an hard empniſe, 

Ne ought ye want, bur skill, which praCtice fimall 
Will bring, and ſhortly make you a mayd Martualk 


An\J ſooth, it ought your —_ much influne, 
To heare (0 otten, inthat royall houle, 
From whence to none inferiour ye came ; 
Bards tell of many women valorous 
Which haue full many feats aducnturous 
Pertorm'd, in Paragone of proudeſt mem; 
The bold Bunduca, whole vitorious 
Exploits made Rome to quake, ſtout Guendolen, 
Renowmed M artia, and redoubted Emmilen. 


And that, which more _ the reſt may ſway, 
Late dayes enſample, which theſe eycs beheld, 
In the laſt field betore Menexia 
Which Yther with thole forrein Pagans held, 
I (aw a Saxon virgin, the which feld 
Great Yifin thrice vpon the bloudy Plaine, 
And had not Caradss her hand withheld 
From raſh reucnge, ſhe had him ſurely flaine, 
Yet Carados himlſclte irom her e{cap't with paine. 


56 
Ah read, quoth Britomart, how is ſhe hight? 
Faire Angela, quoth ſhe, men do her call, 
No whiclefle faire, then terrible in fight; 
She hath the leading of a Marnall 
And mighty people, dreaded more then all 
The other Saxons, which do for her ſake 
And loue, themſclues of her name Angles call. 
Therefore faire Infant her enſamp'e make 
Vmo thy (clfc, and cquall courage to theetake. 


— 


Her 
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Her heartie words ſo deepe into the minde 
Of the oung Damrzell ſunk, that great defire 
Of warlike armes in her forthwith they ryu'd, 
And generous ſtout courage did 10fpire, 
T hat ſhe reſoly'd, voweeung to her Sire, 
Aduent'rous knighthood on herlelfeto don, 
And counſeld with her Nurſe her mayds attire 
To turne into a maſſic habergeon, 

And bade her all things put in readinefle anon. 


5% 
Th'old woman nought, that needed, did omit; 
But ail things did conuemently puruay : 
It fortuncd (fo time their turne did fit) 
A band of Britons ridipg on forray 
Few dayes before, had gotten a great pray 
Of Saxon goods, emoneſt the which was ſcene 
A goodly our, and full rich array, 
Which longd to Angela, the Saxon Queene, 
All fretted round with gold, and goodly well beſeene. 


The ſane, with all che SHOTS: 
King Ryence cauſed to be hanged hie 
In has chiefe Church, for endlefle moniments 
Of his ſucceſle and gladfull victory : 
Of which her (clfe avifing readily, 
Inth'eucning late old Glace thither led 
Faire Britomart, and that ſame Armory 
Downetaking, her therein apparclled, 
Well as ſhe might, and with brave bauldrick garniſhed. 


—— ———— 


— 
pp—_—_— 


Canto IIIL, 


Beſide thoſe armes there Fn a mighry (ſpcare, 

Which Bladud made by Magicke art of yore, 

And vs'd the ſame in batraile aye to beare ; 

Sith which it had been here prelery'4 in ſtore , 

For his great vertucs proued long afore : 

For neuer wight ſo faſt in ſell could fir, 

But him perforcc ym the ground it bore : 

Both ſpeare ſhe tooke, and ſhield, which hong by it; 
Both ipeare & ſhield of great powre, for her purpoſe fic, 

6 


Thus when ſhe had the virgin all arrayd, 
Another harnelle, which did hang thereby, 
About her {elte ſhe dight, that the young Mayd 
She might in cquall armes accompanie, 
And as her Squire attend her carcfully : 
Tho,to therrreadie Steeds they clombe full light, 
And through back wayes, that none might them cfpie, 
Couered with ſecret cloud of filent night, 
Themlclues they forth conuad, & pafled torward right. 


62 
Ne reſted they, till that to F.ery lon4 
They came, as Merlinthem direQed late : 
Where meeting with this Redcrofſe knight, ſhe foud 
Of diuerle things diſcourlesto dilate, 
But moſt of Arthegall, and his cſtare. 
Atlaſttheir wares {o fell, that they mote part 
Then each to other well fe &tionare, 
Friendſhip profcficd with vnfained heart, 
T hc Redcrofſe Loight diuerſt; but torth rode Britomart. 
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Bold Marinell, of Britomart, 
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27>” Here is the antique glory now become, 
Thar whilome wont in women to appeare ? 


NY Where be the braue atchicuemers don by ſom ? 


COSI Where be the battels,where the ſhield & ſpeare, 
And all the conqueſts, which them high didreare, 
That matter made for famous Poets verſe, 

And boaſtfull men fo oft abaſhr to heare 2 
Bene they all dead, and laid in dolefull herle ? 
Or doen they onely ſlecpe, and ſhall aguine reucrle ? 


, 


Is throwne on the rich ſtrond : 
Faire Florimell of Arthur is 
Lone followed, but not fond. 
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If they be dead, then woe is me therefore : 
Burif they flecpe, 6 letthem ſoone awake : 
For all too long I burne with enuy fore, 
To heare the warlike feates, which Homereſpake 
Of bold Pantheſsle, which made a lake 
Of Greek bloud fo oft in Troian Plaine; 
But when I read, how ſtout Debora {tric 
Proud Sera, and how Camill' hath ſlaine 
The huge Orfsochu, I lwell with great daidaine. 
Yer 
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Yer theſe, and all that elſe had puillance, 
Cannot with noble Britomart compare, 
As well for glory of great yaliance, 

As for pure chaſtitie and vertue rare; 
Thar all her goodly deeds do well declare. 


Well worthy ſtock, from which the branches ſprong, 


Thatin late yeares ſo faire a bloflome bare, 
As thee, 6 Queene, the matter of my ſong, 
Whoſe lignage trom this Lady I derive along. 


4 
Who when — ſpeeches with the Redcroſſe knight, 


She learned had th'eſtate of Arthegall, 

And in cach point her ſelte inform'd aright, 

A friendly league of loueperpetuall 

She with him bound, and Conge tooke withall. 
Then he forth on his 10urney did proccede, 
Toſecke 1duentures, which motc him betall, 


And win lum worſhip through his warlike dced, 


Whichalwates of his paines he madethe chiefeſt mced, 


5 
But Britomart kept on hcr former courle, 
Ne cuer doft her armes, but all the waie 
Grew penſiuethrough that amorous diſcourſe, 
By which the Reder»ſſe knight did earſt diſplay 
Herlquers ſhape, and cheualrous array ; 
A thouſand thoughts ſhe faſhiond 11 ber mand, 
And in her feining fancie did purtra 
Himlſuch, 4s fitteſt ſhe for loue could finde, 
Wilc, warlike, perſonable, curteous, and kinde. 


With ſuch ſelfc-pleafing thoughts her wound ſhe fed, 
And thoughttoto beguile hergrieuous {marr; 
Butſo her tmart was much more grieuous bred, 
And the deep wound more deep engor'd her heart, 
That noughrt but death her dolour mote depart, 
So forth ſhe rode withoutrepoſe or reſt, 
Searching all lands and each remoreſt part, 
Following the guidance of her blinded gueſt, 

Till thatto the ſca-coalt at length the had addreſt. 


7 
There ſhe alighted from her light-foor Beaſt, 
And fitting downe vpon therockie ſhore, 
Bade her olde Squire vnlace her lofty creaſt ; 
Tho, hauing viewd awhile the furges hore, 
That gunſt the craggy clifts did loudly rore, 
And in their raging lurquedry dildayn'd, 
That the faſt carth affronted them to ſore, 
And their devouring couetize reſtrayn'd, 
Thereat ſhe ſighed deepe, and after thus complayn'd; 
8 


Huge ſea of ſorrowe, and tempeſtuous gricte, 
Wherein my feeble barke is toſſed long, 
Far from the hoped Hauen of reliefe, 

Who do thy cruell billowes bear ſo ſtrong, 


And thy moyſt mounitaines each on others throng, 


Threatmng to ſwallow vp my fearefull life ? 
O do thy cruell wrath and ſpightfull wrong 
Art lenggh allay, and ſhot thy ſtormy ſtrife, 


Which 1n theſe troubled bowels reignes, & rageth rife. 


For, elſe my feeble veſſel! a and crackr 
Through thy ſtrong buffers and outrageous blowes, 
Cannot endure , but needs it muſt be wrackt 
On the rough rockes , or on the ſandy ſhallowes, 
The whiles that loue it ſteres, and fortune rowes ; 
Loue my lewd Pilot hath a reſtleſs mind 
And fortune Boat-ſwaine no afſurance knowes, 
Burt ſaile withouten ſtarres, gainſt tide and wind : 
How can they other do, fith both are bold and blind ? 


10 
Thou God of winds, that reigneſtin theſcas, 
That reigueſt allo in the Continent, 
Atlait blowe vp ſome gentle gale of caſe, 
The which may bring my Ship, ereit berent, 
Vato the gladlome porrt of her intent : 
Then when I ſhall my felfe in (afery ſee, 
A table for eternall moniment = 
Of thy great grace, and m ticopardee, 
Great Neptune, 1 avow to hehe - A 


11 
Then fighing ſoftly fore,and inly deepe, 
She ſhur vp all = plaintin a fe; 
For, her great courage would _ her weepe, 
T1l] that old Glawce gan with ſharpe repriefe 
Her to reſtraine, and giue her good relicfe, 
Through hope of thole, which Merlin had her tolde 
Should ofher name and nation be chiefe, 
And fetch their being fromthe ſacred mould 
Of her immorrall wombe, to bein heauencnrol'd. 


12 

Thus as ſhe herrecomforted, ſheſpyde, 

Where farre away one all in armour bright, 

With haſty gallop towards her did ride; 

Her dolour loone ſhe ceaſt, and on her dight 

Her helmer, to her Courler mountin light: 

Her former (orrowe into ſuddein —_—_ 

Both cooſen paſhons of. diſtroubled (pright, 

Conuernng, torth ſhe beates the duſty path; 
Loue and delpight attonce her courage kindled hath. 


I 
As whena foggy miſt hath þ ANT 
The face of heaven, and the cleare aire engroſt, 
The world in darkneſfle dwels, till chart at laſt 
The watry South-winde from the ſea-bord coſt 
Vpblowing ,doth diſperle the vapour loſt, 
And poures itſelfeforth in a ſtormy ſhowr ; 
So the faire Britomart hauing diſclo'ſt 
Her clowdy care into a wrathfull ſtowre, 
The miſt of grieteduloly'd,did into Vengeance POWTE, 


14 
Efrſoones her goodly ſhield addrefling faire, 
That mortall ſpeare ſhe in her hand did take, 
And vnto battel] did her ſelfe prepare. 
The roight,approcking; ſternely her beſpake; 
Sir knight, that doclt thy voyage raſhly make 
By this forbidden way in my deſpight, 
Ne doeſt by others death enſample take, 
I read thee loone retire, whiles =_ haſt might, 
Leaſt afterwards it be tos late to take thy flight. 
Yehrild 
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Ythrild with deepe diſdaine & his proud threat, 

She ſhortly thas ; Fly they, that need to fly : 

Words fearen babes. I meane not thee entreat 

To pafſe; but maugre thee will paſs or dic. 

Ne = er ſtayd for th'other to reply, 

But with ſharpe ſpeare the reſt made dearely knowne. 

Strongly the (trange knight ran, and ſturdily 

Strooke her full on the breaſt, that made ker downe 
Decline her head, & touch her crouper with her crowne. 


16 

Bur ſhe againe him in the ſhield did ſmite 
With fo fierce fury and great puiffance, | 
That through his three{quare ſcuchin pearcing quite, 
And through his mayled hauberque, by miſchaunce 
Thewicked ſteele through his lett fide did glaunce; 
Him ſo transfixed ſhe before her bore 

ond his croupe, the lengrh of all herlaunce, 

Till ſadly ſoucing on the ſandy ſhore, 

He tombled on an heape, and wallow'd in his gore. 


17 
Like as the ſacred Ore, that carcleſs ſtands, 
With gilden hornes, and lowry girlonds crown'd, 
Proud of his dying honor and deare bands, 
Whiles th'altars fume with frankincenſe arownd, 
All ſuddenly with mortall ſtroke aſtown'd, 
Deth grouclin fall, and with his ſtreamung gore 
Diſtaines the pillours, and the holy grou 
And the faire lowres, that decked . afore; 
So fell proud Marinellvponthe precious ſhore. 
8 


I 

The Martiall Mayd ſtayd not him to lament, 

But forward rode, and kept her ready way 

Along the ſtrond: which as ſhe ouer-went, 

She {awe beſtrowed all with rich array 

Of pearles and pretious ſtones of great aſfay, 

And, all the grauell mixt with golden owre; 

Whereat ſhe wondred much; but would nor ſtay 

For gold, or pearles, or pretious ſtones an howro, 
Butthem deſpiſed all ;for, all was in herpowre. 


19 

Whiles thus he lay in deadly ſtoniſhment , 

Tydings hereof came to his mothers eare ; 

His mother was the black-browd Cymient, 

The daughter of great Nerews, which did beare 

This warhke ſonne vnto an carthly peare, 

The famous Dumarin; who on a day 

Finding the Nymph aſleepe in ſecret wheare, 

As he by chance did wander thatſame 6 
Was taken with her loue, and by her cloſely lay. 


20 
There he this knight of her begot;:whom borne 
'__ Sheof his father Marinel did name, 
And in arocky caue as wight forlorne, 
Long time ſhefoftred vp, till he became 
A mughty man at PREIS _— _— 
Did get thr tures by him donne: 
RR ME Sfetied by that ſame 
Rich ſtrond to trauell, whereas he did wonne, 


But that he muſt do batrell with the Sea-nymphes ſonne. 


21 

An hundred knights of honorable name 

He had ſubdew'd, and them his vaflals made, 

Thatthrough all Fary lond his noble fame 

Now blazed was, and feare did all inuade, 

Thatnone durſt paſſen through that perilous glade 

And to aduance his name and glory more, 

Her Sea-god ſyre ſhe dearely did perſwade, 

T'endow her ſonne, with threaſure and rich ſtore, 
Boue all the ſonnes, that were of carthly wombes ybore., 


22 

The god did grant his daughters deare demaund, 

Todoen his Nephew in all riches flowe; 

Eftloones his heaped waues he did commaund, 

Out of their hollowe boſome forth ts throwe 

All the huge threaſure ,which the ſea belowe 

Had in his greedy gulfe deuoured deepe, 

And hum enriched through the ouerthrowe 

And wreckes of many wretches, which did weepe 
And often walle their wealth, which he from them did keep. 


2 

Shortly vpon that ſhore "th TOP Was 

Exceeding riches and all precious things, 

The ſpoyle of all the world, that n did paſs 

The wealth of th'Eaſt, and pompe of Perſian kings 3 

Gold, amber, yuorie, pearles, owches, rings, 

Andall thatelſe was pretious and deare, 

The ſcavnto him voluntary brings, 

That ſhortly he a great Lord did appeare, 
As was in all the londbf Faery, or elſewhere. 


, 2 
Thereto he was a _ - APE knight, 
Tryde often tothe -* of many deare, 
That none in equall armes him matchen might : 
The which his mother ſceing, gan to feare 
Leaſt his too haughry hardineſs might reare 
Some hard mishap, in hazard of has life : 
For-thy ſhe oft ham counſeld to forbeare 
The bloudy bartell, and to ſtirre vp ſtrife, 
Burt ater all his warre, to reſt his weary kaife. 


25 

And forhis more affurance, ſne enquir'd 

One day of Protews by his mighty ſpell 

(For Protews was with prophecteinipir'd) 

Her deareſonnes deſtinie to herto tell , 

And the fad end of her ſweet M arinell. 

Who, through foreſight of his eternall skil, 

Bade her from woman-kind to keep him well : 

For, of a woman he ſhould have much ill, 
A virgin ſtrange and {tout him ſhould diſmay, or kill. 

26 

For-thy ſhe gaue him warning euery day, 

Fhelouc of women not to entertaine ; 

A leſſon too too hard for living claie, 

From loue 1n courſe of nature to refraine : 

Yer he his mothers lore did well retaine, 

And euer from faire Ladies loue did flic ; 

Yet many Ladies faire did oft inc, 

Thatthey for loue of him would algates dic; 
Dy, wheſo hiſt for him, he was loues enemy. 


_—_——__ 
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But ah, who can decciue his deſtiny, 
Or weene by warmng to auoyd his fate ? 
That when $1n moſt ſecurity, 
And lafeſt ſeemes, him looneſt doth amare, 
And findeth dew efte& or loone or late. 
So feeble is the powre of fleſhly arme. 
His mother bade him womens loue to bate, 
For, ſhe of womans force did teare no harme; 
So weening to haue arm'd him, the did quite difarme. 


28 
This was that woman, this that deadly wound, 
Thar Protews prophecicd ſhould him ditmay, 
The whuch has mother vaincly did expound, 
To be hart-wounding loue, which ſhould aſſay 
To bring her fonne vnto his laſt decay. 
So tickle be the tearmes of mortall ſtate, 
And full of ſubrile ſophilmes, which doe play 
With double ſenſes, and with falſe debate, 
T'approue the vnknowne purpole of cternall fate. 


2 
Too true the famous M ariel it found, 
Who through latetriall, on that wealthy Strond 
Inglonous now hes 1n ſcniclefle fwound, 
Through heauy ſtroke of Britomarts hond. 
Which when his mother deare did vnderſtond, 
And heauy tydings heard, where-as ſhe playd 
Amongſther watry ſiſters by a Pond, 
Gathering ſweet Daffadillies, to haue made 


Gay girlonds, from the Sun their forheads fure to ſhade ; 


©) 
Efrfoones both flowres and girtends Farre away 

She flong, and her faire deawie locks yrent, 

To ſorrow buge ſhee turnd her former play, 

And gamelome mirth to grieuous dreriment : 

Shee threw her ſelfe downe on the Continent, 

Ne word did ſpeake, bat lay as in a ſwoune, 

Whules all her fiſters did for her lament, 

With yelling out-cries, and with ſhriecking ſowne ; 
And cuery one did teare her girlond from her crowne. 


1 

Soone as ſhee vp out of her Jead! fit 
Aroſe, ſhee bade her charet to be brought, 
And all her ſiſters, that with her did fir, 
Bade eke attonce their charets to be ſought; 
Tho, full of bitter griefe and penfſiue thought, 
She to her wagon clombe; clombe all the reſt, 
And foorth together went, with ſorrow fraught. 
The waues,obedient to their beheaſt, 

Them yielded ready pallage, and their rage furceaſt. 


33 
Great Neptune ſtood amazed at their fight, 
Whulcs on his broad round backethey ſoftly lid, 


And ckc himſelfe mourn'd actherr mourntull fpught, 


Yer wiſt nor whattheir wayling meant, yet di 
For great compaſſion of their orrow, bid 


His mighty waters to them buxome bee : 
Eftſoones theroaring billowes ſtill abid, 
And all the grieſly Monſters of the Sce 

Stood gaping at their gate, and wondred ther to (ee: 


A teme of Dolphins rengal h array, 
Drew the ſmooth charer of ſad Cymient; 
hag tn taught by Triton, to obay 
To the long traines,at her commaundement : 
As (wift as Swallowes on the waues they went, 
That their broad finnes no forne did reare, 
Ne bubbling roundell they behind ther ſent; 
Thereſt, of other fiſhes drawen were, 


| Which with their finny oars the ſwelling fea did ſheare. 


Soone as they beene wtin'Fipon the brim 
Of the Rich ftrond, their charers they forjore, 
Andlertherr temed fiſhes ſoftly fwim 
Along the margent of the fomy ſhore, 
Leaſt they ther finnes ſhould bruze, and ſurbate ſore 
Their tender feet ypon the ftony ground : 
And comming to the phace, where all in gore 
And cruddy bloud enwallowed they found 
The lucklefle Marinell, lying in deadly fwound.; 


His mother ſwouncd PE 1.4 the third ume 
Could ſcarce recouered be out of herpaine; 
Had ſhee not been denoyd of morrall flime, - 
She ſhould not then haue beenreliu'd agame: 
But (oone as life recouered had the raine, 
She made fo pitous moane and deare wayment, 
T hat the hard rocks could ſcarce from teares retraine, 
And all her fiſter Nymphes with one conſent 
Supplde her ſobbing bench with ſad complement. 
6 
Deare image of my ſelfe, the laid, thats, 
The wretched {onne of wrerched mother borne, 
I; this thine high advauncement ? 6 i3 this 
Th'immorall name, with which thee yet yaborne 
' Thy Granfire Nerewpromiſt ro adorne ? 
Now lycſt thou of hte and honourreft; 
' Now lyeſt thou a Jumpe of earth forlorne, 
Ne of thy late life memory is left, 
Ne can thy urevocable deſtiny be weft. 


7 
Fond Protews, father of fuleFrophecis, 
And they more fond that credit to thee giue, 
Not this the worke of womans hand ywis, (dnue. 
T hat ſo deepe wound through thefe deare members 
I feared loue : but they that loue doe liue ; 
But they that die, doe neither loue nor hate. 
Nath'leſſe, to thee thy folly Eforgiue, 
And to my ſelfe, and to accuried 
The gmltI doe aſcribe: deare wiſedome bought roo late. 


8 
O whatavailes it of imchcioddifed 
To beene ybred and never borne to die; 
Farre berter | ir deeme to die with peed, 
Then waſtein woe and wailefull miſerte. 
Who dyes, the vemoſt dolour doth abie; 
But who thathues, is left ro waile hus lofſe: 
So life is lofle, and deathfelicirie. 
Sad life worſe then glad death : and greater crofſc 
To ſee friends Graue, then dead the Graueiclte to cogrols. 
N. Bne 


« 
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But if the heauens d14 his i__ envie, 

And my ſhort blſe maligne, yet mote they well 

Thus much afford me, ere that he did dic 

That the dim eyes of my deare Marinel 

I mote hauec cloſed, and him bid farewell, 

Sith other offices for mother meer 

They would not graunt. 

Yet maulgre them, farewell my ſweeteſt ſweet; 
Farcwell my ſweeteſt ſonne, fith we no more ſhall meer. 


40 
Thus whenthey all had _ _ fill, 
They {; an to his griefly wound : 
had Anu might him ws, more at will, 
They him difarm'd, and ſpredding on the 
Their watchet mantles frindg'd with filuer round, 
They ſoftly wip't away the iclly blood 
From th'orifice ; which hauing well yp-bound, 
They pourd-in ſoucraigne belne,nd NeCtar good, 
Good both for carthly med'cine, and for heauenly food. 


41 
Tho, when the lilly-handed Li 
(This Liagore whylome 7 cc Skill 
In leaches craft, by great Apoltoes lore, 
Sith herwhylome vpon high Pindws hill, 
He loued, andat laſt her wombe did fill 
With heauenly ſeed, whereof wiſe Peon {; 
Did feele his pulſe, ſhee knew there ſtaied ſtall 
Some little life bis feeble ſprites emong z 
Which to his mother told, deſpaire ſhe from her flog. 


42 

Tho, him vp-taking in their tender hands, 
They catily vnto her charet beare: 
Her teme at her commaundement quiet ſtands, 
Whrles they the corſe into her wagon reare, 
And ſtrowe with flowres the lamentable bearc : 
Then all the reſt mto their coches clim, 
And through the brackiſh waucs their paſſage ſheare; 
Vpon great Neptwnes necke they ſoftly ſwim, 

And to her watry chamber {wiftly carry ham. 


4 
Deepe in the bottome of Fi 5 her bowre 
Is built, of hollow billowes heaped hie, 
Like to thick clowdes, thatthreat a ſtormy ſhowre, 
And yaulted all within, hke to the sky, 
In which - m_ = _ « 
There mlaydin cafic couch ight; 
And Soy Farr -a Tryphon, to apply _ 
Salues to his wounds, and medicines of might: 
For, TYypbon of Sca-gods the ſoucraine leach 15 hight. 


44 
The whiles, the vure wy fit all about ym round, 
Lamenting his mishap and heauy plight ; 
And oft has mother viewing his wide wound, 
Curſed the hand that did (o deadly (might 
Her deareſt ſonne, her deareſt harts delight. 
But none ofall thoſe curſes overtooke 
The warlike Mayd, th'enſample of thatmight, 
Bur Fairely well ſhe thriu'd, and welldid brooke 


Her noblc deedes, ne her right courle for ought forſooke, 


45 
Yet did falſe Archimage her thll purſew, 
To bring to palle his miſchieuous intent, 
Now that he had her {ingled from the crew 
Of curteous kmghts, the Prince, and Facry gent, 
Whom late in chace of beautic excellent 
Shelefr, purſewing that ſame folter ſtrong ; 
Ot whole foule outrage they impatient, 
And full of hery zealc, him tollowed long, 
To reskew her from ſhame, and toreucnge her wrong. 


46 

Through thicke and thiv, through mountaines & through 
Thole two great champions did artonce puriew (plains, 
The fearefull Damzell, with incef{ant panes : 
Who from them fled, as light-foot Hare from vi 
Of hunters ſwift, and ſcat of houndes trew. 
Arlaſt, they camevynto adouble way, 
Where, doubtfull which to take, her to reskew, 
Themlſclues they did diſpart, each to aflay, 

Whether more happy were, to win ſo goodly pray. 


47 

But Timies, the Princes gentle Squire, 

T hat Ladies loue vnto his Lord forlent, 

And with proud envy and indignant ire, 

After that wicked foſter fiercely went. 

So becne they three three ſundry waies ybenr. 

But faireſt fortune to the Prince befcll, 

Whoſe chaunce ut was, that ſoone he didrepent. 

To take that way, in which that Damozell 
Was ficd afore, affraid of him, as fiend of hell. 


k 8 
Arlaſt,of her farre of hee gained view : 
Then gan he freſhly pricke his fomy ſteed, 
And cuer as he n 4 to herdrew, 
So cucrmore he did increaſc his ſpecd, 
And of cach turning ſtill kept wary hecd : 
Aloud to her he —_—— call . 
To doc away vaine doubt, and needleſle dreed : 
Full milde to her heſpake, and oft ler fall 
Many mecke words, to ſtay and comfort her withall. 


4 

But nothing might relent bo haſte flight ; 
So deepe the deadly feare of that foule (ſwaine 
Was carſt impreſlcd in her gentle ſprighs : 
Like as a | Doue, which through the raine , 
Of che wide ayre her way docs cut amaine, 
Haug fare off eſpydea Taffell gent, 
Which after her his mmble wings doth ſtrainc, 
Doubleth her haſte for feare to be fore-hent, 

And with her pincons cleaues the liquid firmament. 


) 
With no lefle haſte, and MN. with no leſle dreed, 
That fearefull Lady fled from him, that mcar 
To her no cull thought, nor cwll deed; 
Wet former feare of beeing foully ſhear, 
Carricd her forward with intent : 
An4 though, oft looking backward, well ſhe view'd, 
Her (clfe Ped from that foſter inloleac, 
And that it was a knight, which now her ſewd, 
Yet ſhe no leſſe the knight feard, then that villunerude. 
His 
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His vncouth ſhicld and ftrange armes her &i{mayd, 
Whole hikegn Faery lond were fildome leene, 
That faſt ſhe from him fled, no leſle affrayd 
Then of wilde beaſts if ſhee had chaſed beene : 
Yet he her follow'd ſtill with courage keene, 
So long, that now the golden Heſperms 
Was mounted high in top of heauen ſheene, 
And warnd his other brethren ioyeous, 

To light their bleſled lamps in Jowes erternall hous, 


F2 
All ſuddenly dim woxe the dampiſh ayre, 
And griefly ſhadowes couered heaucn bright, 
That now with thouſand ſturres was decked fare; 
Which when the Prince beheld (a lothfull Gght) 
And that perforce, for want of lenger light, 
He mote ſurceaſe his fuit, and loſe the hope 
Of his loog labour, he gan toully wite 
His wicked fortune, that had turnd aflope, 
And curſed night, that reft from him {o goodly ſcope. 


F 
Tho, when ker waies he A. f no more deſcry, 
But to and tro atdiſaventure ſtrayd; 
Like as a ſhip, whoſe Load-ſtar {addaioly 
Couered with clowdes, her Pilot hath diſmayd; 
His weariſome purſuit perforce he ſtayd, 
And from his loftie ſteed diſmounting lowe, 
Did let him forage. Downe himlelfe ke layd 
Vponthe grailic ground, to fleepe athrowe; 
The cold earth was Fs couch, the hard ſtecle his pillowe. 


f4 
But gentle Sleepe envide hum any reſt; 
In ſtead thereof ſad ſorrow, and difdaine 
Ot his hard hap did vex his noble breſt, 
And thouſand fancies ber his 1dle braine 
With their light wings, the ſights of ſemblants vaine 
Ott did he with, that Lady faire mote bee 
His Facry Queene, for whom he did complaine : 
Or that his Facry rene were ſuch as ſhee : 
And cuer haſtic Night he blamed birrerly. 


5 
Night, thou foule Mother of annoyance ſad, 
iſter ofheauy Death, and nurſe of Woe, 
Which waſt begot in Heauen, burfor thy bad 
And brutiſh ſhape, thruſt downe to Hell belowe, 
IO the grim floud of Cocytws ſlowe 
Thy dwelling 18, in Herebus black hous 
(Blacke Herebwus thy busband is the foe 
Of all the Gods) where thou vngratious, 
Halfe of thy daies dooſt lead in horrour hideous. 


$6 
What had th'eternall Maker necd of thee, 
The world m his continuall courſe to keepe, 
That dooſt all things deface, ne lerteſt ſce 
The beautic of his worke? Indecd in fleepe, 


— 


The flothfull body, that doth loue to ſteepe 
Hts lultlefle limbes, and drowne his baſer mund, 
Doch praiſe thee oft, and oft from Stygien decpe 
Calls thee, his goddefle in his errour blind, 
And great Dame Natures hand-maid,chearipg cuery kind. 


F7 
But well I wote, that to an heauy hart 
Thou art the root and nurle of bitrer cares, 
Breeder of new, renewer of old ſmarts : 
In ſtead of reſt thou lendeſt rayling teares, 
In ſtead of fleepe thou ſcndeſt troublous feares, 
And dreafall viſions, in the which aliue 
The drearie image of {ad death appeares: 
So from the wearie ſpiritthou dooſt drive 
Deſiredreſt, and men ot happinelle depriue. 
Z 


s 

Vader thy mantle blacke there hidden lye, 
Light-ſhunning theft, and trayterous inten, 
Abhorred bloudſhed, an\ vile felony, 
Shametull deceipt, and d inger imminent ; 
Foule horror, and cke hcilith drerimenrt: 
Alithelc (1wote) in thy protection bee, 
And lghtdoe ſhunne, for feare of becing ſhent: 
For, lghrylike is loth'd of them and thee, 

And all that lewdneflc loue, doe hate the ghtto ſee. 


ſ9 

For, day diſcouers all dishoneſt wayes, 

And ſheweth each thing as it 15 indeed : 

The prayfes of high God he faire diſplayes, 

And his arge bounty rightly doth areed. 
Dayes deareſt children bethe blefled ſeed, 
Whach darknefle tha'l fubdew, and heauen win: 
Truth is his hter; he her farſt did breed, 
Moſt ſacred virgin, withour ſpot of fin. 


Ourlite is day: bur death with darknefle doth begin. 
60 


O when will day then turne to mee aguine, 
And bring with ham his long expected light ? 
O Yes fate to reare thy 10yous waine ; 
Speed thee to ſpread abroad & beamez Eright, 
And chafe away this too long lingring night; 
Chaſe her away, from whence ſhe came, to hell. 
She, ſhee it is, that hath mee done deſpight : 
There let her withthe damned ſpirits dwell, 

And yield herroometo day, thatcan it gouerne well, 

Gx 


Thus did the Prince that wearie vight out-weare, 
| Inreſtleſſe anguiſh and vnquiet paine : 
And earely, crc the morrow did vpreare 
His deawy head out of the Ocean maine, 
He vp aroſe, as halfe in great dildaine, 
Andclombe vnto hus ſteed: So torth he went, 
With heauy looke and lumpith pafe, thatplune 
In him bewrayd great grudge and maltalent: 
His ſtced cke ſcem'd rapply hus ſteps to his intent. 
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Canto V. 


Prince Arthur heares of Florimell : 
three Foſters Timias wound: 

Belphabe findes him almoſt dead, 
and reareth out of ſwound. 


Onder it is toſece in diverſe minds, 
How diucrſly Loue doth his pageants pay: 
And ſhewes his powre in vanable kinds : 
The baſer wit, whole idle thoughts alway 
- WD Are wont to cleauevntothe lowely clay, 

* Ir ſtirreth vp to ſenſuall defire, 

And in lewd ſloth to waſte his carcleſle day : 

But 10 braue ſprite it kindles goodly fire, 
That to all high deſert and konour doth aſpire. 

2 


= 


4 


Ne ſuffereth it yncomely idlenefle, 
In his free thought to build herfluogiſh neſt: 
Ne ſuffcreth itthought of vngentlcnelle, 
Euerto creepe into ſis noble breſt; 
Eut to the higheſt 2nd the worthieſt 
L:fteth it vp, that clie woulc lowly fall : 
It Icts pct tall, it lets it notto reſt : 
It Icrs not ſcarce this Prince to breathe at all, 
But to lus firſt purſuit him forward ſhill doth call: 


Who long time wandred Gragh the foreſt wide, 

To find ſome ifſuc thence, ull at the luſt 

He mct a Dwarfe, that ſeemed terrifide 

With ſome latepenill, which he hardly paſt, 

Or other accident, which him = ; 

Of whom he asked, whence he lately came, 

And whither now he traueclled ſo faſt. 

For, ſore he ſwat, and running through that ſame 
Thicke foreſt, was beſcratcht, and both his feet nigh lame. 


4 
Panting for breath, and almaſt out of hart, 
The Dwarfe him anſwerd, Sir, ill mote I ſtay 
To tell the ſame. I Lately did depart 
From Facry-courrt, where  haue many a day 
Serued a gentle Lady of great (way, 
And high account through-out all Elfin land, 
Who lately left the ſame, and tooke this way : 
Her now 1 ſeeke, and if yevnderſtand 
Which way ſhee fared hath, good Sir tell out of hand. 
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What miſter wight, ſaid he, and how arrayd ? 

Royally clad, quoth he, in cloth of gold, 

As meeteſt may beſceme anoble mayd; 

Her fayre locks in rich circlct be enrold, 

And furer wight did neuer ſunne behold, 

And on aP4ltrey rides more white then ſnowe, 

Ye: ſhe her (clfe 1s whiter manifold : 

The lureſt ſigne whereby ye may her knowe, 
Is, that ſhe is the faireſt 4” 0 I trowe. 


Now certes {waine, faide he, ſuch one I weene, 
Faſt = through this foreſt from hertfo, 
A foule 31] fauoured foſter, I haue ſcene; 
Her lelfe (well as 1 might) I reskew'd tho, 
But could not ſtay ; ſo taſt ſhe dil forc-goe, 
Carnicd away with wings of fpecdy feare. 
An deareſt God, quoth he,that is great woe, 
And wongerous ruth to all that ſhall it heare. 
But can ye read, Sir, how I may her find, or where ? 


7 
Perdy, me leuer were to weeten that 
Sad he, then runſome of the richeſt knight, 
Orall the good that cuer yetl gat: 
But foward Fortune, and roo ui Night 
Such happincſſe did (maulgre) to me ſpight, 
And fro me reft both life and light atrone. 
Bur Dwatrfe arcead, whatis that Lady bright, 
That through this foreſt wandreth thus alone ? 
For, of her errour ſtrange I haue greatruth and mone. 
K 


That Lady is, quoth he, where-ſo ſhe bee, 
The bountieſt virgin, and moſt debonaire, 
Thgt cucr living eyc I weene did ſee; 
Liues none this day, that may with her compare 
In ſtedfiſt chaſtitice and vertue rare, 
The goodly ornaments of beauty bright; 
And1s ycleped Florimell the faire, 
Faure Florimell, belov'd of many a knight ; 

Yet ſhe loues none but one, that Marinell is hight, 
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4 A Seca-nymphes ſonne, that Marinell is hight, 
Ot my deare Dame 1s loued dearely well; 
In other none, but him, ſhe ſers delight : 
All her delight is ſet on Marinell; 
But he ſets nought at all by Florimell : 
For, Ladies loue, his nx tak long ygoc 
Did him (they ſay) forwarve through lacred (pell. 
But fame now flyes, that of a forrarne foe 


Hee 1s yſlaine, which 1s the ground of all our woe. 


10 
Five dayes there be, ſince hee (they ſay) was flaine, 
And foure fince Florimell the Court for-weat, 
And vowed neucr to returne againe, 
Till him abuec or dead ſhee did invent. 
Therefore, faire Sir, for lour of knighthood gent, 
And honour of true Ladies, if ye ma 
By your good countell, or bold hardiment, 
Or ſuccour her, or me dirett the way 3 
Doe one, or other good, I you moſt humbly pray. 
11 
So may you gaine to you full great renowme, 
Of all good Ladies through the world ſo wide, 
And haply in her hart find higheſt roome 
Of whom yce ſeeke to be moſt magnitide : 
Ar leaſt, cternall mcede ſhall you abide. 
To whom the Prince; Dwarfe, comfort to thee take, 
For, till thou tydings learne what her beride, 
I hecre avow raw ncuer to forlake. 


Ill wears he armes, that nill them vic for Ladics ſake. 


12 
So with the Dwarfc hee back return'd againe, 
To ſecke his Lady, where he mote her find ; 
Bur by the way, he greatly gan complaine 
The want of kis good Squire lute left behind, 
For whom he wopdrous penſive grew in mind, 
For doubt of danger whuch mote him betude ; 
For, him he loucd abouc all man-kind, 
Hawng him true and faithfull ever tride, 
And vold, as cucr Squirethat waited by knights fide. 


Wl 2 

V Vho, all this while, full hardly was affayd 

Of deadly danger, which to hum bend; 

For, while his Lord purſcwd that noble Mayd, 

After that Foſter foule be fiercely rid, 

To beene ayenged of the ſhame he did 

To that fure Damazcell : Him he chaced long 

Through thethick woods, wherein he would haug hid 

H:s ſhamefull head from his aycogerent ſtrong : . , 
And oft him threatned death for hig outrageous wrong. 


. I4 
Nuth'leſle, thg villaine (ped himſelfeſo well, 
Whether through ſwiftneſle of his ſpeedy beaſt, 
Or knowledge of thoſe woods, where he did dwell, 
That ſhortly ke from danger was relealt, 
And out of ſight elcaped at the leaſt ; 
Yet not eſcaped from the due reward 
Of his bad deeds, which daily hecincreaſt, 
Ne ccalcd nat, ulkhim oppreed hard 
T hc hcauy plague, that for ſuch leachours is prepar'd, 


I 
For, ſoone as hee was  . out of fight, 
His coward courage gan emboldned bee, 
And caſt ravenge bes of that foule deſpighe, 
Which he had borne of his bold enemee. 
Thoto his brethren came : for they were thres 
Vngratious children of one graceleſle Sire, 
And vnto them complained, bow thathee 
Had vied beene of that foole-hardy Squire ; 
So them with bitter words he ſtird to bloudy ire. 
16 
Forth-with,themſeclues with their ad inftruments 
Ot ſpoyle and murder they gan arme byliue, 
And with him forth into *&. foreſt went, 
To wreake the wrath, which he did carſt reviue 
In their ſterne breaits, on him which late did driue 
Their brother to reproche and ſhamefull fight: 
For, they had vow'd, that neuer he aliue 
Our of thiat foreſt ſhould eſcape their navht; 
Vile rancour their rude harts had fild with ſuch deſpight. 
I7 
Within that wood there was a covert glade, 
Fore-by anarrowe foord (to them well knowne) 
Through which it was vneath for wight to wade; 
An4 now dy tortune it was overflowne : 
By that ſame way, they knew that Squire vniknowne 
Mote algates palle ; for-thy themlelues they ſer 
There 1a await, with thicke woods over-growne, 
And all the whule their malice they did whet 
With cruell threats, his pillage through the ford to let. 
I 


It fortuned, as they deuiſcd had, 
The gentle Squite came riding that ſame way, 
Vnweeting ot their wile and treaſon bad, 
And through the ford to paſſen did affay ;* 
But that fierce Foſter which late fled away, 
Stoutly forth ſtepping on the further ſhore, 
Him boldly bade his paſſage there to ſtay, 
Till he had made amends, and full reſtore 

For all the damage which he had him doen afore. 


- Ig 
With that, at him a quiu'ring dart he threw, 
With ſo fell force and villunous deſpight;” 
That through his habcfieon the forkehex flew, 
And through the linked mayles empeateed quite, 
But had no powre in his loft ficſhto bite : 
That ſtroake the hardy Squire did fore dr{pleaſe, 
Bur mote, that him hg could not come to {mite ; 
For, by no meanes the high banke he cavld feale, 
Bur labowr'd long in tha deepe ford with vaine diſcale. 


20 
And till the Foſter with tus long bore-ſpeare 
Him kept from landing athis wiſhed will; 
Anone one ſent out of he thicket neare 
A cruell ſhaft, headed with deadly ill, 
And feathered with an viducky quill; 
The wicked ſteelc {tayd not, till it did light 
In his left thigh , and deeply didit thrill : 
Excceding enefe that wound in him empight ; 
But more, that with his foes he could notcome to fight. 
N 3- At 


148 THE THIRD 


BOOKE OF Cant, V. 


21 

Artlaſt (through wrath and vengeance making way) 

Hee on the banke arriu'd with mickle paine, 

Where the third brother him did ſore aflay, 

And drouec athim with all his might and maine 

A forreſt-bill, which both his hands did ſtraine ; 

But warily he did ayoyd the blowe, 

And with his ſpeare requited him againe, 

That both his fides were thrilled with the throwe, 
And alarge ſtreame of bloud out of the wound did lowe. 


22 

Hee, tumbling downe, with gnaſhing tecth did bite 

The bitrer carth, and bade to let him in 

Into the balefull houſe of endlefic night, 

Where wicked ghoſts doe waile their former fin. 

Tho, gan the barrell freſhly to begin ; 

For, nathemore for that ſpetacle Bad, 

Did th'other two their cruell vengeance blin, 

But bath attonce on both ſides him beſtad, 
And load vpon him layd, his life for to hauc had. 


2 
Tho, when that villaine he Fix, which late 
Afﬀrighred had the faireſt Florimell, 
Full of fierce fury, and indignant hate, 
To him he turned ; and with rigour fell 
Smote himſo rudely on the Pannikell, 
That to the chin he cleft his head intwaine : 
Downe on the ground his carcaſſe groucling fel]; 
His ſiafull foulc, with deſperate inc, 


Out of her flcſhly ferme fled to the place of paine. 


24 
That eciagney the onely laſt of three, 
1 


Who with that wicked ſhaft him wounded had, 

Trembling with horrour, as that did forc-lece 

The fearefull end of lus avengement (ad, 

Through which he follow ſhould his brethren bad, 

His bootleſſe boaw in feeble hand oht, 

And there-with ſhotan arrow at the fad; 

Which faintly fluttering, ſcarce his belmet raught, 
And glaunciog, fell to groind, but him annoyed naught. 


WO 
VVith that, he would haue fled into the wood ; 
Bur Timies him lightly oycrbent, | 
Right as hee cntrng was into the flood, 
And ſtrooke at hmm with force ſo violent, 
Thatheadleſſe him into the ford he ſent : 
The carcaffe with the ſtreame was catricd downe, 
But th'kead fc backward onthe Continent, 
So milchicfe feIlvpon the meaners crowne ; 


2 
Hee liues, buttakes ſmall ioy ofhis renowne ; 
For, of that cruell wound he bled (o ſore, 
Thatfrom his ſteed he fell in deadly ſwowne ; 
Yerſtill the bloud forth guſhrin ſo great ſtore, 
Thathelay wallow'd all in his owne gore. 
Now God thee keep, thou gentleſt Squire aliue : 
Elſe ſhall thy lowng Lord theefee no more ; 
Butboth of comfort him thouſhalrdepriue, 
An4 ckethy ſclfe of honour, which thou didſt axchieue. 


{nowne: 
They three be dead with ſhame, the Squire liuts with re- * 
& | 


27 
Prouidence heauenly paſſeth liuing thought, 
And doth for wretched mens relicte make way ; 
For, loe, great grace or fortune thither brought 
Comfort to him, that comfortleſſe now lay. 
In thole ſame woods, ye well remember may, 
How that a noble huntcreſſe did wonae, 
Shee, that bale Praggadocchuo did aftray, 
And made him faſt our of the foreſtrunae ; 
Belphezbe was her name, as faire as Pharb»s lunne. 


28 
She, on 2 day, as ſhee purſewd the chace 
Of ſome wild beaſt, which with her arrowes keene 
She wounded had, the ſame along did trace 
By tract of bloud, which ſhe had treſhly ſcene, 
T'o hauebeſprinkled all the graſfic Greene; 
By the great which ſhe there perceau'd, 
Well hoped ſhe the beaſt 'd had beene, 
And made more haſte, the life to haue bercau'd: 
But ah: her cxpeCation greatly was deceau'd. 


2 
Shortly ſhe came, whereas dior wofull Squire 
With bloud deformed lay in deadly fwound : 
In whole faire eyes, like nan of quenched fire, 
The cryſtall humour ſtood congealed round ; 
His locks, hike faded leaues fallen to ground, 
Knotted with bloud, in bunchesrudely ran, 
And his ſweet lips, on which before tharſtound 
The bud of youth to bloſſome faire began, 
Spoyld of their roſie red, were woxen pale and wan. 


30 
Saw neuer living eye more heauy ſight, 
That could SY made ſock of ſtone to rew, 
Or rive intwaine : which when that Lady bright 
(Beſides all hope) with melnng eyes did view, 
All fuddainly abaſhr,ſhe changed hew, 
And with ſterne horrour backward gan to ſtart : 
But, when ſhe berter him beheld, ſhe grew 
Full of {oft paſſion and ynwonted (mart : 
The poynt of pitty pearced through her tender bart. 


| I 
Meckely ſhe bowed "OwE. to weet if life 
Yertin his frozen members did remaine ; 
And feeling by his pus beating rife, 
That the weake ſole her ſeardie, yerretaine, 
She caſt to comfort him with bufic paine : 

. His dquble-folded neck ſhee rear'd vpright, 
Andrubd his temples, and each trembling vaine; 
Hiymayled haberjeon ſhe did vndight, 

Ardfrom his head his heauy burganer did light. 
* 


2 . 
Into the woads chene hve in haſteſhe wet, 
To ſeckefor hearbes, thar more himremiedy ; 
For, Ihe of hearhes Kd great intendimenr, 
Taught of — » Which from her infancy 
Her nurſed had introe Nobiliry : , 
There, whethcrirdivite Tobaccd were, 


Or Panachta, or Py : 
Shee found, and br: t to her Patient deare, 
Whoallthis whilc lay Ing out his har-bloud _ 
p 7 
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The ſoucraignc weede "A two marbles plaine 
She pownded ſmall, and did in peeces bruze, 
And then atweene herhilly handez rwaine, 
Into his wound the iuyce thereof did [cruze, 
And round about (us ſhe could well it vze) 
The fleſh there-with ſhee ſuppled and did ſteepe, 
T'abare all ſpaſme, and {oke he ſwelling bruze ; 
And after, hauing ſcarcht the intuſe deepe, 
She with her ſcarfe did bind the wound fr6 cold to keepe. 


4 
By this, he had ſweet life os againe 3 

And groning _ deepe, atla(t his cyes, 

His watry eyes, rizling hke deawy raine, 

He vp gan lift toward the azure _ 

From whence deſcend all hopcleſle remedies ; 

There-with he figh'r, and turning him aſide, 

The goodly Maid (full of divimnes, 

And gifts oFhenealy grace) he by him ſpide, 
Her bow and gilden quiuer lying ham beſide. 


Mercy deare Lord, ſaid ", grace is this, 
Thatthou haſt ſhewed ro mee nnfull wighr, 
To fend thine Angell from her bowre of blaſx, 
To comfort mein my diſtreſſed phght 2 
Angell, or Goddeſle doe I call thee right ? 
What ſeruice may I doe vnto thee meet, 
That haſt from darknefle mce return'd to light; 
And with thy heaucnly falues and med'cines tweet, 
Haſt dreſt my tinfull wounds ? I kife thy bleſlcg feer. 
6 


Thereat ſhe bluſhing laid, Ah entle Squire, , 
Nor Goddefle I, nor Angell but the Mayd, 
And daughter of a wooddy Nymph, detue 
No lerurce, but thy (afery and ayde; 
Which if thou ganne, I ſhall be well apayd. 
Wee mortall wghts, whole lives and fortunes bee 
To common accidents ſtill open layd, 
Are bound with common bond of ftrailtce, 
To ſuccour wretched wights, whom we capriued ſee. 


; 7 
By this, he;Dainſels,whict? the former chace 
Had vndertaken, after her arriu'd, 
As did Belphebe, in the bloudy place, 
And thereby deem'd the beaſt had been depriu'd 
Of life, whom late their Ladies arrow nv'd : 
For-thy,the bloudte tract they follow faſt, 
And cuery oneto runne the ſwifteſt ftriy'd : 
Burt two of them the reſt fat overpaſt, 
And where ther Lady was, arrincd at the laſt. 


3 
Where, when they ſaw FOE. boy, with blood 
Defouled; and the:r Lady drefle his wound, 
They wondred much, and =—_ vnderſtood,; 
How him in deadly caſe their Euly found 
And reskewed our of the heauic ſtound. 
Eftſoones his warlike courſer, which was ſtrayd 
Farrg in the woods, whiles that he lay in ſwound, 
' Shee made thote Damfels fearch, which becing ſtayd, 
They did him ſet thereon, and forth with them conuayd. 


FAY 
Into that foreſt farre they thence him led, 
Where was their dwelling, in a pleaſant glade, 
With mountaines round about environed, 
And mightie woods, which did the valley ſhade, 
And lke a itately Theatre it made, 
Spreading itſelfe into a ſpatious Plaine. 
And 1 the midſt a little river plaid 
Emongft the pumy ſtones, which ſeem'd to plaine 
With geacle murmure, that his courſe they did reſtraine. 


fo) 
Beſide the ſame, a dainty oa there lay, 
Planted with myrtle trees and wi greene, 
In which the burds fung many a louely la 
Of Gods high praiſe, and of their loues ſweet teene, 
As it ancarthly Paradiſe had beene : 
In whole encloſed ſhadow there was pighr 
A faire Pauihon, ſcarcely to beleene, 
The which was all within mottrichly dight, 
That greateſt Princes liuing it mote well ghr. 


41 
Thither they bronghe that wounded Squire, and layd 
In eafie couch his feeble limbes to reſt. 
Hee reſted him awhile, and then the Mayd 
His ready wound with better (alues new dreft; 
Daily ſhe drefſed him, and did the beſt | 
His gneuous hurtto gariſh, that ſhe might, 
That ſhortly ſhe his dolourhath redreſt, 
And his foule ſore reduced to faire plight : 
It ſhe reduced, but humſelte deſtroyed quight. 


43 
O fooliſh Phyſick, and vafruitfull paine, 
T hat heales vp one,and makes another wound : 
She his hurt thigh to him recur'd againe, 
Burt hurt his hart, the which before was ſound, 
Through an vowary dart, which did rebound 
From her tire eyes and gracious countenaunce. 
What bootes it himfrom death to bevabound, 
To be captiucd in cndlefle durance 
Ot ſorrow and deſpazre withour aleggeance ? 


Still as his wound hd gather and owe whole, 
So ſtill his hart woxe fore, and health decayd : 
M.:dneſleto fauca part, andlole the whole. 
Still when-as hee beheld the heauenly Mayd, 
Whales daily plaiſters to his wound the layd, 
So ſtill his malady the morc 1ncreaſt, 
The whiles her matchleffe beaury him diſmayd. 
Ah God | whatother could he doe atleaſt, 

Bur loue ſo faire a Lady, that his life releaſt 2 


44 

Long while he ſtroue in his courageous breſt, 

'With reaſon dew the paſſion ro fubdew, 

And loue forto diflodge our of his neſt; 

Sull when her cxtcellencies he did view, 

Her ſoucraigne bounty, and celeſtiall hew, 

The fameto louc he ſtrongly was conftraind : 

But when his meane _ did renew, 

He from ſuch hardy boldnefle was reſtraind, 
And of his luckleſſe logand crucllloue thus plaind 
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Vathankfull wretch, ſaid he, is this the meed, 

Wirh which her ſoucraigne mercy thou dooſtquight ? 

Thy life ſhe ſaued by her gracious deed, 

But thou dooſt weene with villanous deſpight 

To blot her honour, and her heaucnly light. 

Dye rather, dye, then ſo diſloyally 

Deeme of her high deſert, or leeme ſo hight : 

FaircQcath it 1s to ſhunne more ſhame, to die: 
Die rather, die, then cuer loue diſloyally. 

6 


4 

But if to loue diſloyaltie itbee, 

Shall I then hate her, that from deathes dore 

Me brought ? ah ! farre be ſuch reproche fro mee. 

What can I lefle do, then her loue therefore, 

Sith I her due reward cannot reſtore : 

Dyerather, dic, and dying doc her ferue, 

Dying ker ſeruc, and a= >, pe e's ; 

Thy life ſhe gauc, thy life ſhe doth deſerue : 
Dye rather, dic, then cucrfrom her ſcruice lwerue. 


47 
Bu: fooliſh boy, what boores thy ſeruice baſe =» 
To her, to whom the heauens doe ſerue and ſew ? 
Thou a meane Squire, of mecke and lowely place, 
She keauenly borne, and of celeſtiall bew. 
How then ? of all,loue taketh equall yew : 
And doth nothigheſt God vouchſafeto take 
The loue and ſervice of the baſeſt crew ? 
If ſbee will not, dye for her lake; 
Dye rather, dye, then cuer ſo taire loue forſake. 


4 
Thus warreid heelong time againſt his will, | 
Till that (through weakencllc) he was forc't at laſt 
To yield himelte vnto the mighty ill : 
Whuch, as a Victor proud, gan ranlack faſt 
His inward parts, andall his entrailes waſte, 
Thatneither bloud in face, nor life in hart 
It left, but both did | e094 vp, and blaſt ; 
As pearcing levin, which the inner part 
Of cuery thivg conſumes, and calcineth by art. 


49 
Which ſeeing, faire Belphebe gan to feare, 
Leaſt tharkis wound wereinly well not hcaled, 
Or thatthe wicked ſteele empoylned were : * 
Little ſhee weend, that louc he cloſe concealed ; 
Yer ſtill he waſted, as the ſnowe convecaled, 
When the bright ſunne his beames thereon doth beat; 
Yetneuer he his hartto her revealed, 
But rather choſe to die for ſorrow great, 
Then with diſhonourable tearmes her to intreat. 
50 
Shee (gracious Lady) yet no paines did ſpare 
Todoec him caſe, or doe ham remedic : 
Many Reſtoratiues of vertues rare, 
And coſtly Cordialles ſhee did apply, 


To mitigate his tubborne malady : 
But that lweet Cordiall, which can reſtore 

A loue-fick hart, ſhee did to him envy ; 

To him and all th'vaworthy world forlore 

She did envy that ſoucraignelalue, in ſecret ſtore. 


(1 
That dainty Roſe, the daughter of her Morne, 
More Jdeare then life ſhee tendered, whole lowre 
The girlond of her honour did adorne : 
Ne ſuffred ſhe the Middayes ſcorching powre, 
Ne the ſharp Northerne wind thereon to ſhowre, 
But lapped vp hgr ſilken leaues moſt chaure, 
When-ſo the froward sky began to lowte : 
But ſoone as calmed was the Cryſtall ayre, 
She did itfairediſſpred, and letto floriſh taure. 


2 

Eternall God, in his almi 1 powre, 

To make cnſample of 8k ly grace, 

In Paradiſe whylome did plant this lowre; 

Whence he it fetchr out of her native place, 

And didn ſtock of carthly fleſh cnrace, 

That morrall men her glory ſhould admire: 

In gentle Ladies breſt, and bountious race 

Ot woman-kind itfaireſt lowre doth ſpire, 
And beareth fruite of honour and all chaite defire. 


5 
Faire impes of baury,uhob bright ſhining beames 
Adornethe world with like to heauevly hgh, 
And to your willes both royalties and Realimes 


Subdew, through conqueſt of your wondrous might, 


With this faire Howre your goodly girlonds dight, 

Of chaſtitie and verrue virginall, 

Thar ſhall embelbſh more your beaune bright, 

And crowne your heads with heauenly coronall, 
Such asthe Angels weare before Gods tribunall. 


54 

To your faire ſclues a faire enſample frame, 

Of this faire Virgin, this Belphebe faire ; 

To whom, in perfeCtloue and ſpotleſle fame 

Of chaſtitic, none huing may compare : 

Ne poyſnous Envy iuſtly can empare 

The praylc of her freſh flowring Maidenhead ; 

For-thy ſhe ſtanderh on the higheſt ſtare 

Of th'honourable ſtage of woman-head, 
That Ladies all may followe her cnſample dead. 


SS. 
In ſo great rayſe of ſted£ift chattie, 
Nath'lefſc, the was ſo curtcous and kind, 


Tempred with grace, and goodly , 

Thatſecemed ante two _—_ g—_— 
The higherplace in her Hervick mind : 
So ſtruwung cach did other more augment, 
And both cncreaſt the prayſe of woman-kind, 
And both cacreaſt her excellent; 

So all did make ia her a perteRt complement. 


m_ _— 


Canto 


i 


THE FAERIE QVEENE. 


w—_ w 
v : 


Fs 


: 5 
El! may I weene, faire Ladies, all this while It were a goodly ſtorie, to declare, 
Ye wonder, how this noble Damozc<l! By whit ſtrange accident faire Chryſogone 
So great perfeChons did in her compile; Conceiu'd thele Infants, and how them ſhe bare, 
Sith that 10 ſaluage foreſts ſhe did dwell, In this wile forett wandring all alone, 
So farre from Court and royall Citadell, Attcr ſh< had mibmoneths fulfil and gone : 
The great {choolemiſtreſle of all curtety : For, not as other wemens common brood, 
Seemeth that ſuch wild woods ſhould far cxpell . They wereenwombed in the facred throne 
All ciuill vſage and gentility, Of her chaſte body ; nor with common food, g 
And geatle ſprite deforme with rude ruſticity. As other wetnens babes, they ſucked vitall blood: 
2 6 
But to this fayrc Belphebein her berth But wondrouſly they were begot, and bred 
The heauens fo tauourable were and free; Through influence of th'heauens frutfull ray, 
Looking with mild afpe@t vpon the cath, As 1t in antique bookes is mentioned. 
* In th'Horoſcope of her natiuitee, It was vpon a Sommers ſhiny da 
Thar all the gifts of grace and chaſtitee (When Twanfayre his hot beames did diſplay) 
On her they poured forth of plentious horne ; In afreſh fountaine, farre from all mens view, 
Towe laught on Yenwy from his lonerugne ſee, She barh'd her breſt.the boyling hear r'allay; 
And Phebsus with faire beames did her adorne; She bath'd with roſes red, and violets blew, 
And all the Graces rockt her cradle beeing borne. And all the ſweeteſt flowres, thar in the foreſt grew; 
7 
Her birth was of the cad? of Motning dewe, Till faint through trkeſom wearmeſle, 24own 
And her conception of the 1oyous Prrme, Vpon the :the ground her felte ſhe layd 
And all her whole creation did her ſhewe To ſlcep, Te whales 2 gentle flumbring fwoun 
Pure and vn{potredfrom all loathly crime, Vpon herfell all naked bare difplayd ; 
That is ingenerate in fleſhly ſlime. The ſunne-beames bright ypon her playd, 
So was this Virgin borne, {o was ſhe bred, Becerng through former bathing mollifide, 
So was ſhee trained yp from time to time, And pearc't into her wotnbe, where they embay 
In all chafte yertue, and true bounri-hed, With fo ſweet ſenſe and ſecret power _— 
Tillto her dne perfetion ſhee was ripened. Thar in her pregnant fleſh they ſhortly fruTtifide. 
3 
Her mother was thefzire chryſ Miraculous may ſceme to him, that reades 
The daughter of Amphiſa, 4 by race So —_ enſample of conception ; 
A Facrie was, | igh d ; Bur reaſon reacherh that rhe frurtfnll ſcades 
She bore Be , ſhe botein like caſe Of all things living, through impreſſion 
Faire Amorerra 1n the ſerond place: Octhe ſun-beames in moyſt complerion, 
Theſe two were twinnes, and twirtthem two did ſhare Doc life conceiue, and qunckned are by kind ? 
The heritage of all celeſtial! grace ; So, after Nilws inundation, 
Thar all the reft it ſeem'd they robbed bare Infinite ſhapes of creatures men doe find, 
Of bounuic, and of beaxrie, and all yerrucs rare. Informed in the mud, on which the Sunne hath ſhia'd. 
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Great father hee of generation 
Isri cald, th'authour of life and light; 
And his faire fiſter for creation 
Miniſtreth marrer fir, whichtempred right 
With heat and humour, breedes the huing wight. 
So {prong theſe twinnes in wombe of Chryſogone, 
Yer wiſt ſhe nought thereof, bur ſore attright, 
Wondred to fee her belly ſo vp-blone, 


Which ſtill increaſt, tall ſhe her terme had full our-gone. 


0 
Whereof conceiuing ſhame and foule diſgrace, 
Albe her guiltleſle conſcience her clear 
She fled into the wildernefle a ſpace, 
Tillthat ynweeldy burden ſhe had reard, 
And ſfhund diszhonour,which as death ſhe feard : 
Where wearie of long trauell, downe to reſt 
Her ſelfe ſhe fet, and comfortably cheard; 
There a{ad clowd of fleepe her ouerkelt, 
And ſcized cuery ſenſe with forrow ſore oppreſt. 


I1 

It fortuned, faire Yeaws hauing loſt 

Her little ſonne, the wi god of loue, 

Who for ſome light diſpleaſure, which ham croſt, 

Was from her fled, as flit as ayery Doue, 

And left her blisfull bowre of ioy abouc, 

(So from her oftcn he had fled away, 

When ſhe for ought him _ did reproue, 

And wandredin the world in 


12 
Him for to ſecke, ſhe left her heauenly hous 
(The houſe of goodly formes and faire aſpeCts, 
Whence all the world derines the glorious 
Features of beauties, and all ſhapes ſcleR, 


With which high God his workmanſhip hath deckr) 
And ſcarched euery way, through which his wings 


Had borne him, or his trat ſhe more dere : 
She promiſt kiſſes ſweet, and ſweeter things 
Vnrto the man, that of him rydings to her brings. 

I 


3 
Firſt, ſhce him ſought in Court, where moſt he vſed 


Whylome to haunt, but there ſhe found him not; 


But many there ſhe found, which ſore accuſed 
His falſe , and with foule infamous blot 
His cruelldeedes and wicked wiles did ſpot: 
Ladies and Lordes ſhee cuery where mote heare 
Complayning, how with his d ſhot 
Their wo he wounded had whyleare, 


And ſo had left them languiſhing rwixt hope and feare. 


I4 
She then the Citics ſought,from gateto gate, 
And cuery one did aske, did he him ſec; 
And one her anſwerd, that too late 
Hee had him ſeene, and felrthe cruclue 
Of his ſharp darts, and hot artillerie ; 
And cuery onethrew forth reproches rife 
Ofhis miſchieuous deedes, and ſaid, That hee 
Was the diſturber of all cuill life, 
The enemy of peace, and author of all ſtrife, 


ange array, (wray.) 


Diſguiz'd'in thouſand ſhapes, that none might him be- 


5 
Then, in the Countrey fhe abroad him ſought, 
And in the rurall cottages enquired ; 
Where alſo, many plaints toher were brought, 
How hee their heedleflc harts with louc had fired, 
And his falſe venim through their veines inſpired ; 
And cke the gentle ſhepheard fwaines, which (at 
Keeping theur fleecie flocks, asthey were hired, 
She tweetly heard complaine, both how and what 
Her ſonne had to them doen ; yer ſhee did ſmulerherear. 
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I 
But when in none of all theſe ſhee hin got, 
Shee gan aviſe where elſe he mote ham hide : 
Ar lait, ſhe her be-thought, that ſhee bad nor 
Yer _ the ſalvage woods and foreſts wide, 
In which full many loucly Nymphes abide, 
Mong(t whom might be, that he did clolcly lye, 
Or that the loue of ſorne of them him ryde : 
For-thy ſhe thither caſt her courſe r'apply, 
To ſearch the ſecret haunts of Dienes company. 


7 
Shortly, vnto the waſtefull woods ſhee came, 
Where-as ſhee found the Goddelle with her crew, 
After late chace of their embrewed game, 
Sirring belide a fountaine in a rewe, 
Some of them waſhing with the liquid dewe 
From off their daintic limbes the duſty ſweat, 
And ſoyle, which did deforme their huely bewe; 
Other lay ſhaded from the ſcorching heat; 
The reft,vpon her perſon, gaue attendance greats 
18 


Shee, hauing hon nabough on hi 
Her a. and 2-0 n——_ had =o 
Her filucr busfpns from her nimble thigh, 
Andherlankeloynes vngirt, and breaſts vnbrac't, 
Atter her heat the breathing cold to taſte; 
Her golden Jocks, that late in treſſes bright 
Embreaded were for hindring of her 4 
Now looſe about her ſhoulders hong ns 
And were with ſweet Avabroſſg all beſprinkled bght. 


I 
Soone as ſhe Yenus ſaw behizd her back, 
Shee was aſham'd to be {o looſe ſurpriſed; 
And woxe halfe wroth againſt her flick, 
Thathad not her ore aviled, 
Bur ſuffred her ſo carclelly diſguiſed 
Be overtaken. Soone her garments looſe 
Vpgath'ring, in her boſome ſhe | 
Well as ſhee might, and to the crole, 
Whilſt all her Nymphes did hke a girlond her cncloſc. 
20 


Goodly ſhee gan fayre Cytheree greet, 
And ſhortly asked her what cauſe her brought 
Into that wilderneſle (for her vnmeet) 


From her ſweet bowres,& beds with pleaſures fraught: 


T hat ſuddaine change ſhe ſtrange adventure thou 
To whom (halfe weeping) ſhee thas anſwered, 
That ſhee her deareſt ſonne Copids ſought, 
Who in his frowardneſle from her was fled; 

T hat ſhe repentcd ſore, to haue him angered. 


Cant, VI. 


Thercat 
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Thercat Diana gan to ſmile, in ſcorne 

Of her vaine plaint, and to her {coffing (aid; 

Great pitry ſure, thatye be ſo forlorne 

Ot your gay ſonne, that giues yeſo good ayd 

To your dilports: ill mote yee been apayd. 

But (hee was more engrieucd, and replide ; 

Faire ſiſter, 11] beſeemes it to vpbrayd 

A dolcfull hart with ſo diſdainefull pride ; 
The like that mine, may be your paine another tide. 

22 


As you in woods and wanton wilderneſſe 

Your glory ſer, to chace the faluage beaſts; 

So my dehght 1s all in 1oyfulneſle, 

In beds, in bowres, in bankets, and in feaſts : 

And ll becomes you with your loftie creaſts, 

To ſcorne the 1oy that Towe is pad to ſeeke ; 

We both are bound to tollow heauens beheaſts, 

And tend our charges with obeilance mecke : 
Spare (gentle fiſter) with reproche my paine to ecke ; 


z 
And tell me, if thatyce my MM have heard, 

To iurke emongſt your Nymphes in ſecretwize; 

Or keepe their cabins : much 1 am atteard, 

Leaſt he like one of them himelfe ditguize, 

And turne his arrowes co their exercize : 

So may hee long himlelfe full cafic hide : 

For, he 1s faire and freſhin face and guize, 

As any Nymph (let not it be envide. ) 
So laying, cucry Nymph full narrowly ſhe cyde. 

2 


4 
But Pherbe there-with ſore was angered, 
And ſharply faid; Goe Dame, goc ſecke your boy, 
Where you himlatcly left, in Mars his bed ; 
He comes not here, we {corne his fooliſh 1oy, 
Ne lend we leifureto hisidle toy : 
Bur 1M catch him in this company, 
By Stygian lake I vow, whoſctad annoy 
The Gods docedread, he dearely ſhall aby : 
lle chp has wanton wings, that heno more all fly. 


25 
Whom when as Yenws (aw fo ſore difplealed, 
She mly ſory was, and gan relent 
What ſhee bad faid: fo her ſhee ſoone appeaſed, 
With ſugred words and gentle blandiſhment, 
Which az a fountaine from her ſweet hips went, 
And welled goodly forth, that in ſhort ſpace 
Shee was well pleaſd, and forth her damzels fent, 
Through all the 
If any rraGt of him or tydings they mote tracc. 
26 


To ſearch the God of Loue, her Nymphes ſhe ſcent 
Throughout the wandri fk exnry where: 
And after them her ſclfe eke with her went 
To fecke the fugitive, both farre and nere. 

So long they ſought, till they arrived were 

In that ſame ſhadie covert, where-as lay 

Faire Chyſogone in traunce whalere : 
Who in herflcepe (a us thing to ſay) 


Vawares had borne two babes, as faire as ſpringing day. 


woods, to ſearch from placeto place, 


27 
Vnwares the them concau'd, vawares ſhe bore : 
She bore withouten paine, that ſhee concciued 
Withouren pleaſure : ne her need 
Lucinaesayde : which when they perceiued a 
They were through wonder nigh of {cnſc bereaued, 
And g121ng each on other, nought beſpake : 


At laſt, they both agrecd, her (teeming greued) 


Our of her heauy ſwoune not to awake, 


But trom her lowing fide the tender babes to take. 


28 
Vp they them tooke; each onea babe , 
And with them carnied,to be foſter 
Dame Phebe to a Nymph her babe beteoke, 
To be brought in perteCt Maydenhed, 
And of her Pike her name Zelphebe red : 


But Yenzs hers hence farre away convayd, 

To be vp-brought in goodlic womanhed, 

And 1o her little Loucs ſtead, which was ſtraid, 
Her Amoretta cald, to comfort her dilmaid. 


| 2 
Shee brought herto her inc. Paradiſe, (dwell. 
Where moſt the wonnes, when ſhee on 
So faire a place, as Nature can deuile : 
Whether 10 Paphos, or Cytheron hill, 
Or it in Gnidss be; I wote not well; 
Bur well [ wote by tryall, that this fame 
All other pleaſantplaces doth excel, 
And called 15 by hcr loſt Loners name, 
The Garden of Adonw, fare renowm'd by fame. 


© 
In that ſame Garden, all thepoodly flowres 
Where-with dame Nature doth her beautific, 
And decks the girlonds of her Paramoures, 
Arc ftetche: there 3s the firſt ferminane 
Ot all things, that are borne to hue and the, 
According to their kinds, Long worke it were, 
Heere to accoung the endlefſe progemie 
Oc all the weedes, bud and bodome there; 
Burſo much as doth need, muſt needs be counted here. 


| I 

It (ited was in fruitfull "I. of old, 

And girt-in with two walles on cuther fide ; 

The one of tron, the other of bright gold, 

That none might thorough bake. nor over-ſtride ! 

And double gates ithad, which opcned wide, 

By which both in and out men moren pals ; 

Th'oone faire and freſh, the other old and dride : 

Old Genizs the Porter of them was, 
Old Geniws, the which a double nature has. 


2 
He letteth in, he letterh ks wend, 
All that to come into the world defire ; 
A thouſand thouſand naked _—_ attend 
About hitn day and night, which doc require, 
That hee with Arnot would them atrire : 
Such as him liſt, ſuch as cternall fate 
Ordained hath, beclothes with finfull mire, 
And (cndeth forth to liue in mortall ſtate, 
Till they againercturne backe by the hunder gate, 


Aſter 
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After that they againe 7 beene, 

They inthat Garden planted be againe; 

And growe afreſh, as they had neuer (ecne 

Fleſhly corruption, nor morrall paine. 

Same thouſand yearcs ſo doen they there remaine ; 

And then of him are clad with other hew, 

Or ſent into the changetull world againe, 

Till thither they returne, where firit they grew : 
So like a wheele around they runnefrom old to new. 


$ 
Ne needs there Gardiner Rs. let, or ſowe, 
To plant, orprune : for, of their owne accord, 
All things as they created were, doe growe, 
And yet remember well the mighty word, 
Which firſt was ſpoken by th'Almughry Lord, 
That bade them to increaſe and Oy : 
Ne doc they need with water of the tord, 
Or of the dn, to moyſten ther rootes dry; 
For, inthemſclucs, cternall moyſture they imply. 


F 
Infinite ſhapes of creatures 8 are bred, 
And vncouth formes, which none yet cuer knew, 
And ecuery ſort is in a lundry bed 
Setby it lelfe, and rankt in comely rew : 
Some fit for reaſonable ſoules t'indew, 
Some made for bcaſts, fome made for birds to weare, 
And all the fruitfull ſpawne of fiſhes hew 
In endlefſc ranks along enranged were, 
That ſcem'd the Ocean could not containe them there. 


6 

Daily they growe, and daily forth arc ſent 
Into the world, it toreplemiſh more ; 
Yetis the ſtocke not leſſened, nor ſpent, 
Bur ſt:]! remaines 1n cuerlaſting ſtore, 
As it at firſt created was of yore. 
For, in the wile wombe oft the world, there lyes 
In hatefull darkneſle, and in deepe horrore, 
An huge etcrnall Chaos, which ſupplics 

The ſubſtances of Natures fruitfull progenies. 


7 

All things from thence Joctheir firſt beeing fetch, 
And borrow matter,whereof they are made ; 
Which, when as forme and featureit does ketch, 
Becomes a bodie, and doth then inuade 
The ſtate of life, out of the grieſly ſhade. 
That {ubſtance is eterne, and bideth o ; 
Ne when the life decayes, and forme does fade, 
Doth it conſume, and into nothing go, 

But changed 15, and often altred to and fro. 


8 
The ſubſtance is notchan RR altered, 
But th'onely formeand outwardfaſhion ; 
For, cuery lubſtance is conditioned 
To change her hew, and ſundry formes to don, 
Meer for her temper and complexion ; 
For, formes are variable, and decay 
By courſe of kinde, an4 by occaſion ; 


And that faire flowre of beaury fades away, 
As doth the lilly freſh before the ſunny ray. 


9 

Great enemy to it, and to F the reſt 

That in the Garden of Adonu (prings, 

Is wicked Trme ; who, with his ſcythe addreft, 

Does mowe the flowring herbes and goodly things, 

And all their glory to the ground downe flings, 

Where they doe wither, and are foully mard : 

Hee flyes about, and with his flaggy wings, 

Beates downe both leaues and buds without regard, 
Ne euerpitty may relent his malice hard. 


49 
Yet pitty often did the gods relent, 
To leelo fairethings mard, and _ quight : 
. Andtheir great mother Yenws did lament 
The lofle of her deare brood, her deare delight; 
Her hart was pearc't with parry at the fight, 
When walking through the Garden, them ſhe ſpyde, 
Yet no'te ſhe Rnd redrefle for ſuch deſpight. 
For, all that lives is ſubieQtto that law: 
All things decay in time, and to their end do draw. 
41 
But, were it notthat Time their troubler is, 
All thatin this dehghtfull Garden growes, 
Should happy be, and haue immoral bliſs : 
For, hcere all plenty, and all pleaſure flowes, 
And ſweet loue gentle fits emongſt them throwes, 
Without fell rancour, or fond icaloufic; 
Frankly cach paramour his leman knowes, 
Each bird his mare, ne any does enuic 
Their goodly meriment, and gay felicitie. 


| 43 

There is continuall ſpring, and harueſt there 
Continuall, both mecnng at one time : 
For, both the boughes doe laughing blofſoms beare, 
And with freſh colours deck the wanton Prime, 
And cke attonce the heauy trees they clime, 
Which ſeeme to labour vader their fruites lode : 
The whiles the ioyous birds make their paſtime 
Emongſt the ſhady leaues, their ſweet abode, 

And their true loues without ſuſpicion tell abrode. 


4 

Rightinthe middeſt of thar Paradiſe, 

There ſtood a ſtately Mount, on whoſeround top 

A gloomy groue of myrtle-trees did riſe, 

Whoſe ſhadze boughes ſharpe ſteele did neuer lop, 

Nor wicked beaſts their tender buds did crop, 

Burlike a girlond ed the hught, 

And from their fruitfull fides (ſweet gum did drop, 

That all the ground with precious Gow bedighe, 
Threw forth moſt dainty odours, & moſtfweet delight. 


4 

And, in the thickeſt couert * that ſhade, 

There was a pleaſant Arbour, not by arr, 

But of the trees owne inchnation made, 

Which knitting their ranke branches part to part, 

With wanton Ivie-ewine _— athwart, 

And Eglannine, and Caprifole emong, 

Faſhichd aboue within their tnmoſt 

That neither Phabus beames could no FIRE: 
Nor Aeolus ſharp blaſt could worke them any wrang, 


And 
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And all about grewe euery fort of flowre, 
To which {ad louers were transtorm'd of yore; 
Freſh Hyacinthus, Phabwus paramoure 
And deareſt loue, 
Fooliſh Ngrciſſe, that likes the watry ſhore, 
Sad Amaranthus, made a flowre bur late, 
$2d Amaranthws, 11 whoſe purple gore 
Me lcemes | ſee Amintas wretched fate, 
To whom ſweet Poets verle hath giuen endlefle date. 
6 


4 

There wont faire Yenas often to enioy 

Her deare Adony joyous companie, 

And reape fweert plealure of the wanton boy ; 

There yet ſome lay in {ecret he does ly, 

x, in flowres and precious {pycery, 

By her hid from the world, and from the skill 

Of Stygian gods, which do herloue cnuic; 

But ſhe her {clte, when ceuer thar ſhe will, 
Poſlefleth him, and of his [weetnefle takes her fall. 


47 

And ſooth, it ſeemes, they lay : for, he may not 

For cuer dic, and ever buried bee 

In balctull night, where all things are forgot; 

All be he lubiet ro mortalitic, 

Yer is cterne in mutabilitic , 

And by ſucceſſion made perpertuall, 

Transformed oft, and changed diuerſly : 

For, him the Father of all formes they call; 
Therefore needs mote he liue, that living giues to all. 


4 
There now he liueth in eternall bliſs, 
loying his goddefle, and of hercnioyd: 
Ne fearcth he henceforth that foe of his, 
Which with his cruell tuske him deadly cloyd ; 
For, that wilde Bore, the which him once annoyd, 
She firmely hath empriſoned for aye 
(That her {weet loue his malice mote auoyd) 


in a ſtrong rockie Cave, which 1s they (ay, (may. 


Hewen vnderneath that Mount, that none him looſen 


4 
Therenow he liues in euerlating 10Y, 
With many of the gods in company, 
Which thithcr haunt, and with the winged Boy 
Sportin himlelfe 1n lafe felicitic : 
Who, when he hath with ſpoiles and crueltie 
R anſackt the world, and in the wofull hearts 
Ot many wretches ſet has triumphes hie, 
T hither reſorts, and laying his {ad darts 
Aſide, with faire Adonu playes his wanton parts. 


50 
| And his true loue faire Pſ3che with him playes, 


Faire Pſyche to him lately reconcyl'd, 
After long troubles an4 vnmeet vpbrayes, 
With which his mother Yenas her reuyl'd, 
And cke himſelfe her cruelly exyl'd: 
Butnow in ſtedfaſt Joue and happy fare 
She with him lives, and hath koh Me achild, 
Pleaſure, that doth both gods and men agerate , 
Pleaſure, the daughter of Cupid and Pſyche 


Fx 
_ great Yenwe brought this infant faire, 
The younger daughter of Chryſogonee, 
And Liner ry ih great _—_— care 
Committed her, yfoſtered to bee, 
And trained vp 1n true ferninitee : 
Who no lefle carefully her tendered, 
Then her owne da Pleaſure, to whom ſhee 
Made her companion, and her lefſoned 
In all the lore of loue, and goodlywomanhead. 


(2 
ln which when ſhe to perfe&t ripeneſſe grew, 
Ot __ and beauty noble Paragone, 
She brought her forth into the worldes view, 
To beth'enſample of true loue alone, 
And Load-ſtarre of all chaſte affetione, 
To all faire Ladies, that doe liue on ground. 
To Faery court ſhe came, where many one 
Admyr'd her goodly haucour, and found 
His feeble heart wide launced with loues cruell wound, 


F 
But ſhe to none of them ! i Wa did caſt, 
Saueto the noble knight Sir Scudamore, 
To whom her louing heart ſhe linked faſt 
In faithfu | loue, t'abide for cuermore, 
And for his deareſt ſuke endured lore, 
Sore trouble of an hainous enemy; 
Who her would forced hauec to haue forlore 
Her former loue and ſtedtaſt loialtie, 
As ye may elſewhere reade that ruefull hiſtory. 
<4 
But well I weene, ye firſt defire to learne, 
What end vnto that fearefull Damozell, 
Which fled ſo faſt from that ſame foſter ſtearne, 
; Whom with his brerhren Timies flew, befel! : 
That was to weet, the goodly Florimell ; 
Who wandring for t9 leck her louer deare, 
Her louer deare, her Jeareſt M arinell, ' 
Into misfortune fell, as ye did heare, 
And from Prince Arthur fled with wings of idle feare. 
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Canto VII. 


The Witches ſonne loves Floyimell : 
ſhe ſlyes,he faines to die. 

Satyrans ſaues the Squire of Vames 
fromGiants tyranny. 
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=# Ike as an Hyn\ forth ſingled from the heard, Through th'tops of the high trees ſhe did deſcry 
| That hath clcaped trom a raucnous beat, A little {\moke, whole vapour thin and light, 
| Yetflies away of her owne feet afteard, Recking aloft, vprolled to the sky : 


| And cuery leatc, that ſnakerh with the leaſt Whach checreful! figne dil fend varo her fight, 
Ez \urmure ct windc, hcr tcrror hath increaſt; That the fame 414 wonn: fone lung wichr, 
, So fled ture F orimell from her vaine fearc, E trloones her ſteps ſhe thereunto applide, 


Long after ſhe from peril was releait : And cameat latin weary wretched plight 
Each ſha!cſhefawe, and cach noiſe the did heare, Vnto the place,to which her hope d1d guide, 
Did feemeto bethe ſame, which ſhe eſcap't whylcare. To iinde {ome refuge there, and relt her weary tide, 
All that ſame euening ſhe in flying ſpent, There, in a gloomy hollowe glen ſhe found 
And all thatnight her courſe continued : A little cottage, built of ſtickers and reedes 
Ne did the ler duil fleepe once to relcnt, In homely wize, and wall'd with (ods around, 
Nor wearinelle toflicke her haſte, but lcd In which a witch did dwcll,in lozthly weedes, 
Eucr alike, as 1f her former Ercad And wilfull want, ll carelclle of hcr needes; 
Were hard behinde, her ready to arreſt : So chooking lolitary to bile, 
And her whitc Palfrey having conquered Far from ali neighbours, that her diucliſh deeds 
The maiſtring rancs out of her weary wreft, And helliſh arts trom pcople ſhe might hide. 
Perforce her carried, where-cuer he thought beſt, And hurt far off vn:nowne, whom-cuer ſhe cauide. 
7 
Solong as breath, and hablepuiſſaiunce The Damzell there arriving entred in; 
Did natiue courage vnto him ſupply, Where ſuting on the floore the Hag ſhe found, 
His pale he freſhly forward did adu-unce, Buſic (as feem'd) about ſome wicked gin ; 
And carned her beyond allicopardy : Who, ſoone as ſhe beheld that ſuddein ſound, 
But nought that wantethreſt, can long aby. Lightly vpſtarted from the duſty ground, 
He, haung through inceſſant traucllipent And with fell looke and hollow deadly g4Ze 
Hts force, at laſt perforce adown did ly, Stared on het awhile, as one aſtound, 
Ne foot could farther moue : The Lady gent Ne had one word to ſpeake, for great amaze; (dure, 
Thereat was ſuddein ftrook with great aſtoniſhmene; But ſhew'd by outward ſignes, that . ay her ſenſe did 
4 8 
And forc't t'alight, on foot more algates fare, Ar laſt, turning herfeare to fooliſh wrath , 
A traveller ynwontcd to ſuch waic : She askr, what diucll had her thither brought, 
Need teacheth her this Ieflog hard and rare, And who ſhe was, and what ynwonted path 
T hat fortune all in cquall launce doth ſway, Had ouided her, ynwelcomed, vnſonght ? 
And mortall miſcries doth make her play. To which the Damzell full of doubetull thought, 
Solong ſhe traneld, nll at length ſhe came Her muldly an{wer'd : Beldame, be not wroth : 
To an hilles fide, which did to her bewray With filly Virgin by aduenture brought 
A little valley, ſubic@ to theſame, Vnto your dwelling, ignorant and loth, 
All coucrd with thick woods, that quizc it oucTcame., That crave bug roome to reſt, while tempeſt oucrblo'th. 


With 


$ - 
With that,adowne autof her Cryſtall eyne, 
Few trickling teares ſhe ſoftly forth lerfall, 
That like two orient pearles, did' thine 
Vpon her ſnowie cheek ; and heel] 
She ſighed toft, that none ſo beſtiall, 
Norlſakuage heart, but ruth of her {ad plight 
Would make to melt, or pitiouſly appalt; 
And that vile Hag, all were her whole delight 
In miſchicfe, was much moucd at fa pitious ftiph.t; 


And gan recomfort her in "A rude wiſe, 
With womanifh compaſſion of her plainr, 
Wiping the teares from her ſuffuled eyes, ' 
And bidding her fat downe, to reſt her faint 
And wearie Limbs awhile. She nothrug quaint 
Nor s'deigntull of ſo homely faſhion, 
Sith brought ſhewas now to{ohard conſtraint, 
Sate downe ypon the duſty ground anon, 

As glad of tharſmallreft, as Bird of rempeſt pon. 

10 

Tho, gan ſhe gather vp her _ rent, 
And her looſe lockes todightin order dew, 
With golden wreath, and gorgeous ornament; 
Whom ſuch when-as the wicked Hag did view, 
She was aſtomſht ather heauenly hew, 
And doubted herto deeme an earthly wight, 
Butor ſome goddeſle, or of Dianes crew, | 
And thought herto adorewith humble {; pright; 

T'adore thing ſo diuine as beauty, were but right. 


It 
This wicked woman had a wicked fonne, 
The comfort of her age and weary dayes, 
A lacfic loord, for nothing good to donne, 
But ſtretched forth in idlenctle alwaies, 
Ne euer calt his mind to couet praile, 
Or ply himſelteto any honeſt trade ; 
Bur all the day before the ſunny rayes 
He vs'd to ſlug, or ſicepe in flothfutl ſhade : 
Such lacfineſle both lewd and poore artronce him made. 
2 
He, comming home at vndertime, there found 
The fureſt creature that he cuer ſaw, 
Sitting beſide his mother on the ground ; 
The fight whereof did greatly him aduw, 
And his bſethoughtwith terror and with awe 
So inly (mote, that as one which had gazed 
On the bright Sunne vnwares, doth ſoone withdrawe 
His feeble eyne, with too much brightneſle dazed ; 
So ſtared he on her, and ſtood long whule amazed. 


1 
Softly atlaſt he gan his te aske, 
What miſter wight that was, and whence deriued, 
That in ſo ſtrange diſguizement there did maske, 
And by what accident ſhe there arrived : 
Bur ſhe, as one nigh of her wits depriucd, | 
With nought but ghaſtly lookes him anſwered , 
Like to a ghoſt, that lately is rewued 
From Stygia» ſhores, where late it wandered; 
So both at hcr, and cach at other wondered. 
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I 
Bur the faire Virgin was ſo nals and milde, 
T hat ſhe to them vouchlafed to embale 
Her goodly port, and to their ſenſes yild 
Her gentle {peach applide, that in ſhortſpace 
She grew famuliar 1n that deſert place. 
During which time, the Chorle through her ſo kinde 
And curteiſe vſeconcciu'd affeHtion baſe, 
And caſtto loue her in his brutiſh mind ; 
No loue, but brunſh luſt, that was lobeaſtly tin'd. 


1 
Cloſely the wicked flame Fc r903 brent, 
And ſhortly grew into outrageous fire; 
Yet had he notthe heart, nor hardiment, 
- vito her to viter his defire ; 
$ caiiue thought durit not (o high aſpire : 
But with ſoft fighes, and loucly Sn. Tm 
He ween'd that hys affe tion entire 
She ſhould aread; many reſemblances 


| To herhe made, and many kind remembrances. 


16 
Oft from the forreſt wildiogs he did bring, 
Whoſe tides erapurpled were with ſmiling red, 
And oft young birds, which he had taught co ſing 
His muftrelle prayles ſweetly caroled, 
Girlonds of —_— ſomeames for her faire head 
He hne would dight; ſometimes the ſquirellwild 
He broughtto her in bands, as conquered 
To be herthrall, his fellow ſcruant vild ; 
All which ſhe of hum took with countenance meek & mild. 


I7 

But paſt awhile, when ſhe fitſeaſon ſawe, 

T oleaue that deſert manſion, ſhe caſt 

In ſecret wile herelte thence to withdrawe, 

For feare of milchiete, which ſhe did forecaſt 

Might be the witch or that her ſonne compatſt : 

Her weary Paltrcy, clolcly as ſhe might, 

Now well recouecred after long m_ 

In his proud furnitures the freſhly dighr, 
His late mifwandred waies now toremeaſureright. 

18 

Andearly erethe dawning da appeard, 

She Fch iſ[ewed, and on nk 10urney WERT 3 

She went in perill, of each noiſe afteard, 

And of each ſhade, thatdid u ſelfe preſent; 

For, ſtill ſhe feared go be ouer-henr, 

Of thatvile Hag, or that vncuuile ſonne : 

Who, when too late awaking well they kent 

Thar their faire gueſt was gone, they both begonne 
To makeexcceding mone, as they had been yndonne. 


I 
Bur thatlewd louer did the er lament 
For her depart, that ever man did heare; 
He knockt his breſt with deſperate intenx, 
And (cratcht his face, and with his teeth did reare 
His rugged fleſh, and rent his ragged heare : 
That his fad mother ſeeing his fore phght, 
Was greatly woe-begonne, and ganto feare 
Leaſt his fraile ſenſes were emperithe quighe, 
And loue to trenzy turnd, fith loue is framticke hight. 
QO 2 All 
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20 
All wayes ſhe ſonghr, him to reſtoreto plight, 
With herbs,with charms, with counlell, and with teares: 
But teares, not charms, not herbs, nor counſel! might 
Aſſwage the fury, which his entrazles teares : 
So ſtrong is paſhon, that no reaſon heares. 
Tho, when all other helpes ſhe {awe to taile, 
She turnd her ſelfe backeto her wickedleares, 
And by her diveliſh arts thought to preuaile | 
To bring her backe againe, or worke her finall bale. 
21 
Etifoones out of her hidden cane ſhe cald 
An hideous beaſt, of hornble _ 
That could the ſtouteſt _— c appald; 
Monſtrous misſhap't, and all his back was RQ 
With thouſand ſpots of colours quent ele 
Thereto ſo ſwift, that it all beaſts d1d pals : 
Like never yet did liuing eye deteRt 3 
Bur likeſt it to an Hy ena was, 
Thatfeeds on womens fleſh, as others feed on graſs. 


22 

It forth ſhe cald, and gaue itſtreight in charge, 
Through thick and thin her to purlew apace, 
Ne once to ſtay to reſt, or breath at large, 
Till her he had atraind, and broughtin _ 
Or quite deuour'd her beauries ſcornefull grace. 
The Monſter,ſwift as word that from her went, 
Went forth in haſte, and did her footing trace 
So ſure and ſwiftly, through his perf<Ct lent, 

And paſſing ſpeed, that ſhortly he her oucr-hent. 


2 

Whom when the fearefull Damzell nigh eſpide, 

No need to bid her faſt away toflic ; 

That vgly ſhape {o ſore her terrifide, 

That it the ſhund no lefle, then dread to die : 

And her flat Paltrey did fo well apply 

His nimble feet to her concerued feare, 

That whilſt his breath <1d ftrength to him ſupply, 

From penill free he her away did beare : 
Burt when his force gan fule, his paſe gan werx areare. 


24 
Which when as ſhe percriu'd, ſhe was diſmayd 
Art that ſame laſt extremarie full ſore, 
And of her lafety greatly grew afraid: 
Andnow the gan opproacheto theſca ſhore, 
Ac it befell, that ſhe could fly no more, 
Bur yield her ſcifeto {poile of grecdincſle. 
Lightly fhcleaped, as a wight torlore, 
From her dull horſe, in deiperate diſtre's, 
And to het feet betooke her doubttfull ſickerneſle. 


25 

Not halfe ſo faſt the wicked Myrrhafled 

From dread of her reuenging fathers hond : 

Nor halfc ſo faſt to ſauce her madenhed, 

Fled fearefull Daphne on th' A Frean ſtrond, 

As Florimeli fled trom the Monſter yond, 

Toreach the ſea, ere ſhe of him were raught: 

For, in the ſeato drowne her ſelfe ſhe foo? 

Rather then of the tyrantto be _— : 
Therto feare gaue her wings, 8 need her courage taught. 


26 

It fortuned (high God did fo ordaine) 

As ſhe armed onthe roring ſhore, 

In mmdeto leape into the mighty Maine, 

A |ittle boate lay houing her before, 

In which there flept a Fiſher old and poore, 

The whiles his nets were drying on the land : 

Into the ſame the leapt, and with the are, 

Did thruſt the ſhallop trom the floupg ſtrand : 
So latety found at ſea, whuch ſhe found not atland. 


27 
The Monſter, ready on the prey to (eaſe, 
Was of hus forward hope deceiucd quight; 
Ne durſt aflay to wade the perilous eas, 
But greedaly lo ing at the 
Atlaſtin hs STD to noms, "I 
And tellthe idle rydings to his Dame : 
Yerto auenge his diucluh deſpight, 
He fer vpon her Paltrey tired lane, 
And flew hum cruelly ere any reskew came. 
28 
And after hauing him embowelled, 
To fill his helliſh gorge, it chaunc't a knight 
To paſlethat way, as torth he trauclled ; 
It was a goodly Swane, and of great might, 
As cucr matthat bloudy field a fight; 
But in vauneſhewes, that wont young knights bewitch, 
And courtly ſcrwces took no delight, 
Bur rather ioyd to be, then ſeemen fich : 
For, both to be and ſcene to him was labour lich. 


2 

It was to weet, the good S.r Gam , 

That raung'dabroad, to lecke a{ucntures wilde, 

As was his wont 1n forreſt, and in Plune ; 

He was all arm'd in rugged ſteele vohilde, 

As in the ſmoky forge it was compalde, 

Andn his cx bm borea Satyres hed : 

He comming preſent, where the monſter vilde 

Vponthat nulke-white Palfreyes carkas fed, 
Vnto his reskew ran, and greedily him ſped. 


fo) 
There well perceiu'd he, chat itwas the horſc, 
Whereon faire Florwmell was wontto ride, 
That of that feend was rent without remorſe : 
Much feared he, leaſt ought did ill betide 
To that faire Mayd ,the flowre of womens pride; 
For, her he dearely loued, and in all 
His famous conqueſts highly nifide: 
Beſides, hergolden girdle, which didFall 
From her in flight, he found, that did him (fore appall. 


I 

Full of ſad feare, and JoubMull agony, 

Fiercely he flew vpon that wicked feend ; 

And with huge ſtrokes, and cruell battery 

Him forc't to leaue his prey, for to attend 

Humſelfefrom deadly danger to defend : 

Full many wounds in his corrupted fleſh 

He did engraue, and muchellbloud did ſpend, 

Yet might not doc him die; but _ more freſh 
And ficrce he ſtull appear'd, the morche did him _ 

oy 
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32 
Hewiſt not, how him to defpoile of life, 
Ne bow to win the wiſhed viftory, 


Sith him be {awe ſtill ſtronger growe through ſirife, 


And him felfe weaker through infirmity ; 
Greatly he grew enrag'd, and furiouſly 
_— his {word away, he hightly lept 
Vpon the Beaſt, that with great crucltic 
Rorecd, and raged to be ynder-kept : 
Yethe perforce hum held, and ſtrokes vpon him hepr. 


As he that ſtrives to ſtop a ' FO flood, _>.- 
And in ſtrong bankes his violence encloſes , 
Forcethit (well abouc has wonted moody * 
And largely ouerflowe the fruitfull Plainez* . 
That all the countrey ſeemes to be a Maine, 
And therich furrowes flote, all quite fordonne ; 
The wofull husbandman doth lowd complaine, 
To ſce his whole yecres labourloſt ſo ſoone, 

For which to God he made ſo many an idle boone: 


4 

So him he held, and did Lad might amate. 

So long he held him, and hun ber ſolong, 

Thar at the laſt his ficrceneſle gan abate, 

And meckely ſtoup vnto the viCtour ſtrong : 

Who, to auengethe implacable wrong, 

Which he fuppoled donne to Merinel? 

Soughr by | meanes his dolour to prolong, 

Sith dint of ſtcele his carcaſs could not qucl! ; 
His maker with her charmes had framed hun ſo well. 


F 
The golden ribband, which that virgin wore 
About her {lender waſte, he tooke in hand, 
And with it bound the Beaſt that loud did rore 
For great deſpight of that yawonted band, 
Yet dared not his vidtour to withſtand, 
But trembled like alatnbe, fled from the pray, 
And all the way himfollow'd on the ſtrand, 
As he had long been learned to obay ; 
Yencuer learned he ſuch (cruice, tall r fo day. 
6 
Thus as heled the Beaſt to the waic , 
He [pide far off a nughty Gianteſle, 
Faſt lying on a Courſer dapled gray, 
From a bold knight, that with great hardineſle 
Her hard purlewd, and _ or toſupprels : 
She bore before her lap a dolefull Squire, 
Lyiog athwart her horle in great diſtreſle, 
Faſt bounden hand and foot with cords of wire, 


Whom ſhe did meane to make the thrall of her deſire. 


7 
Which when as Satyrene beheld, in haſte 
He lett his captiue Beaſt at libertie, 
And croſt the neareſt way, by which he caſt 
Her to encounter, ere ſhe palled ! : 
Bur ſhe the way ſhund nathemore forethy, 
But forward gallopt faſt ; which when he ſpide, 
His mighty | ance he couched warily, 


And at her ranne : ſhe, hauing him deſcride, 
Hes ſelfe to fight addreſt, and threw her lode aſide. 


. 8 

Like as a Goshauke, thatin {i doth beare 

A trembling Culuer, hauing ſpide on hight 

An Xgle, with plumy wings doth = 

The lubtile ayre, ſtouping with all his mighe, 

Thequarrey throwes to ground with fell ghr, 

Andto the 11doth her ſelte prepare : 

So ran the Giantefſe vnto the fight; 

Her firy eyes with furious ſparkes did ſtare, 
And with blaſphemous bannes high God in peeces tare, 


She caught in hand a huge LA iron mace, 
Wherewmith ſhe ——_ of hife deprucd; 
But cre the ſtroke could ſeize his aymed place, 
His ſpeare amids her ſun-broad ſhield arrived; 
Yet nathemore the ſteele aſunderriued, 

All were the beame in bigneſle like a maſt, 
Ne her out of the ſtedfait ſaddle driued, 
Bur glauncing on the tempred metall, braſt 

In thouſand ſhivers, and ſo forth beſide her paſt. 


40 

Her Steed did ſtagger with that puiſant ſtroke; 

But ſhe no more was moued with that might, 

Then it had lighted on an aged Oke ; 

Or on the marble Pillour, is pight 

Vpon the top of Mount Olympus hight, 

For the brave youthly Champions to aflay, 

With burming charet wheeles it nigh to {mite-: 

Burt who that {mites it, marres is toyous play, 
And 1s the ſpeCtacle of ruinous decay. 


41 
Yerttherewith ſore enrag'd, with ſterneregard 
Her dreadfull weapon ſhe to hum addreſt, 
Which on his helmet martelled fo hard, 
That made him lowe incline his lofty creſt, 
And bow'd his battred viſour to his breſt : 
Wherewith he was {o ſtund, that he n'oteride, 
Burt recled to and fro from Eaſt to Weſt: 
Which when his crucll enemy eſpide, 
She lightly vnto him ad1oyned fidero fide; 


42 

And on his collar laying puiſſant hand, 

Our of his waucriog (cate him pluckrperforce, 

Perforce him pluckt, vnableto withſtand, 

Or help hamſclfe; and laying thwart her horſe, 

In loathly wiſe like to a carion corle, 

She bore him faſt away. Which whenthe knight, 

That her purſewed, ſaw, with greatremorſe 

He neere was touched in his noble ſpright, 
And gan increaſe his ſpeed, as ſhe nuke flight. 


4 
Whom when as nigh i ſhe eſpide, 
She threw away her burden angrily ; 
For, ſhe liſt notthe barrel!l ro v4 
Bur made her ſelfe more light away to fly : 
Yert her the hardy knight purſew'd lo nie, 
* Thatalmoſtin the 8 ofther ſtrake : 
Bur ſtill when him ar hand ſhe did elpy, 
Sheturn'd, and ſemblance of faire fight did make; 
Bur when he ſtayd, ro flight againeſhe dud hertake. 
O 3 
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44 
By this, good Sir Satyrane gan awake 
Out of his dream, that did him long entraunce ; 
And ſeeing none in place, he ganto make 
Exceeding mone, and curſt that cruell chaunce, 
Which reft him from ſo faire a cheuiſance : 
At length he {pide, whereas that wofull Squire, 
Whom he had reskewed from captiuance 
Of his ſtrong foe, lay tombled in the nure, 
Vnableto ariſe, or foot or hand to ſhre. 


F 
To whom aprochiog,wellhe mote perceiue 
In that foule plight a comely perionage, 
And lovely face (made hit for to deceive 
Fraile Ladies heart with loues conſuming rage ) 
Now in the bloſſome of his freſheſt age : 
He reard him vp, and loos'd his iron bands, 
And after gan enquire his parentage, 
And how - fell into that Giants hands, 
And vw hothat was, which chaced her along the lands. 


46 

Thcn trembling yet through feare, the Squire beſpake ; 
That Gianteflc Argante iS behighr, 
A daughter of the Titans which did make 
Waure againſt heauen, and heaped hils on hight, 
To ſcale the :kics, and put Towefrom his right : 
Her fire Typhans was, who (mad through nurth, 
And tonk with bloud of men, {laine by his might) 
C——_ inccRt, her of his owne mother Earth 


Whilome begor, being buthalfe twin of that berth. 


47 
For, at that birth another babe ſhe bore, 
To weet, the mighty Ollyphant, that wrought 
Great wreake to many crrant knights of yore, 
And many hath to foule contuſion brought. 
Theſe rwinnes, men ſay, (a thing far paſſing thought) 
Whiles in their mothers wombe enclos'd they were, 
Ere they into the lightlome world were brought, 
In fleſhly luſt were mingled both yftere, 
And 1n that monſtrous wile did to the world appeare. 
48 
So liv'd they ever after in like fin, 
Gainſt Natures Jaw, and good behauiour : 
Bur greateſt ſhame was to that maiden twin, 
Who not content fo fowly to deuoure 
Her native ficſh, and ſtraine ker brothers bowre; 
D:d wallow in 2!) other fleſhly mire, 
And (uttred beaſts her body to deflowre : 
So hot ſhe burned inthar luſtfull fire; 
Yer all that might yorlake her ſenſuall defire. 


49 

But ouer all the countrey ſhe did range, 
T o l{ecke young men, to _ her flaming thurſt, 
And F&d her fancy with dehghttull change : 
Whom-lo ſhe firteſt finds to ſeruc her luſt, 
Through her maine ſtrength, in which ſhe moſt doth 
She with her bripgs into aſccrer Ile, (truſt, 
Where in cternall bondage dye he muſt, 
Or bethe vallall of her pleaſures vile, 

And in all ſhamctu!! ſort hum felfe with her defile. 


Fo 


0 

Meſcely wretch ſheſo at Ml caught, 

Atter ſheJong in waitefor me did lic, 

And meant vato her priſon to hauc brought, 

Her loathlome pleaſure there to fatisfie ; 

Thatthouland deaths me leuer were to die, 

Then breake the vowe, that tofaire Columbell 

[| plighted haue, and yet keepe ſtedfaſtly : 

As tor my name, it miſtreth not to tel}; 
Call me the Squyre of Dames : that me beſecmeth well. 


I 

But that bold knight, FE. ye purſuing ſawe 

That G1anreſle, 1s not luch, as ſhe ſeemed, 

Bur a faire virgin, that in Martial] lawe, 

And deeds of armes aboue all Dames is deemed, 

And aboue many knights 15 exe eſtecmed, 

For her great worth ; She Palladine is hight : 

She you from death, you mefrom dread redeemed. 

Ne any may thatMonſter matchin fight, 
Bur ſhe, or ſuch as ſhe, that is ſo chaſte a wighr. 


F2 

Her well beſcemes that Queſt, quoth Satyrane: 

Bur read, thou Squire of Dames, what vow 15 this, 

Which thou vpon thy telf haſt lately ta'ne ? 

That ſhall Iyou recount(quoth he) ywis, 

So be yepleas'd to pardon all amuls. 

That gentlc Lady, whom I loue and ſerue, 

After long (ute and weary ſeruicis, 

Did aske me, how I could herloue deſerue, 
And how ſhe might be ſure , that I would neuer {erue. 


F 
I, glad by any meanes her 0 to gaine, 
B.dc her commaund my life to ſauce, or ſpill: 
Eftloones ſhe bade me, with inceſſant paine 
To wander through the world abroad at will, 
And cuery where, where with my power or skall 
I might do (eruice vnto gentle Dames, 
That I thefame ſhould faithfully fulfill, (names 
And atthertwelue months end ſhould bring their 
And pledges ; as th: {poles of my victorious games. 


54 
So well I to faire Ladies ſeruice did, 
And found ſuch fauour io their louing hearts, 
That crethe yeare his courſe had compaſled, 
Three hundred pledges for my good deſarts, 
And thrice three hundred thanks for my good parts 
I with me brought, and didto herpreſent : 
Which when ſhe ſawe, more bent to cke my ſmarts, 
Then to reward my truſty true intent, 
She gan for me deuile a prieuous puniſhment; 


| Fs 

To weet, that I my trauell ſhould reſume, 

And with hkclabour walke the world around, 

Ne cuer to her prelence ſhould preſume, 

T1ll I ſo many other Dames had found. 

The which, for all the ſuit I could propound, 

Would me refuſe their pledges to afford, 

But d1d abide for cuer hat tc and ſound. 

Ah gentle Squire, quoth he, tell at one word, 
How many foundit thou ſuch to purin thy record ? 
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56 
Indeed Sir knight, ſaydhe, oneword may tell 
All, that I cuer found fo wilely ſtayd; 
For, onely three they were diſpos'd ſo well : 
And yet x Foe: yeeres I now abroad hauc itrayd, 
To find them out. Mote I (then laughing layd 
The knight) inquire of thee, what were thole three, 
The which thy yroffred curtefic denay'd ? 
Or ll they ſeemed lure awiz'd to bee, 
Or brunſhly broughe vp, thatnev'r did taſhions ſee. 


F7 
The firſt which then refuſed me, ſayd hee, 
Certes was but a common Courtulane, 
Yet fit rctus'd to have a-do with mee, 
Becauſe I could not giue her many a lane. 
(T hc reat full he araly laught Satyrane) 
Thelccond was an holy Nunne to chole, 
Which would not let me be her Chapecllane, 
Becaulc ſhe knew, tlic 1.ad, I would diſcloſe 
Her counlcll, it ſhethould her truſt in me repole. 
53 
The third 2 Damzell was of lowe deoree, 
" Whom lin countrey cottage fo und by chance ; 
Full little weened 1. that chaſhtee 
Haa loCcging 1N { lo mcane a waintenance: 
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Yet was ſhe faire, and in het countenance 
Dwelt ſimple truth in ſeemely taſhion. 
Long thus I woo'd her with dew obſeruance, 
In hope vnto my pleaſure to haue wonne 3 
But was as farre at lalt, as when I firſt begoune, 
Safe her, I neuer any —— 
That chaſtity did for it {e|te embrace, 
Bur were for other cauſes farme and found ; 
Either tor want of handſome ume andplace, 
Orcllec tor tcare of ſhame and towle ditgrace. 
Thus ani I h zopelclle Cucr to attaine 
My Ladies loue in {uch a deſperate caſe, 
Bur all my dates am hike to waſte in vaine, (rraine. 
Secking to match the chaſte wich th'ynchaſte Ladyes 
60 
Perdy, {aid Satyrane, thou Squire of Dames, 
Great labour fon\lly haſt thou hent in hand, 
To ger {mall thankes, and therewith many blames, 
That may among Alcides abours ſtand. 
Thence backe rc turning t: »the former land, 
Where Lite he left the Be: eaſt he oucrcame, 
He tound him not; for, he had broke his band, 
And wasreturn'd againevno has Dame, 
To tell whatr:dings of tairc Florimell became. 
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The \Vitchcreates a ſnowy Lady, 
like to Floyimell, 

ho wrongd by Cayle, by Proteus ſav'd, 
u ſought byParidell., 
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I O oft as I this hiſtory record, 

oo Nv hcart doth melt with mceere compaſhon, 
>) 4 To thinke, how caulclels of her owne accord 
6-2) s oentle Danze _ »m 1 write vpon, 

Should plovyed be n h afthCtron, 

With WNT. \1l hope of C comfort OTIrc el1c Fe, 

That ture 1 wicne, the hard &t heart of None, 
Wonld hardly hnd ro aperatiate her gnete ; 

For mulery craucs rather mercy, then repricte. 


z 
But that accurſed Hig, her hoſtcflc lite, 
Had fo cnrankled her malitious heart, 
Thatthe defir'd th'abbri.lgement of her fate, 
Oc long enlargement 0; hr painctull [mart. 


FELT Is —_ Ve. SOT 


Ne n77 DS) Qs 


eo ».5- 
40> 
Y- 72; Sa 


- 


Now when the B-oft, which by her wicked "T7 
L ite forth fne lent ſhe Buc :kercturning ſpide, 
Tvde with her broken girdle; it, apart 
Ot her rich fpoyles, whom he h214 e:rſt deftroyd, 
She weend, an: 4 wondrous 9| adnctle to her heart apply4e. 
: 2 
An! with it runnine h:ft te to her fonne, 
Thovoht drip that f 'oht him muc h ro hauerelicucd ;* 
Who thereby deemine furetherhing.'s donne , 
H:s termer er1 iefe with furic Frcſh romued, 
Muy h more then earſt, and would hue ag :tes rived 
T he h we onr ot his breſt-: for, f: th her d ead 
He tn «'y dempe, himſclfe he thonghrt depriue 1 
Quwre x al ho; pe, wherewith he long had ted 
His fooliſh mal iy,at d long timehadm: iled. 


O ; With 
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With thought whereof, exceeding mad he gyews 

And in tvs rave his mother would hauc (lane, 

Had ſhe not fled into a ſecret mew, 

Where ſhe was wont her Sprights to cntertaine 

The maſters of her art: there was ſhe func 

To call them all in order to her ayde, 

And them comure vpon eternall paine, 

To counlell her {o carefully diſmayd, (cayd. 
How ſhe might healc her ſonne, whole ſenſes were de- 


By their aduiſe, and her UN & wicked wit, 
She there deuiz'd a wondrous worke to frame, 
Whole like on earth was never framed yit, 
That cucn Nature ſelfe enuide the fame, 
And 'd to ſee the counterfet ſhould ſhame 
The thiog it ſelfe. In hand ſhe boldly tooke 
To make another like the former Dame, 
Another F.orimell, in ſhape and looke 

Soliucly and ſo like, that many it miſtooke. 

6. 


The ſubſtance, whereof ſhe the body made, 
Was pureſt ſnowe in maſſie mould congeal'd, 
Which ſhe had gatheredin a ſhady glade 
Of the Riphear hils, to her reucald 
= errant Sprights, but from all men conceald : 

he ſame ſhe tempred with fine Mercury, 
And virgin wax, that never yetwas ſeal'd, 
And mingled thera with perfeQvermily, 
Thatlike a huely ſariguine it leem'd to the eye. 
7 

In ſtead of eyes, two burning lamps ſhe (et 
In filuer — ſhining hike 77,99 mag 
And a quicke moouing Spirit did arret 
To ſtir androll them, like a womans eyes : 

In ſtead of yellow lockes ſhe did deuiſe, 
With golden wire to weauc her curled head; 
Yet golden wire was not ſo yellow thrice 
As Florimells faire haire: and in the ſtead 
Of life, ſhepur a Spright to rule the carcaſle dead; 


A wicked Spright 
——_ 


bo 

he with fawning guile, 
_ aboue all the mg gu 
Which with the Prince of darknefle fell fomewhile, 
From heauens bliſs and cuerlaſting reſt ; 
Him ncedednot mſtrut, which way were beſt 
Himſelfe to faſhion likeſt Flor:mell, 
Ne how to ſpeake, ne how to vic his geſt : 


For, he in counterfeiſance did excell; 
And all the wyles of womens wits knew paſſing well. 


Him dthus ſhe deckt - arments gay, 
Which Florimell had left behind her late, 
Thatwhoſo then her ſawe, would ſurely ſay, 
It was her ſelfe whom it did tmitate, 
Or fairer then her ſelfe, if oughtalgate 
Mightfairerbe. Andthen ſheforth her brought 
Vnto.her ſonne, that lay ” ——_ _ "a 
Who ſeeing her gan ſtraight , and thought 
She was the Lady lelfe —_—_ he ſo long had ſought. 


10 

Tho, faſt her clipping rwixt his armes twaine, 

Extreamely ant he ſo happy light, 

And ſoone forgot hus former lickly paine ; 

Bur ſhe, the more to ſeeme ſuch as the tight, 

Corr. his embracement light ; 

Yet bl with gentle countenance retained, 

Enoughto hold afoolcin yame delight: 

Him long ſheſo with ſhadowes cntertuned, 
As her Creatrelle had in charge to her orduned ; 


11 

Till on a day, as he diſpoſed was 

To walke the woods with that his Idolefaire, 

Her to difport, and idle time to pats, 

In th'open freſhneſſeof the gentle aire, 

A Laight that way there chanced to repaire; 

Yet knight he was not, but a boaſtfull Swaine, 

Thatdeedsof armes had euerin defpaire, 

Proud Braggadocchio, that in Vaunting vainc 
His glory did repoſe, and creditdid maintaine. 


12 
He ſeeing withthat Chorle(o faire a wight, 
Decked with many a coſtly ornament, 
Much meruciled thereat, as well he might, 
And thought that match a foule diſparagement : 
His bin ſpeare eftſoones he boldly bent 
Apainſtthe Gly clowne,who dead through feare, 
Fell ſtraight ro ground in greataſtoniſhmear. 
Villein, [lid he, this Lady 1s my deare; 
Dy, if thou it gaineſay : I will away her beare. 


I 

The fearefull Chorle durſt xj aineſay, nor doo, 

Bur trembling ſtood, and yielded hum the pray ; 

Who finding little leaſure her to wooe, 

On Trompart: iteed her mounted withour ſtay, 

And without reskew led her quite away. 

Proud man himſelfe then Braggadocchiodeemed, 

And nextto none, after that happy day, 

Being polleſled of that fpoile, which ſeemed 
The faireſt wight 00 ground, and moft of men eſteemed. 


I4 
But when he ſawe himſelfe free from purſute, 
He gan make gentle ſeto his Dame, 
With tearms 0 CO Rate, diſſolute ; 
For, he could well his glozi ecches frame 
Toluch vaine vices, that im became : 
But ſhe thereto would lend bur light regard; 
As ſeemnng (ory, that ſhe cuer came 
Into his powre, that vſed her ſo hard, 
To reaue her honor, which ſhe morethen life prefacd. 


I 
Thus as they two of kindoeſle treated long, 

There themby chance encountred on the way 
An armed knight, vpon a courſer ſtrong, 
Whoſe trampling feete vpon the hollow lay 
Seemed to thunder, and did nigh affray 
That Cipons courage : yet he looked grim, 
And fayn'd to cheare his Lady in diſmay ; 
Wholecm'd for feareto pony in cuery lim, 


Aud herto ſaucfrom outrage, meckely prayed him. 
Fiercely 
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16 
Fiercelythat ſtrange: forward came, and nigh - 
Approching, withbold words, and bitter threat, 
Bade that une boaſter, as he. mote, on hugh, 
To lezners himthat Lady for excheat, 
Or bide hinybattell withourfurther treat. 
That challznge did too tory lceme, 
And fild his a with * be A ; 
Yer ſecing nigh him icopardy extseam, 
He it uſſembled welly and ighyſcem's to cſteeme. 3 


17- 
Saying, Thou fooliſh knight, thatween'ſt with words 
To ſteale away that I with blowes hauc wonne, 


And brought through points of many perilous ſwords : 


But if thee lyſtto ſee thy Courler ronoe, 
Or proue thy lee, this [ad encounter thopne, 
And {cek clſe without hazard of thy hed. 
At thoſe proud words that other knight beganne 
To wex exceeding wroth, and him arcd 

To turne his ſtced about, or lure he ſhould be dead. 


18 
Sith then, ſaid Bragtadoxchio, needs thou wilt 
Thy dies abbndge, through proofec of grflonegs 
Turne we our ſteedes, that both 1n <quall til 
May ineet againe, and cach take happy chance. 
This ſaid, they both a furlongs mountenance 
Retyr'd their ſteeds, to ronnc an cucn race : 
But Brag gadvechio with his bloudy Lance 
Once hauing turnd, no More returnd has face, 
But left has louc to lo(s, and fled hunilelte apace. 


19 
The knight, bim ſeeing fly, had no regard 
Him to purlew, but op Lady rode; 
And hawng her from Trompart lightly reard, 
Vpon his.courler ſet the louely lode, 
And with her fled away without abode. 
Well weened he, that faireſt Florimell 
It was, with whomin company heyode, 
And {o herſelfe did alwaiesto hum tell; 
So madehim think himſelfe in heauen,that was in hell. 
20 
But Florimell her ſclfe was farre away, 
Driven to great diſtreſle by fortune ſtraunge, 
And taught the carefull Mariner to play, 
Sith late ruſchaunce had her compeld to chaunge 
The land for ſea, at randoan there to raunge : 
Yet there that cruell Queene auengerelle, 
Not ſatisfide o farre her to cſtrange 
From courtly bli{s and wonted happineſle, 
Did heape on her new waves of weary wretchednelle, 


Al 
For, being fled into the Fiſhers boar, 
For w> A from the Monlters cruelty, 
Long lo ſhe on the mighty Maine did flote, 
And with the tide drowe torward carclefly ; 
For, th'aire was malde, and cleared was the sky, 
And all bis windes Dan Aedlws did keep 
From ſtring vp thar ſtormy enmity, 
As pityiog to lee ber waile an w_ ; 


But all che while che Fiſher dad ſecurely Nleepe. 


22 
Ar laſt, when drunk with drowſineſſe, he woke, 
And (awe his drouer driue along the ſtreame, 
He was diſmayd, and thnice his breſt he ſtroke, 
For maruell of that accident extreame; 
But when he ſaw that blazing beauties beame, 
Which with rare light lus boat did beautific, 
He marucild more, and thought he yer did dreame 
Not well awak't, or that ſome extafic 
Affotted had his ſcale, or dazed was his cye. 


2 
But when her well aurzing, Vi ceiued 
To be no viſion, Re oa 3 ſight, 


Great comfort of her preſence he conceiucd, 
And feltin his old caurage new delight 

To gin awake, and ſtir his frozen ſpright : 
Tho, rudely askt her, how ſhe cr came. 

Ah, ſayd ſhe, father, I n'oteread aright, 

What nr masfortune broughtme to the ſame ; 


| Yeraml glad that here I now in ſlafetic am. 


z 
But thou good man, fith an. inſea we be, 
And the great waters g1n apace to (well, 
Thatnow no more we can the maine-land ſee, 
Haue care, I prays to guide the cock-boatwell, 
Leaſt worſe on ſea then vs on land befell. 
Thercatth'old mandid nought but fondly grin, 
And 1ai4, his boat the way could wilely tell : 
Bur his deceitfull eyes did never lin 
Tolooke on her faire face, and marke her ſnowy skin. 


2 
The fight whereof, in his cotta flelh, 
Infixt ſuch ſecret ſting of greedy luſt, 
That the dry withered ſtock it gan refreſh, 
And kindled heat, that ſoone in Bame forth bruft : 
The dneſt wood is ſooneſt burnt to duſt. 
Rudely to her he lept, and his rough hand 
Where ill beeamehim, raſhly would hue thruſt: 
But ſhe with angry ſcorne him did withſtond, 
And ſhametully reprooued for his rudeneſle fond. 
26 
But, he that neuer good nor manners know, 
Her ſharperebuke full little did eſteem ; 
Hard is to teach an olde horſe amble wew. 
The inward ſmoke, that did before but ſteeme, 
Broke into _ fire and rage extreame, 
And now he \trengrh gan adde vato his will, 
a doe thatdid him fowle mlſcemie: 
Beaſtly he threw her downe, ne car'd to (pill 
Her garments gay with ſcales of fiſh, that all did fill. 


27 
The filly virgin ſtrouc him to withſtand, 
All that ſhe might, and him in vaine reuil'd ; 
She —_— | rongly both with foot and hand; 
Tolſauec her honor trom that villune vild, 
And cnide to heauen, from humane help exil'd. 
O ve braue knights, that boaſt this Ladies loue, 
Where be ye now, when ſheis mugh defil'd 
Of filthy wretch 2 well may the youreproue 
Of fllſhood, or of flouth, when moſt itmay behoue: 


Bur 
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But if thatthou, Sir Satyres, didſt weete, 
Or thou, Sir Peridure, her {ory ſtate, 
How ſoone would ye aſſemble many a fleete 
Tofetch from ſca, that ye atland loſt late? 
Towres, Ciryes, Kingdomes ye would rumate, 
In your auepgement and diſpitcous rage, 
Ne ought your burning fury mote abate; 
Bur if Sir Calidore could it prelage, 
No liuing creature could his cruelty afſwage. 


2 
But fith thatnone of all her kojohes 5 nic, 
Sec how the heauens of voluntary grace, 
+ And ſoueraigne fauour towards chaſtity, 
Do ſuccour lend to her diſtreſſed caſe : 
So much high God doth innocence embrace. 
It fortuned, whileſt thus ſhe ſtifly ſtroue, 
And the wide ſea importuned long ſpace 
With ſhrilhng ſhrickes , Protews abroad did roue, 
Along the fomy waues driuing his finny droue. 


© 

Protews is Shepheard of Fa. Seas of yore, 

And hath the charge of Neptwnes mighty heard ; 

An aged fire with head all trory bore, 

And ſprinkled froſt vpon his dewy beard : 

Who when thoſe pirtifull outcries he heard 

Through all the | ſo ruefully reſound, 

His Charet ſwift in haſte he thither ſteard; 

Which,with a teeme of ſcaly Phocas bound, 


Was drawne ypori the waues, that fomed him around. 


I 

And comming to that Fiſhers wandring bote, 

Thatwent at will, withouten carde or ſayle, 

He therein ſawe that yrkeſome ſight, which ſmore 

Deepe indignation and compaſſion frale 

Into his heart attonce : ſtreight did he haile 

The greedy villein from his hoped prey, 

Of which he now did very little fale, 

And with his itaffe that drives his heard aſtray, 
Him bet ſo ſore, that life andſenſe did much dilmay. 

2 

The whiles thepitious Laly vp didriſe, ' 
Rufflcd and fowly rayd with filthy ſoile, 
And blubbred face with teares of her faire eyes : 
Her heartnigh broken was with weary toyle 
To ſauc her lelfe from that outrageous ſpoile: 
But when ſnc looked vp, to weet what wight 

Had her from ſo infamous fa aſſoild, 

For ſhame, but more for feare of his grim ſight, 
Downe in her Lap ſhe hid her face, and loudly ſhright. 


3 

Her ſelfe not ſaued yetfrom Lager dred 
She hangs Bong. from oneto other feare; 
Like as a Partridge, that is fled 
From the ſharpe Hauke, which her attached neare, 
And fals to ground, to ſeckefor ſuccour there, 
Whereas the hungry Spamels ſhe does ſpy, 
With greedy iawes her readiefor to teare; 


[n ſuch diſtreſſe and ſad pen 
cc 


Was Elorimell, when Protexs ſhe did [ee thereby. 


— — 
% 


4 
But he endeuoured with { 4.90 milde, 
Her torecomfort, pry (ger bold, 
Bidding her feare no more her foeman vilde, 
Nor doubr himſelfe; and who he was, her told. 
Yet all that could not from affright her hold, 
Ne to recomfort herat all preuaild; 
For,ber faint heart was with the frozen cold 
Bcnumbd fo inly, that her wits nigh faild, 
And all her ſenſes with abaſhmentquite were quaild. 


5 
Her vp betwixt his rugged pas hereard, 
And with his frory hps fallfoftly kiſt, 
Whiles the cold vicles from hisrough beard 
 -- adowne her yuory breſt : 
Yet hc himſclfe fo addreſt, 
That her out of aſtoniſhment he wrought, 
And out of tharſame fiſhers filthy neſt 
Remouins her, into his charet brought, 
And there with many gentlerearms =>, rad beſoughtr. 


But that old leachour, which with bold aſſault 
That beautie durſt preſume to violate, 
He caſt to puniſh for his hainous fault ; 
Then tooke he him yet trembling fith of late, 
And tyde behind his charet, to apgrate 
The virgin, whom he had abus'd1o fore: 
So dragd him through the waves in ſcornefull ſtare, 
And atrer caſt him vp ypon the ſhore ; 
But Florimell with him vnto his bowre he bore. 


| 7 

His bowre is in the "TROL . of the Maine, 

Vnder a mighty rock, gamſt which do raue 

The whe 7 owes 1n their proud diſdaine ; 

That with the angry working of the waue, 

Thercin 1s caten out an hollow caue, 

That {cemes rough Maſons hand with engines keene 

Had long while ao itro engraue ; 

There was his wonne, ne liuing wight was ſeene, 


Saue one olde Nymph, hight Pope, to keepe it cleanc. 
8 


Thither he brought the {; - Florimel, 

And entertained her the beſt he might; 
And Panopt her entertaind cke well > 
As an immortall mote a mortall wight, 
To winne her hiking vnto his delight : 
With flattring words © tes et her, 
And offered faire giftes allure her fight : 
But ſhe both offers and the offererer 

Deſpiſde, and all the fawning of the flatterer. 


Duly he tempted her with £5 or that, 
And neuer luftred her to be arreſt : 
But euermore ſhe him refuſed flat, 
And all has fained kindnefle did deteſt ; 
So firmely ſhe had fealed vp her breſt. 
Sometimes he boaſted, that a God he hight : 
But ſhe a mortall creature loued beſt : 
Thenhe would make himſelfe a mortall wight ; 


But then ſhe ſaid ſhe lov'd none, but a Facrie knight, _ 
cn 


- 
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40 
Then like a Faery knight himlelfe he dreſt; 
For,cuery fhape on him he could endcew : 
Then like a king hewasto her expreft,, 
And offred kingdomes vnto her in view , 
To be his Leman and his Lady trew : 
But when all this he nothing ſawe preuaile, 
With harder meanes he caſt her to ſubdew, 
And with ſharpe threats her often did aſſayle, 
So thinking for to make her ſtubborne courage quale. 


41 
To dreadfull ſhapes he did himſelfe transforme, 
Now like a Giant, now like to a fiend, 
Then like a Centaure, then hke tou ſtorme, 
Raging within the waues : thereby he weend 
Her w:ll to win vnto his wiſhed cnd. 
But whcn with fcare, nor fauour, nor with all 
He elle could doe, he ſawe himlclte eſtecm'd, 
Downe in a dongeon deepe he [ct her fall, 
And threatned there to makeher his ctcrnall thrall. 
42 
Eternallthraldome w:s to hcr more licfe, 
Then lofle of chaſbtce, or change of loue : 
Die had ſhe rather in tormenting gricke, 
Then any ſhould of falleneſfe her reproue, 
Orlooſenefle, that ſhe ghtly did remooue. 
Moſt vertuous virgin, glory be thy meed, 
And crowne of heauenly praiſe with Saints aboue, 
Where moſt ſweet hymnes of this thy famous deed 
Are (till emongſt them lung, that far my rimes exceed. 


4 
Fit ſong, of Angels caroled b bee; 
But vet what to my feeble Muſe car frame, 
Shall be t'adu.mce thy goodly chaſtiee, 
And to cnroll thy memorable name, 
In th'heart of euery honorable Dame, 
That they thy vertuous dee''s may imitate, 
And be nl of thy endlellc tame. 
It yrkes me leauc thee 1n this wotull ſtare, 
To tcll of Satyrane, where I him left of late : 


44 
Who hauing ended with thar Squire of Dames 

Along diſcourſe of hir aducntures vaine, 
The which himſelfe, then Ladies more defames, 
And finding not th'Hyena to be flune, 
With thar fame Square, returned backe ag une 
To his firſt way. And as they forward went, 
They {pide a knight fare pricking on the Plune, 
As if he were on {ome aduenture bent, 


And 1a his port appeared manly hardiment. 


45 
Sir Satvrame him towards d1d addrefle, 
To weet what wight he was, and what his queſt : 
And comming mgh, eftſoones he gan to ghellc 
Both by the burmng heart, whuch on hus brett 
He bare; and by the colours 11 has creſt, 
That Paridell it was. Tho to him yode, 
And him alutng, as beſeemed beſt, 
Gan firſt inquire of rydiogs farre abroad ; 
And afterwards on what aducnture now herode. 


6 
Who thereto anfering, Copd + The rydings bad, 
Which now in Faery courtall men do tell, 
Whuch turned hath greatmurth, to mourning (ad, 
Is the late ruineof proud Marinell, 
And luddein parture of faire Florimell, 
To hnd him forth : and after her arc gone 
Allthe braue knights, that doen in armes exccll, 
To lauegard her, ywandred all alone; 
Emonglitthereſt, my lot (ynworthy)is to be one. 


Ah gentle knight, ſaid chen Sir Satyrane, 
Fhy libour all is loſt, I greatly drexd, 
That haſt a thanklefle ſeruice onthee ta'ne,, 
And offtreſt ſacrifice vnto the dead : 
For dead, I ſurely doubt, thou maiſt arcad 
Hencetorth for cucr Florimellto bee, 
Thar all the noble kmghts of Maydenbead, 
Which her ador'd, may ſorerepent with me, 


And all fure Ladies may tor cuer lory be. 


8 

Which words, when Pearidell had heard, his hew 
Gan greatly change, and ſeem'd dilmaid to bee ; 
Then ſaid, Faire Sir, bow may Iween ittrew 
Thatye do tell in ſuch vacertaintee? 
O: /peake ye of report, or did yelce 
luſt cauſe of dread, that makes ye doubt fo fore ? 
For, perdy elſe how mote it cuer bee, 
That eucr hand ſhould dare for roengore 

Her noble bloud ? the heauens ſuch cruclryabhore. 


49 
Theſe eyes did ſee, thatthey will euer rew 
T'haue ſcene, quoth he, when as a monſtrous beaft 
The Palfrey, whereon ſhe did travell, flew, 
And of his bowels madea bloudy feaſt : 
Which {peaking token ſhewerh at the leaſt 
Her certainelolle, if nother lure decay : 
Beſides, that more ſuſpicion cncreaſt, 
I found her golden girdle caft aſtray, 
Diltayn'd with durt and bloud, as relique of theprey. 


50 
Aye me,ſayd Paridel, the {ignes be lad , 
And but God turne the lame to good ſoothſay, 
T hat Ladies ſatery 1s fore to be drad : 
Yer will I not forlake my forward way, 
T1ll triall doe more certaine truth bewray. 
Faure Sir, quoth he, well may it you ſucceed, 
Nec long thall Satyrane behind you ſtay, 
But to the reft, which in this Quelſtproceed 
My libour adde, and be partaker ot the:r (pecd. 


Fl 
Ye noble knights m_ then the Squire of Dames, 
Well may ye {peed info pruſc-worthy paine : 
Bur fith the Sunne- now ginnes to lake his beames. 
In dewy vapours of the weſterne Maine, 
And loſe the teme out of his weary waine, 
Morte not miſlike you al'o to abate 
Your zealous haſte, till mozrowe next againe 
Both light of hcaucn, and ſtrength of men relate : 
Whuch if ye pleaſc, ro yoader Caſtle turne your gate, 


T i1at 
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That counſell pleaſed well; fo all yfcre 
Forth marched to 2 Caſtle them before, 
Where {oone arnuing, they reſtrained were 
Of ready entrance, which ought cucrmore 


| << 
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| To errant knights be common : wondrous ſore 


[ Thereat difpleas'd they were, till that young Squire 
Gan them informe the cauſc, why that ſame dore 


Was ſhut to all, which lodging did defire : 


The which to let you weet, will turthcr ume require. * 


_ 
— 
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PERIOD 
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I 
Edoubred knights, and honorable Dames, 
To whom [levell all my labours en, 
Right ſore l feare, leaſt with vnworthy blames 


Thus odz0us argument my rimes ſhould ſhend, 


Or ought your goodly patience oftcud, 
Whiles of a wanton Lady I do wnte, 
Which with her looſe incontinence Goth blend 


The ſhining glory of your ſoucraigne light, 


And knighthood foule defaced by a futhichtc kmght. 
2 
—_— letth'enſample of the bad 
end the good : for, good by parzgone 
Of cuill, niay more notably be rad , , 
As white ſeerncs fairer, matcht with blacke attone ; 
Ne, all are ſham<d by the faulc of one: 
For lo, in heauen, whereas all goodnellc is, 
n—__ the Angels, a whole legione 
Of wicked Sprights did fall from happy bi.(s; 
Vhat wonder then, if one of women all did mils ? 


_ Then liſten Lordlings, if yeliſt to weet 
The cauſe, why Satyraze and Paridell 
Mote not be entertain'd, as ſcemed meet, 

+ Intothat Caſtleſas that Squire does tell.) 
Therein a cancred crabbed Carle does dwell, 
That has no skill of Courtnor courtekie, 

Ne cares, what men ſay of him, ill or well; 
For, all his daics he drownes 1n privity, 
Yer has full Large to liue, and ſpend at libertie. 


4 
Bur all his minde is ſet on mucky pelfe, 
To hoord vp heapes of cuill gotten maſſe, 
For which he others wrongs, and wreckes himſclfe ; 


Yctis he linked to alouely Laſle, 
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Malbecco will no ſtrange knights hoſt, 
For peenuiſhiealauſic : 

Paridell giuſts with Britomart ; 
Both ſhew their aunceſtrie, 
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Who'e beauty doth his bounty farre furpaſle, 

The which to him both far vncquall yeares, 

And allo far vnlike conditions has ; 

For, ſhe does ioy to play emonegſt her peares, 
And tobe tree from hard reſtraint and _— feares, 


. 1 
But he is old, and withered hike hay, 
Vnhit fare Ladies (eruice to ſupply ; 
The priuy guilt whereof makes him alway 
SuſpeCt her truth, and keepe connnuall ſpy 
Vpon her with his other blinked cye; 
Ne lufftreth he reſort of living wight 
Approche to her, ne keep her companie, 
But in cloſe bowre her mewes from all mens fight, 
D-pnv'd of kindly ioy and naturyll delight. 
6 


M albecco he, and Hellenore ſhe hight, 
Vntily yok't together in one iceme : 
T hat 15 the caule, why neuer any knight 
It \uftred here to enter, but he ſeerne 
Such, as no doubt of hum he neede misdeeme. 
Thereat $15 Satyrene gan {mule and lay ; 
Extreamely mad the man 1 ſurely deeme, 
T hat weenes with watch and hardreſtraint to ſtay 
A womans will whuch 1s diſpos'd to goc aſtraic. 


7 

In vaine he feares thatwhich he cannot ſhonne : 
For, who wotes not, that womans ſubriltics 
Cn guiien Argus, when ſhe liſt misdonne ? 
Itis notzron bands, nor hundred cyes, 
Nor brazen walls, nor many waketull ſpyes, 
That can withhold her wiltu!l wandring feet; 
Buttaſt good will with gentle courtelics , 
And umely-ſeruice to her plealures mect 


May her perhaps containe, that clic would algates fleet. , 
Then 
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8 
Then, is he not more mad, faid Paridel, 
That hath himſelfe vnco fach feruice (old, 
In dolefull thraldome all his dayes to dwell? 
For, ſureafoole 1 doe him firmely hold, 
Thatloues his fetters, though they were of gold. 
But why doe we deuife of others il 
Whilesrthws we fuffer thts ſame dotard old 
To keepe vs out, in ſcorne of his owne will, 


And rather doe not ranlack all, and humſelfe kill ? 


Nay, let vs firſt, ſud "REA intreat 

The man by gentle meanes, to letvs 1n, 

And afterwards aftray with cruel] threar, 

Ere that we to efforce1t doe begin : 

Then, if all taile, we will by force it win, 

And cke reward the wretch for his melpriſe, 

As may be worthy of his haynous fin. 

That counſell pleat4: Then Paridell did rife, 
Andtothe Caſtle gate approch't 11 quiet wiſe. 


19 
Whereat ſoft knocking, en:rance he defir'd. 
The good-manlelte(which theo the Porter plaid) 
Him anſwered, that all were now retr'd 
Vnto their reſt; and all the keyes conv.aud 
Vnto their Maiſter, who in bed was laid, 
That none lum durſt awake our of his dreame; 
And therefore them of p utience gently praid. 
Then Paridell began to change 1s theame, 
And thicauncd him withforce, and puniſhment cxtreame. 
11 
Bur all in vaine; for nought more him relent. 
And now lo long before the wicket faſt 
They waited, that the night was forward ſpent, 
And the faire welkin (toully over-caſt) 
Gan blowen vp a bitter ſtormy blaſt, 
With ſhowre and hulc fo horrible and dred, 
Thartthis faire many were<compeld at laſt 
To fly for fuccour to a little ſhed, 
The whuch bclide the gatefor (wine was ordered. 


12 
It forruncd, ſoone after they were gone, 
Another knight, whom tempelt thither brought, 
Came to that Caſtle ; and with carneſt mone, 
Like as the reſt, late entrance deare belought : 
Bur, like fo as thereſt, he grayd for nought; 
For, flatly he of entrance was refus'd. 
Sorely thereat he was difpleas'd, and thought 
How to avenge himſelfe fo ſore abus'd, 
And cucrmore the Carle of curtefic accus'd. 


I 
But, to avoyd th'intolerable 
Hee was compeld to ſeeke ſome refuge neare, 
And to that ſhed (to ſhrowd him from the ſhowre) 
Hee came, which full of gueſts he found whyleare, 
So as he was not let to enter there ; 
Whereat he gan to wex exceeding wroth, 
And ſwore that he would lodge with them ytere, 
Or them diſlodge, all were they liefe or loth ; 
And them defied each, and ſo defide them both. 


1 
Both were full loth to leaue fs needfull tent, 
And both tull loth in darknefle to debare ;- 
Yet both full hefe him lodging to hauc lent, 
And both full liefe his boaſting t6 abate 3 
But chiefely Paridell has hart d1d grate, 
To heare him threaten {o def ghefully, 
As if he dida dogyero kenel| rate, 
That durſt not barke ; and rather had he dy, 
Then when he was defide, in coward corner ly. 


If 
Tho, haſbl remounting to his ſteed, 
Hee forth ifſew'd ; like as a boiſtrous wind, 


Which1a th'carths hollow caues hath long bin hid, 

And ſhut vp faſt within her priſons blind, 

Makesthe huge clement agamſt her kind 

To moue, and tremble as it were agalt, 

Vnrtill that it an iſſue forth may find; 

Then forth it breakes, and with his furious blaſt 
Confounds both land and ſeas, and skyes doth over-caſt. 

16 


Their ſteele-head ſpeares they ſtrongly couche, and mer 


Together with impetuousrage and force; 

That with the terrour of their fierce affrer, 

They rudely droue to 2round both man and horſe, 

Thareach (awhule) lay like a {enſ(clefle corle : 

But Paridell, fore bruſed with the blowe, 

Could not ariſe, the counter to {corce, 

Till that young Squire him reared from belowe; 
Then drew he his brighe word, & gan about him throwe. 


17 
But Satyrane,forth ſtepping, did them ſtay, 
And with faire treatic pacifide their re ; 
Then, when they were accorded trom the fray, 
Againſt that Caſtles Lord they gan __— 
To heape on hum due — for bus hire. 
They been agreed, and to the gates th 
To Arcs hel ſame with agamciedied.. 
And that vncurteous Carle (their common foc) 
To doc foule death to die, or wrap in gricuous woe. 
8 


1 

M albecco, ſeeing them reſoly'd indeed 

To flame the gates, and hearing them to call 

For fire in earneſt, ranne with fearefull ſpeed; 

Andrto them calling from the Caſtle wall, 

Beſought them humbly, him ro beare withall, 

As ignorant of ſcruzunts bad abuſe, 

And lack attendance vnto ſtr call. 

The knights were willing all things to excuſe, 
Though nought belicu'd, & entrance late did not refulc. 


19 
They been n= a comely bowre, 
And (cru'd of all things that mote needtull bee ; 
Yetlecretly their hoſt did on them lowre, 
And welcomd more for fcare then charitee 3 
But they diflembled what they did notiee, 
And w them(clues. h gan vndight 
Their garments wet, and weary armour free, 
To dry themſclues by F»lcanes flaming light, 
And cke the lately bruzcd parts to bring m plight. 
P. 
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20 
And cke that ſtranger knight, emongſt the reſt, 
Was for like need cnforc't to diſarray : 
Tho, when as vailed was her lofry creſt, 
Her golden locks, that were in tramels gay 
Vp-bounden, did themlelues adowne dalplay, 
And raughtvnto her hecles; lake ſunny beames, 
Thatin a clowd their light did long time ſtay, 
Their vapour vaded, ſhew their golden gleames, 
And through the perſent ayre ſhoot forth their azure 


21 (ſtreames. 


She alſo dofther heauy Jeon, 
V Vhich the faire feature of her limbes did hide; 
And her well plighted frock, which ſhe did won 
To tuck about her ſhort when ſhe did ride, 
Shee lowe ler fall, that ftow'd from her lank fide 
Downe to her foot, with carelefle modeſtce. 
Then of them all ſhee plainely was c{pide 
To be a woman-wight (vnwiſt to bee) 

The faireſt woman-wight that cuer cye did ſee. 


22 

Like as Minersa, becing latereturnd 
From laughter of the Giants conquered ; 
Where proud Emcelade, whoſe wide noſethrils burnd 
With breathed limes, like to a furnace red, 
Transfixed with the ſpeare, downe tumbled ded 
From top of Hemws, by hum heaped hie ; 
Hath looſd her hcimerfrom her lofty hed, 
Ard her Gorgonianſhueld gins to vate 

From her left armic, to reſtin glorious viRory, 


23 
Which when as they beheld, they ſmitten were 
With greatamazementof ſo wondrous ſight; 
And each on other, and they all on her 
Stood gazing, as if (uddaine great afiright 
Had them lurpris'd. Atlaſt, aviſing right, 
Her goodly —_ and glorious hew, 
Which they ſo much miſtooke, they tooke delight 
In their firſ crrour, and yet ſtill anew 


With wonder of her beauty fed theur hungry view. 


24 
Yet n'ote their hungry view be ſatisfied; 
Bur ſceing, ſtill the more defir'd to {ce 
And euer firmely fixed did abide 
In contemplation of diuinine : 
But moſt meruaild at her cheualree 
And noble prowelle, which they had - 
That much they faind to knowe who thee mote bee; 
Yetnone of all them her thereof amoued, 
Yet cuery one her lik't, and cucry one her loucd. 


25 
And Paridell, though partly diſcontent 
VVith his late fall, and fouleindignity, 
Yet was ſoonewonne his malice to relent, 
Through gracious regard of her faire eye, 
And kmghtly worth, which hee too late did try, 
Yettryed did adore. Supper was dightz - 
Then they Malbecco prayd of curtche, 
That of his Lady they mughthaue the fight, 
And company at meat, to doethem more delight. 


— 


26 

But he, to ſhufttheir curious requeſt, 
Gan cauſen why ſhee could not come in place; 
Her craſed health, her late recourſe to reſt, 
And humid euening, illfor ficke folkes caſe : 
But none of thoſe excuſes could take place ; 
Ne would they earte, till ſhee in preſence came. 
Shee came in preſence with right comely gracc, 
And fairely them (aluted, as became, 

And ſhew'd her (elf in all a gentle curteous Dame. 


27 
They fate to meat, and Satyrane his chaunce 
Was her before, and Paridell beſide; 
But he himſclte (ate looking ſtill aſcaunce, 
Gainſt Britomart, and cuer cloſcly cyde 
Sir Satyrane, that glaunces mightnotglyde: 
But his blind eye, that fided Paridel, 
All his demeapure from his fight did hide ; 
On her faire face ſo did hee feede his fall, 
And (cnt clole meſlages of loue to her at will. 
28 
And cuer and anone, when none was ware, 
With ſpeaking lookes, that cloſe embaſlage bore, 
Hee rov'd at her, and told Jus ſecret care : 
For, all that arthe learned had of yore. 
Ne was ſhee ignorant of that lewd lore, 
But in his eye his meaning wilcly red, 
And with the hike him anlwerd cuermore: 
She {ent at him one fine dart, whoſe hed 
Empoulned was with priuy luſt, and icalous dred. 
2 


Hee, from that deadly —_ made no defence, 
But to the wound his weake hart opened wide; 
The wicked engine through falſe 1nfluence 
Paſt through his eyes, and ſecretly did glyde 
Into his hart, which it did ſorely gryde. 
Butnothing new to him was that ſame paine, 
Ne paine at all ; for he ſo oft had tryde 
The power thereof, and lov'd ſo oft in vaine, 
That thing of courſe he counted, loue to entertaine. 


© 
Thence-forth to her hee fought to intimate 
His inward gnefe, by meanes to him well knowne ; 
Now Bacchus fruit out of the filuer plate 
He on the table daſht, as overthrowne, 
Or of the frwtfull liquor overflowne, 
And bythe dauncing bubbles did divine, 
Or therein write to let his loue be ſhowne ; 
V Vhich well ſhe red out of the learned line; 
(A {acrament profane in myſteric of wine. ) 


I 
And when-ſ{o of his hand FA pledge ſhe raught, 
The gwlry cup ſhe fained to miſtake, 
And 1a her lap did ſhed her idle draught, 
Shewing defire her inward flame to {lake : 
By ſuch clole ſignes they ſecret way did make 
Vnto their wils, and one eyes watch eſcape; 
Twoeyecs him needeth, for to watch and wake, 
V'Vho Louers will decciue. Thus was the ape, 
By their faire handling, putinto Malbeccoes Cape. _ 
ow 
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Now when of meatcs and Sinks they had their fill, 
Purpoſe was mooucd by that gentle Dame, 
Vnto thoſe Knights adventurous, to tell 
Of deeds of armes, which vnto them became, 
And cucry one his kindred, and his name. 
Then Paridell (in whom a kindly pride 
Of gracious {pecch, and skill his words to frame 
Abounded) becing glad of (o fit tide 
Him to commend to her, thus ſpake, of all well cyde: 


Hb 
Troy, that art now nought bur an idle name, 
And 1n thine aſhes buricd lowe dooſt lye, 
Though whylome far much greater then thy fame, 
Before that angry Gods, and cruell sky 
Vpon thee heapt a direfull deſtinie ; 
What boots it boaſt thy glorious deſcent, 
And fetch from heauen thy great Genealogjie, 
Sith all thy worthy prayles becing blent, 
Their of-ipring hath embas't, aud later glory ſhent? 


4 
Moſt famous V Vorthy of world, by whom 
That warre was kindled, which did Troy inflame, 
And ſtately towres of Thon whilome 
Brought vnto balcfull ruine, was by name 
Sir Pars, far renowm'd through noble fame; 
Who,through greatprowefſle and bold hardinefle, 
From Lace n tetche the faireſt Dame 
That euer Greece did boaſt, or knight poleſle, 
Whom Yenas to him gauctor meed of worthunellc; 


5 
Faire Helene, flowre of "24 excellent, 
And girlond of the mighty Conquerours, 
That madeſt many Ladics deare lament 
The heauy lofle of their braue Paramours, 
Whuch they far off beheld from Troian towres, 
And ſaw the fieldes of faire Scamander ſtrowne 
With carcafles of noble warniours, 
Whoſe fruitlefle lives were vnder furrow ſowne, 
And X anthws {andy bankes with bloudall overflowne. 
6 
From him,my linage [ "as aright, 
Who long before theten ycares licge of Troy, 
Whales yer on 1da he a ſhephcard hught, 
Oa faire Oenone gota hp boy : 
Whorn, for remembrance of herpaſſed ioy, 
She of his Father, Parme did name; 
VVho, after Greekes did Priams realme deſtroy, 
Gath'redthe Troianereliques fau'd from flame, 
And with them ſayling thence, to th'Ile of Pros came. 


7 
That was by him cald PP which before 
Hight Nasſa : there he many yeares didraigne, 
And built Nawſecle by the Pontickg ſhore ; 
The which be dying, left next in remaine 
To Paridas his fonne. 
From whom I Paridell by kin deſcend ; 
But for faire Ladics loue, and glories gaine, 


My natiue ſoile haue left, my dayes to ſpend 
In ſewing deeds of armes, my tous and labours end. 


þ) 

When-as the noble NR. beard tell 

Of Troiane warres, and Priams Citic fackrt 

( The ruefull ſtory of Sir Paridell) 

She was empaſſiond at that pittious a&t, 

V Vith zealous cnvy of Greekes cruell fat, 

Againſt that Nation; from whoſe race of old . 

She heard that ſhee was lineally extratt: 

For, noble Britons [prong from Troians bold, - 
And Troynowant was built ot old Troyes aſhes cold. 


Then ſighing ſoft awhile, g iſt, ſhe thus : 
O lamentable fall of famous rowne ! 
Whichraign'd fo many yeares vittorious, 
And of al Afia bore the foucraipne cfowne, 
In one {ad night conlum'd, and throwen downe :; 
What ſtony - thatheares thy hapleſlcfare, 
Is not empearc't with deepe compathowne, 
And makes enſample of mans wretched ſtate, 
That flowresſo freſh at morne, and fades ateuening late? 


40 

Bchold, Sir, how your puttitull complaint 
Hath found another partner of your paine : 
For, nothing may umpretle ſo deare conſtraint, 
As Countries cauſe, and common foes dildaine. 
Burt, if it ſhould not grieue you backe againe 
To turne your courle, I would to heare defire 
What to Aeneas fell; fith that men ſayne 
Hee was not in the Cities wofull fire 

Contum'd, but did himſelte to lafetie retire. 


Anchyſes ſonne, begot of Yenws faire, - 
Said hee, out of the flames for lafega?d fled, 
And with a remnant did toſea repaire, 
Where hee through farall crrour long was led 
Full many yearcs, and weetlefſe wandered 
From ſhore to ſhore, emongſtthe Lybick ſands, 
Erereſthe found. Much there he (uttered, 
And many perils paſt in torraine lands, 
To lauc his peopleſad from Vidctors vengefull hands, 
42 
Atlaſt, in Latium hee did arrive, 
Where hee with crucll warre was entertaind 
Of th'inland folke, which ſought ham backe to driuey 
Tull hee with old Latinus was conſtraind 
To contraQt wedlock : (ſothe Fates ordaind.) 
VVedlock contract in blood, and cke in blood 
Accompliſhed, that many deare complaind : 
The riuall lane, the Victor (through the flood 


Eſcaped hardly) hardly prayſd his wedlock good. 


Yet after all, hee Vitor id Larvie, 
And with Latines did the kingdome part. 
Bur after, when both nations gan to ſtrive, 
Intotheir names the title to convart, 
His ſonne Isl#s did from thence depart, 
With all the warlike youth of Troians bloud, 
And in long Albeplac't his throne apart, 
VVhere fare it floriſhed, and long rue ſtoud, 
Till Romwlwe rencwing it, to Rome retnou'd. 
P 2. Thete, 
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There, there, {aid Britomert, afrcſhappear'd 
The glory of the later world to ſpring, 
And Troy againe out of her duſt was rear'd, 
To fit inſecond {cate of ſoucraigne king } 
Of all the world vnder her gouerning. 
Buy third kingdome yet is to ariſe, 
Out of the Trowens {cattered of-ſpri 
That in all gloneand great enterpriſe, 
Both firſt and Troy ſhall dare to equaliſe. 


45 
It Troynowent 15 hight, that with the waucs 
Ot wealthy Thams waſhed is along, 
Vpon whoſe ſtubborne neck (where-at he raucs 
With roring rage, and ſore himſelfe does throng, 
T hat all men feare to tempt his billowes ſtrong) 
She faſtned hath her foot, which ſtands ſo hic, 
That it a wonder of the world is ſon 
In forrune Lands; and all which p 1 
Bcholding it from far, doe —_—_ threats the sky. 
4 
The Troiane Brute did firſt that Citie found, 
And Hygate made the meare thereof by Welt, 
And Owert-gate by North : that is the d 
Towardthe land ; tworiucrs bound thereſt. 
So huge a (cope at firſt ham ſeemed beſt, 
To be the compaſle of his kingdomes ſeat : 
So huge a rare could notin reſt, 
Ne in {mall meares containe his glory great, 
That Albion had conquered firſt by warkke feat. 


47 

Ah ! fayreſt Lady-knight, ſaid Paridel, 
Pardon (I pray) my hecdlefle over-fight, 
Who had forgot, = whylome I beard ell 
Fromaged Mnemon; for, my wits beca light. 
Indeed, he ſaid, if I remember right, 
That of the antique Troiane , there grew 
Another plant, that raught to wondrous haght, 
And far abroad his mighty branches threw, 

Into the vtmoſt Angle of the world he knew. 

43 

For, that ſame Brute (whom much he did aduaunce 

In all his ſpeech) was Sytviaw has ſonne, 


Of 
Whom hauing flaine h lekleſs arrowes glaunce, Which 


Hee fled for feare of that he had mildonne, 

Or elſe for ſhame,ſo foule reproche to ſhone ; 
And with him led to ſea ayouthly traine, 
Where wearie wandring ſi 

And many fortunes prov'd in th'Ocean maine, 


And great adventures found, that now were long to ſaine. 


cy long time did wonne, 


4 
Arlaſt, by fatall courſe they , Jo were 
Into an Ifland ſpacious and brode, 
The furtheſt North, that did tothem appeare : 
And (after reſt they ſceking farre abrode) 
Found it the fitteſt ſoyle for ther abode ; 
Fruitfull of all things fitfor living foode, 
But wholly waſte, and voyd of peoples trode, 
Sauc an huge nation of the Giants brood, 
Thaticd on living fleſh, & drunke mens vitall blood. 


50 
Whom he,through wearie warres and labours long, 
Subdewd with loſle of many Britows bold : 
In which, the great of ſtrong 
Corinews, and Cowlin of Deben old 
Were overthrowne, andlayd on th'carth full cold, 
VVhich quaked vnder their ſo hideous mals : 
A famous hiſtory to be enrold 
In eucrlaſting moniments of braſs, 
Thar all the antzque Worthies merits far did paly, 


FI 

His worke, great Troynowent, his worke is cke 
Faire Lincolne, both renowmed far away, 
That who from Eaſt ro Weſt will 7 il leeke, 
Cannot two fairer Citics find this day, 
Except Cleopolu:(o heard I ay 
Old Mnemon. Therefore Sir, I greet you well 
Your countrey kin, and you roax Lox 
Ofpardon for the ſtrife, which late 

Berwixt ys both ynknowne. So caded Paridel. 


z 
But all the while thathe thele ſpeeches ſpent, 
Vpon his lips bong faire Dame Hellenore, 
With vigilant regard, and due attent, 
Faſhionmg worlds of fancies cucrmore 
In ber fraile wit, that now her quite forlore: 
The whiles, ynwares away her —_— 
And greedy cares, her weake hart from her bore : 
Which he percc1uing, cucr prﬀwl 
In ſpeaking, Row falls (vr. her ler fly, 


T3 
So long theſe knights diſcourſed diuerſly, 
noocs, and 194 7" vr ome . 
That — humid night was farforth ent, 
And heauenly lampes were halfendeale ybrent: 
Which th'old man ſeeing well (who too long thought 


Euery diſcourſe, and cucry ent, 
Which by the houres he bed beſoughr 
Them gotoreſt. So allynto their bowres were brought, 
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F4 [Sy Bowrazyed had the world with carcly light, 


That ride he could nor, till his hurts he did amend. 


2 

So forth th fir'd p bur he behind them td, 
ame Fo hoſt, who grudged gricuouſly 
To houſe a gueſt, that would be needs obayd, 
And of his owne himleft not liberty : 
(Might,wantin meaſure,mooueth furquedry.) 
Two things he Fared, bur the third was death; 
That fierce young mans vnruly maſtery , 
His money, which he lov'd as living breath; 

And his Faire wife, whom honeft long ke kept rncath. 


But patience perforce : he LIP abie 
What fortune and his fate on him will lay: 
Fond is the feare that findes no remedy); 
Yet warily he watcheth cuery way, 
By which he feareth evil! happen may : 
So th'euill thinks by roar ba prevent ; 
Ne doth he ſuffer her, nor night, nor day, 
Out of his ſight her ſelfe ance to abftenr. 
Sodoth he puniſh her, andeke himfelferorment. 


4 
But Paridell kept betrer watch, then hee, 

A fit occafion for his rurne to find : 

Falle Joue, why doe men ay, than canſtnot fe, 


And in their fooliſh kencic eine thee blind, 


That with thy charmes the ſharpeſt ſighrdooſt bind, 
And to thy will abuſe > Thou watkeſt free, 
And (ceſt ceucry ecretof the mind; 
Thou leeſt all, yet none at all (ces thee; 
All that is by the working of thy Deitec. 
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Canto X, 


Paridell rapeth Hellenore : , 
Malbecco her purſewes : 
Findes emong it Satyres, whence with him 


to turne (he doth refuſe. 
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aEna75 Hc morrow next, ſo ſoone as Phabus Lamp So perfett in that art was Paridel, 


That he Ma'beccoes hrilten eye did wile, 

H:s halten eyche wile d wondrous well, 

And Hellenors both cycs did cke begwle, 
Both eyes and hart artonce, during the while 
Tharthe there ſotourned his wounds to heale3 
That Cupid ſelfe it ſeeing, cloſe didimile, 

To weet how he herloue away did ſteale, 


And bade, that none their 10yous treaſon ſhould reuecale. 


The learned Loner loftno time nor ride, 
That leaſt avantage more to him afford, 
Yer boreſo fair: aſale, that none efpide 
His ſecret drifr, nll he herlayd 2abord. 
When-ſoin open place, aber prfortnens bord, 
He fortun'd her to meer, with common ſpeech 
He courted her, yet biyted cuery word, 
That his yngentle hofte n'ote im appeach 
Of vile rogeteioantle, or hofprages breach. 


7 
Bur, when apart (if ener her apart) 
He found, then his falfe engins faſt he plide, 
Andall the flcights vrbofomd 1n his hart; 
He figh't, he ſobd, he fwornd, he perdy dide, 
And caſt himfelfe on ground her faſt beſide : 
Tho, when agame he 1m bethonght to hive, 
He wept,zand waild, and falſe laments behide, 
Saying, but if ſhee Mercte would him giue, 
That he more algutes ce, yerdid his dearhforgive. 
8 


And other-whiles, with 2morous delights, 
And pleaſing toyes he would herentertaine, 
Now ſinging fweetly, to ſurpriſe her ſprights, 
Now makmyg layes of lone and Louers paine, 
Branſles, Ballads, virelayes, 2nd verſes vaine; 
Otr purpoſes, oft nddles he devis'd, 
And thouſands like, which lowed m Ins braine, 
With which hefed her fancy,and cntis'd 
To take to |ris new loue, and keaue her old deſpis'd. 
P ;. And 
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9 
And wherebe might, and cuery while 
He did herfernice drvifall and (ewed 
At hand with humble pride, and pleaſing gue, 
Is Cater none but ſhee& viewed, 
bow cciued all, and all indewed. 
Thus finely did he his falſe nets difſpred, 
With which he many weakeharts had ſubdewed 
Of yore, and ax ylike miſled: 
What wonder then, it ſhee were likewiſe carried ? 


10 
No fort ſo fenfible, no walles ſo ſtrong, 
But that continuall er a 
Or dal through diſpuruayance lon 
And1 yr I. will Coke driue P 
| And Peece, thatvnto parley eare will giue, 
Will ſhortly yield itſelfe, and will be made 
The vaſlall ViGors will byliue : 
That itratageme had oftentimes afſaid 
This crafty Paramour,and now it plainediſplaid. 
11 
For, through his traines he her in hath, 
Thar ſhe her louc and harthath wholly ſold 
To him, withoutregard of gaine, or icath, 
Or care of credite, or ofhuLand old, 
Whom ſhe hath vow'd to dub a faire Cuckold. R 
Nought wants buttime and place, which ſhortly ſhee 
Dates hath, and to her wer 
It pleaſed well. So wall they both agrees 
Soready ripe to ill, ill wemens counſels bee. 


12 
Darke was the Euening, fitfor louers ſtealth, 
When chaunc't Malbecco buſic be elſe-where, 
She to his cloſct went, where all his wealth 
Lay hid: thereof ſhee countlelle ſummes did reare, 
The which ſhe meant away with her to beare ; 
The reſt,ſhee fir'd for ſport, or for delpight; 
As Hellene, when ſhe ſaw aloft 
The Troiape flames,and reach to heauens hight, 
Did clap her hands, and ioyed at that doicfull fight. 


I 

This ſecond Hellene, faire i Hellemore, 
The whiles her busband ranne with {ory haſte 
Toquench the flames which ſhe had tyn'd before, 
Laught athis fooliſh labour ſpent in waſte; 
And ranne into her Lovers armes right faſt; 
Where ſtraightembraced, ſhee to him did zry, 
And call aloud for helpe, ere heſpe were paſt; 
For, lo, that Gueſt would beare her forcibly, 

And mcant to rauiſh her, that rather had to dic. 


| 14 

The wretched man, hearing her call for ayde, - 
And ready ſecing him with her to flye, 
In his diſquiet mind was much diſmaide: 
But, when againe he backward caſt his eye, 
And ſaw the wicked fire {o fyriouſly 
Conſume his hart, and ſcorch his Idoles face, 
Hee was there-with diſtreſſed diucrly, 
Ne wilt he how to turne, nor to whatplace; 

Was dag wr anger 8 bn 2 


5 

Ay when to him ſhe cryde, to her ke turn'd, 
Andleft thefire; loue, money overcame : 
But, when hee marked how his money burn'd, 
Heleft hiswife ; money did love diſclume 
Both was he lothto loole his loned Darnic, 
And lothzo leauc his liefeſt pelfe behind, 
Yet fith he n'ote ſauc both, he ſau'd that ſame 
Which was the deareſt to tus dunghufl mind, 


'- The God of his defire, the ioy of mulers blind. 


16 
Thus, whilſt all things in troublous Were, 
And all men bake to luppreſle os, 
The louing couple necd no reskew feare, 
But leaſure had, and libertieto frame 
Their ſt flight, free from all mensreclames 
And Night (the patroneſle of loue-ſtcalth faire) 
Gaue them ſafe conduR, till to end they came: 
So beene th c yfeare (a wanton paire 
Of Lovers loald) it) where liſt thera to repaire. 


I7 
Soone as the cruell lames yllaked were, 
Malbecco, (ceing how his loſſe did lye, 
Out of the flames, which he had quenchtwhylere 
Into huge waues of griefe and 36 ny 
Full deepe emplonged was, and drowned nic, 
= —_— doo __ felonous deſpight; 
cerav'd, he wept, he ſtampr, helo , 
And all the i thatin SS may bighe, 
Did him attonce oppreſle, and ex his caynuc ſpright. 
$ 


I 

Long thus he chawd the cud of inward griefe, 
And did conſume his gall with angwth ſore: 
Snll when he mulſed on his late muſchicfe, 
Then ſhll the ſmart thereof increaſed more, 
And ſcem'd more gricuous, then it was before : 
Atlaſt, when ſorrow he ſaw boote4 he, 
Ne griefe might not his loucto himreſtore, 
He gan deuile, how her he reskew mought, 

Ten thouſand waics he caſtin his confuſe] thought. 


I 

Arlaſt, reſoluing like a pil 4 pore 
To ſearch her forth, where ſo ſhe might be fond, 
And bearing with him threaſure in cloſe ſtore, 
Thereſthe leaues in : Sotakes in hoad 
Ton \ both by ſea |—_ 
Long he her, t, he ſought her and nere, 
And every -f Us A he mote vaderſtond, 


__ Of Knights and Ladics avy ings were, 
And of cach ogc he mer, he tydings did inquere. 
20 


Bur all in yaine, his woman was too wiſe, 
Euer to come into his clouch againe, 
And he tog fmple euer to ſurpriſe 
The iolly Paridell, for all his paine. 
One day, as he forepaſſed by Plaine 
With —_ pale, he farre away eſpide 
Acouple (leemin wellio ha llonraine) 
Which houed cloſe ynder a foreſt fide, + 
As if they lay in wait, or clſc themſclues did hide. 
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21 

Well weened he, that thoſe the ſame more bee : 
And as he better did their ſhape avize, 
Him ſeemed more their manner did agree; 
For, th'one was armed all in warlike wize, 
Whom, to be Paridell he did deuize; 
And th'other, all yclad in garments light, 
Dilcolour'd like to womamth diſguic, 
He did reſemble to his Lady bright; - 

And cuer his faint hart much yearned at the ſight. 


22 
And cuer faine hee towards them would goe, 

Bur yet durſt not for dread approcken me, 

But ſtood aloofe, vnweeting what to doc ; 

Till that prickt torth with loues extremine, 

That is 6 we father of toute Icalouſic, 

He cloſely ncerer crept, the truth ro weet : 

Bur, as he nigher drew, he cafily 

Might ſcerne, that it was not his (weeteſt (weet, 
Ne yet her Belamour, the partner of his theer. 


2 
But it was ſcornefull "ks HOY 
That with his ſeruaunt Trompart houerd there, 
Since late he fled from his too earneſt foe : 
Whom ſuch when as Malbecco [pycd clere, 
He turned backe, and would hauc fled arere 3 
Till Trompart running haſtily, him did ſtay, 
And bade before his loucraine Lord appere : 
That was him loath, yet durſt he not gaine-fay, 
And commang him before, lowe loutcd on the lay. 


24 
The Boaſter, at him ſternely bent his brow, 
As if hee could hauc kild him with has looke, 
That to the ground him meekely made ro bow, 
And awfull terror deepe into hum ſtrooke, 
T hat cuery member of hus body quooke. - 
Said he, thou man of nought, what dooſt thou here, 
Voſitly furouſht with thy bag and booke, 
Where I expected one with ſhield and (pere, 
To prouc ſome deedes of armes vpon an cquall pere. 


25 
The wretched man, at his imperious ſpeach, ' 
Was all abafſht, and lowe proſtraung, ſaid ; 
Good Sir, letnot my rudedeſle be no breach 
Vato your patience, nc be ill ypaid; 
For, I'vawares this way by fortune ſtraid, 
A filly Pilgrim driven to giſtreſle, 
That ſecke a Lady., There he ſuddaine ſtaid, 
And did the reſt with gricuous fighes lupprellc, 
Whale tcaxcs ſtood in has eyes (few — 
6 


2 
What Lady, man? ſaid Trompert, take good hart, 
And tell thy griete, if any hidden _ 
Was ocuer better time to thew thy {mart 
Then now, that noble ſuccour is thee by, 
That is the whole worlds common remedy. 


That chearcfull word his weake hart much did cheare, 


And with raivc hope his ſpirits faint fupp!Ys 
That bold he {a1d; O moſt redoubred Pere, 
Vouchſafe with mild regard a wretches caſe to heare. 


icrernedlc.) 


27 
Then fighiag fore, It is not long, ſaid hee, 
Since I cruoydethe gentleſt Dame aliue3 
Of whom a knight, no knight at all perdee, 
But ſhame of all that doe for honour ſtriue, 
By treacherous deceit did me depriue; 
Through open out-rage hc her bore away, 
And with foule force vato his will did drine, 
Which all good knights, that armes do beare this day, 
Arc bound for to reyenge, and puniſh if they may. 
5 


2 
And you (moſt noble Lord) that can and dare 

Redretle the wrong of nuſerable wight, 

Cannot employ your moſt vittorious ſpeare 

In better quarrell, then defence of right, 

And for a Lady, gainſta faithlefſe knight; 

So ſhall your glory be advaunced 

And all faire Ladies ifhie your maght, 

And eke my ſeltc (albe 1 ſimple fuch) 
Your worthy paine ſhall wellreward with guerdonrich 


2 
With that, out of his booget fork he drew 
Great ſtore of threaſure, there-wgth him to tempr 
But he on it looktſcornetully askew, 
As much diſde: to be lo mildempt, 
Or a war-monger to be baſchc nempr ; 
And {aid ; Thy offers bale [greatly loth, 
An4 eke thy words vacourteous and vukempt3 
I tread in duſt thee and thy money both, 
That, were it not for ſhame; So turned from hina wroth. 


0 

But Trompert, that his maifers humour knew, 
In lofty lookes to hide an humble mind, 
VVas 1aly tickled with thatgolden view, 
And in his carc him rounded cloſe behind : 
Yerſtoupt he nor, but lay ſtill inthe mind, 
Waiting advantage on the prey to ſeafe; 
Till Trompart lowelie to the ground inclin'd, 


Belought him his great courage to appeaſe, 
And _ ſimple > that cath did him duſpleaſe. 


I 
Bigge looking, like a ne Doutzepere, 
tlaſt, ke thus; Thou clod of vileſt clay, 
I pardon yield, and with thy rudeneſle beare ; 
But weet henceforth, that all that golden pray, 
Andall thatelſc the vaine warld vauatenmay, 
Tloath as dung, ne deeme my dew reward : 
Fame is my mced, and glory vertues pay. 
But minds of rnortall men are muchell mard, 
And moov'd amifle with maſſic mucks ynmeet regard. 


32 

And more, I grauntto thy miſcrie 

Gratious relpeth, thy VIE fhal backebe ſent : 

And that vile knight, who cuer that he be; 

Whach hath thy Lady reft,and knighthood ſhent, 

By $ my ſword, whole deadly dent 

The bloyd hath of lo many thoulands ſhed, 

I fweare, crc long ſha!l dearclic it repent ; 

Ne heetwixt heauen and carth ſhall hide his head, 
But ſoone he ſhall be found, and ſlortliedoca be dead. 
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The fooliſh man thereat a wondrous blith, 
As if the word fo ſpoken, were halfc donne, 
And humbly him a thouſand ith, 
That had fram death to life him newly wonne. 
Tho, forth the Boaſter marching, brauc begonne 
His ſtolen ſteed to thunder funouſly, 
As if he heaven and hell would over-ronne, 
And allthe world confound with cruelty, 
That much Malbecedioyed in his iollitie. 


4 

Thus, long they three mn trauailed, 

Through many a wood, and many an yncouth way, 

To leeke his wife, that was farre wandered : 

But thoſe two ſought nought bur the preſent pray, 

To weert, the threaſure, which he 41d ay, 

On which their eyes and harts were wholly let, 

With purpoſe how they mughr it beſt betray ; 

For, fith the houre that fit he did them let (whert. 
The lame behold, there-with their keene deſires were 


1 
It fortuned as they conciier tar'd, 
They ſpide where Parggell came pricking faſt 
Vpon the Plaine, the which himſelfe prepar'd 
To giuſt with that braue ſtranger knight a cat, 
As on adventure by the way he paſt: 
Alone he rode without his Paragone ; 


For, having filcht her bels, her vp he caſt 
To the wit world, and lether fly alone, 
Hz: n'ould beclogd. So had he ſerued many one. 
6 


The gentle Lady, looſe at oP left, 
The greene-wood long did walke, and wander wide 
At wilde adventure, like a forlorne weft, 
Till on aday the Satyres her eſpide 
Straying alone withouten groome or guide ; 
Her vp they tooke, and with them home her led, 
With them as houſewife cuer to abide, 
To mulke their goates, and make them cheeſe & bred, 
And cuery one as common good her handeled; 


That ſhortly ſhee, Malbeers hs f, . 
And cke Sir Paridell, all were he deare ; 
Who from her went to ſceke another lor, 
And now (by fortune) was arrived heere, 
Where thole two guilers with M.atbecco were : 
Soone as the old man ſaw Sir Paridell, 

Hee fainted, and was almoſt dead with feare, 
Ne word he had to ſpeake, his priefetotell, 
But to him louted lowe, and greeted goodly well; 

8 


And after, asked him for Hilenore. 
I take no keepe of her, ſaid Paridel! : 
She wonnerth in the foreſt there before. 
So forth he rode, as his adventure fell ; 
The whules, the Boafter from his lofty fell 
Faynd to alighe, ſc ng amifſe to mend; 
But the freſh Swaine would not his leafure dwell, 
But went his way; whom when he paſſed kend, 
He vp remounted light, and afterfaind to wend. 


Perdy nay, ſaid Malbecco, (hall yenot: 

But let him paſle as hghtly as he came : 

For, little good of him is to be got, 

And nuckleperill to be put to ſhame. 

Burt, let vs goe to ſeeke my deareſt Dame, 

Whom he hath lefr in yonder foreſt wild : 

For, of her ſafety in great doubt lam, 

Leaſt ſalvage beaſts her perſon haue deſpoyld: 
Then all the world 15 loſt, and we in vaine haue toyld. 


40 
They all agree, and forward them addreſt : 
Ah ! but ſaid crafty Trompert, weet ye well, 
That yonder in that waſtefull wildernefle 
Huge Monſters haunt, and many dangers dwell ; 
Dragons, and Minotaures, and fiends of hell, 
And many wilde wood-men, which rob and rend 
All rrauellers ; therefore avile ye well, 
Befare yee enterpriſe that way to wend : 
One may his iourney bring too ſoone to cuill end. 
41 
Malbeccoſtoptin great aſtomſhment, 
And with pale eyes faſt fixed on thereſt, 
Their counſell crav'd, in danger imminent. 
Said Trompart, Y ou that are the moſt oppreſt 
With burden of great threaſure, I thunke beſt 
Heere forto ſtay in fafery behind; 
My Lord and I will ſearch the wide forreft. 
That counſell pleaſed not Malbeccoes mind ; 
For, he was much affraid, himſelfe alone to find. 


: 42 
Then is it beſt, ſaid he, that yee doe leaue 
Your treaſure here in ſome ſecuntie, 
Either faſt cloſed inſome hollow greaue, 
Or buricd in the ground from 1eopardic, 
Till we returne againe in ſafetie : 
As forvs two, leaſt doubt of vs ye haue, 
Hence farre away we will blindfolded le, 
Ne priuie beynto your threaſures Graue. 
It pleaſed: ſo he did; Then they march forward braue. 


4 

Now, when amid the thickeſi woods they were, 
They heard anoyſe of many bagbipes ſhnlll, 
And ſhricking Hububs them approching nere, 
Which all the foreſt did with horror fill : 
T hat dreadfull ſound the boaſters hart did thrill, 
With ſuch amazement, that in haſte he fled, 
Ne cuer looked backe for orill, 
And after him eke fearefull Tro 

The old man could notfhe, but fell e 


44 

Yet afterwards, cloſe Ing as he might, 
Hee in a buſh did hide hy efull hed : 
The iolly Satyres, full of freſhdelight, 
Came dauncing forth, and with them nimbly led 
Faire Hellenore,with girlonds all beſpred, 
Whom their May-lady they had newly made : 
She proudof that new honour, which they red, 
And of their lonely fellowſhip full glade, 

Daunc't buely, and her face did with a Lawrel ſhade. 


d; 
o ground halfe dead. 
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The ſilly man thatin thethicketlay, 

Saw all this goodly ſport, and gricued ſore, 

Yet durſt he not agaiaſt it doe or fay, 

But did his hart with batter thoughts cngore, 

To lec th'vnkindneſle of his Hellenore. 

All day they daunced with great luſtibed, 

And with their horned fect the greene graſle wore, 

The whiles their Goates ypon the brouzes fed, 
Till drouping Pharbas gan to hide his golden hed. 
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4 
Tho, vp they ga" their merry pipes to tulle, 

And al rd. goodly heards did gather round; 
But cucry Satyre firit did giue a buflc 
To Hellenore: (o bulles did abound. 5 
Now gan the hunud vapour ſhed the 
With ane deaw, and the Earthes x -—_ ſhade 
Did d1m the brightneſle of the welkin round, 
Thar cuery bird and beaſt awarned made 


To ſhrowd thelelues, whiles flcep thei ſenſes did invade. 


47 

Which when Melbeccs law, out of the bulb 

Vpon has hands and feet be crept fall light, 

And like a Goute emongſt the Goates did ruſh, 

That the of his faire hornes on haght, 

And muftic maſconceuung night, 

And eke thr hkenefle of his goatiſh beard, 

Hee dad the berrer counterfeite aright : 

So home he marche the horned heard, 
That none of all the Setyres him clpyde or heard. 


48 

Art night, when all they went to fleepe, he viewd, 

Where-as his loucly wife emongſt them lay, 
Embraced of a $ 


andrude, 


Who all the m jd mund his 10yous play : 
Nine tunes 7 antes come aloft ere day, 

mY hart with zxcaloufic did (well; 

Bur ugh rs le did bewray, 

That not for t his wife them loued ſo well, 
When one {o ought a night did ring his matins bell. 


4 

Socloſely as be could, heto hemaree 

When weanic of their to lleepe fell 

Andto his wife, that now full ſoundly flepr, 

He whiſpered m her care, and did her tell, 

That it was hee, which by henſide did dwell, 

And therefore prayd her wake, to heare hum plaine. 

As once out of a dreame notwaked well, 

Shee rurn'd her, and returned back againe : 
Yet her for to awake he did the more conſtraine. 


co 
Atlaſt, with irkſome trouble ſhee abraid ; 

And then percernng, that it was indee4 

Her old Malbecco, which did her vpbraid, 
With loolenefle of her loue, and loathly deed, 
Shee was aſtoniſhe with exceeding dreed, 
And would haue wak't the Satyre by her fide; 
But hee her prayd, for , orfor mecd, 
To ſauc his life, ne let him be deſcride, 

Bur harken to his lore, and all his counſel] hide. 


I 
Tho, gan he her WE IPY. leaue that lewd 
And loathſome life, of God and man abhord, 
And home returne, where all ſhould be revewd 
With perfeCt peace, and bands of freſh accard, 
And ſheereceiu'd againeto bed and bord, 
As tf no treſpaſle euer had beene donne : 
But ſhee it all refuſed at one word, 
And by no meanes would to his will be wonne; 


But chole emongſt the iolly Satyres ſtill ro wonne. 


F2 
Hee wooed her, till day ſpring hee eſpide ; 
Pebalitaraine:endehen rats 
Who butted hum with hornes on every fide, 


And trode downe in the durt, where his hore beard 


Was foully digs, and he of death affeard. 
Early before the heauens faireſt light 
Our of the ruddy Eaſt was fully reard, 


The heards our of their folds were looſed quight, 


And he cmongſt the reſt crept forth in ſory plight. 


So ſoone as hee the Priſon nedidpatl 
Hee ranne as faſt as both his feete could beare, 
And neuer looked who behind him was, 
Ne ſcarcely who before : hike as a Beare 
That creeping cloſe, em the haues to reare 
An hony-combe, the w $s clpy, 
And him aſſayling, ſore bis os = 
That hardly he away with life does flie, 
Ne ſtayes, till fafe himlclfe he ſee from icopardy. 


5 
Ne ſtaid he, till he came mwche place 
Where late his threaſure he encombed had ; 
Where when he found it not (for, Trompert baſe 
Had itpurloyned for his maiſter bad: ) 
With extreame fury he became quite mad, 
Andran away, ran with himſclfe away : 
That who (o ſtrangely had him ſeene beſtad, 
With vpſtart huire,and ſtaring eyes diſmay, 
From Limbo lake ham late eſcaped lure would Gy. 


High over hilles and over ; cs he fled, 
s if the wind him on his wings had borne, 
Ne bank nor buſh could ſtay hum, when he ſped 
His nimble feer, as treading ſtill on thorne : 
Gricte, and deſpight, and icalouhie, and fcorne 
Did all the way him followe hard behind : 
And he himfelfe, himſclfe loacth'd fo forlorne, 
So ſhamefully forlorne of woman-kind ; 
That,as a Snake, ſtill Jurked in his wounded mind. 


F6 
Still fled he forward, looking backward ſtill, 
Ne ſtaid has faght, nor fearefull pon» 
hill, 


Till that he came vnto ar 
Over the (ca ſuſpended dr Y 
Thar living creature xt would rernifte 


To looke adowne, or vpward to the hight : 

From thence he threw himlelfe deſpiteouſly, 

All deſperate of bis fore-damoed ſpright, 
Thatſcem'd no help for tum was left 1g uing fight. 
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But through long anguiſh, and ſclfe-murdring thought, 

Hee mg waſted and fore-pined quight, G : 

That althis ſubſtance was conſum'd to nought, 

And notbiog left, but bike an airie Spright, 

That on the rocks he fell ſo flit and CE 

That he thereby recciu'd no hurtatall, 

But chaunced on a cragpy clifte to light; 

VVhence he with — clawes {o long did crall, 
Thar at the luſt hefound a Caue with cntrance ſmall. 


"1 
Into the ſame hee creepes, Lay thence-forth there 

R efolu'd to build his baletull manſion, 

In drery darknefle, and continuall fearc 

Of char rocks fall ; which cuer and anon 

Threats with huge ruinc him to fall vpon, 

That he dare neucr lcepe, but that one eye 

Snill ope he keepcs for that occaſion; 

Ne cuer reſts he in tranquillity, 
The ronng billowes beatc his bowre ſo boiſtrouſly. 


- - 
4 
*14 


Ne euer is he wont on cnghtes feed, 
But toades and frogs (his paſture poyſonous) 
V Vhich in lus col 9% we do breed 
A filthy bloud, or humour rancorous, 
Matter of doubt and dread {uſpicious, 
That doth with curelefle care conſume the hart, 
Corrupts the ſtomacke with gall vitious, 
Croſs-cuts the liver with internall (marr, 

And doth transfixe the ſoule with deathes crternall dar. 

60 

Yer can he neuer die, but dying lives, 
And doth htmſelfc with forrow new ſuſtame, 
That death and life atronce vnto hum gzues, 
And paincfull pleaſure turnes to —__ paine. 
There dwels he cuer, muſcrable ſwaine, 
Hatefwdl both to himſelfe, and wight ; 
Where he through -=* 4.08r'w horrour yaine, 
Is woxen fo deform'd that he has quighr 

Forgot hee was a man, and Jealowſie 15 hight. 


"ILL 
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Britomart chaceth Ollyphant, 
findes Scudamour diftreſt : 

Aſſayes the houſe of Buſyrane, 
where Lowes ſpoyles are expreſt. 
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* Where in her boſom ſhe thee Tong had nurſt, 


-#5- And foſtred vp with bitter nulkeof tine, 
SCE |Foulc lealoutic, that rurneſt loue divine 
To1oyleſfe dread, and mak'f the louing hart 
VVith hatefull thoughts to langwiſh and to pine, 
And feed it felfe with elfo.confomin {mart ? 
Of all the paſſions inthe mind thou vileſt arr. 


2 
O! let him farre be baniſhed away, 
And in his ſtead let Loue for cuer dwell ; 
Sweet Loue, that doth his golden wings embay 
In bletled NeCtar, and pure Pleaſures Well, 
Vntroubled ot vile feate, or bittct fell. 
And yce faire Ladies, that your kingdoms make 
In th'harts of men, them gouerne wiſely well, 
And of faire Britomart enlample take, 
That was as true in loue, as Turtle to her make. 


ST w/e IEA” FP -*: 
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VVho with Sir Satyrane Gs cearſt yce red) 

Forth riding from M albeccves hoſtleſſe hous, 

Far off ef is a young man, the which fled 

From _ e Giant; that with hideous 

And hatefull out-rage long him chaced thus; 

It was that Ollyphant, the brother deare 

Of that Argante vile and vitious, 

From whom the Squire of Dames was reft whylere 3 
Thus all as bad as ſhc, and worſe, if worſe ought were. 


4 
For, as the ſiſter did in feminine 

And filthy luſt exceed all woman-kind, 

So hee ſurpaſled his ſex maſculine, 

In beaſtly vic that I did euer find; 

Whom when as Britomart beheld behind 

The fearefull boy ſo greedily purſew, 

Shee was emmoued 1n her noble mind, 

T'imploy her puiflaunce to his reskew, 
And td ficrcely forward, where ſhe him did view. 
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Ne was Sir Satyrane her far behind, 
Bur with like hercenefle did enſcw the chace : 
Whom, when the Grant ſw, he ſoone retignd 
His former ſuit, and from them fled apace; 
They atter both, and boldly bade him bace, 
And each did true the other to out-goe : 
But he themþoth out-ran a wondrous ſpace, 
For, he was long,and (wift as any Roc, 
And now made betrer ſpeed, t'eſcape his feared foe. 
6 


It was not Satyranme whom he did feare, 

But Britomart,the flowre of chaſtity ; 

For, he the powre of chaſte hands might not beare, 

But alwaies did their drad encounter fly : 

And now lo faſt his feet he did apply, 

That he has gottento a foreſtneare, 

V Vhere hee 1s fſhrowded im ſecunty : 

The wool they enter, and ſearch cuery where, 
They ſearched diuerſly ; fo both diuided were. 


7 
Faire Britomart (o long him followed, 
That the at laſt came to a fountaine ſheare, 
By which there lay a knight all wallowed 
Vpon the graſly ground, and by him neare 
His haberjcon, his helmet, and his ſpeare ; 
A little off, his thield was rudely throwne, 
On which the winged boy in colours cleare 
Depainted was, full eafie to be knowne, 
And he thereby, where-euer tin held was ſhowne. 


His face vpon the ground did pgroucling lye, 
As if ke had beS dbaingn the ſhade, 
That the braue Maid would not for courteſie, 
Our of his quiet lumber him abrade, 
Nor {ceme too ſuddainly him to invade : 
Still as ſhee ſtood. ſhe heard with grieuous throb 
Him grone, as if his hart were peeces made, 
And with moſt painefull pangs to figh and lob, 
Tharpitty did the Virgins - of patience rob. 


At laſt, forth breaking has biver plaints, 
Heſaid : O fouerargne Lord that fitlt on hie, 
And raign'ſt in blils emongſt thy bleſſed Saints, 
How luffreſt thou ſuch ſhametull cruelty, 
So long vnwreaked of thine enemy ? 
Or haſt thou, Lord,of good mens cauſe no heed? 
Or doth thy juſtice leepe, and filenr ly ? 
What booteth then the good and righteous deed, 


If goodnefle find no grace, nor ri ghteouſnelle no meed ? 


10 
If good find grace, and righteouſneſſe reward, 
Why then 18 Amoret in caytiue band, 
Sith that more bountious creature neuer far'd * 
On foor, vpon the face of limng land ? 
Or if that heaucnly iuſtice may withſtand 
The wrongfull out-rage of vnrighrteous men, 
Why then 1s Buſtrane with wicked hand 
Suffred, thele ſeauen moneths day, tn ſecret den 
My Lady and my louco cruelly to pen? 


I1 

My Lady and my Loue, is cruell pend 
In dolefull darknefle trom the view of day, 
Whul'ſt deadly torments do her chaſte breaſt rend, 
And the ſharp itecle dothriue her barrin tway, 
All for ſhe Scudamore will not denay, 
Yet thou, vile man, vile Scudamore, art found, 
Ne canſt her ayde, ne canſt herfoe diſmay; 
Vuworthy wretch to treadvpon the ground, 

For whom lo faire a Lady feeles ſo fore 2 wound. 


12 
There an huge heape of ſfingults did _ 

His ſtrugling ſoule, and lwelling throbs em 

His tolenng tongue with pangs of drerinefle, 

Choking the remnant of ſis Aaneife lpeach, 

As if us dates were come to Neir laſt reach. 

Which when ſhee heard, and faw the gaſtly fir, 

Threatning into his life to makea breach, 

Both with greatruth and terrour ſhe was ſmut, 
Fearing ann her cage the weary ſoule would flirt. 


I 
Tho, ſtooping downe, ſhee "mm amoued light; 
Who there-with ſome-what ſtarting, vp gan looke, 
And ſeeing him behind a ſtranger knight, 
Where-as no huing creature he miſtooke, 
Wrth great indignance hee that ſightforſooke, 
And dJowne againe himlelfe diſduinefully 
AbieQing, th'earth with his fure forkead ſtrooke : 
Which the bold Virgin (eeing, gan apply 
Fir medcineto his griefe, and ſpake thus curteſly : 
e 


14 
Ah: gentle knight, whoſe deepe conceinedegriefe 
Well ſeemes t'exceed the powre of patience, 
Yet ifthat heauenly grace ſome good reliefe 
Youlend, ſubmit you to high prouidence; 
And euerin your noble hart prepenſe, 
Thar all the ſorrow in the world, is lefſe 
Then vertues mzghr, and values confidence : 
For, who nill bide the burden of diſtreſle, 
Muſt not heere thinke to liue, for, life is wrerchednedle. 
15 
Therefore (faire Sir) doe comfort to you take, 
And freely read, what wicked felon fo 
Hath — you, and thrald your gentle make. 
Perhaps this hand may help to eaſe your woe, 
And wreake your ſorrow on your cruell foe, 
Arleaſt, ir fure endeuour will apply. 
Thole feeling words fo neere the quick did goe, 
That vp his head he reared eafily ; 
And leaning on his elbow, theſe few words let fly : 
16 


What boots it plaine,that cannot be redreſt, 
Ard {owevaine ſorrow in a fruitleſle care, 
Sith powre of hand, nor skill of learned breſt, 
Ne worldly price cannotredecme my deare, 
Out of her thraldome and continuall feare ? 
For, he (the Tyrant) which her hathin ward 
By ſtrong enchauntments, and black Magick leare, 
Hath in a dungeon deep her cloſe embard, 
And many dr —— 
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There he tormenteth her moſt terribly, 
And day m—o—_—_ affifts with morrall paine, 
Becaulc to yield ham louc ſhe doth deny, 
Once to me yold, not to be yold agaie : 
Bur yet by torture he would her conſtraine 
Loue to concauue in her diſdainefull breſt ; 
Till io ſhe doe, thee muſt in doole remaine, 
Ne may by liuing meanes bethencereleſt : 
What boots it then toplaine, that cannot be redreft ? 
| 8 


I 
With this {ad herſall of his heauy ftreſle, 
The warlike Damtzell was empaſſiond fore, 
And ſaid; Sir Knight, your cauſe is nothing lefle 
Then is your ſorrow, certes if not more ; 
For, nothing ſo much pitty doth implore, 
As gentle Ladies helplefle _—_ 
But yet,if pleaſe ye liſten ro my lore, 
I will (ith proofe of laſt extreamity) 
Deliucr her fro thence, or with her for you dic. 


19 
Ab! gentleſt Knight aliuc, ſaid Scudamore; 
VVhat huge hcroick matic 
Dwels in thy bountious breſt? what could'ſt thou 


If ſhe were thine, and thou as now am I? (more, 


O ſpare thy happy dayes, and them appl 
Oe boot, - [et me die that ought 


More is more lolle : onc is cnough to dic. 
Life is not loſt, ſaid ſhe, for which is bought 
Endleſſc renowzne, that more then death 15 to be fought. 


20 

Thus, ſhee at length perſwaded him to riſe, 
And with her wend, to ſee what new ſucceſle 
Mote him betall vpon new enterpriſe. 
His armes, which he had vow'd to dilprofelle, 
She gathered vp, anddidabour him drelic, 
And tis forwandred ſteed vnto him got: 
So forth they both yfere make theirprogrelle, 
And march not paſt the mount'naunce of a ſhot, 


Till they arnu'd, where-as their purpoſe they did plot. 


21 
There they difmounting, drew their weapons bold, 
And ſtourly came vnto the Caſtle gate ; 
Where-as no gate they found them to with-hold, 
Nor ward to waitat morne and cucning late; 
Bur in the Porch(that did them ſore amare) 
A flaming fire, ymixt with {mouldry ſmoke, 
And ſtinking Sulphure, that with gricſly hate 
And dreadfull horrour did all catrance choke, 
Enforced them their forward footing to reuoke, 
22 
Greatly thereat was Britomart diſmaid, 
Ne in that ſtownd wiſt, how herſclfe to beare; 
For, danger vainc it were, to haue af[aid 
T hat crucll clement, which all things feare, 
Ne none can ſuffer to approchen neare : 
And turning back to Scudamore, thus ſayd; 
What monſtrous enmuty prouoke we here, 
Foole-hardy, as th'E children, the which made 
Bartell againſt the Gods ? ſo wea God invade. 


33 
Danger without difcrenon to atrempr, 
Inglonous and beaſt-like is : therefore, Sir knight, 
Arcad what courſe of you is fafeſt dempr, 
And how we with our foe may come to tight. 
Thais 15, quoth he, the dolorous deſpi 
Which carſt to you I plaind : for, neither may 
This fire be quenchtby any witor mught, 
Ne yet by any meanes remou” 


daway, 
So mighry be th'cachauntments, ene do thay. 


24 
Whar is there elſe, but ceaſe theſe fruitleſle paines, 
And leauc me to my formerl ſhing ? 
Faure Amoret muſt dwell in wi chaines, 
And Scudamore here dic with ſorrowing. 
Perdy not fo, ſaid ſhe; for, ſhameful thi 
It were abandon noble chewſaunce, 
For ſhew of perill, without venturing : 
Rather let try extremities of chaunce, 
Then enterpriſed prulſe for dread to diſauaunce. 
2 


; 5 
Therc-with,rcſolv'd to prouc her vemoſt might, 
Her ample ſhicld ſhe threw before her face, 
And (her ſwords poiat direQting forward right) 
Aſſaild the ame, the which cttloones gaue place, 
And diditlelfe diuide with equall ſpace, 
That through ſhe paſled; as a thunder-bolt 
Pearceth the yielding ayre, and doth diſplace 
Theloriog ax into ſad ſhowres ymolt; 
Soto her yold the flames, and did their force revolt. 


; 26 
Whom, when as Scudamore ſaw paſt the fire, 
Safe and vntoucht, be likewiſe gan aflay, 
With greedie will, and cnvious defire, 
And bade the ſtubborne flames to yield him way : 
Bur cruel] Mulcber would not obay 
His threatfull pride ; bat did the more augment 
His mighty rage, and his imperious ſway 
Him forc't (maulgre) his fiercenefle torelent, 


And back retire; all ſcorcht and purifully bren. 


27 
With huge impatience he ialy (welt, 
rin 6 ſorrow rl he could nor = 
T hen for the burning torment which he felt, 
That with oy 9 ana he ethierccd was, 
And wilfully him throwing onthe graſs, 
Did beat and bounſe his had and Eoeaftfull fore : 
The whules, the Championeſle now centred has 
The vtmoſt roome,and paſt the formoſt dore, 
The vtmoſtroome abounding with all precious ſtore. 
28 


For, —__ abour, the uy yclothed were 

With goodly Arras of great maieſty, 

Wourn ai cold and filke lo cloſe and nere, 

T hat therich metalllurked priuily, 

As faining to be hid from envious eye; 

Yet here, and there, and cuery where vnwares 

It ſhewedit ſelfe, and ſhone vowilliogly ; 

Like a diſcolour'd Snake,whole hi ſnares (clares. 
Throgh the greene graſs,kis long bright burnuſht _— 
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And in thoſe T apers weren Elbioned 
Many faire pourtraiCts, and many a faire feate: 
And all of loue, and all of luſty-hed, 
As ſcemed by their ſemblaunt, drd cntreat; 
And eke all Cupidswarres they did repeate, 
And crucll battels, which he whulome fought 
Gainſt allthe gods, to make his empire great; 
. © Beſides the huge maſſacres, which he wrought 
On mighty Kings and Kclars, into thraldome brought. 


o 
Therein was writ, how akes thuhdring Towe 
Had felt the point of his heart-pearcing dart, 
And leauing heauens kingdome, here aid rouc 
In ſtrange diſguile, to his ſcalding (mart 
Now like a Ram, faire Heleto peruart, 
Now like a Bull, to withdrawe : 
Ah, how thefearefull Ladies tender heart 
Did lively tceme to'tremble, when ſhe ſawe 
The huge ſeas vnder her t'obay her ſeruants lawe: 


31 
Soone after that into a golden ſhowre 
Him-ſelte he chang'd faire Dena# to vew, 
And through the roofe of her ſtrong braſen towre 
Did raine into her lap an hony dew, 
The whiles her fooliſh guarde, that little knew 
Of ſuch deceipt, kept th'yron dorefaſt bard, 
And watcht, that none ſhould enternor iſlew ; 
Vaine was the watch, and bootleſle all the ward, 
When as the god to golden hew hin (elfe tran sfard. 
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Then was he turnd into a ſnowy Swan, 

To win faire Leds to his louely trade : 

O wondrous skill, and ſweet wit of the man, 

That her in dafftadillies llceping made, 

From (corchang heat her dainty limbs to ſhade : 

Whiles the proud Bird ruffing bis feathers wide, 

And bruſhing his faire breaſt, did herinuade 

She Nlepr, yet twixt her eye-lids cloſely ſpide, 
How towards her heruſht, and {myled at his pride. 


WW. 
Then ſhew'd it, how the Thebane Semelee, 
Deceiv'd of icalous Iwno did require 
To ſee him an his ſoucraine maacitee, 
Arm'd with his thunder-bolts and lightning fire, 
Whence Jearely ſhe with death bought her defire. 
Bur faire Alcmene better match did make, 
Toyitig his louc 10 hkeueſs more cnare 3 
Three nights in one, they ſay, thatfor her lake 
He then d1d put, has pleaſures lengerto partake. 


34 
Twice was he ſcene in ſoaring Eagles , 
f And with wide wings to © "nd ayre : 

Oace when he with Afﬀerie did wy ; 
Againe, when as the Trovene boy {o faire 
He {natchtfrom Ids hill, and with him bare : 
Wondrous delightit was, there to behold, 
How the rude heards after him did ſtare, 
Trembling through feare leaſt down he fallen ſhould, 

And often no hich cling, to take {urer holde. 


In Satyres ape, Hipahe | EVE 
And like a fire, when he Aegias allayd : 
A ſhepheard, when Mnemoſyne he catche : 
And like aScrpentto the Thracian mayd. 


Whuiles thus oncarth Towe theſe pageants playd, 


The winged boy did into his throne, 
And thus vnto has mother ſayd, 
Lo, now the heauens obey to mealone, 


And take me for their Joe ,whiles Jove to carth is gone. 


| 6 
And thou, faire Phebs, wa colours _ £ 
_ __ enwouen, and thefſad di 
In which that boy thee plonged, fordeſpight 
T hat thou bewraid(t his wantonneſle, 


When ſhe with Mars was meyotin ioyfulneſle : 
For-thy he thrild thee with a dart, 

To loue faire Daphne, which thee loued lefſe : 
Leſle ſhe thee lov'd, then was thy iuſt defart; 


Yer was thy loue her death, & her death was thy ſmarr. 


So louedſt thou the 1 Hzacins, 
So louedſt thou the faire Corons deare : 
Yetboth are of thy hapleſs hand extin&, 
Yerboth in flowres do liue, and loue thee beare., 
The one a Paunce, the other a ſweet breare; 
For griefe whereof, ye mote haue lively ſcene 
The god himſelfe rending his golden heare, 
And breaking quite hus grlond cuer greene , 

With other fignes of ſorrow andimparicatteene. 


Both for thoſe two, and for bis owne deare ſonne, 
The ſonne of Clymene he did repent, 
Who bold to guide the charet of the Sunne, 
Himſelfein thouland peecesfondly rent, 
And all the world with flaſhing fire brent, 
So hke, that all the walles did ſeemeto flame. 
Yetcruell Cupid, not herewith content, 
Forc't himettſoones to follow other game, 


And loue a Shepheards daughter for his deareſt Dame. 


Heloued 1fſe for his deareſt OG 
And for her ſake her cattell fed awhile, 
And for her ſake a cow-heard vile became, 
The ſcruant of Admetws cow-heard vile, 
Whiles that from heauen he laffered exile. 
Long were to tell each other louely fir, 
Now like a Lion, hunting afterſpoile , 
Now hike a Haig, nowlike a Fakcon flic : 

All whuch inthat faire arras was moſt liuely writ. 


O 
Nextynto him was Neptune pictured, 
In his duinereſemblance wondrous like : 
His face was rugged, and his hoary head 
ee with brackiſh deaw ; his three-forkt Pyke 
He ſtcarnly ſhooke, and therewith fierce did ſtrike 
The raging billowes, that on cuery fide 


They trembling ſtood, and made along broad dyke, 


That his ſwift might haue paflage wyde, 


ar foure great Hippodames did draw inteme-wiſe tide. 


His 
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His ſea-horſes did ſeeme to ſnort amaine, 
And from theirnoſctbrilles blowe the briny ſtreame, 
That made the ſparkling waves ro ſmoake againe, 
And flamewith gold : bur the white foary creame 
Did ſhine with fiſuer, nd ſhootforth his beam. 
The 20d himſelfe did _ feem and (ad, 
And hong adowne his head, as he did dreame: 
For, priuy loue his breaſt ced had; 
Ne ougl, but deare Biſalts, ay could make him glad. 
42 
He loued cke Iphimedia deare, 
And Aeolwstaire daughter Arne hight ; 
For whom he turnd himſelfe into a Steare, 
And fed on fodder, to beguile her fight. 
Alſo to win Dewcalions daughter bright, 
Her turnd him ſelfe into a Dolphin faire ; 
And like awinged horſe he tooke his flight, 
To ſnaky-lock Medwſa to repaire, 
On —__ got faire Pexaſmt that flitterh in the ayre. 


4 

Next Satwrne was, (but who would euer weene, 

That lullein Satwrne cuer weend to loue ? 

Yetlouc is ſullein, and Satwre-like ſecne, 

Af he did for Erigone it prouc. 

at to a Centawre did ham felfe tranſmoue. 

So\proov'd itcke that gracious god of wine, 

When for to compalle Philliras hard loue, 

He rurnd him fſclte into a fruitfull vine, 
And into her faire boſome made his grapes decline. 


44 
Long were to tell the amorous aſlayes, 


And gentle pangs, with which he maked meeke 
The mighty Mars, to learne his wanton playes : 
How oft for Yenws, and how often ceke 

For many other Nymphes hefore did ſhreek; 
With womaniſh teares, and with vnwarlike ſmarts, 
Priuily moiſtening his horrid cheek. 

There was he painted full of burning darts, 


And many wide wounds lanced through his inward parts. 


45 

Ne did he ſpare(ſo cruell was the Elfe) 

His owne deare mother, (ah why ſhould heſo !) 

Ne did he ſpare ſometime to prick himlelfe, 

Thathe mightraſte the ſweer conſuming woe, 

Which he had wrought, to many others moe. 

But, to declare the mourntull Tragedies, 

And ſpoiles, wherewith he all the ground did ſtrowe, 

More cath to number, with how many eyes 
High heauen bebolds {ad louers nightly thecueries. 


46 
Kings, Queenes, Lords,Ladies, Knights & Damzcls gent, 


Were heap ttogether with the vulgar ſort, 
And mingled with theraſcallrablemenr, 


And round about, a border was cntrayld 

Of broken boawes and arrowes ſhwercd ſnort, 

And a long bloudy riucr through them rayld, 
So liuely ando like , that l.uing ſcale iefayld 


47 

And at the vpper cnd of that faire rowme, 

There was an Altar built of prec1ous ſtone, 

Of paſling valew, and of great renowme, 

Oa which there ſtood an Image all alone, 

Of maſkie gold, which with bis owne hight ſhone ; 

And wings it had with fi colours q1yhr, 

More ſundry colours, then the proud Pawone 

Beares in his boaſted fan, or Irs bright, (brighg, 
Whea her diſcolourd boaw ſhe fſpreds A heaucn 

8 


4 

Blindfold he was, and in his cruell fiſt 

A mortall boaw and arrowes keenedid hold, 

With which he ſhotarrandon, when him liſt, 

Some headed with {ad lead, ſome with pure gold; 

(Ah man beware, how thou thoſe durts behold.) 

A wounded Dragon vnder ham did lic, 

Whole hideous taile hus lefr foot did enfold , 

And witha ſhaftwas ſhot througheyther eye, 
That no man forth might drawe , ne no manremedy, 


And vnderneath his feet .. Solinen thus, 
Y nto the Y iflor of the gods thu bee : 
Andall the people in that ample houſe 
Did to that image bow their humble knee, 
And oft commurred fowle Idolatree. 
That wondrous fight faire Britomert amazed, 
Ne ſeeing could her wonder (atisfie, 
Bur cucr more and morevpon it gazed, 


The whules the paſſing brightneſlc her fraile ſenſes dazed. 


0 

Tho, as ſhe backward caſt "a buſic eye, 

To ſearch each ſecret of that goodly ſted, 

Ouer the dore thus written ſhe did ſpye 

Be bold : ſhe oft and oftic ouer-read, 

Yet could not finde what ſenſe it figured: 

Bur what-ſo were therein or writ or ment, 

She was no whitthereby diſcouraged 

From proſecuting of her firſt intent, 
Butforward with bolde ſteps into the acxtroome went. 


I 
Much fairer, then the a was that roome, 
Andrichlyer by many parts arrayd : 
For, notwith arras made in painfull loome, 
But with pure goldit al was oucr-layd, 
Wroughtwith wild Anticks,which their follics playd, 
Tn the rich mertall, as they living were : 
A thouſand monſtrous formes therein were made, 
Such as falſe loue doth oft vpon him weare . 
For, louc in thouſand monſtrous formes doth oft appeare. 


2 
And all abour, the gliſtring M were hong 
With warlike ſpoiles, and with viRtorious prayes 
Of mighty Conquerors and Captaines ſtrong, 
Which were whkilome capnued in their daycs 
To cruell loue, and wrought their owne 6 : 
Their ſwords & ſpearcs were broke, & hauberques rent; 
And theirproud girlonds of tryumphant bayes 
Troden in duſt with fury inſolcnt, 
To .ſhew the Vitors nught and mercileſie intent. _ 
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F3 
The warlike Mayd, —_— earn 
The goodly ordinance of this rich place, 
Did greatly wonder, ne could farsfic 
Her greedy eyes with gazing a long [pace : 
But more ſhe ineruaild, that no foonngs trace , 
Nor wight appear'd, but waſtefull emprineſle, 
And ſolemae lence ouer all that place : 
Srange thing it ſcem'd, that none was to poſſeſſe 
So rich purucyance, ne them keep with caretulacfle. 


54 
And as ſhc lookt about, ſhe did behold, 
How oucr tbat ſame dore was likewiſe writ 
Be bold, Be bold, and cucry where Be bold; 
That much ſhe muz'4, yet could not conſtrue it 
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1 
== Ho,when as chcareleſſc Night ycouercd had 
"_ Ge Fare heauen with an yniverlall cloud, 
1% BF Thatcucry wight,diſmayd with darkneſlc (ad, 
S402 029 1n filence an4 in leepe themſelues did ſhroud, 
She heard aſhrilling Trompet ſound aloud, 
S1gne of nigh bartell, or gotviRtory; 
Nought therewith daunted was her courage proud, 
But rather ſtird to cruell enmuy, 
ExpeCting cuer, when ſome foe ſhe might deſcry. 


z 
With that, an hideous ſtorme of winde aroſe, 
With dreadtull thunder and lightning atwirr, 
And an as if it ſtreight would loſe 
The worlds foundations from has centre fixt ; 
A direfull ſtench of ſmoke and ſulphure mixt 
Enſewd, whoſe noyancefild the fearefull ſted, 
From the fourth houre of night viitill the fixt; 
Yer the bold Britoneſſe was nought ydred, 
Though much emmoy'd, bur ſtedtalt {till perſcucred: 


All ſuddenly a ſtormy whitSind blew 
Theighent the houſe, that clapped euery dore: 
With which, that iron wicket open flew , 

As it with nughry leuers had bcen tore : 


The Mask of Cupid, and th'enchanted | 
Chamber are diſplaid 3 EN 
Whence Britomart redeemes faire 


By = riddling sKall, or common wir. 
Artlaſt the ſpide, atthatroomes vpper end, 
Another iron dore, on which was writ 
Be not t20 bold i; whereto thouch ſhe did bend 
Her earneſt mind, yet wiſt not whatit maght intend. 


F5 
T hus there ſhe waited vntill cuentide, 
Ycr !1uing creature none ſhe ſawe appeare : 
And now (ad ſhadowes the world ro hide, 
From morrtall view, wot ans indurknefle dreare; 
Yern'ould ſhe d'off her weary armes, tor teare 
Of lecret danger, ne letleepe opprelie- 
Her heauy eyes with Natures burdeih deare, 
Bur drew her ſelfe xfide in fickerneſle, 
And her wel-pointed weapons did abouther drefle. 
= LO 
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And forth iſſcwd, , as on the ready flote 

Ot ſome Theatre, a graue perſonage, 

Thatin his hand a branch of laurcl bore, 

Wah comely haucour and count'nance lage, 
Yclad in coſtly garments, fit for t: agicke Stage. 


4 
Proceeding to the midſt, he [till did ſtand, 
As if in mind he ſomewhat had to (ay; 
And tothe vulgar beckning with his hand, 
In figne of ſilence, as to heare Ply, 
By liucly aCtions he gan bewray 
Some argument of matter paſſioned; 
Which doen, he backe retyred loft away : 
Aud paſſing by, his name diſcoucred, 
Faſe, on his robe in goldenletters cyphered. 


5 

The noble mayd, ſtill tanding, all this viewd, 
And meruc1ld at his ſtraoge intendiment; 
With that, a joyous fellowſhip uſewd 
Of Minſtrals, maxing goodly mcriment, 
Wih wanton Bardes, and Rymiers impudent; 
All which together ſung Full cheareilly 
A lay of loucs delight, with ſweet concent: 
After whom, ens, aioliy company, 

In manner of a maske, cnranged gr 6 
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6 
The whiles a moſt delicious harmony, 
In full ſtrange notes was ſweetly beard ts ſound, 
Thar the rare ſweetnelle of the melod 
The feeble ſenſes wholly did confound, 
And thefraile ſoule1n deepe delight nigh dround ; 
And when it cealt ſhrillcrompets loud did bray, 
That their report did farre away rebound, 
And when they ceaſt, it gan again to play, 
The whales the marched forthio rm array. 


7 
The firſt was Fancy, like a loucly boy, 
Of rare aſpect, and beauty without peare 3 
Marchablc eyther to that impe of Trey, 
Whom Towe did louc, and choſe his cup to beare, 
Or that ſame dainty lad, which was ſo deare 
To great Alcides, that when as he dide, 
SI PhrArTs 214" ae luton 
And wood yy wide 
He£1d wich Hylarnanes the ymphes cke Hylas cride. 
| Se 
His garment neither was of ſilke nor ſay, 
But painted plumes ,in goodly order dight, 
Like as the ſun-burnt Indians do array 
Their tawny bodies, in their proudeſt plight : 
As thoſe ſame plumes, ſoſeem'd he vaine and light, 
Thar by his gate might caſfily a ; 
For, ſtill he far'd as Locwgio delight, 
And in his hand a windy fan did beare, 
That in the idle aire be mov'd ffll here and there. 


And him beſide marcht a———n_ Deſere, 
Who lcem'd of riper yeates, then th'other Swain 
Yet was that other ſwaine this elders ſyre, 
And gauc him being, common to them twaine : 
His garment was diſguiſed very vaine, 
And his embrodered Bonet {at awry ; 
Twizt both his hands few ſparks he cloſe did ſtraine, 
Which ſtill he blew, and kindled bufily, 
That ſoone they life conceiv'd, & forth in flames did fly. 


10 

Next after him went Dowbt, who was yclad 

In a diſcolour'd cote,of ſtrange diſguiſe, 

That at bis backe a brode Capuccio had, 

And lecues dependant Albaneſe-wile : 

He look: askew with his mi | eyes, 

And nicely tro-lc, as thornes lay in his way, 

Or that the floreto ſhrinke he did auyle, 

And on a brokenreed he ſtill did ſtay 
His feeble ſteps, which ſhrunke, when hard thereon he lay, 


I1 
With him went Danrzer, cloth'd in weed, 
Made of Beares $kio, thathim ir 

Yet his owne face was dreadfull, ne did need 

Strange horror, to deform his grief ſhade; 

A netin th'one hand, and aruſty blade 

In th'other was: this Milchiefe, that Miſhap; 

With th'one his foes he threatned to inuade, 

With th'other he his friends mentto enwrap ; 
For, whom he could not kill, he praaz'dto entrap : 


12 

Next him was Feare, all arm'd from top to toe, 

Yer thought himlelfe not ſafe enough thereby, 

But feard cach ſhadow moving to and fro: 

And his owne armes when glittering he did ſpy, 

Or claſhi heard, he faſt away did > 

As aſhes pale of hew, and wi eld; 

And cuermore on danger fixt hus eye, 

Gainſt whom he alwaics bent a brazen ſhield, 
Which his right hand vnarmed fearcfully did wield. 


I 

With him went Hope 10 we JF handſome. Mayd, 

Of chearcfulllooke and loucly to behold; 

In filken ſamite ſhe was light arrayd, 

And her faire lockes were woucn vp in gold; 

She alway ſmyl'd, and in her hand did hold 

An holy water Sprinkle, diptin deawe, 

With which ſhe ſprinkled fauours manifold, 

On whom ſhebft, and did great liking ſhewe3 
Great liking yato many, but true louc to fewe. 


14 
And after them Diſſemblance and Suſped? 
Marcht in one ranke, yetan vo aire : 
For, ſhe was gentle, and of milde aſpeR, 
Courtcous to all, and { debonuire, 
Goodly adorned, and cxcerding faire : 
Yerwas that all butpainted, wn, purloynd, (haire, 
And her bright browes were deckt with borrowed 
Her deeds were forged, and her words falſe coynd, 
And alwaies in her band two clewes of filke ſhe twynd. 


, 1 
But he was honda -Emonncd and —_— 
Vader his cye-brows looking ſtill aſcaunce ; 
And cuer as Diſſemblance laught on him, 
He lowrd on her with dangerous cye-glance; 
Shewiog his nature in bis countenance ; 
His rolling eyes did neuer reſt in place, 
Bur walkrt each where, for feare of hid miſchaunce, 
Holdiog a latrice ſtill before his Face, 
Through which be ſtill did peepe, as forward he did paſe, 
6 


I 

Next him went Griefe, and Fury matcht z 
Griefe,all in ſable ſorrowfully clad, 2, 
Downe-banging his dull head, with heauy chere, 
Yetinly being more, then ſeeming (ad : 
A paire of pincers in his hand he bad, 

ith which he pinched people ro the heart, 

Thatfrom thenceforth a wretched life they lad, 
In wilfull languour and conſuming ſmart, 

Dying each day with inward wounds of dolours dart. 


17 
But Fwry was full ill apparciled 
In rags, that naked nigh ſhe did 
With ghaſtfull lookes and drea drerihed; 
For, from her backe her garments ſhe did teare, 
And from her head oft rent hcr ſoarled heare : 
In her right band a fire-brand ſhe did tofle 
About her head, ſtill roming hereand there; 
As a diſmayed Deere in chace emboſt, 
Forgetfull of tus ſafety, hath hisrightway loſt. _ 
cr 
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After them, went Diſpleaſure and Pleaſance; 
He looking lompith and tullſullen (ad, 
And hanging dowae his heauy countenance ; 
She chearctull treſh and full of ioyance glad, 
As if no {orrow the ne felt, ne drad; 
That cui!l matchedpaire they ſeem'd to bee : 
An angry Walpe th'one1n a viall had : 
Th'other in hers an hony-lady Bee; 


Thus marched theſe fixe couples forth io faire degree. 


I 
After all theſe, there marche mol faire Dame, 
Led of two grylic villens, th'one Deſpighs, 
The other f Cruelty by game : ſog's 
She dolefull Lady, hike a dreary Spright, 
Cald by ſtrong charmcs we eternal] night, 
Had Deaths owne unage figur'din her face, 
Full of {ad fignes, fearctull to huing ſight ; 
Yet in that horror ſhew'd a ſeemly grace, 
And with her feeble teer did moue acornely pale. 


20 

Her breaſt all oaked, as net ivory, 

Without adorne of gold or liluer bright, 

Wherewith the Craftcloman wonts it beautifie, 

Ot her dew honour was deſpoyled quight, 

Aud a wide wottnd therein (Orucfulliight !) 

Entrenched deepe with knite accuried keen, | 

Yet ficſhly bleeding forth her fainting ſprighe 

(The ww of crucll hand) was to belecne, 
That dydcin {anguinered her skin all ſnowy cleane. 


21 

Art that wide onfice, hertrembling heart 
Was drawne forth, and in filuer baſin layd, 
Quite through transfixed with a deadly dart, 
And 1n her bloud yet ſteeming freſh embayd: 
And thoſe twovillems, ubicter ſteps vpſtayd, | 
When her weake fteete could (carcely her luſtaine, 
And fading vitall powers gan to fade, | 
Her forward ſtill with torture did con(\traine, 

And eucrmore cncrealed her conlumung paine. 


22 
Next after her, thowinged God himſelfe 
Came riding on a Lionraucnous, 
Taught to the menage of that Elte, 
That man and beaſt with powre unperious 
Subdewerth to his kiagdometyragnous : 
His blindfold eyes he bade 2 while vabind, 
That his proud [poyle of that ſame dolorous 
Faire Dame he might behold in Q kind; 
Which ſecne, he much reioyced in his cruell mind. 


2 
Of which full proud, kimmſclfe vp rearing hye, 
He looked round about with iterne dildaine; 
And did {uruay his goodly company : 
And mar(halling the ewll ordered traine, 


With that the darts which his right hand did ſtraine, 


Full dreadfully he ſhooke thac all did quake, 
And clapt on hie his colaured winges twaine, 
Thar all his many it affraide did make : 


Tho, blinding him againe, his way he forth did take. 


24 
Behinde hirh was Reproache, Repentance, Shame ; 
Reproache thehirſt, Shame next, ind : 
Kepentance feeble, ſorrowfull and lame : 
© Reproache 07) a carclelle, and vakinde; 
Shame moſt ll twuourd, beſtiall, and blind: 


All three to cach valike, yet all made in one mould. 


2 

And after them, arude confuſed rout 
Of perſons flockt, whole numes is hardtaread : 
Emongſt them was terne Strife, and Anger ſtaug, 
Vnquiet Care, and fond Ynthriftihead, 
Lewd Lofſe of Time, and Sorrow (ceming dead, 
Inconſtant Change, and falle Dyſleyaitie , 
CO Riotiſe, and guilty Dread 

Ot heauenly vengeance, faint Infirnutie, 

Vile Powertie, fry - laſtly Death with infamie. 

26 

There were full many moe like maladies, 
Whole names and natures I n'otereaden well; 
So many moe, as there be phantaſies 
In waucring womens wit, thatnonecan tell, 
Or pau m loue, or puniſhments in hell; 
And which diſguiſed murcht in masking wiſe, 
Abour the chamber with that Ran 
And then returned (hauing marched thrice) 

Into the unner roome, from whence they firſt did riſe. 


27 
So ſoone as they were in, the dore ſtreight way 
Faſt locked, dnwuen with that ſtormy blaſt, 
Which firſt it opened ; and bore all away. 
Then the braue Maid; which all this while was plac't, 
In ſecret ſhade, and ſawe both firſt and laſt, 
Ifiewed forths, and went vnto the dore, 
To enter in, but foundit locked faſt ; 
It vaine ſhe thought with rigorous 
For to cfforce, when charmes had cloſed it afore. 


28 
Where force might not auaile, there fleights and art 
She eaſt to vie, bath fit for hard empruze ; 
For-thy from that ſameroome notto depart 
Till morrow next, ſhedid her (clfe auize, 
When that ſame Maske againe ſhould forth arize. 
The morrowe next appear'd with ioyous cheare, 
:alling men to their daily exerciſe, +: 
Then the, x3 morrowe frelh, her (clfe did reare 
Out of her (ecretſtand,that day tor ro out-weare. 


i 


All chat day ſhe out-wore in wandering, 


And gazing on that chambers ornament, 
Till that againe the ſecond cuening 
Her covered with her (able veſtument, 
Wherewith the worlds faire beauty ſhe hath blent ; 
Then whenthe ſecond watch was almoſt paſt, 
That braſcn dore flew open, and in went 
Bold Britemart, as ſhe had late botecaſt, 
_— idlc ſhewes, nor of falſe charmes aghaſt, 
Z 
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; So ſoone as ſhe was a about 

She caſt her eyes, toſce what was become 

Of all thoſe perſons, which ſhe ſawe withour : 

Bur lo, they ſtraight were vaniſhr all and ſoine, 

Ne luing wightſhe (awe in all thatroome , 

Saue that ſame wocfull Lady; both whoſe bands 

Were bounden faſt, that did herill become, 

And her ſmall waſte girt round with iron bands, 
Vutoa brazen pillour, by thewhichIhe ſtands. 


I 

And her before the vile LL fate, 

Figuring ſtrange charatters of his art : 

With huing bloud he thoſe charaCters wrote, 

Dreadfully dropping from her dying heart, 

Seeming transfixed with 2 cruell dart; 

And all perforce to make her him to loue. 

Ah ! who can loue the worker of her ſmart ? 

Athouſand charmes he formerly did proue ; 


6 
And riſing vp, gan ſtreight 4 oucrlooke 
Tholc curied leaues, bis charmes backe to reuerle ; 
Full dreadtull things out of that balctull boake 
He read, and mealur'd many a fad verie, 
That horror gan the _ heart to perſe, 
And herfaire lockes vp ſtared (hffe on end, 
Hearing ham thoſe fame bloudy hnes rehearſe; 
And all the while he read, ſhe did extend 
Her ſword high oucr him, if oughthe did offend. 


7 

Anon ſhe gan perceiue the paſo to quake, 
And all the doresto rattle round about; 
Yetall that did not her diſmaicd make, 
Nor ſlacke her threattull hand tor dangers dout; 
But ſtill with ſtedfaſt eyc and courage ſtout 
Abode, to weet what end would come ot all. 
Arlaſt, that mighty chaine, which round tbour 
Her tender waſte was wound, adowne gan fall, 


Yetthouland charmes could not her ſtedfaſt heart remoue. And that great brazen pillour broke in peeces (mall. 


2 
Sooneas that virgin —_ he awe in place, 
His wicked books in haſte he ouerthrew, 
Not caring his long labours to deface; 
And fiercely running to that Lady trew, 
aig 7 IO ry © 948 
T hie which he thought, for villeinous deſpight, 
In hertormented body to embrew : 
Bur the ſtout Damzell to him leaping light, 
His curſed hand withheld, and utes has might. 
From her, to whom his Fry En he ment, 
The wicked weapon raſhly he did wreſt; 
And turning to her ſelfe his fell inten, 
Vnwares it einto her ſnowy cheſt, 
That little drops empurpled her faire breaſt, 
Excecding wroth therewith the virgin grew, 
Albe the wound were | _ impreſt, 
And fiercely forth her m blade ſhe drew, 
To giuc him the reward for ſuch vile outrage dew. 


34 
So mightily ſhe ſmore him, thatto 


He tell halfe dead ; next ſtroke hum ſhould haue line, 


Had not the Lady which by him ſtood bound, 

Dernely vnto her called to abſtaine, 

From doing him to dy. For, elſe her painc 

Should be remedilefle, fith none but hee, 

Which wrought it, could the ſame —_—_—_— 

Therewith ſhe ſtaid her hand, loth ſtaid ro bee; 
For, life ſhe him enuide, and longd reucnge toſee ; 


s 
And to him ſayd, Thou wicked man, whoſe mced 
For ſo huge miſchicfe, and vile villany, 
Is death, or if that ought do death exceed, 
Bc ſure, that nought may ſaue thee from to dy, 
But if that 7, Dame doe 
Reſtore vnto her health, and former ſtate ; 
This doe and live, clſc die vndoubredly. 
He glad of life, thatJooktfor death bur Late, 
Did yield himſclfe right willing to prolong his date. 


28 
The cruell ſteele which thrild her dying heart, 
Fell ſottly forth, as of his owne accord : 
And the wide wound, which lately did diſpart 
Herblceding breaſt, and riuen bowels gor'd, 
Wascloſed vp, as it had notbeen bord ; 
And cuery part to ſafety tull ſound, 
As ſhe were neuer hurt, was ſoone reſtor'd. 
Tho, when ſhe felther (clfe to be vnbound, 
And perfect whole, proſtrate ſhe tell vnto the ground : 


Before fairc Britomart, ſhe If proſtrate, 
Saying; Ah noble knight, what worthy meed 
Can wretched Lady, quittrom wotull (tate, 
Yield you in liew of this your gracious deed > 
Yourvertueſelfe her owne reward ſhall breed, 
Fuenimmorall praiſe, and glory wide, 
Which I your vatlall, by your proweſle freed, 
Shall through the world make to be not1hide, 
And goodly well aduance, that goodly well was tride. 


40 

But Pritomart, vprearing her from ground, 

Sayd, Gentle Dame, reward cnough I weene 

For many labours more, then I hauc found, 

This, thatin ſafety now I haue you ſeene, 

And meane of your dehuerance hauc beene : 

Henceforth fare Lady comfort to you take, 

And put away remembrance of late teene; 

In ſtead therof knowe, that yourloning Make 
Hath no lefſe griefe cndured for your gentle lake. 

1 


| 4 

She much was cheard to heare him mentiond, 

Whom of all liuing wights ſhe loucd beſt. 

Then laid the noble Championeſle ſtrone hond 

Vpon th'enchaunter, which had her diſtreſt 

So fore, and with foule outrages oppreſt : 

With thatgreat chaine, wherewith not long yoo 

He bound that pitious Lady priſoner, now releaſt, 

Himſelfe ſhe bound, more worthy to be ſo, 
And capttuewith her led to wretchedneſle and woe. 

Retur- 
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Returning backe, thoſe dy roomes, which erſt Bur when the ViCtorelke arrived there, 
She ſaw ſo rich and royally arravd, Where late ſhe leftthe Scudamore 
Now vanithe vtterly, and cleanc ſubuerſt With her owne truſty Squire, both full of feare, 
She found, and all their glory quite decavd, Neither of them ſhe found where ſhe them lore ; 
Tht tightof ſuch a change her much diſmayd. Thereat her noble heart was ſtoniſheſore ; 
Thence, torth delcending to thatperlous Porch, Bur moſt faire Amibret, whoſe ſfpright 
Tho!c dreadftull ames ſhe allo found delayd, Now ganto frede on hope » which ſhe before 
And quenched quite, like a confumed torch, Conceined ha41,to fee her owne deare knight, 
That crſt all entrers wont lo cruelly to {corch, Being therof beguyl'dwas fild withnew aftright. 
4} | 4 
\lore cafic iſſew now, then entrance late But heſad man, when he had ag 10 dreed 
She found :for, now that fained dreadfull ume, Awayrted there for Britomarts returne, 
Which chok'tthe porch of thatenchaunted gate, Yerlawe bernotnor ſigne of her good (peed , 
And pallage bard to all, that thither came, His ex ro depar did turne, 
Was vanitht quite, as it were not the fame, Miſdceming ſure that her thoſe flames did burne; 
And gaue het vm at pleaſure forth to pals. And therefore gan aduize with her old Squire, 
Th't nchaunter felfe, which all that fraud did frame, Who herdearenourſlings lofſe no lefle 43d mourne, 
To hue ctorc'tthe loue of that faire lals, Thenceto departfor further aide t'enquire: 
Seeing ls work now waſted, deepe cngricucd was. Whcrelet them wend at will, whileſt here I doe reſpire, 


T he end of the third Booke. 


eA Vion vpon this conceipt of the Faerie 
X QVEENE- 


ME thovght I awe the Graue, where Law«lay, 

Wrhin that Temple, where the veſtall flame 

Was wontto burne; and paſſing by that way, 

To fee thatburied duſt of liuing fame, 

Whole tombe faire loue, and fairer vertue kept, 

All ſuddenly I awe che Rp _—__ : 

At whoſc approache the ſo Petrarks waſh. 

And bw oa Sano were noribens, 
or, they this Queene attended, in w ce 

Obliuion laid bg downe on Laxras heric : 

Hereat the hardeſt ones were ſeenc to bleed, 

And grones of buried ghoſts the heauens did perſe; 

ere Homer: ſpright did tremble all for gricte, 

And curſt th'acceflle of that celeſtiall chicte, 


Another of the ſame. 


THe peat of meaner wits this worke like profite brings, 
As doth the Cuckoes ſong delight when alone ings. 
If thou halt formed righttrue Vertues face herein : 
Vertue her ſelfe can beſt diſcerne, to whom _—_— big, 
]f thou haſt Beauty prayld, ler her ſole lookes diui 
ludge if ought therein be amiſs, and mend it @ 6g eyne. 
If Chaſtitie want ought, or Temp*rance her dew, 
Behold her Princely minde aright, and wright thy Queene anew. 
Mecane while ſhe ſhaltpercciue, how farre her yertues ſore 
Aboue the reach of all that liue, or ſich as wrote of yore : 
And thereby will excuſe aud fauour thy good will : 
Whoſe vertue cannot be expreſt, but by an Angels quill, 

Of menolinesare loy'd, norlettersare of price, 


Ot all which ſpeak our Engliſh tongue,buc thoſe of thy deuice, 
W. Re 


To the learned Shepheard. 


lin, I ſee by thy new taken t And faire befall that Faery Queene of thine , 
CR Lane ia nr eg in who[e faire eyes (owe links with vertye ſits: 
That leades thy Muſe inhawghey we to macke, Enfuſeng, by thoſe beauties fiers dinine, 

and loath the layes that longs tolgwely ſwaynes, ſuch high conceits into thry bumble wits, 
T hat lifts thy notes from Shepheayds wnto kings, 1 Asraiſed hath poore paſtors caten reedes, 
So like the linely Larke that moyrs ing ſong's. From ruſt ike tunes, ts chawnt bereique deedes. 


Thy /owely Roſolinde ſcemes noys forlupue, So mought thy Redcrofle knight with happy hand 
Idol thy gentle flockes 4X webt. ; >1iftorious be in that faire s right , 
Thy changed beart now boides thy pypes in ſcorne, Which thou doeft vaile in type of Faery land , 
thoſe prety pypes that did thy mate; delightz Elyza's bleſſed field, that Albion highe : 
Thoſe truſty mates , that lowed thee ſo well, © { That ſhields ber friends, and warres her mighty foes, 
WWhem thou yau ft mirth : as they yaue thee the bell Yet ſtill with people, peace, and plenty flowes. 


Yet as thou earſt with thy ſweet roundelayes, Put (olly -— aw though, with pleaſing file, 
didſt fttrre to glee ain {tre in homely bowers - thaw feaft the humour of the cowrtly traine « 
So moughtſt thow now im theſe refyned layes, Let not conceit thy ſettled ſenſe es 
delizht the dainty eaves of bigher powers. ne dawnted be throwrh enuy or diſd.ine. 
And ſo mowrbt they in their deepe ſcapnung rhyUl - Swbiett tlyy doome to ber Empyring fpright, 
Allave and grace our Collins flowing quill From whence thy Muſe, _ =" hg light. 
GDYnNO 
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THE FOVRTH BOOKE 
OF THE FAERIE 


QUEEN E: 


CONTAINING 


The Legend of Causzr and T:ranowd, 


o&'-| 
Of Friendſhip. 


x In love were cither ended or begunne : 
3 5 Ic rugged forhead, that with graue forefighe Witnes thefather of Philolophie, 
> Wiclds kingdoms cauſes, & affaires of State, Whickto bis Cr:ties, ſhaded oft from ſunne, 
ifs My looſer rimes, I wore, doth ſharply wite, Of loue full many lefions did apply, 
SI For prayſing loue 45 I haue done of late, The which theſe Stoick Cenſouts cannot well deny. 
And magnifying !ouers deare debate z 4 
By which, fraile youth is ofc to folly led, To ſuch therefore I doe not fing at all; 
Through falle allurement of that pleafing baite, But to that ſacred Saint my Soucraigne Queene, 
That better were ip vertues diſcipled, In whoſe chaſte breaſt all bounty oauwrall, 
Then with vaine potms weeds to haue their fancies fed. And treaſures of true loue ed beene, 
2 Bouc all her ſex that cuer yet was ſcene ; 
Such ove's ill iudge of loue, that cannot loue, To her I fiog of loue, that loueth beſt, 
Ne in their Folen hearts feele kindly flame: Andbeſt is lov'd of all aliuc I weene: 
For-thy they ought not thing voknownereprouc, To her, this ſong moſt hitly is addreſt, 
Ne naturall affteQtion Faultlelle blame, The Queen of loue,& Prince of peace from heauen bleſt. 
Por fault of few that have abus'd the Came. s 
For, it of honour and all vertue is Which that ſhe may the better deigne to heare, 
The roor, and brings forth glorious flowres of fame, Dothoudrad i Yenws dearling doue, 
That crowne true Lovers with immortall bliſs, From her high ſpirit chaſe imperious feare, 
The med of them that loue, avd do not live amiſs, And vſe of awefull Maieſtic remoue : 
2 In ſtead whereot with drops of melting loue, 
Which whoſo liſt look back to former ages, Deawd with ambrofiall kiſſes, by thee gotten 
And call to count the things thatthen were donne, From thy ſweet (myling mother from aboue, 
Sh2!l hhod, that al} the workes of thoſe wiſe (ages, Sprinkle her heart, and haughry courage (often, 
And braue exploits which great Hcroes wonne, That ſhe may harke to loue, and read this leffon often. 
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Canto 1. 


Faire Britomart ſaues Amoret : 
. Dueſſa diſcord breeds 
-Twixt Scudamonr and Blandamony : 
Their fight and wat like deeds. 
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, F Lovers (2d caltmities of old, 
Full many putions ſtories da remaine : 
) I/But none more pitious euer was ytold, 
| ML A Then that of Amorets hart-binding chaine, 
S PA And this of Florime's vnworthy paine : 
T# Thedeere compaſſon of whole bitter fir 
My ſoftened heart fo ſorely doth conſtraine, 
That Iwith teares full oft doepitic it, 
And oftentimes doe wiſh it oeuer had been writ. 
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2 
For, from the time that Scudamonr her bought 
In penilovs fight, ſhe never ioyed day, 
A perilous fight when he with force her broughe 
From twer:ty knights that did bim all aflay : 
Yet fairely well be did them all diſmay : 
And with great glory both the ſhiel4 of louc, 
. Andekerthe Lady lee he brought away; 


hauing wedded as did him behooe, 
Pon. maiſchiefe did from him remoue. 
For, that ſame vile Redken Buſyran, 
T hevery felfc ſame day that ſhe was wedded, 
Amidſt rhe bridale feaſt, whil'ſt cuery man 
Surcharg'd with wine, were heedlefle and ill headed, 
All bertro mirth before the bride was bedded, 
Brovghtin thar Maske of loue which late was 
And there tht Lady ill of friends beſtedded, 
By way of ſport, as oft ir Maskes is knowen, 
Conucyed quite away to liuing wight yaknowen. 


wen: 


4 
Seauen months he (0 her kept in birter ſmart, 
Becauſe his finfull laſtſhe would not ſerue, 
Vnull ſuch time a+ noble Britomart 
Releated her, that elſe was like to ſterne, 
Through cruell knife that her deare heart did kerue. 
And now ſhet is with her the way, 
Marchiog in louely wiſe, that could delerue 
No ſpot of blame, though ſpite did oft aflay 
To blot ber with diſhonour of lo faire a pray. 
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Yet ſhouldirtbe a pleaſapt rale to tell 

T he diuerſe viage and demeanure daint, 

That each to cther made, as oft befel]. 

For, Amoret rightfearefull was and faint, 

Leſt ſhe with blame ber honour ſhould attaint, 

That every wotd did tremble as ſhe = 

And every looke was coy, and wondrous quaint, 

And every limbe that touched her did quake : 
Yetcould ſhe not but courtequs colitenance to her make, 


For, well ſhe wiſt, as true it was indeed, 
That her lyues Lord,znd Patrone of her health, 
Rightwell deſerved as his ducfull meed, 
Her loue, her (cruice, and her vtmoſt weaith. 
All is his iuftly, that allficely dealth : 
Nathlefle her honour, dearcr then her life, 
She ſought toſaue, as thing reſcru'd trom ſtealth ; 
Dir had ſhe lever with Eochanters knife, 
Then to be falſe in louc, profeſt anrgine wife. 


7 
Thereto her feare was made fo muchthe greater 
Through fine abuſion of that Briten mayd : 
Who, 4 to hide her fained (cx the better, 
And maske her wounded minde, both did and ſaid 
Fu!l many thiogs ſo doubtfull to be wayd, 
That well ſhe wiſt not what by them to gheſle: 
For, otherwhiles ro ber ſhe purpoſe made 
Of loue, and otherwhiles of luſtfulneſſe, 
T hat much ſhe fear'd bis mind wold grow to ſon exceſs, 


8 

His will ſhe fear'.) ; for him ſhe ſurely thought 
To he a man, ſuch as indeed he ſeemed ; 
And much the more, by that helately wrought, 
When her from deadly thraldome he redeemed, 
For which no ſeruice ſhe roo much efteerred ; 
Yet dread of ſhame, and doubr of foule diſhonor, 
Made her not yecld ſo much, as duc ſhe deemed. 
Yer Britomert attended duly on her, 

As well became a kaight, and didto her all honor, 
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9 
It ſo befell one eucning, that they came 
Voto a Caſtell, lodged there to bee, 
Where many a Kaight, and many alouely Dame 
Was then aflembled, deeds of armes to ſee : 
Amongſt all which was none more faire then ſhee, 
That many of them mor'd to eyc her ſore, 
The cnſtome of thatplace was ſuch, that hee 
Which had no Love nor Lemman there in ſtore, 
Should cither winne him one, or lye withoutthe dore. 


10 
Amongſt the reſt there was a iolly Koight, 
Who beeiopg asked for his Louc, avow'd 
T hat faireſt Amore was his by right, 
And offred that to iuſtifie alowd. 
The war-like Virgine, ſeeing his ſo prowd 
And boaſttull chalenge, wezed inly wroth, 
Burt for thepreſentdid her arger ſhrowd ; 
And (aid, her Loueto loſe ſhewas full loth, 
Burt cither he ſhould nerther of chem haue ,or both. 


11 
So forth they went, and both together giuſted ; 
But that ſame younker ſoone was over-throwne, 
And made repent, that he had raſhly luſted 
For thing volawfull, that was not his owne : 
Yet ith he ſeemed valiant, though vnkoowne, 
She that no lefle was courteous and ſtout, 
Caſt how to ſalue, that both the cuſtome ſhowne 
Were kept, and yet that knightnet locked our ; 
T hat lecm'd full hard V'accord two thiopgs lo far in dout. 


13 
The Seneſchall was call'd to deeme the right : 
Whome ſherequir'd, that firſt fairs Amore# 
Might veto her allow'd,as to a knight, 
That 61d her win,and fice from challenge ſet : 
Which ſtraight ro her was yeelded without let. 
Then fith that ſtrange Knights Love from him was 
She clain:'d that to her lelfe, as Ladies der, (quitted, 
He as a Knight might iwufily be admitted: 
So none ſhould be out-ſhut, (ith all of Loues were fitted, 


I 
With that, her eliſtriop "4 2 ſhe vnlaced ; 
Whach dot, her goldeo locks, that were vp-bound 
Still in a knot, ynto her heeles downe traced, 
And like a filkenveile 1n compaſie round 
About her back and all her body wound: 
Like as the ſhining sky ia Summers night, 
W hat time the dayes with ſcorching beat abound, 
Is creaſted all with lines of firielight, 
That it prodigious ſeems in common peoples ſight. 


14 

Such when thoſe Knights and Ladies all about 
Beheld her, all werewith :mazement {mur, 
Andeucry one gan growe in {ecret dout 
Of this and that, according to each wit. 
Some thought, that lome enchauntment fained it 3 
Some,that Belong 10 that warhke wiſe 
To them appear'd, with ſhield and armour ft; 
Some, that ut was a maske ot ſtrange diſguiſe : 


So diuerfly cach one did ſundry donbisdeuale. 


if 
But that young Knight, which through her gentle deed 
Was = that oodlyfellowſhi reflor'd, __ 
Ten thouſand thanks did yield her for her meed, 
And doubly overcommen, her ador'd : 
So did they all their former ſtrife accotd ; 
And ckefaire Amvret, now freed from feare, 
More iranke afteQion didto her affor\, 
And to her bed, which ſhe was wont torbeare, 
Now freely drew, aud found right ſafe aſſurance theare: 


16 
V Vhere, all that nighrthey of their Loues did treat, 
And hard adventwes ewret themlelues alone, 
T bat each the other gan with paſſion great, 
And griete-tull pitty priuately be-mone. 
The morrow next, ſo loone as Titan ſhone, 
They both vp-roſe, and to their waies thern dight: 
Long wandred they, yet neuer met with one 
That to their willes could them dire aright, 
Or to them tyduogs tell, tharmore their harrs delight, 


7 
Lo, thus they rode, till atthe laſt they ſpide 
Two armed Knights, that toward them did paſe, 
And each of them hadridiog by his fide 
A Lady, ſcemiog in lo farre aſpace: - 
But Ladies none they were, albee in face 
And outward ſhew taire ſemblance they did beare3 
For, ynder maske of beauty and goodgrace, 
Vile treaſon and foule alhood hidden were, 


That mote to none but to the wary wiſe appeare, 
18 


The one of them, tac falſe Dueſſe bight, 
That now had chang'd ber former wonted hew t 
For ſhe could Jon lo many ſhapes in fight, 
As cuer cou'd Chameleon colours new ; 
So could ſhe forge all co!ours, ſave the trew, 
The other, no whit bettet was then ſhee, 
But that ſuch as ſhe was, ſheplaine did ſhew; 
Yet otherwiſe much worſe, if worſe might bees 
And daily more oftcofive vnto cach degree. 
19 
Her name was Ate, mother of debate, 
And all diſſes (ion, which doth daily growe 
Amongſt fraile men, that mavy a publique tate 
And many a private oft doth over.throwe, 
Her, falſe Dueſſa, who fuil well did knowe 
To be moſt hit to trouble noble knights 
VVYh:ch huot for honour, raſcd from belowe 
Ourt of the dwellings of the damned ſprights, 
Where ſhe 1n dar knes waſtes her curled daies and nights. 


20 
Hard by the gates cf Hell her dwelling is, 
There where-as all the plagues and harwes abound, 
V Vhich puniſh wicked men, that walke amiſs : 
It is a darkſome deluc farre ynder ground, 
VVith thornes and barren br..kes environd round, 
Thar none the ſame may caſily out-win x 
Yet many waies to enter may be found, 
But noreto ifſue forth when one 13 im : 
For, diſcord barder is to end thento begin. 
R 2. And 
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21 
And all within, the riuen walles were hung, 
With ragged monuments of rimes fore-paſt ; 
All which, the {ad eftcQts of diſcord ſung : 
There were rent roabes, and broken {cepters plac't, 
Altars dehil'd, and holy things defac't, 
Disſhevered ſpeares, and ſhields ytorne in twaine, 
Great Cities ran{ackt, and firong Caſtles ras'r, 
Nations captived, and huge armics ſlume: 
Of all which runes there fome reliques did remaine, 
22 
There was the figne of antique Babylon, 
Of farall Thebes, of Rome that raigned long, 
Of ſacred Salem, and {a4 Thon, | 
For memory ot which, ow high there hong 
Thegolden Apple (coufe of all their wrong) 
For which thethree faire Goddeſſes d1d ſtrive : 
There allo was the name of Nemred {trong, 
Of Al-xander, and bis Princes fiue, 
Whichrſhar'd to themi the [poyles that he had got aliue, 


23 
And there the reliques of the drunken fray, 
The which among? the Lavitlees befcll, 
And of the b!oudy teaf}, which ſentaway 
So many Centaures drunken fculcs to hell; 
That voder great Alcides turietell : 
Aod ot the dreadfull dilcord, which did driue 
The noble Argonauts ro ovi-ragetell, 
That each of lite ſcught others to deprive, 
All mindlcls of the Goldeo-fleece,which made the ſtrive. 
24 
And eke of priuateperſons many moe, 
Thu weretoo long a worke to count ther all; 
Some of ſworne friends, that did their faith forgoe $ 
Some of borne brethren, prov'd vnoaturall z 
Some of deare Loners, foes perpetuall: 
Waitnes there broken bands there to be ſcene, 
Their girlonds rent, theu bowres deſpoyled all ; 
The monimcnts whereof there byding beene, 
As plane as at the rſt, when they were ficſh and greene, 


2 

Such was hcr kouſe within {A all withour, 
The barren ground was full of wicked weedes, 
Which ſhee ber {elfe had ſowen <1] about, 
Now growen great, at firſt of Iutle leedes, 
The {cedes of cuill words, abd taltious deedes 3 
V Vhich when to ripeneſle due they growen arrc, 
Briog forth an infimnte increale, that breeds 
Tumulwous trouble and contentious 1arre, 

The which moſt often evd in bloud-ſhed and 1n warre. 

26 

And thoſe ſame curſed ſcedes doe allo ſerue 
To her for bread, and yeeld her lung food : 
For, life it 15 to her, when others ſterue 
Through miſchicuous debate, and deadly feood, 
Thatſhe may (uck their life, and driok their blood, 
VVith which ſhe from her childhood had been fed. 
For, ſhee at hu(t was borne of hell:ſh brood, 
And by infernall Furics nouriſhed, 

That by her monſtrous ſhape nught cafily tered, 


27 
Her face moſt foule and filthy was to ſee, 


With ſquinted eyes contrary waies intended, 
And loathly mouth, vameeta mouth to bee, 
T hat nought bur gall and venim comprehended, 
And wicked words, that God and man offended : 
Her onprongac was 10 two parts divided, 
And both the parts did ſpeake, and both contended ; 
And as her tongue, ſo was her hart diſcided, 
T bat never thoght one thing, bur doubly ſtil was guided, 
8 
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Als 23 ſhe double ſpake, ſo heard ſhedouble, 

With matchleſle cares deformed and 4%iftorr, 

Fi'd with talſc rumors and feditions trouble, 

Bred in afſemblics of the vulgar lorr, 

That ſtill areled with every light report. 

And as hex cares, ſo cke her feet were odde, 

And much vnlike  th'one long, the other ſhorr, 

And both tnalplac'c; that when th'oveforward yode, 
T he other back rerured, and contrary trode. 


29 

Likewiſe vn l were hcr handes twaine : 

That one qzd reach, the other puſht away ; 

That onedid make, heothermard agaioe, 

And ſoughtto bring allthings voto decay ; 

V Vis great riches, pathered many aday, 

Shce in —_— did often bring to nonghr, 

And ther poſicilors oftep did diſmay, 

For, all ber ſtudy was, and all ber thought, (wrought, 
How ſhee n.ighe overthrowe the thinges that Concord 


0 

So much her malice did %. might ſurpaſs, 

T hat cuen th'Almghty ſelte ſhe did maligne, 

Becauſe to man ſo mercifu'l he way, 

And vmoall his creatures ſo bemigne, 

Sich ſhr her ſee was of hus grace 1p41gne : 

For, all this worlds fave workmacſhip ſhe tride, 

Vmeo his laſt cenfufion to bring, 

And that great gol.ien chainequitetodiuide, 
With whicht bleſscd Concord bath together tides 


I 

Such was that hag,which La Dueſſarode ; 

And ſerving her in ber malicious vie, 

To hurt good knights, was as it were her baude, 

To ſell her borrowed beauty to abule. 

For, though like withered tree, that warteth iuyce, 

Shee o!d and crooked were, yet now ot late, 

As ireth and fragrant as the Flowre-deluce 

Shee was become, by change ot her cſtare, 
And madefull goodlyioyance to her new found mate. 


32 
Her mate hee was a io!ly youthful! _ 


T hat bore great {way in armes and chijualrie, 
And was indeed amp of mickle might : 
His name was Blandamevxr, that did deſcry 
His fickle mind full of inconſtancie, 
And now hirſclfe he fitted had right well, 
VVith two companions of like qualuie, 
Faithle(s Dueſſa,and falſe Paridell, 
That whether were mere falle, full bard it is to tell. 
Now 
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Now when this gallant, wich his goodly crew, 
From farre cſpide the famous Britomart, 
Like knight adventurous in outward view, 
With his faire Paragon (his conque''s part) 
Approching nigh, ettſoones his wanton hart 
Was tickled wth delighr, and ieſtivg (aid ; 
Lo there, Sir Paridell, tor your deſ«rr, 
Good luck preſents you with yondlouely mayd, 
For putty that ye wanta fellow for your ayd, 


4) 
By that, the loug]y paire Gow nigh to hond : 
Whom when as Peride!! more plaine beheld, 
Albc 1n harthelike affetton fond, 
Yet mindtull how he late by one was feld, 
Thar did thoſe armes and that ſame fcutchion weid; 
He had [mall luſt to buy his Loueſo deare : 
But an{werd, Sirghim wiſc I neuer held, 
That hamipg onec eſcaped perill necre, 
VVould atterwaras atreſh the ficeping euill reare. 


5 
This knight too late his Sakood and his mighr 
I did aflay, that me right dearly coft; 
Ne liſt | forrevenge provoke new fight, 
Ne for light Ladies loue, thatſoone 1s loſt, 
The hot-ipurre youth ſo ſcorning to be croft, 
FT ikethen to you this Dame of mine, quoth hee, 
And I without your perill or yourcoft, 
© Will chalenge yond ſame other for my fee : 
So forth he fiercely prickt, thatone him ſcarce could fee, 
6 


The warlike Britonneſſe by loone addreſt, 
And with tuck vncouth welcome did receaue 
Her fayned Paramour, her forced gueſt, 
T hat becing forc't his faddle ſoone to leatte, 
Himſclfe he did of bis new Louc deceaue : 
And made himſclteth'enfampleot his folly, 
W hich done, ſhe paſſed forth not taking leave, 
And left him now as fad, as whilomeiolly, 
VVcll warned to beware with whom hedar'd todally. 


7 
VVhich when his other * 200 teheld, 
They to his ſuccour ran with ready ayd : 
And finding bim vnable once to weld, 
They reared him on horſe-back, and vp-ſtayd, 
Tl on his way they had him forth convayd : 
And all the way with wondrous griete of mind 
And ſhame, he ſhew'd bimſelfe to be difmayd, 
More for the Lowe which he had left bebind, 
Then that which he bad to Sir Parddel refign'd, 


8 

Nath'l:fle, he forth did * 2 well as he might, 
And mad= yood ſemblance to his company, 
Diſfſembling his diſeaſe and evillphight; 
T''] thatere long they chancedto eſpy 
Two other knights, thattowards them cidply 
With ſpeedy comſe,as bentto charge them new. 
Whom. when as Blandamour, approching nie, 
Percerv'd to beſnch as they feem'd 1n view, 

He was tull wo, and gab his tormer gricferenew- 


9 
For, th*one of them he verteRtly deſcride 
To be Sir Scudamore, by that be bore 
That God of Loue, with wings diſplayed wide; 
VVhom mortally he hated evermore, 
Both for his _ (rhat all mendid adore) 
And eke becauſe his Lotte he wonne by right : 
V'Vhich when he thought, itgricued him full ſore, 
That through the bruzes of has former fight, 
He now vnable was to wreake his old deſpight, 


oO 
For-thy, he thus to Paridet deſpake, 
Farre Sir, of fricndihip let me now youpray, 
That as I late adventurey] for your ſake, 
The hurts whereof me now from barrel! ſtay, 
Yewill me now with like good turne repay, 
AnJ iuſtific my cauſe on yonder Knight. 
Ah Sir ! ſaid Paridell, doe not diſmay 
Your elfc for this ; my ſelfe will for you fight, 
As ycc haue donefor mee : the left hand tubs therighr. 


41 

With thar, hepur his ſpurres vnto his ſteed, 

VVuth ppeare in reſt, and toward him did fare, 

Like ſhaft out of a boaw preventing ſpeed, 

But Sewdamore was ſhortly well aware 

Ot bs approche, and gan himſclfe prepare 

*Hmm to receive with entertainmertmeet, 

So furiouſly they met, that either bare 

The other dowre vnder their horſesfeete, 
That what of them became ,themſclues did fcarcely weet. 


42 
As when two billowes in the Triſh ſowndes, 
Forcibly driven with contrary rydes, 
Doe meer together, cach aback rebowndes 
With roring rag« ; and daſhing on all fides, 
T hat hilech all the Sea with forme, divides 
T ho doubtfull current into divers waies * 
So fell thoſe rwo 10 ſpight of bath their prides 3 
But Scudamour himicite did ſoone vpraile, 
And mounting l:ght, his foe for lying long ypbraies, 


4 
VVho, rolled on an VE... ſtillin ſwound, 
All carelefle of his taunt and bitterraile : 
Till thatthe reſt him leeing lye on ground, 
Ran haſhly, to weet what $4 him ayle. 
Where, finding that the breath gan him to faile, 
V Vith bufie care they ſtrove humto awake, 
And doft his helmet, and vndid bis maile : 
So much they did, that atthe laſt they brake 
His ſlumber, yer ſo mazed, that he nothing ſpake. 


Which when-as atardal he ſaid, 
Falſe fairour Scudamewr, that haſt by ſight 
And foule advantage this good knight diſmaid, 
A knight much better then thy (elfe behight 3 
VVeilfalles it thee thatT am notin plight, 
This day, to wreake the damage by thee donne : 
Such is thy wont, that ſt:1l w hen any Knighe 
Is weakned, then thou 4ooſt hin over-ronne ; 
So haſt thou to thy (clfc falſe honour often wonne. y 
ce 
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Hee little anſwer'd, but in manly hart 
His mighty indignation did forbearez 
VVhich was not yer ſo ſecret, but ſome part 
Thereof did in his frowning face y_ : 
Like as a gloomy clowd, the which doth beare 
An hidcous ſtorme, is by the Northen blaſt 
Quite over-blowne, yetdothnotpaſle lo cleare, 
But that it all the sky doth over=caſt 
With darknes drad, and threatens all the world ro waſl. 
6 


4 
Ah! gentle knight, then falſe D#eſſafaid, 
Why doe ye {triue for Ladies loue (fo fore, 
Whole chiefe defire is loue and friendly ayd 
Mongſt gentle Knights to nounſh evermore ? 
Ne be ye wroth Sir $cudamoere therefore, 
Thar ſhe your Love liſt loue another knight, 
Ne doe your ſelfe diſlike a whit the more; 
For, loue is{rce, avd lcd with ſeite delight, 
Ne will enforced be with maiſtexdome or might. 


47 
So falſe Dueſſa: butvile Ate thus ; ' 
Both ioolb Koights, I can but laugh at both, . 
T hat ſtrine and ſtorme with ſtirre out-ragecus, 
For her thateach of you alike doth loth, 
Aod loues another, with whom now ſhe go'th + 


In Joucly wile, and ficepes, and ſports, and playesz * 


WhiPſt both you hecte with many a curled oth, 
Sweare ſhe 13 yours, and ſti:revp bloudy frayes,, 


To win a Willow-bough, whil'ſt other weares the Bayes, 


4 

Vile hav, fail Scudamore, why dooſt thoulye ? 

And falſly ſeck'ſt avertuous wight to ſhame? 

Fond Knight, ſd ſhee, the thing that with this eyy 

] law, why ſhould I douct tote]] the lame ? 

Then tel], quoth Blandamevr, and feare no blame, 

Tell what thou ſaw'it, maulgre who-lo it heares« 

T iaw, quoih ſhee, a ſtranger Knight, whoſe name 

T wore not well, but in his ſhield he beares 
(That wcil I wotc) the heads of many broken ſpeares. 


4 

I {:w him have your OR... atwill, 

I taw him kiffe, I ſaw bim her embrace, 

I ſaw kim fleepe with her all night his hill, 

All wary nights, and many by in place, 

That preſent were to teſtihe the cale. 

VVhich when as Seudamere did heare, his bare 

V Vas thrild with toward griefe, as when in chace 

The Parthian ſtrikes a Stag with ſhiveriog, dart, 
The bcaſt aſtoniſhi ſtands in middeſt of bis (mart. 


—_ 


50 
So ſtood Sir Scudemere when this he heard ; 
Ne word he had to ſpeake for great diſmay, 
But lookt on Glavce grim, who wor affeard 
Of out-rage for the words which ſhe beard lay, 
Albe vatruc ſhe wiſt them by affay, 
But B/andamour, when-as he did elpy 
His change ot cheere, that anguiſh did bewray, 
He wor tull blithe, as he had got thereby, 
And gan thereat to triumph wi vitorie. 


c1 

Lo, recreant, ſaid he,the fruitleſſe end 
Ot thy vaine boaſt, and ſpoylec of loue miſgorten, 
Wherety : he narve of knight- hood thou dooft ſhend, 
And all true Lovers with d1shonour blorten : 
All thiogs not rooted well, will foone be rotten, 
Fie, fie, talſe knight, then falſe Deeſſa cryde, 
V::worthy life that loue with guile haſt gotten z 
Bethou, where>eucr thou doe gocor ride, 

Loathed of Ladies all, and of all Knights defide, 


52 

But Scudamore (for paſſing great deſpight) 

Staid not to anſwer, ſcarcely did retraine, 

Bu: that in all thoſe knighrsapd Ladies {ight, 

He for reuenge had guvcleſle Glance Nlaine: 

But becing pt, he thus began araaive 3 

Falſe traytour Squire, falſe Squire of falſeſt Knight, 

Why doth mine hand from thine avenge abſtaine, 

Whole Lord hath done my Loue this foule deſpight? 
Why doc I notitwreake, on thee, now in my might? = 


5 
Diſcobrteous, diſloyall as, 
Vntruec to God, and vnto man vniuſt, 
V'Vhat vengeance due can equall thy defart, 
That haſt with ſhametull ſpot cf Goful luſt 
Decfil'd the pledge commiuned tothy truſt 
Ler vg ly ſhame, and endleſle infamy 
Colour thy name with foule reproaches ruſt. 
Yet thov falſe Squire his fault ſhalt deare aby, 
And with thy dimer his penance ſhult ſupply, 


54 

The aged Dame him ſceing ſo enraged, 

Was dead with fearey nath'lefle as need required, 

His: flamiog turie lought to haue allwaged 

V Vithlober words, that ſufferance detired, 

Till time the tryall of her truth expired: 

And cuermorc ſought Eritomert to cleare. 

But be, the more with furious rage was fired, 

And thrice his hand to kill her did vpreare, 
And thrice he drew it backe : ſo did atlaſt forbeare. 
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Blandamonr winnes falſe Florimell, 
Paridell for her ſtrines, 
They are accorded : Agape 


ns = ID IS 2 m—_—_ 
>} MW —IRITIEL — 
*, 


{; >” _ 

nn ——_—— YT 
A ESO 3s 

j : 5” Wd 


oo EI I, = 
"3%. TUE > 
Fg SOIL - aw. 


F 
o 


=—- Into this world, to worke confuſion, 
And (ct it all onfire (by force vaknown) 
Is wicked Diſcord ; whoſc (mall ſparks, once blowne, 
None but a God,or god-like man can flake; 
Such as was Orpbews, that when ſtrife was grown 
. Amongſttholc famous impes of Greece, did take 
His filuer Harpe in hand, and ſhortly friends them make. 


2 
Or ſuch as that celeſtiall PGlmiſt was, 
T hat when the wicked fiend his Lord tormented, 
With beaucoly notes that did all other pals, 
The out-rage of his furious fit relented, 
Such mulick ts wiſe words with time concented, 
To moderate {tiffe mindes, diſpos'dro ſtrive ; 
Such as thatprudent Romane wellznvented, 
What time his people into parts did rive, 
Them reconcil'd againe, and totheir homes did driue. 


Such vs'd wiſe Gla#ce to chat wrathfull Knight, 

Tocalme thetempeſt of his troubled thought : 

Yet Blandamovr, with tearmes of foule delipight, 

And Paridell her (cornd, and (et at nought, 

As old and crooked, and not good for ought. 

Both they ynwile, and wareleflc of the euill, 

That by themlelucs, voto thermſclues is wrought, 

Through that falſe V Vitch and that foule aged dreail, 
The one a ficad, the other, an incarnate deuull, 


I 
Irebrand of Hell, firſt tind in Phlegeton, 
ts By thouſand Furies, & fro thence our-thrown 


4 

With whom, asthey thus rode accompanide, 

They were encountred of a Juſtic Knight, 

That had a goodly Lady by his fide, 

To whom he made great dalliance and delight. 

It was to weetthe bold Sir Ferrawgh hight, 

He that from Braggadocchio whilome rett 

The ſnowy Florimell, whoſe beauty bright 

Made him ſeeme happy for ſo glorious theft; 
Yet wasi in due triall but a wandring weft. 
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doth lengthen her ſonnes lines. 


s 
Which, when as Blanudamowr (whoſe fancic light 


Was alwaies flutring, as the waucring winde; 
Aftereach beauty t 'din Gohe) 
Bcheld, cftſoones it prickthis wanton mind 
With ſting of luſt that reaſonseye did blind, 
Thatto Sir Paridell theſe words he ſent; 

Sir knight, why ride ye dumpiſh thus behind, 
Sith ſo goqd fortune doth to you preſent 


So faire aſpoyle, to make you ioyous meriment ? 
6 


But Parzdell, that had too late a triall 


Of the bad iſſue of his counſel! yaine, 

Liſt noxto barke, butmade this faire deniall ; 
Laſt turne was mine, well proved to my paine: 

T his pow be yours, God ſend you better gaine. 
Whoſe ſcoffed words he takiog halte in ſcorne, 
Fiercely forth prickt his ſteed, as in difdaine 
Agaioſt that Knight, cre be him well could torne 5 


By mcans wherof, he bath him lightly over-borne. 
7 
Who, with the ſuddaine ſtroke aſtoniſhe ſore, 


Vpon the ground awhilein lumber lay 5 

The whiles, his Loue away the other bore, 
And ſhewing her, did Paridel vpbray ; 

Lo, ſluggiſh Knight,the Vifors happy pray : 
So fortune friends the bold. Whom Paridel 
Secing ſo faire indeed (as he did lay) 

His hart with ſecret envy gan to ſwell, 


And inly grudge at him, that he had ſped ſo well. 
8 
Nath'lefſe, proud man himſelfe the other deemed, 


Having fo peerelefle paragon : 

For, ſure the faireſt Florin iO hened, 

To bim was fallen for bus happy lot, + 
VVhoſclike aliuc on earth he weened not : 
Therefore he her did court, did ſerve, did wooe, 
With humbleſt ſuitthat he imagine mot, 

And all things did deuiſe, and a! thipgs doo, 


Thaz might her loueprepare, and liking win theretoo, 
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Shee, in regard thereof, him recompenc't 

With =. rw words, and goodly countenance, 

And ſuch fond fauours ſparingly diſpenc't: 

Sometimes him bleſſing with alight eye-glance, 

And coy lookes with looſe dalhance ; 

Some-times eſtravging bim in ſterner wiſe, 

That having caſt hum in a fooliſh trance, 

Hee ſeemed brought to bedin Paradiſe, (wiſe, 
And prou'd himſclfe moſt foole, in what he ſeem'd moſt 


10 

on, . 

An z'd in womans craft, 

Thatt ET debiebes hero paſs, 

And by hisfalſe allurements wylie draft, 

Had thouſand women of their louc beraft, 

Yer now he was ſurpriz'd: for, that falſe ſpright, 

Which that ſame Witch bad in his forme cograft, 

Was fo expert in euery lubcile ſlight, 
That it could over-reach the wilcſt carthly wight. 

1 


I 
Yer heeto her did daily fervice more, 
And daily more decciued was thereby 
Yet Paridell him envicd therefore, 
As ſeeming plac't inſole felicitie : 
So blind 1s luſt, falſe colours to deſcry. 
But Ate (oone —_— his deſire, 
And finding now fit opportuni 
To ſtir vp Arife, twixt loue, and ſp hr, and we, 
Did priuily put coales vnto his ſecret fire, 
13 
By ſundry meanes there-to ſhe prickt him forth ; 
Now with remembrance ofthole ſpightfull (peaches, 
Now with opinion of his owne more worth, 
Now with recounting of like former breaches 
Male in their tri ip, as that Hag him teaches : 
And cuer when bis paflton is allayd, 
C0 reviues, and new occaſion reaches : 
That on atime, as way'd, | 
He Re EI faid : 


I 
Too boaſtfull Blendamour, MX lopg I beare 
The open wroogs thou dooſt mee day by day; 
Wcll know'ſtthou,when we friendſhip firſt did ſweare, 
The couenantwas, that cuery [poyle or pray 
Should equally be ſhar'd berwixt vs tway: 
Where is my partthen of this Lady bright, 
VVhom to thy felfe thou takeſt quite away ? 
| Rendertherefacethereinto me my right, 
Or anſwer for thy wrovg, as ſhall fall out in tight, 


14 
Exceeding wroth thereat was Bland amour, 
And gan this bitter anfwere to him make 
T oo fooliſh Paridell, that fayreſt lowre 
Would'ſt gather faine, and yet no pains would'ſt take : 
But notſo eafie will I her forſake ; 
This hand her woane, this hand _ mae 
Wh that, their ſhjuerio sto ſhake, 
And Par mae citherwrealt to bend, 
Forgetfull each to hauc been cuer others friend. 


——— 


is 
T heir firy ſteeds, with ſo votamed force, 
Did beare ther both to fell avenges cod, 
That both their ſpeares with pitrilefle remorte, 
Through ſhield and maile, and haberzcon did wend, 
And in their fleſh a grieſly rend, 
That with the fury of their owne aftrer, 
Each other horſe and man to ground did ſend ; 
VVhere lyipg ſtill awhule, both did forger 
The perilous preſent ſtound, in which ther lives were ſet: 


16 
As when two warlike Brigandines at ſea, 
VVith murdrous weapoos arm'd to cruell fight, 
Doe meet together on the watry lea, 
They ſtemme each other with ſo fell deſpighe, 
That with the ſhock of their owne heedlets might, 
Their woodden ribs arc ſhaken nigh aſunder; 
They which from ſhore behold the dreadfull fight 
Of flaſhing fire, and heare the ordenance thonder, 
Do greatly ſtand amaz'd atſuch vawonted wonder. 


17 
Art length, they both vpſtarted in amaze; 
As men awaked raſhly out of dreme, 
And round about themlelues awhile did gaze, 
Till ſecing her that F/orimell did (ceme, 
Ia doubt to whom ſhe vitory ſhould deeme, 
There-with their dulled ſprights they edg'd anew, 
And drawing both their ſwords with rage extreeme, 
Like two mad maſtiffes, cach on other flew, (hew, 
And ſhields did ſhare, and mailes did taſh,and helmes did 


18 
So furiouſly each other did aſſaile, 
As1if their ſoules they would atronce hane rent 
Out of their breaſts, that ſtreames of blood did raile 
Adowne, asif their ſprings of life were ſpear; 
That all the ground with purple bloud was ſprene, 
And all their armours ſtaind with bloudy gore: 
Yet ſcarcely once to breathe would they relent g 
So mortall was their malice and ſo ſore, 
Become of fained friendſhip which they yow'd afore: 


I 
Ao that which is for tube beſirting, 
To [tint all ſtrife, and foſter frienlly peace, 
VVasfrom thoſe Dames (o far and fo vnhting, 
As thatin ſtead of praying them ſurceaſe, 
They did much more their cruelty cocreaſc z 
pr ng bghe for honor of their !ouc, 


And rather die then Ladies cauſe releaſe, 
With which vaine terms ſo much they d1d them moue, 
That both reſoly'd the laſt extremities to prouc. 


20 

There they (I weene) would fight yntill chis day, 

Had not a Squire (euen he the Squire of Dames) 

By great adventure travelled thatway ; 

V'Vholſecing both bentto ſo bloudy games, 

And both of old well knowing by their names, 

Nrew nigh, to weet the cauſe of their debate: 

And firſt, layd on thoſe Ladies thouſand blames, 

That did not ſeeket' appeaſe their deadly bate, 
But gazcd on their harmes, not pittying their cſtate, = 


Cont, FL. 


ous A" TE 


THE FAERTE 'QVEENE: 


— ———— — 


21 

And then, thoſe Knights he humbly did beſcech 

To tay their hands, till he awhile had ſpoken : 

Who lookt alittle vp at that his ſpeech, 

Yet would not ler thert batrelIſo be broken, 

Both greedy fierce on other to be wroken. 

Yet he tothe ſo earneſtly did call, 

And them coniur'd by ſome well known token, 

That wa atlaſt, rherwrathfull hands lerfall, 
Contemt to heare him ſpeake, and glad to reſt withall. 


23 
Firſt,he defir'| their cauſe of ſtrife to ſee : 
They ſaid, it was for loue of Florimell, 


Ab ! genile Knights, quoth he, how may that bee? 


And (he fo Farre aſtray , as none can tell. 
Ford.Squire, full angry then ſa14 Paridell, 
Sceſt not the Lady there before thy tace ? 
Hee looked backe, and her aviſing well, 
Weend as he aid, by that her outward grace, 
T hatfaireſt Florimell was preſent there in place, 


23 
Glad man was heto fee thatioyous fight 
(For nove ahve but1oy'd in Florimel) 
And lowely to her louting, thus bebight; 
Faireſt of faire, that farreneſſe dooſt excell, 
This bappv day I hauc to greet you well, 
In which you fafe I ſee, whom thouſand hte 
Miidoubred loſt through miſchiefe that befel] ; 
Long may you liue in health and happy ſtate, 
Shce little aun{wer'd him, but lightly did aggrate, 


24 

Then turning to thoſe Knights, he gan anew 3 
An1 you'Tir Blandamonr and Paridell, 
That for this Lady prefent in your view, 
Haue rays'd this cruell warre and out-rape fell, 
Certes (ce ſeemesx) been not adviſed well : 
But rather ought in friendſhip for herſake 
To ioyneyour force, their rom to repell 
That (eckoperforce her from you bothro rake 3 


And of your gotten ſpoyle, their owne triumph to malte. 
2 


There-at, Sir Blandamonr, UN coum'nance ſterne, 
All full of wrath, thas fiercely brm beſpake; 
Arcad, thouSquire, that I the matrmiay kearne, 
That dare fro rhee thinke Fletimell to rake. 

Not eve, quoth he, but many doe partake 
Heerein, as thus*Teharely ſo I 
That Satyrant2 girdle did vp-rake, 


Well knowneto aineto Florimell; 
Which for her fake he Wore, 2s him beſeemed welL 
26 


But, when as ſhee herſelfe was loſt and gone, 
Full many Knighes;thatloned ber hke deare, 
Thereat did greatly grudge, that he alone 
T hat loſt Fayre Ladies ornament ſhould weare, 
And gan therefore cloſe (pr1ghtto himto beare : 
Whichthe to ſhin, and ſtop vile Envies ſting, 
Harth lately caus'd to be proclaim'd each where 
A lolemne feaſt, with publique turneying, 


To which all knights with them their Ladzesare to being, 


27 *©*5 . 
Ac. of them all, ſhe thar is hired found, | 
Shall katierbar irdle for reward ; 


do 
And of thoſe Knights who is moſt ſtout on ground, 
Shallrs a beprefard. | 
Sith therefore ſhe herſelfe is now your ward, 


To you that ornament of hers perraines, 
Againft allchoſe that ehalenge it to gard, 
And ſaue her honour with your ventrons paines 3 
That ſhall you wit more glory;then ye here find gaines. 
28 -*© 


When they the reaſon of his words had hard, 
They gan abate the ravcourof theirrage; 
And wittytheir honours and their loues regard, 
T he furipus limes of malice to allwape, 
Tho, cach to ocher did by Faith engage; 
Like faithfull friends thente-forth to ioyne in one 
With allaheir force, and batteliſtrongto wage 
Gaioſt all thoſe knights, as thear prote Hed tone, 
T hat cbalevg'd ought in Florimel,, laue they alone, 


2 
So well accorded, forth hey rode together 
In friendly fort, that laſted but awhile ; 
And of all old diſlikes they made faire weather : 
Yet all was forg'd, and ipred with golden foyle, 
T hat yoder it bid hate and bollow guile. 
Ne certes can that friendſhip long endure, 
How-cuer gay and g be the ſtile, 
That doth ull cauſe or cuill end enure: 
For, vertue is the band, thatbindeth harts moſt ſure. 


30 
Thus, as marched all 1n cloſe diſguiſe 
Of _—_— they chaunc't to over-take 
Two knights, thathoked rode in lonely wile, 
As if they fecret counſels did partake; 
And port farre behind him had his Make, 
To weet, two Ladies of moft hew, - 
T hat twortthernſchues did gentle purpoſe make, 
Vamandfull both of thar Sfordbal crew, 
T he which wah ſpeedy pate didafterthem purſew 


"5. Hades 
Who, as they now ocked igh athand,. 
Deeming tem dough a <d appeare, 
They ſent that Squire afore, to ynderſtand 
What mote they be : who viewing them more acare 
Two ofthepromelt Koightzin Faery fond, 
wo prow in s 
Andthoſe two Ladies their two Lovers deare, 
Couragious Cambell, and ſtout Triemend, - 
With Canacee and Cambine, linkt in loucly bood. 
-Wp 
Whylome; as antique hots tellen vs, _ 
Thole wo were foes, the fejloneſt on ground, 
And battel] madeythe draddeft dangerous. 
That cuer ſhrilling trumpet did refound's 
Though now their aCts be no where to-bis , 
As thatrenowned Poet ther compiledy: :/': | 
Withwarlike numbers, and Heroick ſound, 


Dan Chawcer (Well of Engliſh [ 1? 
On Famescranall rar vntragurey 
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But wicked Time, that all good thoughts doth waſte, 
— ohne IS lefac 
T hat famous momment & ls 
And robd the world ar > tr $enrr deare, 
The which mote hauc enriched all vs here. 
O curſed Eld ! the canker-worme of writs ; 
How may theſe rimes ({o;ude a5 doth appeare) 
Hope to endure, (ith workes of heaucoly wits 
Are quite deuour'd, & brought to nough by litlabits ? 


34 
T hen pardon, 6 moſt ſpirit, - 
That I thy labaurs loſt may thus revive, 
Aod ſtcalefrom thee the meed of thy due merit, 
That none dueſt ever whiPſtahou waſt alive, 
And bceipg dead,an vaine yet many ſirjue : 
Nedare[ like, but infuſion ſweer 
Of thine owne ſpirit (whych doth io me ſurvive) 
I follow hcerethe footing ot thy feet, 
T hat with thy meaning fo Loy the rather rect. 
35 + 
Cambelloes (iſter was faire Camacee, 
T bat was the learnedſt Lady in her dayes, 
Well ſcene in every Scacnce that more bee 
Aod euery lecret worke of Natures wayes, 
lo witty r:ddles, and 1 wile Qothlayes, 
In power af berbes, and tunes of beafts and burds ; 
And (that augmented all her other praiſe) 
Shee modeſt was ip all her deeds and warda, ' 


And wondrous chaſte bfe,yetlov'd of Knights & lords. 
6 


3 

Full many Lords, and many Knights her loued, 
Yet ſhe tonone of them berliking lent, 

Ne cuer was with fond affe ion moucd, 

But rul'd ber with goucrnment, 
For dreadof blame, and honours | t: 
And cke vmother lookes alaw ſhe made, 
That none ofthem once outof order went 3 
But hike to warie Centonels well ſtayd, = 
Still watch oo cucry fide, of ſecrer focs affraid. 


= 
So much the rekis'd1o love, 
So much the more ſhe loved was and ſought, 
T hat oftentimnes yaquiet ftrife did mouec 


Phe ponder rv mage re ane PR 


8 
Ove day, when all that rgupe ef war-dike wooers 
Allcmbled were, to weet whole ſhe ſhould bec 3 


That with kibaldtfe ſhouldcombat for birfake; 
And of thern all, the Victor ſhould his faſter take. 


THE FOVRTH BOOKE OF 


9 
Bold was the chalenge, k. himſelfe was bold, 
And courage full of haughbty bardimcar, 
Approved oft in perils old, 
Which hee atclucy'dto his great ornament : 
Burt - bis fiſters skill voto ham Jeor 
Mot confidence and hope of bappy [pecd, 
Concciued by a ring, which ſhce hiv (ene ; 
That mongſt the many vertugg (which wee reed) 
Had powerto ſtaunch all wounds that mortally didbked. 
40 
Well was that rings great vertue knowcn to all z 
That dread thereof, and bus redoubted might, 
Did all chat youthly rout lo much appall, 
That none of them durſt yodertake the fight: 
More wile they weendto make of love debght, 
Then life to bazard tor flire Ladies looke ; 
And yet vncertaine by luch outward tight 
(Though for her fake they all that perill rooke) 
Whether ihe would them loue, or in her lik:pg brooke, 


41 

Amongſt thoſe Kaights, there were three brethren bold 

(Three bolder brethren never were vborne) 

Borne of ove mother in orc happy mold, 

Borne at one burden in one happy morne ; 

Thrice happy motber, and thrice happy morne, 

That bore three ſuch, three ſuch not to be fond : 

Her name was Agape, whoſe children werne 

Allthree as one : the firſt hight Priemend, . 
Thelccond, Diemond,thc youngeſt, Trianend. 

> 


4 
Stout Priemond, but not {o ſtrong to ſtrike , 
Strong Diamond, but not lo ſtout a knight ; 
But Triamond was ſtout and ſtrong alike; 
On borſe-back yicd Triemend to tight, 
And Priamend on foot had moredchght, 
But horſc and foote knew Diamond to wicld : 
With curtax vied Diamond to (mite, 
And Triamond to bandlc ſpeare and ſhield, 
Bur ſpeare and curtax both v3'd Priemond in field. 


+? 
Theſe three did lage cach other dearly well, 
And with ſo firme affection were allide, 
oor te AE 
Which did into pars divide; 
Likethree faire branches budding far and wide, 
That from one root deriv'd their vitall ſap : 
And like that root that doth ber life divide, 
Their motherwas,and had full blefled hap, 
Theſe three ſo noblc babes to bring forth at one clap, 


44 
The moe ttegl 
ſecret things, powres of Nature, 
Which ſhee by art could re rmo her will, 
And to her ſcrvice bind cach living creature, 
Through ſecret their feature. 
There-to ſhe was right faire, when-ſo berface 
Shec lift diſcouer, and of goodly ſtature ; 
But ſhe (as Fayes are wont) in priuy place 
EEE Enenniidero pow. 
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when their mother ſaw, Mets 
There eatb 


larching dangeronem 
Ther duermorbe trogeddroghtier or L-) 


Therefore, defirourth'end of all their dayes 
To — —_— r with long extent, 
——_— and many hiddett wayes, 
To therhref ms bremy l 
arre voder groand om traQt of lining went, 
ne ne date hf 


Where 
Farre from Cn Got of Gods and bee onblig, 
The tudcous Chaos keeper, _ dreadfull dwelling is. 


There ſhee them found, af rothd about 


The direfull diſtaffe the mid 5 
And with yowearicd C__ 
"The lines of life, frotti knowledge bid. 
Sad Claths held therocke, che whilestherkrd 


Þ) eicly edema —— 


VVub curſed kote curting the twiſt in rwaine : 
TREES: 2%” SANE thrids ſo yain ! 


prep Pain, 
And when at laft ſhe had beheld 

Eager, ome. om) ore, candwan, 
To whom, Gre pa Solar 


VVell thot to beof lowe accurſt, 
had che thy helen thai to be aftnder burſt, 


That when ſhe law, it 
To ſee theit thrids ſo thin, Tears 
And cke ſo ſhort, that ſeem'd ons 


$he then EOS. - 

Todrawt longer out, and berter twine, 

That iorkelrHuce tipſeboguolongadies 

But Lacheſis thereat pan to 

And ford, Food Darperthar that deem'it of things diuine 
As of humane, that they may altred bee, 

AnlJ charg'd at pleaſure for thole Impes of thine. 
Nat ſo ; for, what the Fates doe once decree, 
Notallthe Gods can change, nor Teoc himdclfe can ftet; 


7; 

Then fith,quoth ſhe,the tearme of each mans life 
For t may leflened vor bee, 
Grant this, that when ye ſbred with knife 
His line, which is the eldeſt ofthe threez 
VVhich is of ther the ſhorteſt, as I ſee, 
Eftſoones his life may into the next : 
And when the next ſhall likewiſe ended bee, 
That both their lines may likewiſe be annext 

Vmto the thitd, that his = fo be ttebbly wear. 


Th granted it 3 ndhen that cardhull Fay 
Detartedthence with fil controted mind; 


| Andcotntning home, it warlike freſh array 


Lars ola yt omannes 5 
Bur ynto them what d as aflign'd, 
ages = argon or thee didnortell | 
enermore, when ſhe fit time could find, 
EC to tedd their laferies well, 
And loue cach other deare, what-cucr them befcll. 


In toue ww Canatee 
Yoon hk TD wet 
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>. 47 Cambell for Canacee. 
SNTPNE Cambina with true friendſhips bond 
F % doth their long ſtrife agree. 


I 

7. Why doc wretched men fo much defire 

+4 To draw they dayes vato the viwoſt date, 
Z&.: And doc got rather wiſh them ſoone expuc, 
Kaowiog the wiſcry of their eſtate, 
And thouland per:|s which them iti] awate, 

Tofling them like a boate amid the Maioe, 

That cuery howrethey knocke at Neathes gate? 

And hee that happy lecmes, aud lcaſt iwpainc, 
Yet is as nigh his ed, as be that moſt dath plaine. 


wa a $0 
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Therefore this Fay I hold but fond and vaine, 

T he which in ſeekivg for her children three 

Long life, thereby did more prolorg theur paine : 

Yet whil ſtthey liued, none did —_— 

More happy creatures thegthey ſcem'd to bee, 

Nor morze cnnoblcd forthar curtelie: 

That made them deazely loy'd of cach degrees 

Ne moreenowmed for their cheualric ; 
That mide ther dreaded much of all mcnfarre and nie, 


3 
Theſe three that hardy chaticnge tooke in hand, 
For Canacge with Cambell for to fight: 
The dsy was (ct, that all might vaderſtagd, 
And pledges pawnd the larre tokeepe arighe, 
That day(the dreddeſt day that huing wight 
Didengrlec vpon this world to ſhine) 
So mm heaucns window ſhewed light, 
Theſewarlike ao xy lin armour ſtage, 
Aſſembled were in ficld, the challenge todehine, 
RY a ; 
The _ with liſtes _ altabout enclos'd, 
To barre thepreaſc of people farre awiy 3 
And at hog Ge te! werediipartdy 
To view anddeeqne the derds of armes tharday : 
And on the other n fic \ 


Faire Canacee EY 
VVas et, to ſee tharfray;” BN 
And to be ſeere, as his worthy wage, ot 


That could her purchaſe with his liues adverzar'd gage. 
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Then entred Cambell firſt ioro the liſt, 
VVith ſtately ſteps, and fearlelic countenance, 
As if the conqueſt his he ſurely wiſt, 
Soone after,did the brethreo three advance, 
In brauc array, and goodly amenance, A 
With ſcutchins gilt, and banners broad dilplayd; - 
And marching thrice in warlike ordinance, | 
Thrice louted lowely to thepoble Mayd, 
The whiles ſhrill trumpets & loud clarions (weetly playd, 


6 
VVhich doen, the.doughty Chalenger came forth, 
All arm'd topoyot,hischalcnge to abet ; 
Gainſt whom, Gr Priamond ynth cquall worth, 
And equa!l armes himlclfe did forward (et. 
A rrumpetbley z they both together mer, 
V'Vih ercadfull force, and turwus ioteng, 
Carelefle of perill in their fierce aftret, 
As if thatlite to loſle they had forelent, "7 
And carcd potto (pare, that ſhould be ſhortly ſpent, 


EF 1 
Right praticke was Sir Priemond in fight, 
And throughly skild in vic of ſhic)d ad (peare 3 
Ne letle approucd was Cambeliors might, 
Ne lefſc bus skill io weapons did appeare, 
That hard it was to weene which harder were, 
Full many mighty ſtrokes 00 euher fide | 
VVere font, thin ſeemed deathin them to beare + -» 
But they were bath ſo watchfull and well 74es wy 
That they avoyded were, = vainly by did ſlide, 


Yet one of many was ſo crongty bene 
By Priamond, that with vnlucky glaunce, 
bh Camels ſhouldet jt vowarely went, 
That forecd him his ſhic)d to diſadvanace : 
Much was he gricued with that gracelcſſe cbaunce; 
Yet from thewound no 1 there fell, 


But wondrous paine, thatdid the more cnhaunce 


. Hi haughty eourageto ementfell: (well, 
Smart dauints attic hens — 
I 
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With that, his poynane here he fierce adventured, * 
VVith double tarce cloſe vaderncath his ſhield, 
Thatthroughthe mayles into his thigh it centred; 
And there arreſting ready way did yield, 


For þloud to guſh on the prafhic field; 
That he for painc himſelfe n'ote right vp-reare, 
But to and froin amazement reel'd, 


Like anold Oake, whoſe pith arid [ap is ſeare, 


Ar puffe of every ſterme doth ſtagger heere and there. * 


10 
Whom lo diſmaid when Cambell had cfpide, 
Agame he drouc at him with double might, 
Thar noughtmote ſtay the ſtecle, call in his lide 
T he morrtall poyar molt cruelly empight: 
Where faſt infixed, whilſt heſoughrby flight 
[t forth to wreſt, the ſtafte aſunder brake, 
And left the head behind : with which deſpight 
He all corag'd, his ſhivering ſpeare did ſhake, 
Acd chargivg him afreſh, thus telly him beſpake 3 


'T 

Lo faitour, there thy meed vnto theerake, 

The meed of thy miſchalenge and aber : 

Not for thine owne, but for thy ſiſters lake, 

Haue I thus long thy life vnto thee ler: 

But,to forbeare, doth not forgiue the det. 

The wicked a heard his wrathfull yow ; 

Ard paſſivg forth with furious affrer, 

\Pearc't through his beuer quite into his brow, 

That with the force it backward forced hum to bow, 


13 
There-with 2 ſunder io the midft it braſt, 


And in his hand bt butthe troncheon left; 
The other halfe behind yer ſticking faſt, 
Out of his h e Cambell fiercely reft: 


And with ſuch fury back at him it hett, 

T hat making way vnto his dearelt life, 

His weaſand pipe itthrough his porget cleft: 

Thence ſtreamesof purple bloud, ifſuing rife, 
Let forth bis weary ghoſt, and made an end of ſtrife. 


I 
His weary ghoſt, aſſoyld hom fleſhly band, 
Did not (as others wont) direQly flie 
Vnto her reſt in Patoes grieſly land; 
Ne into ayre did vaniſh preſently, 
Ne changed was vnto a ſtarre in sky : 
But through traduQtion was efrſoones derived, 
Like as his mother prayd the Deſtinie, 
Into his other brethren, that ſurviued ; 
In whom be liu'd anew, of former life depriued. 


14 

Whom, when on his brother next beheld, 

Though (ad and fory forſo heauy fight, 

Yet leaue vnto his ſorrow did not yield : 

Bur rather ſtird to yeogeance and deſpight, 

Through ſecretfecling of his generons ſpright, 

Ruſht hercely torth, the batrell to renew, 

As 10 reverſion of his brothers right ; 

And chalenging the Virgin as bis dew. 
His foe was ſoone addreft : the trompers freſhly blew. 


Till teeling life ro faile, nt fell, and deadly Dept. 
$ 2. 


5 
VVith that, they both together fiercely mer, 


As tf that each meant otherto deuoure z 

And with their axes both fo forely ber, 

T hat neither plate nor maile, where-as their powre 
They felt,could once ſuſtaine the bideous ſtowre, 
But riyed were, hke rotten wood aſunder, 

Whilſt throgh their rifts the ruddy bloud did ſhowre, 
And fire did flaſh, like lightning after thunder, 


That fild the lookers onattonce with ruth and wonder: 


16 


As when pgwo Tigers prickt with 


h 
Haue by good fortune found faSbeate freſh fpoyle, 
On which they weene their famiveto aſſwage, 
And gaive a feaſtfull of their royle, 
Both talling out, doe ſtirre vp ſtrife-full broyle, 
And cruell battel} twixt themſelues doe make, 
Whules neither lers the other touch the ſoyle, 
But either (deignes with other toparrake : 


So cruelly theſe Kaights ſtroue for Pg 


7 
Full many ftroakes, that mortally were ment, 


The whales were enterchanged twizt them two : 
Yet they were all with ſo good wariment 

Or warded,or avoyded and let goe, 

Thathll the life ſtood fearele(s of her foe : 

Till Diamond, diſdeignivg long dela 

Of doubtfull fortune wauering to and fro, 
Refolv'd ro end it one or other way 


And heau'd his murdrous axe at him with mighty (way. 
18 
The dreadfull troake, in caſe it bad arrived, 


VVhere it was meant (ſodeadly was it ment) 

The ſoule bad ſure out of the body ried, 

And ſtinted all the ſtrife incontinent. 

But Cambels fate that fortune did prevent : 

For, ſering it at hand, he ſwaru'd afide, 

And (o gaue way voto his fell intent : 

Who miſling of the marke which he had eyde, (Qlide. 


Was with the force nigh feld, whilſt his right food did 
19 
As when a Vulture greedy ot his pray, 


Through hunger long, that hart to him doth lend, 
Strikes at at Heron with all his bodies ſway, 
Thatfrom his force ſeemes nought may it defend z 
The waty fowle, that ſpies him toward bend, 

His readtul | ſouſe avoydes, it ſhunning light, 

And maketh him bis wage vaine to ſpend 3 

That with the weight of his owne weeldlefſe might, 


He falleth nigh to ground, and ſcarce tecouereth flight. 
20 
Which faire adventure when Oembells ſpide, 


Full lightly, ere himſelfc he could recouer 

Fram dangers dread to ward his naked fide, 

He can let driue at im with all his power, 

And with his aze him ſmote in cuill howre, 
That from his ſhoulders quite his bead he reft : 
The headlefle trunk, as beedlefle of that flower, 
Stood ſtill awhile, and bis faft footing kept, 


They 
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They, which that pittious ſpeacle beheld, - 
Were much amaz'd the lefſe trunke to fre 
Stand vp (0 long, and weapon vaine to weld, 
Voweetine of he Fates divine decree, 
For l:fes ſucceſſion in thoſe brethren) three. 
For, votwithſtanding that one ſoule was reft, 
Yet had the body not diſmemnbred bee, 
It would haue hued, and teviucd cft ; 

Bur, finding no ht leate; the bife>lefle corle it lefr, 


23 
It Icf ; but that ſame ſoi:le which therein dwelr, 
Straightemriog into Triewond, bim fild + 
With double life, and griefe 3 wbich when hefele, 
As obc whoſe inner parts bad been ythrild 
With poynt of ſteele, tharcloſe his hart-bloud (pild, 
He biphly leapt out of lus place of reſt, 
And ruſhing forth into the empty field, 
Againſt Cambells fiercely bim addreſt; 
Who, him aftrootiog, ſoone 0 fight was ready preſt. 


22 
Well mote ye wonder, how that noble Knight 
Afterhe had1o often wounded beene, 
Could ſtand on foot, now to renew the fight, 
But bad ye then him forth advauncing ſeene, 
Some new-borne wight ye would bim ſurely weene : 
So freſh he ſeemed, and lo fierce in ſight ; 
Like as a Snake, whom weary Winters teene 
Huh worne to nought, now feeling Sommers might, 


Caſts oft his ragged skin, and freſhly doth him dight- 


24 
All was through vertue of the ring be wore, 
The which not onely did oot trom bim let 
One drop of blood to fall, but did reſtore 
His weakned powers, avd dulled ſpirits whety 
Through working of the ſtone therein yler. 
Elſe how could one of equall might with moſt, 
Againſt ſo many nolefle mighty met, 
Once thjnke romatch threefuch on equall coſt? 
Three ſuchas able were to match apuſant boſt, 


25 
Yet novght thereof was Triamond adred, 
Ne delperate of glorious viory, 
But ſharply hum aflayld, and ſore beſted, 
V Vith heapes of ſtroakes, which heat him let flic, 
As thicke as hayle forth poured from the sky : 
Hee ſtroke, he ſouſt, he x hew'd, belauſhe, 
And did his iron brond fo faſt apply, 
T hat from the ſame the fiery ſparkics flaſhr, 
As faſt as water-ſpripkles gainſt a rock are daſht, 
6 


2 
Much was Cambels dauntcd with bis blowes * 
So thick they fell, and forcibly were ſent, 
That he was forc't (from danger of the throwes) 
Ba:ke to retize, and ſome-whatto relent, 
T1ll th'bear of his fierce fury he had ſpent : 
Which when for want of brzath ganto abate, 
He then afreſh, with new encouragement, 
Did him aflaile, and mightily amate, 
As faſt as forward earſt, now backward $0 rctrates 


— 


27 
Like as the tyde that comes fro th'Ocean maine, 
Flowes vp the Shenan with contrary force. 
And ouer-rulmg bim in his owne raine, 
Drines backe the current of his kindly courſe, 
And makes it ſcerne to haue ſome other ſourle : 
But when the floud is{ nt, then back agaice 
His borrowed waters forc't to redisbourſe, 
He ſcodsthe ſea his owne with double gaice, 
And tmbute ecke witball, as to his Soucraigne, 


28 

Thus did the battrll vary ro and fro, 
With diverſe fortune doubtfull to be deemed : 
Now this the better had, now had his foe ; 
Then he halfe yanquiſht, then the atber ſeemed ; 
Yet ViAtors both themfelues alwaics eſteemed. 
And all the while, the diſcntrayled bloud, 
Adowne their fides like httle rruers ſtremed ; 
T hat with the waſting of his vitall lood, 

Sir T1iamond at laſt, full faint and teeble ſtood. 


2 
But Cembell ſti]] more "Ee and preater grew, 
Ne felt his bloud to waſte, ne powres emperiſhe, 
1 brough that rings vertue, that with vigour new, 
Sti!l wben as he cnfecbled was, him cheriſhe, 
And all has wounds, and all his bruſes guarifhe : 
Like 4s a withered tree through busbands toyle 
Is cften ſcene full freſhly to haue floriſhe, 
And fruitfull apples to haue borne awhile, 
As ficſhas when it firſt was planted 10 the ſoyle. 


O 
T hrough which FE. in his ſtrength heroſe, 
And {mote the other with ſo wondrous might, 
That thronghthe ſeame, which did bis hauberk clole, 
Into his throat ard life it pierced quight, 
That Jowne be fcl!, as dead in all mers light: 
Yet dead he was nor, yet he ſure did die, 
As all men doe, that lofethe luing [prighe: 
So did one (oulc out of his body fiy 
Vnto her natiue home, from mortall miſery, 


31 
But nathelefſe, whilſt all the lookets on 
Him dead behight, as he to all appear'd, 
All vna+\ares he ſtarted vp anon, 
As one that bad out of a dreame been rear'd, 
Aod freſh aſſayld bis foe 3 who hale afteard 
Of tli'vncouth fight, as he ſome ghoſt had ſeene, 
Stood ſtill zmaz'd, holding bis tale fweard ; 
Till hauing often by bim ſt: 1ken beene, 
He forced was to ſtrike, and laue bunſelfe from tecne, 


32 
Yer, from thence-forth, more warily be fought, 
As ore in feate the Soogies godst'ottend, 
u 


Ne fo!low'd on ſo faſt, but rather ſought 
Himlſclfe to ane, and dangerto defend, 
Then | fe 1nd |:bour both ja vaine ro ſpend, 
Which Triamnd petcering, weened w 
He gan to faint, toward the battels cod, 
Andthat be ſhould notlong on footeendure; 
A ſigne which did to him the yiRory aſſure, 
Whereof 
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Whereof full blithe, cfrſoones his mighty hand And drawne itwas (that wonder is totell) 
He heav'd on high, in mind with that ſame blowe Of two gm Lions, raken from the wood, 
To make an end of all that did withſtand : In which.their powre all others did excell ; 
VVhich Cambel ſeeing come, wasnothiog lowe | Now madeforget theit former cruell mood, 
Himlclfe to ſaue from that fo deadly throwe z T'obey ther riders heſt, as ſeerned good. 
And atthat inſtantreaching forth bis (word, And thereiaſate a Lady paſſing faire |. 
Cloſe vnderneath his ſhield, that ſcarce did ſhowe, And bright, that ſeemed borne of Angels brood, 
Strooke him, as he his band to ſtrike vp-rcard, And with her beauty, bounty did compare,  - 
Inth'arm-pit ful,that throgh both ſides the woiid appeard, Whether of them in her ſhould haue the greater ſhare. 
4 40. 
Yet (t]l that direfull ſtroke kept on his way, Thererto ſhe learned was in apes leare, 
Ang falling heauy on Cambelces creſt, And all the artes, that fubtill wits diſcouer, 


Strooke him ſo bugely,thatin (wounc he lay, 
And in his head an bideons wound impreſt : 
And ſure, had it not happily found reſt 
Vpon the brim of his broad plated ſhield, 
Jt would haue clcft his braine downe to his breſt. 
So both at once fell dead vpon the field, 

And each to othes ſcem'd the 1Qtory to yield. 


Which when 2s all the "M0 on bcheld, 

They weened ſurethe war was at an cad, , 

Aod Iudges roſe, and Marſhals of the field 

Broke vp the liſtes, their armes away to rend, 

And Canacee gan waile her deareſt friend, 

All ſuddenly they both vpſtarred light, 

The one out of the ſwound, which him did blend, 

T he other breathing now another ſprigs, 
And fiercely cach aſlayling, gan afreſh to fight. 

6 


Long while they then opneienind in that wiſe, 
As i. butthen the bottcll had begoone : 
Strokes, wounds, wards,weapons, ll they did deſpiſe, 
Ne cither car'd to ward,or perill ſhonne, 
Detirous both to haue the battell donne 3 
Ne either cared life to ſaue or ipill, 
Ne which of them did winne, ne which were wonne. 
So weary, both of fighung had their fall, " 
Thac life it {elfe ſcemu'd loathlome, and long (afery ill, 


7 
Whit thus thecaſe in Joubrfull balance hong, 
Vnſure to whether ſide it would incline, 
And all mens eyes and hearts which there among 
Stood gazing, filled were with rucfull tive, 
And ſecret feare to ſee their tatall hone ; 
Al luddenly they heard a troublous noyſe, 
T bat ſeem'd ſome perilous rumult to define, 
Contus'd witkwomeos cnes, and ſhours of boyes, 
Such as thetraubled Theaters oft-times annoyes. 


g 

Thereat the Chartpiogs both ſtood ſtill a ſpace, 
To weetco whatthit ſudden clamour ment z +, 
Lo, where they Gage with —_ whirliog paſe,” -- 
One ina charerg#ſtrange furnitnent, -© © 
Towards them driving hike a ſtorme out ſent. 
The Charet decked was in wondrous wiſe, 
With goll aud many a gorgeous ornament, 


After the Perſian Monarks antique guiſe 
Such as the maker kIfe could beſt by art demiſe, 


Hauing therein been trained many a yeare, 

And well ioſtruQed by the Fay ber mother, 

T hat in the ſame ſhe farreexceld all other; 

Who vaderſtandiog by her mighty art, + 

Ot rh'ewy]l plight, in which ber deareſt broother 

Now ſtood, came fonthin haſte totake his part, 
And pacihie the ſtrife, which cauld ſo deadly ſmart. 


1 

And as ſhe paſſed hraeghth'recaly 

Of people, — thick her to bebold, 

Her angry teame breaking their bonds of peace, 

Great heapes of them, like ſheepe in narrow fold, 

For haſte did over-tunne,in dult enrould 5 

That thorough rude confuſion of the rout, 

Some fearing ſhrickt, ſome being harmed hould, 

Some t for ſport, ſome Jidfor wonder ſhout, 
And ſom that wold ſeem wile,therr wonder turnd to dout, 


42 

In her jight hand a rod of peace ſhe bore, 
About the which two Serpents werea wound, 
Entrayled mutually in louely lore, 
And by the tayles together firmely bound, 
And both were with one ohwe garland crownd, 
Like to the rod which Maiasfonne doth wield, 

* Wherewith the helliſh fiends he doth confound, 
Andi ber other hand a cup ſhe bild, , 

The which waz with Nepenthe tothe brim vp-fild, 


4 
Nepenthe is a drinke of Pl DRE grace, 
Deuiſed by the gods, for to aflwage 
Hearts griefe, and bitter gall away to chace, 
Which ftirs vp anguiſh and contentious rage: 
In ſtead thereof, (weet peace and quietage 
It doth eſtabliſh in the troubled mind. 
Fewe men, but ſuch as ſober areand (age, 
Are by the gods tvdrinke thereof aflyn'd ; 
Bur ſuch as drink, eternall happinefie do fide. 


A if 4 44 ' 

Such famdus med, ſuch Worrhies ofthe earth, 

As Tewewill bave aduauticed tothe skie, 

And tnade gods,ithough borne of mortal berth, 

For Mir high metitsand great dignity, 

Are went, before they may to heauen flie, 

To drink hereof; whereby, all cares forepaſt 

Are waſht away quite from their memory. 

So did thoſe olde Heroes hereof taſte, 
Before that they in blils amongſt the gods were plac't. , 


Sz 
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Much more of price and of more gracious powre 
Is this, then that ſame water of Ardenne, 
The which Kiweldo drunke in houre, 
Deſcribed by that famous Tuſcane penne : 
For,that had might to the harts of men 
Fro love to hate, a change of cuill choiſe : 
But this doth hatred wake in loue to brenne, 
And heauy heart with comfort doth reioyce. 
Who mm ate aan a his yoicet 


4 
Atlaſt, arriving by the liſtes fide, 
She with her rod did ſoftly ſmite the railez 
Which ſtreight flew ope, and gaue her way to ride, 
Efrſoopes our of ber ſhe gan availe, 
Ard fairely forth did bid All halle; 
Firſt to ber brother, wbom ſhe loved deare, 
That fo to ſce him made ber hart to quaile: 
And next to Cambell, whole [ad rucfull cheare 
Made her to change her hew, and bidden Jouc t'appeare. 


47 
They lightly her requit (for, ſmall delight 
They bad as henkes to a.) 
And eft them turned both againe to _=—_ 
Which when ſhe ſawe,downe on the bloudy Plaine 
Her ſelfe ſhe threw, and tcares gan ſhed amaine z 
Amongſt hertcares immiring prayers mecke, 
And (with ber reaſons to refiraine 
From bloudy ſtrife, and blefſed peace toferke) 
By all that voto them was deate, did them belecke. 


48 

But when as all might nought with them prevaile, 

She (mote them bghtly with her powrefull wand, 

Then {uddenly, as 1f their hants id faile, | 

Their wrathfuil blades downe tell out of their hand, 

And they like men aſtomſhr ſtill did ſtand, 

T has whil'ſt their mines were doubtuily diſtravght, 

And mighty ſpirits bound with mighticr band, 

Her golden cupto them for drioke ſhe raught, 
Whecreot full glad for thirſt, cach drunk an barry draught. 


— 


49 
Of which ſo ſoone as they once taſted had 
(Wonder it is that ſudden chanpe to ſee, 
In ſtead of ſtrokes, eachother kiſſed glad, 
And louely haulſt from feare of treaſon free, 
And plighted hands for cuer friends to be. 
When all men ſaw this ſudden change of things, 
So morrall foes lo fnendly to agree, 
For paſſing ioy, which ſo great maruaile brings, 
They all gan ſhout aloud, that all the heaucn rings, 
50 
All which, when gentle Canacee beheld, 
In haſte ſhe trom herlofry charre deſcended, 
To weet what fadden tidings was befeld : 
Where when ſhe ſaw that cruell war ſo ended, 
And deadly foes ſo faithfully aftrended, 
In loucly wile ſhe gan that Lady greet, 
VVhich had ſo great difmayſo well amended; 
And cntertaiving her with curt'fies meer, 
Profeſt to her true friendſhip and af ftion ſweet, 


Ti 
Thus when they all accorded goodly were, 
The trumpets ſounded, and they all aroſe, 
Thenceto depart with glee avd gladſome cheere, 
Thoſe warlike Champioos both together choſe, 
Homewardto march, themſcluesthere to repoſe : 
And wiſe Cambina, taking by her fide 
Faire Canacee as freſh as morning roſe, 
Varo her Coach remounting, home did ride, 
Admu'd of all the people, and much glorifide. 


a 52 
Where makiog ioyous feaſts, their dayes they ſpent 
In gue loue, deuoid of hatefull rife, Fi 
Allide with bands of mutuall couplement ; 
For, Triamend had Canacee to wife, 
Witch whom he led along and happy lifes 
And Cambell tooke Cambina to his fere, 
The which as life were cach to other licfe, 
Soall alike did love, and loved were, 
T hat fince their daies fuch louers were not foiid clſwhere, 
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1 
T often fals (as bereitearſt befe!!) 

& That mottall foes, doturne to faithful friends; 
That friends profeſt, are chang'd to fo-e fel: 
The cauſe of both, of both theirlives depe-s; 
And th'end of both, likewiſe of both their ends. 

For, enmity, that of no ill proceeds, 

But of ea with th'occafion ends; 

And friendſhip, which a faior afteQtion breeds 
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Bud faire Cambins, with perſwaſions mild, 


Did mitigate the fiercenefle of theirmode, 
That for the preſent they were reconcy['d, 

And gan to treat of deeds of armes abroad, 
And ſtrange adventures, all the way they rode : 
Amongſt the which they rold, asthen bcfell, 
Of that great Turney, which was blazed broad, 
Forthat rich girdle of faire Florimell, 


Without regard of good, dyes like ill grounded ſeeds. The prize of her, which did 1 beaury moſt exce!l. 
z 


That well (me ſeemes) appeares, by that of late To which folke-mote they all with one conſenc, 


Twixt Cambell and Sir Triamond befell; 

Az als by this, that now a new debate 

Stird vp twixt Scudamour and Pearidell, 

The which by courſe befalls me here to tell : 
Who, bauing thoſe two other knighrs cſpide 
Marchiog afore, as ye remember well, 

Sent forth their Squire ro haue them both deſcride, 
And cke thoſe masked Ladies ridingthem betide, 


Who, back returning, tolde as he had ſcene, 
Thatthey were doughty knights of dreaded name; 
And thole two Ladies, their two loues voſcene , 
And therefore wiſhtthem withoot blot or blame, 
Toletihempaſls at will, for dread of ſhame. 

But Bland amen full of vainglorious ſpright, 

And father ſtird by his diſcordfull Dame, | 

Vpon then gladly would have proy'd his might, 
But that he yet was ſore of his late luckleſle fight. 


4 
Yetnigh approching, he them foule beſpake, 
Dilgracing them, himſelfetherebyto grace, 
As was his wont;ſoweening way to make 
To Ladies loue, where-fo be came in place, 
And with lewd tearmes their louers to deface. 
Whofe ſharp proyokement them incenlſt ſo ſore, 
That both were bent Canenge his vſage baſe, 
And gan their ſhields addrefſe theralelues afore: 
For, cuull deeds tnay better then bad words be bore. 


Whom ſure he weend, that he fornw 


It was to weet, that ſh 


Sith each of them his Lady had him by, 
Whoſe beauty exch of them chought excellent, 
Agreed to trauell, and their fortunestry, 

So as they pallcd forth, they did eſpy 

One 10 bright armes with ready ſpearein reſt, 
That toward them his courſe ſeem'd to apply, 
Gainſt whom Sir Paridelt himſclfe adereſt, 


Him weeniwg, ere he nigh approachr, to have repreſt, 
7 
Which th'other ſeeing, gan his courſe relent, 


Aud vaunted ſpeare ettſoores to diſaduance, 
Az if he nought but peace and pleaſure ment, 
Now falne into their felJowſhip by chance; 
Wherearthey ſhewed courteous countenance. 
So as he rode withthetn accompanide, 
His roving cye did on the Lidy , 
V Vhich Blandamoer had riding y his (ide : 

eretoforc had cyde. 

$ 

Morimell, 

Which Ferras late from Eravgedocchio wonne : 
V'Vhon! he now ſeeing, ber reriembred well, 
How hauing reſt herfromi the Wirches ſonne, 
He ſoone her loſt : wherefote he how begonne 
To challenge her anew, as bis owneprize, 
V'Vhom former]y he had in battell wonne, 


And proffer made by force her to repriſe : 
Which Eornfall Fo diqak ad 


206 ' THE FOVRTH BOOKE OF 


Y WR 


9 

And ſayd, Sir Knight, fith ye this Ladyclame, 
Whorn he that hath, were loth to loſe (0 light, 
(For, ſo to loſe a Lady, were great ſhame 
Yee ſhall ber wipoe, as I baue Cone in Bob ; 
An4lo ſheſhall be placed hefe in fight, * 
Together with this Hag beſide her let, 
That who-ſo winnes ber, may ber hauc by right : 
Bur he ſhall have the Hag that is yber, 

And with her alwaies ride, till he another get, 


1O . 
That offer pleaſed all the company, 
So Florimell with A4t6 forth was brought ; 
Atwhich they all gan laugh full merrily : 
But Brag gadocchis laid, herfeuer thought 
Forſuch an Hag, that ſeemed worſc then novght, 
His perſon to imperill ſo in fight. 
Burif to matchthbac Lady they bad ſought 
Another like, that were like faire and bright, 
His life he then would ſpendto mftific his right, 


It 
At which his vaine excuſe they all gao (mile, 
As ſcorning his yrmanly cowaraule: 
And Forimell him foully gan revile, 
Thatfor her ſake refus'd to enterpriſe 
The bartell, cffred in fo knightly wile, 
And Ate cke provok't him priwily, 
VVith loue of her, and ſhame of luch meſpriſe, 
Burt rought hecar'd for friend or enemy, 
For, in bale mind nor friend(hip dwels nor comity. 


12 
But Cambelthus did ſhut vp all ivicft, 
Brauc Knights and Ladies, certes ye doe wrong 
To ſtirre vp ſtrife, when moſt vs needeth reſt, 
T bat we may vs reſerue both freſh and itrong, 
Againſt the Turpeiment which 15 not long; 
VVhen who-ſol:ſt to fight, may fight his fall ; 
Till then your challenges yee may prolong ; 
And then it ſhall be tried if ye will, 
Whether ſhall haue the Hag,ot bold the Lady till, 


r 

They all agreed: fo ning of to game, 

And pleaſant bord, they paſt forth on their way, 

And all th.t while, where-lo they rode or came, 

That masked Mock-knight was their ſport and play, 

Till that at length vpon nnd ay 

Vato the place of Turneymentthey came 3 

VVhere they before thegi found is freſh array, 

Many a brave knight, apd many a dairty dame 
Aſſembled, for to get the honour ofthat game. 


14 
There this faire crew arriuing, did diuide _ . 
Themſclues aſunder : Blandemovr with thoſe 
Of his, on th'one ; the reſt,on th'other ſide. 
But boaifull Bray gadfthig rathet choſe, 
For glory yaine their fellowſhip to loſe, 
That men on bim the mare might gaze alone. 
The reſt themfelues in troupes did clſc diſpoſe, 
Like as if ſcemed beſt to every one ; 
The knights i couples marcht, with Ladics linkt attone. 
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Then firſt of all forth came Sir Satyrane, 
Bearing that preczous relique io an arke 
Ofgold,tharbad might ir not profane : 
He'open ſhew'd, that all menu mote marke ; 
A ns girdle, curiouſly emboſt | 
VVi 


pearle & precious ſtone, worth a mike 3 


Yer did the workmanſhip farre paſle the coſt ; 
It was the ſame which 1 EM loſt. 


Pl 

That ſame aloft he hong in open view, 
To be the prize of beauty and of might; 
The which cftſoones,diſcouered, to 1t drew 
The — of all, __ _ Tp delight, : 
And hearts quite r with ſo glorious fight, © - - 
That all __ threw out Yowes and wiſhes vaine, 
Thrice bappy Lady, and thrice knight, 


Them ſcem'd, that couldſo riches gaine, 


So worthy ofthe perill, worthy ofthe paine, 
1 


7 
Then tooke the bold Sir Satyrane in hand 
Ao bugegreat | ry ſuch as he wontro wield, 
And yaunciog torth from all the other band 
Of koights, addreſt his maiden-headed ſhield, 
Shewiog himſelfe all ready for the field, 
Gainſt whom, there ſingled from the other ſide 
A Painim knight, that well in armes was sk1ld, 
And had io many a barttell oft been tride, 
Hight Branchesall the bold, who fiercely forth did ride; 
8 


I 
So furiouſly they both together mer, 
Thatneuher could the others force ſuſtaine. 
As two fierce Buls, that ſtrive the rule to get 
Of ali the heard, meet with ſo hideous maine, 
Thatboth rebutted, tumble on the Plaine : 
So theſe two Champions to the ground were feld, 
V Vhere in a mazc they both did loog remaine, 
And in theit hands their idle trroncheons held, 
VVhich neither able were to wag, or onceto weld- 


I 

VVhich when the noble Famamens elpide, 

Hepricked forth in ayde of Satyran ; 

And bimagainſt, Sir Blandamvor did ride 

With all the ſtrength acd ſtifneſſe that he cao, 

But the more ſtrong and ſtifly that he ran, 

So much more ſorely tothe ground befcll, 

That oh a heape were tumbled horſe and man, 

Vaoto whoſe reskew forth rode Paridell ; 
But him bkewiſe with that ſame ſpeare he cke didquel], 


20 

VVhich Braygadecehio ſeeing, bad no will 

To haſten greatly to his parties ayd, 

Albee his turne were next ; but ſtood there ſtil), 

As onethit ſeemed doubrfull or diſmayd. 

But Triamond, haltc wroth to ſee him ſtaid, 

Sternly ſept forth, and raught away his ſpeare, 

V Vithwhich ſo ſore he Ferramont afſaid, | 

T hat horle avd rap to ground he quite did beare,, 
That neither could in haſte themſc]ues again ypreare. 


Which 


Cibd. 7111. THE 'FAERIE OVEENE. 267 


_- 
—— 


-— —  — 


21 
Which to avenge; Sir Devon him did diphe, 
- Bur with no t fortune theh the reſt : 


For, hiv likewife Ke quickly downe'did might} || 


Ard after hit Dowglas tim addreſt; 
And after him. Slt Patimerd forth peſt! 


Bur none of they agamit his ſtrokes could ſtand z : 


Bur all the more, the more his praiſe jncreaſt, 
For, either they were left ypon the land, 
Or went away ore wounded of his haplets band, 


— 
And now by this, Sir Satyraneabraid, > 
Our of the fwoune, m which roo long he lay j 
Ar looking round 3bour, like one giſmayd, 
V Vhen as he fawerhe mer cilefle fray, 
Wl:ch doughty THamand had wrought thatday, 
Vrto the noble Knights of Maidenhead, 
H:s mighty heart did almoſt rend in rway, 
For v«ry gall. that rather wholly dead 
Htirnlc Ifc he wiſht have been, that 1n fo bad a ſtead. 


2 

Efiſvones he gab to gather vp around | 
His weapons, which lay ſcatrered all abroad ; 
And as 1 te!l, his ſtecd he _ found. 
Or whom remoeunting, fiercely forth he rode, 
Like iparke of fire, that from the anvile glode, 
There where he ſawe the valiant TYiamond 
Chaling, and laying on them heavy lode, 
That none his torce were able ro mithſtond, 


So dreadtull were his ſirokes, ſo deadly was his hond. 
24 
V'Vith thar, at him bis beam-like ſpeare he aymed, 


And thereto all his powre ard m ight applyde : 

T he wi: ked Neele tor milchiefe firſt ordained, 

Aud having now misfortune got for guide, 

Sra1d not, nil it arrived in his-lide, 

And therein made a very grieſly wound, 

T hat {treames of bloud his armour all bedide. 

Merch was he daunted with that direfull tound, 
That (carſc he him ypheld from falling in a fwound. 


2 
Yet as he might, himſclfe be {oft with-drew 
Our of the held, that none perccwu'd it plaine. 
Then gan the part of Chalengers atew 
Toranye the held, and Vidtor-like toraine, 
That none ag.in(t them battell durſt mainetaine, 
Fy that the gloomy cucniog on them fell, 
That fercedthem from fighting to refrane, 
Ard trumpets ſound to ccale Mia compell. 
$0 Sat jrane that day way ” to beare the bell, 
2 
Thc mor1ow hext the Turrey gan anew, 
And with the firſt, the hardy Satyrene 
Aj pear'd in place, with all his no! Ie crew : 
Cn th'orher fide, full many a warlike ſwaine 
Aſſembled were, thut glorious prize to g-10ts 
But moogſt then all, was not Sir Triamend, 
Vnable he new battell ro darraine, 


Through grieuance of his late receiued wound, 
That rx 


ly did him grieve, when-lo bimifeltc be fonnd. 


27 | 
Which Cambell ſeei though he could notfalue, 
Ne done vodoe, yer for to falue his name, 
And parebaſe honour in his ſnends behalue, 
This goodly ebunterfefance he 8id frame, 
The ſhield and a1me$ we!l koowne to be the ſame, 
Which Tyiamond had worhe, vowares to wight, 
Andro bs fnend rwift, fer doubt of blame, 
If he mi'did 3 he on himſelf. did dight, 
Thar none could hitn diſcerne,and lo wentforth to fight: 


28 
There Satyrane Lord of the field be found, 
Triumphiog in great ioy andiolity ; 
Gainſt whom notie able, was to ſtand on ground 3 
Tha: much he gan his ploty to eavy. 
And caſt Vavenge his friefds indignitie. 
A mighry ſpeare eftſoones at him he bent; 
Who ſeeivg him come on lo furiouſly, 
Methim mid-way with equall hardiment, 
T hat forcibly ro ground, they both together went. 


| 2 
They vp afaine therſclues can lightly reare, 
And tb their tryed twords thernſclues betake ; 
With which they wroughtſuch wondrous maruels 
That all thereſtit 414 amazed make, (there 
Ne any dar'd their peril] to partake ; 
Now cufhing cluſe, now chaling to and fro, 
New burtlivg round, advantage fer to take : 
As two mild Bourcs together grapling goe, 
Chaubvg, and forming choler, each againſt his foe. 


30 
So as they coorft, and turneyd here atid there, 
It chaant Sir Satyrane his ſteed atlaſt, 
Whether through foungring or through ſodain feare, 
To ſtumble, that his rider nigh he caſt; 
VVhich vantage Cambell did putſue fo faſk, 
Thatere h:miclfe he had recouered well, 
So ſore he ſowſt him on the compaſtcreaft, 
T batforced himto leave his lofty lell, 
And rudely tumbling downe vnder his horſe feet fel 


[ 
Lightly Cambells leapt ". ne from his fleed, 
Ear to have rent his ſhield and armes away, 
T hat whylome wont ta be the Viftors meed; 
VVhen all vnwates be felt a hideor's fway 
Ot many ſwords that load on h:m did lay, 
Ao hundred knights had him encloſed round, 
Toreſcuc Satyrane out of bis pray z 
All which at once huge firokes on him did pound, , 
In hope to take him prifoner, whete he ſtood on ground, 
RR 
He with their mvltitvde Da. novghe diſmayd, 
But with ſtour courape turnd vpcnthem all, 
And with his brendiren round about bim layd ; 
Ofwhich he dealt large almes, a5 did befall; 
Like ..5 a Licn that by chaunce doth fall, 
Intothe hunters toyle, doth rage and rore, 
In royall hart dildaining co be thrally _ | 
But al] in v.ine: for what might one doe more ? 
They have him cakcn captive, though ir g-ieue _ c, 
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Whereof when newes to en was brought, 
There as he lay, his wound be ſoove forgot ; 
And ſtarting vp, ſtraight for his armour tought : 
In vaine he {ought for, there he found it not z 
Cambells it away before had got: 

Cambelloes armes therefore he on bim threw, 
And lightly iſſewd forth to take his lot. 
There he in troupe found all that warlike crew, 

Leading tus friend away, full ſory to his vew, 


4 
Into the thickeſt of that knightly eace 
He thruſt, and ſmote downe all that was betweene, 
Caried with fervent zcale ; ne d1d beceaflc, 
Till that ke came where he had Cambell leenc, 
Like captive thrall two other Knights atweene, 
There he amongſt them crue!] hayvock makes ; 
That they which lead him, ſoone enforced becne 
Tolet him looſe to laue their proper ſtakes; 
Who, becing freed, from one a weapon fiercely takes, 


5 
With that he drives at FIR. with dreadfull might, 
Both in remembrance of his friends late harme, 
And in revengement of his owne deſpight; 
So both together giue a new allarme, 
As if but now the battell waxed warme, 
As when two greedy Wolues do breake by force 
Into an heard, farre from the husband farme, 
They ſpoyle and rauine without all remorſe ; 
So did theſe two through all _ field, thcir focs enforce- 


Fircely they follow'd on Fx bold emprize, 
Till crumpets ſound did warne them all to reſt 
Then all with ove conſent did yield the prize 
To Triemond and Cembell as the beſt, 
Burt Triamond to Cambell it relcaſt. 
And Cambell itto Triamond transferd ; 
Each lubouring to advancethe others geſt, 
And makes his praiſe before his owne pretcrd : 
So thatthe doome was to another day difterd. 


7 
The laſt day came, when al thoſe knights againe 
Aſsemblcd were, their deeds of armes to ſhew. 
© Full many deeds that day were ſhewed plaine : 
But Satyrane boue all the other crewe, 
His wondrous worth declar'd in all mens view, 
For, trom the firſt he tothe laſt endured: 
And though ſome while Fortune from him withdrew, 
Yetevermore his honour he recured, 
And with yowearied powre his party ſtill aſſured, 


3 
Ne was there Knight that euer thought of armes, 
Butthat his vtmoſt proweſſe there made koowen, 
That by their many wounds, and carclefle harmes, 
By ſhuuered ſpeare, and ſwords all rnder ſtroweo, 
By ſcattered ſhields was caſfie to be ſhowen. 
T here might yeſec loole ſteeds at randon ronne, 
Whoſe lucklefle riders late were overthrowen ; 
And Squires make haſte to help their Lords fordonng: 
But ſtill the Kaights of Maidenhead the better wonne 
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Till that there entred ont totherGile, ' 
A ſtranger Cs, Gam Jury 6 an. man could reed, 
In _ | to bedelcride, 

For 0a was$like weed, 
VVith woody mollc bedight, and all his ſtced 
Wuth oaken leaues attrapt, that ſeemed fit 
For ſaluage wight, and thereto well agreed 
His word which oo his ragged ſhicld was writ, 
Saluageſſe ſans fineſſe, ſhewing lecret wit. 
40 

Hee at bis firſtin-comming, charg'd his ſpeare 

At him, thatfirſt din bus (light : 
That was to weet, the ſtout Sir Sangliere, 
Who well was knowen to bea yaliunt Knight, 
Approucd oft in many a perlous _ 
Him at the firſt encounter downe be (mote, 
And ouer-bore beyond his crouper quight, 
And after bim another Knight, that hote 

Sir Brienor, {o ſore, that none him hfe behote, 


41 
Then ere his hand he reard, he overthrew 
Seuen Knights, one after other as they came : 
And when his ſpeare was burſt, his ſword be drew, 
The inſtrument of wrath, and with the ſame 
Far'dlike alion in his bloudy game, 
Hewivg, and ſlaſhiog ſhields, and helmers bright, 
And beating downe what cuer nigh him came; 
That euery one gan ſhun his dreadtull hight, 
No lelle then death it (clfe 1n dangerous afright, 


43 

Much wondred all men,what or whence he came, 

Thatdid amongſt the troupes ſo tyrannize 3 

And cach of other gan enquire hisname. 

But when they could oot learne it by no wile, 

Moſt anſwerable to his wild diſguiſe 

It ſeemed, him to tearm the (aluage knight, 

But certes his right name was otherwile, 

Thogh known to tew,that Arthegal he bight, (might. 
The doughtieſt knight that liv'd that day, and moſt of 


4 
Thus was Sir Satyrane with <1 his band, 
By his ſole manhood and atchicuement Rout 
Diſmayd, that nove of them in field durſt ſtand, 
But beaten were, and chaſed all about, 
So he continued all that day —_— 
Till cucning, that the Sunne gan dowoward bend. 
Then ruſhed forth out of the thickeſt rour 
A ſtranger knight, that did his glory ſhend 
So, nought may be eſteemed happy till the end. 


44 
He at his entrance cbarg'd his powrefull ſpeare 
At Arthegell, in middeſt of his pride ; 
And therewith ſmote him on his Vmbricre 
$o fore, that tombling backe, he downe did ſlide 
Over his horſes taile —_— a ſtride; 
Whence lirtlc luſt he had to riſe againe. 
Which Cembell ſeeing, much the {ame cnuide, 
And ran at him with all his might and maine z 


But ſhortly was likewilc ſcene lying on the Plane. 
Where- 
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Whereat full inly wroth was Tyiamond, + Like asin ſommers day, when raging heat 
And caſt avenge the ſhame doen ro hisfrend : Doth burne the carth, and boyled rigersyry, 
But by his fend, bim(elte eke foone hefond © That all brate beaſts forc'r to refrainefromear, 
In oolefle need of helpe, then himvtre weerd, Doe hunt for ſhade where ſhrowded they may lie, 
All which when Blandamovr ftom end to end And nuffing ir, fame from themſelucs ro fie ; 
Beheld, he wore therewith difpleaſed fore; | t All rrauellers crovmented are with paine: 
And thought io mind it ſhortly ro amend : A watry clowd doth overcaſt the skie, 
His ſpeare hefeutred, and at him it þore x | And pourethforth ſudden ſhoere of raioe, 
But with oo better forwune, then the reſt afore. | > Thatall the yretchedworld recomforteth againe: - 
46 8 
Full many others at him likewiſe ran: So did the watlike Britedkrseaſtore 
Bur all of themhkewiſe diſmounted were, The prize, to knights of _— that day 
Ne certcs wonder; tor, no powre of man (Which dfe was hke to hane loft) and bore 
Could bide the foree of that enchanted ſpeare, T he pray{e of prowelle from ther all away, 
The which this famous Britemart did beare 3 Then ſht1ling crompers loudly gan to bray, 
With which ſhe wondrous deeds of arms atchicued, And badethem Jeaue their labours and long toyle, 
And overthrew whatever came het neare, To ioyous feaſt and other gentle play, 
That all thoſe ſtranger krights full (ore agrieued, Where beauties pr) hould win that precious ſpoyle: 
And that late weaker bat of challeogers rehicued. Where I with ſound of trumpe will alſo reſt awhile. 
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The Ladies for the girdle flrive 

.. of famous Florimell. ; 
Sendamonr, comming to Cares houſe, i Ri 
doth ſleepe from him expel. I 
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T hath beenethrough aNapes ener ſeene, - That girdle gave the venue of chaſte loue, 
= That with rhe prayle of zrmes and chenalry, And Wivehood tracy eo all that did ir beare : 
The prize of benny ft! hath ioyned ber; But whoſocter comranie doth prove, 


) And that for reaſons ſpecial privity : © * Might hot the (ame about her muddle weare, 

For, either doth on other much rely. But it would loo(e;or elle atunder teare, 
For, he mee ſetmex moſt ht the faire ro ſerve, | Whilome it was (as Facries wont report) 
That can her beſt defend from nheny; Dame Yenmogirdle, by her ſeemed deare, 
And ſhe moſt fithis ſeruice doth deferne, W hattime ſhe vs'dro live in wiely fort x 

T hat faireſt is, arid from her faith will oeter werue. But lay@#4fide, whetifo ſbevs'd her looler ſport. 
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So fitly now hert rotymeth vext in place, - Her husband Fwulkan whylorne for her fake, 
After the proofe of prowefle ended well, V Vhen firſthe loved her with bearrenvire, ? 
The controverfe of t cauties ſourta? aces Tiieprecious ornament they loy did make, 
In which t:;her chat doth the rr:oft Sell, And wrovghtin Lemmes with vnquenebed fire: 
Shall fall rhe yitY)e of faire F/orimet: And afterwards did jor her loucs fuſt hire, 
Tharmany wifh't6 Win for glory vaine, Gwe n to her farenerto _— 
And not for verjnqcs vie, which ſome do tell T herewith ro dind laſc juious defire, * 
T hat glorioss Felr did in it felferoritaine, Avdfooſe iffe tions ſreighily to reftraine; 


Whigh Ladyes ovght to lone, and fecke tor to obtaine. VVhich vetae it for egcr atter did regaine- 
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Theſe on doy when er lle pr 
To riſize her beloved Paramoure, 
tar od of Warre, ſhe from her middle loos'd, 

her ip her ſecret bowte, 

CO an 
She with the iter 
There Flerimell in her firſt ages 
Was foſired thoſe Grenn(e on 

And brought wi _——_—_ — has 


belt was Ceitas names 
hr wr ch cole igh Fen 


No wonder then, reg eee 

So many ſought, as ſhall 

For, peereleſe ſhear thought, 4d it beate. 

And now by this, their feaſt all being ended, 

The Indpes which thereto ſclefted were, 

Into the Martian ficld adowre deicended, 
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But firſt was "which of thoſe Kaights- 
That monk the wager wontie : 
LL vey onto 7 nw ar rr Yor Ac-apy 
' - * navy 
Liars pre) 


The ſecond was to be iphe, 


For that he Gav'd the V ++: + "IM 
For, Cambelt Viour vdags mens p71 
Til by miſhap he.n hs fog-mens hand 


The third no th ſage _ 
Whom all mfreanrd Kaih 


given of 1 "<0400 
To Britemart was $ 
For that with ns 
The Setvage Koight, that ViQtour was whilcare, 
PI ve AIIT >» 00s, 

Andro the laft rnc roms, - 
For, laſt is deemed Toke 

The fayreſt Lady was Ir” for Paramore. 


But thereat greatly 
Pr pan. aw. both 
And ef honour dd hu 
Yenanlonadtyeadwols; "_ 
But inly thought of bat deſpightfull deed , + 
Fir rime Vamane forts bee. 
| an 9 


pext eplcw'd the P 
Glbuninguleonlyet Liireſt her due fee, 


J ; 


The face of his deare Cangrer 
Whole 


beaunerexrne eloonet dl ie o bright, 
Thardaz'dthe eyes of all, as with exceeding light 


'T 
And after her did Paridel produce 

His falſe Dueſſs, that ſhe might be ſcene ; 
Who with het did ſcduce 
The harts of ſome, that faireſt ber did weene ; 
As diverſe wits affefted diverſe beene. 
Then did Sir Ferramvent vnto them ſhew 
His Lacid, that was full Faire and ſheene, 
And after theſe an hundred Ladies moe 


ISIS en gee 


All which who-fo darethinke for to enchace, 
Him ncedeth ſure a golden pen Iweene, 
To tell the feature of cach goodly face. 
1m. 7 I. rey wg 
Rm nn—Bens 
Aﬀlent place: ne he that 
For Chian © —— aiQt bewties Queene, 


By view of a'l the faireſt to him 
; Py rretale fant him rough, 


Atlaſt .the moſt rodoudred Jvemafh, 
Her loacly .Amere dil open ſhewe: 
et -— / +» war hh 
wa I, which ne view, - 
That ſhe ſhould ſurely beare the bell away, 


Tiil Blandamnrur, who t had the trew 
And very Flerimel, dd ber : 
Tn ni cas 


For;all aforethar emed fave and 
TID ce did 
Compar'dto her 
Amongſt the lefler ſtarres in 
Al derfene, wich wakderien =>, 
Ae ene the add be; © 
But ſome celeſtial ſhape, that fleſh did beare 3 
Yeral! were glad there Florimel'to ſee; 

= 1103065 TI 


As gull Gain tatb byſecretskill, 
oyle doth finely over- 
OO which commend (OW 


Vnto the vu a 
He rouch ere prot gochren doch, 
To hide his if it were trew ; 

$o hard, this 1dole was tobe ared, | 
That Horimell ber {cife in all mens view 


She ſcem'd to palle; Reged things do faireſt ſhow, 


Then was the iden belrby doome of al 
Graunted to ,a8t9 the faureſt Dame. 


,out her waſte the it enclos'd; 
And iz as oft was fromabourher waſte dilclor'd. 
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17 * 
That all men wondred atthe vocouth fight, 
And cach one thought, as to their fancies came. 
But ſhec ber (elfe did thinke it done for ſpight, 
And touched was with ſecret wrath and 
Therewith, as thing deuiz'd her to defame. 
Then many other Ladies likewiſe tride, 
About thear tender loynes to knit the ſame z 
But it would pot on none of thern abide, 
But when they thought it faſt, cfrſoones it was rotide, 
8 


z 

Which when that (cornefull Squire of Dames did views - 

He loudly gan to and thus to ieft ; 

Alasfor pitethat fo faire a crew, 

As like cannot be feene from Eaftro Weſt, 

Cannot find ove this girdle to inveſt, 

Fic on the man, that did it firſt invent, 

oe) = ce 

Let oeuer Ladyto bis loue aſſent, | 
That hath this dayſo many ſo romanly ſhent. 


19 
Thereat all Kage h, and Ladies lowre ; 
Till that atla eh 
Likewiſe to-proue that =_ powre 3 
And her iddle ſer, 
Did find it fit, withouten breach or let. 
Whereat the reſt gan greatly to envie : 
But Florimell _ fret, 
And (natching from her halfe angrily 
The bek agaive, abouther body gan it ue. 
30 
Yet nathemore would it ber body fit 
eto het,as her dew right, 


For that ftravge Dame, w | 
She leſle eſteem'd, then th'others vertuous goucrament, 


21 
VVbom when the reſt did ſee her to refuſe, 
They were full glad, in themſelues to get her: 
Yet at her choice they all did greatly mulc. 
Burt after that,the esdid arret her: 
you the wo beſt, that ernment $ 
That was —_— 1h: burhe was 
In great _—_ 97 aur _o 
Then was ſhe iudged Triamond his one; 
But Triamond loy'd Canacee, and other none. 


232 
Tho, vnto Satyren ſhe was adiudped, 
Who. was nght glad 1787 meed : 
But Blandamowr thereat tull greatly grudged, 
And tte prais'd bis labovurs cull _ 
or for to winne the ſaddle, loſt the ſteed. 
c lefle thereat did Paridell complaine, 
And thought” from rn rea was decreed, 
To fingle combare with Sir Satyrane. 
Thereto kun 9rd tied, new difcordtomaintaine.  -. 


- thereſt, with —_— 
rept «docchivtorth, and as his 

He clayenl, him in barrel! wonne long fince : 
Whereto her lelfe he did towitneſſe call ; - 


Who becing askt accordiogly cookefled all. 
24 

Thereat ing wroth was ; 

And wroth with Satyren was j 
And wroth with Bland emonr was Eriaen ; 
And at them both Sir Puridel did loure. 
So all together ſtird vp ſtrifefall Noure, 
Aedeintpame | todarraine, 
Each one profeſt to be her Paramour, + 
And vow'd with and ſhield it ro mainraine ; 


. Ne Iudges powre,ne reaſons rule motethem reſtsane. 


25 

Which troublous ſtirre when Styrene auiz'd, 

He gan to caſt how to e the ſame ; 
toaccord then all, this meanes deuin'd : 

Firſt in the midſt co ſer that faireſt Dame, 
To whom cach onchis ſhould difſclame, 
And he himſelfe his rigbe eke releaſe : 
Then looke to whom ſhe yoluntary came, 

He ſhould without diſturbance her poſleſle : 
Ts aA a: ith willingnefle, 
26. 

We ford re _ Mayd 


Wazin 


T hat ſbe yato their portion mighe befall; ' 
Foam urns pans - wy 
As though ſhe wiſhed ro 
Atlaſt,toB Fro young = 
She came of ber accord, in ſpight of all his fone. 


27 | 

V'Vhich when they all beheld, they chaf*r and reg'd, 
And wozt nigh mad tor very hearts deſpight, 

That from revenge their willes they Mwap'd : 

Some thought from bin her to have reft = ; 


Some made with him for her to fight. 

But he caf'd for all chat they could fay * 

En 

et pot it te | 

But ſeeretly from rdnyrs.cnar herbore #Way. 
8: # 


3S- 

They whith remaind, fo foone 28 they petcriti'd, 
That ſhe was grace ny {9 Wb.9" 
And follow'd them, jo miod her to hatiereau'd | 
From waght of fo noble meed. ' * 

In which purſait how each one did fhveced, 
Shall elſe betold in ordery asit fell;” '-* © 
e rentures and: hapsr><el] ; 
an aa Florirnel. 


Far 


>. 
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2 
Por, four ethcrthenen Seo dilited ler, 
Herlitt oo in that place abide z 
Bur taking with ber Ameret, 
HRS firſt adventure R_ _— 
© ſeek herlor'd, making blind Louc her guide, 
Vulucky Mayd to ſeeke her enemy | 
Volucky Mayd to leeke him farre and wide, 
Whom, when he was veto her ſelfe moſt nie, 
She through has Late dilguizement could him nor deſcrie. 


30 

So much the more her griefe, the more her toyle : 
Yer veither toyle nor priefe, ſhe once did (pare, 
Jn ſecking bim , that fhould her paie aſſoile 3 
Where to great comfort in her ſad misfare 
Was Amoret, companion of her care : 
Who likewiſc ſought her Jouer long miſ-went, 
The gentle Scademenr, whoſe beart whileare 
That ſtrifefull hag with icalous diſcontent 

Had fald, that be to tell reuevge was fully bent 3 


x 
Bent to reuenge on blameſcts Britemart 
The crime, which curſed Ae# kindled carſt, 
The which hke thornes did prick his icaleus beart, 
And through his ſoule hke poyloned arrow pearc ty 
That by no reaſon it might be reverſt, 


For ought that Glawc# could or doe or ſay. 
For, aye the more that ſhee the larne rehearſt, 
The more it gauld, and gricu'd him night and day, 
That nought bur dire revenge his anger mote defray. 
33 
So asthey travelled, the drouping night 
- <A 


Th wud Fpojnndnr he, 

'd ro 1wing WI 
V vow fell debore hertinaely howees 
T hat forced them toſecke ſome couert bowre, 
Where they hide their heads in quiet reſt, 
And ſhrowd ther perlons from that ftormy ſtowre, 
Not farre qway, not meet for any gueſt 
They idea hule conegyyhkeſore poore mens veſt 


I 
Voadegpa ficepe hilles fide: pliced war ; 
DR —_— earth had cav'd the banke; 

Apd faſt befide a lite broake did paſs 

Of muddy watcr, thathke taoke z 

| By which, fewe crooked ow ——_— 

Wherets approcbing, they heard 

Of many goo bamrers beating ranke, 

had extacing deienatpantr tend, | 5 
That (cemed (om blick-(nuh dwelt in that deſert groud- 


34 * 
There entrjog in, they found the goodman{ſclie, 
Full bully ymo- hu worke ybeors 0 - | 
Wha was 4 weet, a wretched wearith clfe, . .. 
W:th hollow. eyes 2nd raw-borie checks 
As it he had inprifon long beenepent: 
Full black and gr id his face appeare, '' 
DDE ok 
J arg, 0 
The which he acucr wor te corabe, or comely theare. 


35 
Rude was his garment, and to ragsall rear, 
Ne better had he, ne for better cared : 
VVuh —_—_ _ = = cioders brenr, 
And fingers filthy, with loog naylesprepare 
Rake Croread the food, on A behns? 
His name was Care; a black- ſmith by his trade, 
T hat neither dry nor night, from working ſpared, 
But to ſmall purpoſe iron wedges made z 
Thole be raquiet thoughts, -—— invade, 


3 

Io which bis worke he had fixe ſervants peeſt, 
About the Aovile ſtanding euermore, 
VVith huge great hammers, that did never reſt 
From heaping ſtroakes, which thereon louled ſore: 
All fize, g groomes, bur one then other more; 
For, by degrees they ail were diſagreed : 
So likewiſe did the hammers whicb they bore, 
Like belles in greatneſle orderly 

That he which was thelaſt, the fiſt did farreexceed. 


37 
He like a monſtrous Giant ſcem'd in fighe, 


Farre paſſing Brontews, or Pyrecmen 
The which + Lifars dox day and ” = 
Frame thunder -bolts for Jewes dull threat, 
So dreadfully he did the Anvite beat, 
That ſcem'd ro duſt be ſhortly would it drige z 
So buge his hammer, and fo fterce his hear, 
That icem'd arock of D'amond it could riuve, 
And rend aſunder quite, if ke thereto lift ſtrive, 
3 


S'r Scudamour there nd addbababed 
Tn ney paineg 
And hatin beheld, atlaſtenquired 
agony, Je thereof : bur all in vaine g 
For, they for noug ht would from their work reffaine, 
Ne let bis f come vnto their care. 
And cke the breathfull bellowes blew amaine, 
Like to the Northren wind, that none could heare: 
'Thole Penſivencs did mouc z & Siyhes the bellowes were, 


9 
VViich when that ORrS. - "oY he ſaid nomore, 
But in his armour layd him downeto reſt : 
Toreſt, he layd bim downe vpon the flore, 
(Whilome for y-ntrous knights the — ; 
And thought his weary limbs co have red | 
Andthatold aged Dame, his faithful Squire, 
Her fceble ioyots layd cke adowne to reſt, 
Thar needed much her weake age todefire, 
After ſo long atrauell, which them did tre. 


40 

There lay Sir Scudamewr long while Y 
VVhen gentle fcepe his heauy nd cnryy. ; 
Ott changing ſides, and oft new place cle& 
V Vhere beterieeim'd he mote hnenſclte _ 
And oft.1n wrath he thence agair.e vprole g 
And oft 1n wrath he lLayd um downe againe, 

. Bur wherefocrc he did hin: (fe dipole, 

He by no meares could withed calc obraine t 


So cuery pace ſeern'd painefull, ane cach ——_— 


Cin#'F1, 
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44 
VVith that, the wicked carle,the maſter Smith, 


4 
And cuermore, whewke toleepe did thibke, 
A paire ofred-hot iron tongs did take 


The hammers ſounÞhis fen{es did mioleſt 


And cuermore, whe hebegan to witnke, Our of the byroing cindery, and therewith, 
The bellowes noylediftard'd his quiet tt, Vnder his fidebim nipt ; that fore'tro wake 
Ne ſuffred fleepe toſettle in his breft. He fclthis hare for very paine toquake, 
And all the nig dogs did harkeand hole Andſtartedvp avenged for to bee 


About the houſe, atſent 6Fftranper yheſt : 
And nowthecrowing Cocke, and dow the Owle 
Lowde ſhukivg bim —_ to the very loule, 


And if by fortane awp trite + | 
Vpon his beauy eyelids ch anne 'tto fall, 
Eti/oones one of thole villeins him did rap 
Vpon his hra&-peccewith his ifon mall ; 
That hewas (oone awalfed therewithall, 
And lightly ftarted nn nn yds 
Or as it ane him ſuddenly did call. 
So, oftentimes heout of Nicepe abrayd, 
Aud then lay muzing ay on that him i apayd. 


On him, thewbich-his quiet Namber brake: 
Yer looking round aboathim tone could ſee; 
Yet did the (martremaive, $ though he himlelfe &id flee. 


In ſuch diffaier and OY V0 paine, 
He all that fight, that too long night did paſſe. 
And nowthe day out of the Ocean maine 
Began topeepe aboue this earthly maſle, 
VVuhpeatly dewe ſprinkling che morning eraſle, 
Thea vp he roſe like heauy lampe of lead 3 
That gan > avin a looking glafle, 
The fignes of anguiſh one mote plainely read, 

And ghels'the manto be y Tal with icalous dreads 


So long he muzed, andfo long he lay, 
That at the laſt his weary ſpirit oppreſt 
VVuh firſhly weakenes,which no creature may 
Long time refiſt, gave place to kindly reſt, 
That all his ſenſes did full ſoone arreſt: 
Yer in his ſoundeſt 4 his daily feare 
His ydle braine y moleſt, 
And made him dreame thoſe two difloyall were : 
T heckhings that day moſt minds,at nightdo moſt appear, 


Vnto his lofty ſteede he ike anone, 
And forth his former voyage fared, 
And with hit eke thar aged Squire arrone z 
V'Vho, whatfocuer perill was 
Both equall paines, andequall perill ſhared: 
The end whercof and Us eucnt 
Shall for another caoticle uu 
But heere my weary teeme nigh over-ſpent 
Shall breath it (elfe awhile, after py long a went. 


Fg 1-5 
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Canto VI. 


way 


Both Seudamour and Arthegall 
Doe fight with Britomart : 

He ſees her face ; doth fallin loue, 
And ſoone from her depart. 


—I— <<. 
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1 
Hat equal] torment to the priefe of mind, V'Vho, having leftthat reſileſe houſe of Care, 


And pyniog arguiſh hid in gentle heart, 
That inly teeds it ſelfe with thoughts vakinde, 
And nonriſheth her owne conſuming {man ? 

VVhat medicine can any Leaches art 

Yeeld ſuch a (ore, that doth her grievance hide, 

And will to none her maladic part ? 

Such was the wonnd that Scud amowr did pride ; 

For which, Dau Phebss (clfe cannot afſalne pronide. 


T hat ſeemn'd - was _—_— nt to ſore 


The next day, as he on his way did ride, 

Full of melancholy and ſad misfare, 
Through miſconceit; all ynawares eſpide 

An armed knight ynder a forreſt lide, 
Sitting in ſhade beſide his grazing fteed 3 
Who, ſoone as them approaching he _ 
Gan towardsthem to pricke with eager 


deed. 
W hick 
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Which, Scad amour percciuing, forth iſfſewed 
To red nr1 an equall race 3 p 
Bur, ſoorve as th" , Di ng, Viewe 
mag a Yo 9. 00”. 6 
And voyd his courle : at which ſo ſuddein caſe 
He wondred much. But th' other thus can (ay ; 
Ah ! gentle Scw4emonr, voto your grace 


I me ſubmit, and you of pardoa pray, 
Thatalmoſthod againſt yourrelpatiod this day. 


= 
em wes gs © 91 cams "> wang 
or ight, vpon a yentrous s 
VVithour lbs forto — ſpeare, 
But read you Sir, fith ye my name haue hight, 
What is your owne? that I mote you requitc. 
Centes, Ga he, ye more as vow excule 
Me from diſcoucring you my name aright: 
For time yet ſerues that I the ſawe refule, 
But gall ye mc the Salvage Knight, as others vic. 


5 
Then this, Sir Salwaye Knight, quoth bee, arced 3 
Or, doe you heaide this borreſ wonne ? 
(That ſcemeth well ro anſwere to your weed) 
Or, bave ye it for ſome occafion done ? 
That —_—_ uy on knowen pi yeſhonne. 
This other day, ſaid he, a firanger knight 
Shame and d:ſhonour hath ynto me donne 3 
On whom I wait to wreak that foule deſpight, 
When: eucr bethis way ſhall paſle by day or night 
6 


Shame be his mecd, quoth he, that meaneth ſhame, 
But whatis he, by whom ye ſhamed were? 
A ſtranger knight, ſaid he, voknowne by name, 
But known by fame, and by an Hebene ſpeare, 
With which, be all thatmet him, downe did beare, 


Hein an open Turney | held, 

Fro me the honour of that game did reare ; 

And hauing me, all weary earſt, downe feld, 
The fayreſt Lady reft, and euer fince with-beld. 


7 
VVhen Scudamevr heard mention of that (peare, 
He wiſt r:ght well, that it was Britomart, 
The which from him his faireſt Louc did beare, 
Tho, gan he ſwell in euery inner part, 
For fell deſpight, and gnaw hisicalous heart, 
That thus he ſharply ſaid ; Now by my head, 
Yer isnot this the firſt yoknightly part, 
Which that ſame knight, whom by his launcel read, 


Hath doen to noble knights,that many makes him dread, 


8 
For, lately he my Louc hath fro me reft, 
And cke defiled with foule on 
The ſacred pledge, which in his faith was left, 
In ſhame of knighthood and fidelity ; 
The which ere long full deare be ſhall abie. 
And if to that avenge by youdecreed 
This hand may help, or ſuccour ought ſupply, 
Tt ſhall not faile, whene(o ye ſhall it need. 
So both to wreake their wrathes 0n Britemert agreed. 


arr, 


ay 3 
nigh ine deſcride 
Said then Sir Srademour,, Sir Salaeye koight 
Lo _—_— hell. Las defide | 
L ay that wrongto him requite : 
Andi OE yentbel recure my right, 
19 


Which beeing yeelded, he bis threacfull ſpeare, 
Gan fewter,aad againlt ber fiercely ran. 
Who, ſoont 43 ſhe higa faw approzchiog neare 
V'Vith lo fell rage, ficrſclfe (he lightly gan 
To dight, to welcome ham well as ſhe cany 
But cutertaing him io ſorudeamwlc, | 
Thatto the ground ſhe ſwateboth horſe and man; 
VVhence neither greatly haſted to ariſe, 

But on their cogunon harmes together did denize. 


I1 
But Artegel, bcholdipg bis miſchance, 
New matter added co his former fire ; 
And eft aventriog his ſteele-beaded launce, 
== ber rode, tull of diſpiteous ire, 
at nought but [poyle did 
But to hirnfalte bis felonous _ ___ 
Returning, diſappointed his deſire, 
VVhiles vnawares his ſaddle he forwent, 


And found bimiclfe on ground in great amazement, 


12 
Lightly he ſtarted vp out of tharſtound z 
And ſoarching forth his diredull deadly bla4S, 
Did leape to her, as doth an eger hound 
Thruſt to an Hynd within ſome couert glade, 


"Cant;FI. 


— 


I3 
So as they courſe here and there, it chaunc't 


VVhom withourperill hecapadt invade. 
VVith ſuch fell greedineſshe paralloyied, 
That though ſhe mounted were, yer her made 


To giue him ground (ſo mich his force prenayled) | 


And ſhun his mighty ſtrokes, gaioſtwhich no arms anai- 


(led. 


That in her whecling round, behind her creſt 
So ſorely he her ſtrooke, that thence ut glaunc's 
Adowne her backe, the which it Fairely ble 
From foule milchaunce ; nedid it ever reft, 
Till on her horſes hinder yoo oy fell 

VVhere biting deepe, ſo itimpreſt, 
Thatquite it Ayo'q his back behind the (ell, 


Andto alight on foote her algates did compell : 
14 
Like as the lightning brond from rincn skie, 


Throwne out by avgry Joe in his vengeance, 

VVich hs falles on ſome ſtceple hie z 
Which battring, down ut on the Church doth glaunce, 
And teares it all with terrible miſchaunce. 

Yet ſhe no whit diſmayd, ber ſteed forſook, 

And caſting from ber that enchanted launce, 

Vnto her [word and ſhicld her ſoone betooke; 


And therewithall at kim right furiouſly ſhe firooke. 
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So furiouſly ſhee ftrooke in her firſt hear, 
VVhiles with long tight on foot he breathleffe was, 
T hat ſhe hinvforced backward to retreat, | 
And yielde vato ber weapon wayto pals : 
V Vhole ragingrigour neither ſteele nor brafs 
Could ſtay, but to the tender fleſh it went, 
And pour'd the purple bloud forth on the graſs ; 
T hat all bis maile yriv'd, and plates yrent, 

Shew'd all his body bare yntothe cruell dent. 


h 16 
At levgth, when as he ſaw her haſhe heat 
Abate, and panting breath begin to faile, | 
He through long {uftcrance growing now more great, 
Role 1n his ſtrength, and gan her freſh afſaile, * 
Heaping buge ſtroakes, as thicke as ſhowre of halle, 
And liſhing dreadtully at cuery part, 
As if he thought her ſonle to diſentraile. 
Al! crvell hand, and thrice more crue)! hart, | 
That work'ſt fach wreck on her, to wE6 theu deareſtart. 
17 
VVhat iron conrapge ever could endure, 
To worke ſuch outrage on fo faire a creature ? 
And in his madnefie thinke with hands impure 
To (poyle ſo goodly workmanſhip of Nature, 
The Maker fcltereſembling in her feature ? 
Certes, ſome helhſh furie, or ſome ftend 
This milchiefefram'd, for their firſt loues defeature, 
To bathe their hands in bloud of deareſt friend, 


There-by to maketheir loucs beginning, their hues end. 
8 


I 
Thus long they trac't, and trauerſtro and fro, 
Sometimes purſewipg, and ſometimes puriewed, 
Still as advantage they eſpide thereto : 
But toward th'end, Sir Artbegall renewed 
His ſtrength ſtil more, but ſhe ſtill more decrewed. 
At laſt, has luckleF< hand he beau'd on hie, 
Hauive his forces all in one accrewed ; 
And there-with ſtrooke at her ſo hideouſly, 
That ſeemed novught but death mote be her deſlinie, 


19 
T he wicked ſtroke ypon her helmer chaunc'r, 
And with the force, which in it ſelfe it bore, 
Her ventaile ſhar'd away, and thence forth glaunc't 
Adowne in vaine, ne harm'd her any more. 
With that, her Angelsface (vnſcene afore) 
Like to the ruddy —axony! veubr in hgbr, 
Deawed with filver drops, through ſweating ſore ; 
Bur ſomwhar rediter then beleem'd aright, 
Through toileſeme heat, & labour of her weary bght. 
20 
And round ab ont the ſame, her yellow haire 
Hawrg through ſt1r-ng loos'd ther wonted band, 
Liketo a golden border did appeare, 
Frarved in Goldſmithes forge with cunning band: 
Yet Goldſmiths cunr.ing could not vnderſtand 
To frame {uch ſubrile wire ſo ſhimie cleare. 
For, it did gliſter ike the golden land, 
The which Paflolns with his waters ſhere, 
T hrowes forth vx on the rinage round about him noe, 


2k 

And as his hand be vp againedid reare, 
Thinking to worke on her his vtmoſt wrack, 
His powreleſs arme benumbd with ſecrerfeare, 
From his reuergetull purpoſe fhrupke aback ; 
And crue]lſword out of his fingers Jack 
Fell downe to ground, as it the ſtcele had ſenſe, 
Ard felt ſome ruth, or ſenle his hand did lacke : 
Or both of them d1d thinke, obedience 

To doeto ſodiuinc a beauties excellence, 


22 

And be himſclfe, long gazing there- 
Atlaſt, fell hn / nr ng kinks 
And of his wonder maderehgion, 
Werning ſome heauenly goddefle he did ſee, 
Orclte vnweerting what it elſe might bee 3 
And pardog hcr beſought his erroar fraile, 
That bad done out-rageinſo high degree : 
Whil' trembling horrour did ju ſenle aſſaile, 

And made each member quake,& manly bartto quaile, 


22 

Nath'lefſe, ſhe full of wrath for that late ſtroke, 
Alithavtong while vp-deld her wrathfull hand, 
With fell intent, on bimto beene ywroke, 
And looking ſterne, ſtill over him did ſtand, 
Threatming ro ſtrike, vnlefle he would withſtand *: 
And bade him niſc, or ſurely he ſhould die. 
But die or live, for nought be would vp-fiand, 
But her of pardon prayd more earneftly, 

Or wreake on him her will for ſo greatioiury, 


24 

VVhich when 2s Scudarmmowr, who now abrayd, 
Beheld, whe: c-as be ſtood not farre aſide, 
He was there-with right wondrouſly diſmayd : 
And drawing nigh, when as heplaine deſcride 
T hat peercleſle patterne of Dame Natures prides 
And heavenly image of perfcCtion, 
He bleft himſelfe, as one ſore terrifide ; 
And turning feare to faint deuotion, 

Did worſhip her as ſome celeſtiall viſion, 


25 
But Glance, ſeeing all that chaunced there, 
VVell weening bow their errour toaſſoyle, 
Full glad of fo good end, to them drew nere, 
And her falewd withſcemely bel-accoyle, 
loyous to ſee her ſafe afrer long toyle. 
T hen her befought, as ſhe ro her was deere, 
To granntvnto thoſe warriours truce awhile ; 
V Vhich yeelded, they their beuers vp didreare, 
And ſhew'd themleluesto her, ſuch as indeed they were. 


26 
VVhen Britemart with ſharpe avizefull eye 
Beheld the louely face of Artheyal, 
T<mpred with ſternenelle and {tour maieſtie, 
Shee gan eftſoones it to her mind to call, 
To be the ſame which in ber fathers ball 
Lorg ſince in that erchaunted glaſsſheſaw. 
There- with her wrathfull courage gan appall, 
Aod havghty ſpirits meckely to adaw, 
That ber cobaunced hand ſhe dowve can ſoft with-draw. 
T 3 Yer 


216 


THE FOVRTH BOOKE OF 


Cant FI. 


27 
Yet ſhee is forc'tto ons vp-held, 
As faiwing cboler, which was turn'd to cold: 
But eucr when h15 vilage ſhe beheld, 
Her hand fell downe, and would no longer hold 
The wrathfull weapon gaicſt bis countnance bold: 
But when im vaineto ſhe oftallay'd, 
Shee arm'd her tongue, and thought at him toſcold ; 
Nath'lefle, her tongue not to her will d, (aid. 
But brought forth ſpeeches mild, whe ſhe wold haue miſe 
28 


But Scudameur, row woxen inly glad, 
That al! his icalous feare, be fallc had fi 
And how that Hag bis loue abuſcd bad, 
With breach ot fayth, and loyaltie voſound, 
The wh'cb long time his gricucd hart did wound, 
He thus hang Centes, Sir Arthegall, 
] ioy toſce you lout fo lowe on ground, 
And now become to luc a Ladies thrall, 


That whylome in your minde wont to deſpiſe them all, 


2 

Soone as ſhee heard the —_ of Artheyel, 

Her hart did leap, and all her hart-ftrings tremble, 

For ſuddaine toy, and ſecret feare withall, 

And all her vita!l powres with motion nimble, 

To luccour it, themſelues gan there aſſembie 3 

That by the ſwift recourſe of fluſhing blood 

Right plaine appexr'd, though ſhe ut would diſſemble, 

4nd faynecd ſtill her former angry mood, 
Thinking to hide the depth by troubling of the flood : 


20 
W\ hen G/ancethus gan wiſcly all vp-knit 3 


Ye gentle Kaights, whom fortupe berc hath brought, 
To be {petators of this yocouth fir, 
Which lecrert fate hath inthis Lidy mo gbr, 
Apgainlt the courſe of kind : ne mervaile noughit, 
Ne henceforth feare thething thar hith- reo0, 
Hath troubled both your minds with idle thoughe, 
Fearing lca!t ſhe your Loues away ſhould woo; 
Feared in yaioe, ſich meaucs yee tee there wants theretoo. 


' 

And you Sir Arthegell, ho lugs knight, 

Hence-torth may not diſdaine, that womans hand 

Hath cor you anew in ſecond fight : 

For, whylome they haue conquerd (ca and land, 

And heaven it ſelte, thar nought may thera withſtand, 

Ne henceforth be rebcl}1ous vnto loue, 

Thar is the crowne of knighthood, ang the band 

Of noble mindes derived trem above : 
Which, becipg kait with yertge, neucr will remove, 


3 

AnJ you faire Lady knj Dy deareſt Dame, 
Relent the rigour of your wrathfull will, 
Whoſe fire were better turn'd to other lime 
Acd wiping out remembrance of all ill, 
Gr-unt him your grace ; but ſo that befulfill 
The pen.unce, which yc ſhall to him emp.rt: 
For, Loucrs he 1uen muſt paſſe by forrowes hell, 
There-a: ful! inly bluſhed Br:tomert: 

But Arthegal, ciolc {mylipg, ioy'd in ſecret hart, 


———— 


Yet durſt hee nor make E.5 ſuddenly, 

Ne thioke th*affetior of her hart to draw, 

From one to other ſo quite contrary : 

Beſides, her modeſt countenance he law 

So goodly grauc, ard full of Princely aw, 

T hat it has raging fancie did refraine, 

And looſer thoughts to Lawfull bounds withdraw; 

Whereby the paſſion grew more herce and faive, 
Like to a ſtudborne ſtced whom ſtrong hand would re» 


34 (fl 

But Scud amour, wholſc birt twixt dodbtfull fexre 

And feeble bope hung all this while tulpence, 

Deſiring of his Amoret to be.re 

Some gladtull newes and lure intelligence, 

Her thus beſpake ; But fir, without offcace 

Mote [ requeſt = tydings of my Love, 

My Amoeret, {uh you hertreee from thence, 

Where ſhe captiued _ great woes did proue z 
That where ye left, I may her lecke, as doth behoue. 
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To whom, thus Britomert 3 Certes,Sir Knight, 
What 15 of her become, or whither refr, 
I carnot ynto you atead arighr. 
For,from that ume I from Enchaunters theft 
Her freed, 12 which yee her all hopelebeletr, 
I kerpreſc:u'd from penll and fromfexre, 
And cuermore from villame her kept : 
Ne euer was there wi;ght to me moredeare 
Thea ſhe, ne ynto whom 1 more true loue did beare, 


6 
Till on a day, as through adefore wilde 
We trauclied, both wewy of the way, 
VVedidabgi.t, and ſate 10 thadow muld ; 
Where fearclefle | to fl-epe me 4owne did lay. 
But when a5 1 d1d out of Nleepeabray, 
I found ber rot, where I hcr lettwbyleare, 
Bur thought ſhe wandred was, or gone aſtray, 
T call'd her loud, l m__ her£.r and near: z 
But no where could ber find, nor tydings of her heare, 


37 
VVhen Scudamenr thoſe heauy tydings heard, 
His hart was thrild with poynt of deadly leare3 
Nein his face or blood or life appear'd, 
But (coſelelle ſtood, like ro amazed Steare, 
T hat yet of mortall ſtroke the ſtound doth beare:; 
Till Glawe6 thus z Faire Sir, be nought diſmaid 
With neediclic dread, wull cerraintic ye heare: 
For, yet ſhe may be ſafe, though ſome-what ſtraid; 
It's beſt to hope the belt, though of the worſt affrud, * 
8 


Nath'leffe, be hardly of ®. cheerefull ſpeech 
Did comtort take, or in his troubled (ight 
Shew'd change of better cheere : o ſore a breach 
That ſudden newes had made into his (pright ; 
But Britomert him faire!y thus behight ; 
Great caule of ſorrow, certes Sir ye haue : 
Burt comtort take : for,by thi« heavers light 
I row, you dead or living notto leave, = 
Tull bad colwets on hum that ber nn" 
cre. 
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39 That all ſo ſoone as be by wit orart 

Therewith he reſted, and well pleaſed was. Could that atchicue, where-to hedid aſpire, 

So peace becing coaltirm'd amongſt them all, He voto her would { revert: 

They tooke their ſiceds, and foreward thence did paſs, No! ſpace there-to he did defire, 

Vnto ſome ne which mote befall 3 Buttill the horned Moone three courſes did expire, 

Ail being guided by Sir Arthegall. 44 

Where ſolace was vnto them made, VVith which, ſhe forthe preſent was appeaſed, 

And daily teaſting both in bowre and hall, And yielded leauc, how ever malcontene 


Votill that they their wounds well healed had, 
Aad weary limbes recur'd, after late viage bad. 


40 

I» 2)l which time, Sir Arthegall made way 

Vato the loue of noble Britomert : 

Ave with meeke ſervice and n uch ſuit did lay 

Continuall fiege voto her gentle bart 3 

Which,beeing whylome launc'twith lonely dart, 

More eath was new wpreflion to rece: uc, 

How-cucr ſhe her paind with wormarith art 

To hide her wound, that none mighrit perceive ; 
Vaine 13 the arc tl at leckes it {elfe for to deeenue, 


41 
So well hee woo'd hcr, and fo well he wrought ber, 
VVith faire entreaty and ſweetLlauceiſhment, 
T hat at theleogth, vnto a bay he brought ber, 
So as ſhe to his ſpecehes was content 
To lend an eate, and(oftly to relent. 
Ar lift, through many vowes which forth he pour'd, 
And many othes, ſhee yielded her conſent 
To be his Loue, and take him for her Lord, 
Till they with mariage meet might finiſh thar accord. 
42 
Tho, when they bad long time there raken reſt, 
Sir Arthegell (who all this while was bound 
Vpon a hard adventure yet in queſt) 
Fit time for him thence td depart it found, 
To follow that, which he did loog propound y 
And vnto her his congee came to An . 
But her there«with full ſore diſpleas'd he found, 
And loth toleaue her late betrothed Make 
Her deareſt Love full loth ſo ſhortly to forlake. 


4 
Yet hee with ſtrong verfiraſions her aſſwaged, 
And wonne her will to ſaffer him depart ; 
For which, his faith with her he faſt engaged, 
And thouland yowes from bottom of CE 


WY 


Shee 1nly were, ard in her mind dilpleaſed, 
So, early on the morrownett he went 
Forth of his way, to which be was ybent z 
Ne wight bim to attend, or way to guide, 
As whylome was the coſtome ancient 
Moogſt Knights, when « n advetitures 
Saue that ſhe algates him awhule accompani 


47 
And by the way, ſhee purpoſe fonnd 
Of this or that, the time for todelay, 
And of the perils where-to he was bound 
The fearc whereof ſecm'd much her to affray : 
But all ſhe 41d was butto weare out day. 
Full often-rimes ſhe leaue of him did take 3 
And eit againe deviz'd ſome-what to lay, 
Which ſhe forgot, whereby cxcuſe ro make 2 
So loth ſhee was his company lor to forlake, 
6 


4 
Atlaſt, » hen all her ſpeeches ſhe had ſpent, 
And new occafion fayl'd her more to finde, 
She left hm to histo- tunes goucroment, 
And hack returned withright keauy mind, 
To Suudemonr, whom ſhee had left bebind £ 
Writh whom ſhe went to ſceke faire Amoret, 
Herſeccnd care, though in another kind ; 
For rertues onely like (which doth beget 
Truc loue and fanbfu!] friendfhip) ſhe by her did fell 


47 
Backe to that deſert foreſt they retired, 
VVhereſory Britemert bad loſt her late 3 
There tbey ber ſought, and ctery where i 
Where they rught tydings getot her eftate 3 
Yer found they none, Burt by what hapleſſe tate, 
Or hard musfortune ſhe was thence conuayd, 
And ftolne away from her beloued 
VVere long to tell z therefore I hecre will ſtay 
Vncill another tide, that Jit farfh may, 
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xx Reat God of Loue;thatwith thy cruel] darts 
WAY Doſt conqver greateſt cHquerors on ground, 
TE And ler ftby [parka a. the captiue harts 

RS Ot Kings and Keafars, to thy ſeruice bound, 
What glory, or what guerdon haſt thou found 
In feeb'e Ladics tyranoing ?{olore; 

And adding .nguiſh tothe bicter wound, 
With which their Irues thou la1.ncedfi long afore, 

By heaping ſtormes of gp onihcm daily more? 


Ir 


So whylome didſt thou to baire Florimel, 
Ard lo andſo to noble Britomerr - 
So dooſt thou now to her of whamlT cell, 
The lovely Amoret ; whoſe gentle hart 
T hou martvreſt with ſorrow and with [mart, 
In ſalvage foreſts, and im defert; wide, 
VVith Bcares and Tigersta;ing heavy patt, 
Withouten comfort, and withovrten guides 
That pitty ist0 hearethe pe. whuch ſhetride. 


So ſoone as ſhe, with that bans Britonneſſe, 
Had l:fr that Turneyment for beautics preze, 
They travel'd long ; that now for wearinelle, 
Both of the way , and war-like exerciſe, 
Both through a foreſt ridiog, did deviſe 
T'alight, andreſttheir weary limbes awhike. 
Therc, heauy fleepe the eye-lids did ſurpriſe 
Of Brit-mert after long tedious toyle, 

That did her paſlcd a” in quiet ref aſſoyle- 


The whiles, faire Amoret fef cas he affeard) 
Walkt through the wood, for pleaſure, orforneed ; 
V Vhen ſuddenly behind her backe ſhe heard 
One ruſhivg forth out of the thickeſt weed : 
T hat, ere ſhe back could turne to taken heed, 
Had vnawarcs her [natcht vp.from the ground. 
F-ebly ſhe ſhrieke z but lo feebly indecg 
T bat Britomartheard not the ſhni]liog (Gund, 


There wherethrogh weary traucll ſhe lay fleepiog ſound, 
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5 
was to weet, a wilde and (a/uige man; 
Yer was no man, butone'y vkein ſhape, 
And cke in "Wed higher by aſpan, | 
All over-growne with hare, that could awhape 
An hardy hart; and his wide mouth did gape 
With huge great tecth, lixeto atusked Bore : 
For, he lwi'd all po rain and on rape 
Of men and beaſts ad fed on fleſhly gare, 


T he {igne whereof yet bw 'd his bloudy lips afore. 


His nca: herlip PEI by man nor beaſt, 


But like a wide deepe poke,downe hanging lowe, 

In whichhe wont the reliques of ks feaſt 

And cruc!l ſpoyle, which he bad{par'd, to ſtowe : 

And over ic, bus huge great polg 41d growe, 

Fuil dreadtully empurpled all wuh bloud; 
Anddownedoth (ides,two wide long cares did plowe, 
And raught downeto his waſte, when vv he ſtood, 


More great then th'cares of "06a by 1:d«« flood. 


His waſte was with a wreath of Ine greene 


Engirt about, ne other garment wore : 

For, all his haire was like a garment ſeene; 
And in his hard atall you mg. oake hc bore, 
Whoſe knotty ſnags were ſh-rpned all afore, 
And beath'd in bre for ſteels to be in ſteJ. 

But whence he was, or of what wombe yhore, 
Ot beats, or of the earth, I kwenotred: 


But certcs was with mule of Wolues and Tigers fed. 


Thi« vp 


= 

ly creature, in his armesher ſnarche, 
And = h the Foreſt bore her quite away, 
VVith bryers and buthes all to rent and (cratchte; 
Ne care he had, ne purry of che pray, 
Which many 2 knight had lought fa many a day. 
He ſtayed rot; but in his armes her bearing, 
Ran nl} he came to thiend of all his way, 
Vnro his Cave, farr: trom a1! proples he aring, (ring. 


And there he threw her 10, nought teeling, oc novg)t 1<a- 


For 
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For, ſhe (deare Lady) allthe way was dead, 
Whil'ſt he in armes her bore z but when ſhe felt 
nn enetad 
Straightanto griefe, deate hart oigh ſwelt, 
And oft | ra 
Then, when ſhe Jookr abour, and nothing found 
But darknefſc and drad horrour where fhe dwelt, 
She almoſt fell againe into a ſwound ; 

Ne-wiſt whether aboue ſhe were, orynder ground. 


10 
With that, ſhe heard ſorne one eloſe by her fide 
Sighing and ſobbing ſore, as if the paine 
Her tender hart mi peeces would diuide : 
V Vhich ſhe long hſtning, lofty askt againe 
VVhat miſter wight it was that ſo did plame? 
To whom, thus anfwer'd was : Ab ! wretched wight, 
That ſcekes ro knowe anothers griefe in vaine, 
Vnweeting of thine owne |ike hapleſle plight: 
Selfe ro forget ro mind another, is ore-f 
IT 
Ay me ! ſaid ſhee, where a» I, or with whom 2 
Emecng thg ling, or emodg the dead ? 
What ſhall of me vnhappy mayd become ? 
Shall death beth'end,or ought elſe worte, aread. 
Vnhappy maid, then anſwerd he, whofe dread 
Vnrride, is lelie then when thou ſhalt itrry : 
Death is to hin that wretched hife doth lead, 
Both grace and gainey buthe in hel] doth lie, 
That liucs a loathed life, and wiſhing canoot die- 


13 
This diſmall day, hath thee a caytive made, 
And vaſſall to the vileſt wretch alive ; 
Whole curſed vſage and vogodly trade 
The heavens abhorre, and into darkoes driue 2 
For on the ſpoyle of women he doth liue, 
Whole bodies chaſte, when eucr in his powre 
He may them catch, ynable to gaine-ſtrive, 
He with his ſhamefall luſt doth firſt deflowre, 
And afterwards themnſelncs doth cruelly deuoure. 


g Sj 
Now twenty dayes (by which the ſonnes of men 
Diuide their works) have paſt throngh heauen ſheene, 
Since L was brought into this doolefull den ; 
Duriog, which ſpace, theſe ſory eyes baue feene 
Seanen women by him laine, and caten cleenc, 
And now no more for him but I alone, 
And this old woman heere remaining beene, 
Till thou cam'ſt hither to augment our mone z 
And of yschree, to morrow he will ſure cate one. 


14 
Ah! dreadfall tydings which thou doofſt declare, 
Quoth ſhee, of all that ener hath been knowne : 
Full many great calamiries and rare 
This feeble breſt endured hath, but none 
Equall to this, where ever I haue gone. 
But what are you, whom hke vplucky lot 
Hath linkt with me in the ſame chaine attone ? 
Torell, quoth ſhe, that which ye lee, needs not; 
A wofull wretched maid, of God and man forgot. 


es. 


FO 
en itirkes mod reherſe 3 
aughter ynto aLord of bigh degree: 
That i mobo... 
To over-throwe my Rate and | 
It was tmy lotto louc a gentle Swainey * 
Yet was he bat a Squire of lowe degree; 
Yet was bee meet, vnlefſe mine cye did faine, 
By any Ladies fide for Leman to hauc laine. 


s 
But for bis reanerielſe abd erme 
My Sire (wbo meetoo dearely well did toue) 
 Vato my choiſe by no meaves would aſſent, 
But ofren did my tolly foule reproue: 
Yer nothing could my feted rhiod remoue, 
Bur whether will'd or nilled friend or foc, 
ry 9dr renee pre oue; 
nd zatherthen my Loae lo, 
Both, Sitezand friends,and all for ever to forge. 
7 
Thence-forth, I ſought by ſecret meanes to worke 
Timeto my will ; and from his wrathfull 
To bideth'iotcor, which in my bart did lurke, 
Till I thereto hadall chingsready dight, 
EDS 
"ith that Squire agreed away to flit, 
And in aprioy place, berwixrve highs, 
Withiqa Grove appointed bim to meets 
To which 1 boldly cane vpon my feeble feete. 
| 8 


1 

Bur ab | yobappy howre me thither brought : 
For, in that place where I him thought to find, 
There was I found contrary to my thought, 
Of this accurſed Carle of belliſh nd; 
Thefhame ef men, and plague of woman-kind * 
Who truſſiog me, as Eagle doth bispray, 
Me hither brought with him, as fwitt as wind, 
Where yetyntouched till this preſent day, 

I reſt his wretched thrall, the ad Armgbe. 


Ak! ſad Armylie, then ſaid Amoret, 

Thy plight I pitry as mine owne, 

But read to me, deviſe or wit, 

Heneun in ofl hiodimne, Goo him 

ine honour ſau'd, though into thratdome throwne? 

Through help, quoth ſhee, of this old woman here 
I bauc ſo done, as ſhe to mee hath ſhowne : 

For, cuer when he burnt in luftfull fire, 

Shee in my ſtead ſapplide his beſtiall defire. 


20 
Thus, of their euils as they did 

ps wk ror ny > 
Loe, where the villaine felfe, their ſorowes ſourſe, 
Came to the Cane 5 and rolling thence the ſtone, 
VVhich wont to ſtop the month thereof, that none 
Might iſſue forth, came rudely ruſhing iv ; 
And ng over all the florealone, 
Gan dight himſelte ynto bis wonted finne ; 


Which cnded, then hus bloudy banket ſhould beginne. 
Which 
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Which, when-as fearechiil} amrorer perceined, © |": 

She ſtaid not th'yrmoſt end thereof torry; "ty 

But hke a gaſtly Gelt, whoſewins wereaitd, pl 18.60 4 

Ran forth in haſte with bideons out.cry, - 

For horrour —_ _ nllany, 

Burt after her full lightly -rale, 

And her nary. 77 for arrry 

Full faſt he fas, 20d farredbore bim 


Ne feelcs thegbernes & thickets tek cledrons- 


2S: 
Nor hedge, norditeh, vorhill, nor dale ſhe ſtazes, 
But over: them all, hike Rocbuck light, 


And thr tae thicket makes her nigheſt wayes ; 


And cuer-morewben with regardfullfight -*: ' - 
Shee loakmy back, efpicxrtbar giicfty-wight -:- 
Approchingdigh,the gios to mend heroin ww. 
And makes hey fearc a ſpurteto-haſte her fight; 


More ſwift then Af yrrb ar herracez 

Or any ofthe Thrar:an Ny mphes.20 Gluage chatec |: 

ho 

Long (6 ſhe &ed,end fo befation'diong ; 25T, 
Nc living aydefor her onrarthappeares, * * > 
But if the beaucos help roredretic her wrong, + © 
Moued with piety of her ptentious teares, - | 
It fortuned Belphatbe with hex Peeres = 1 © 
The wooddy iy (90 and meh that louely boy, 
VVas hunting then the Libbard3andrhe Brares -\ 


In theſe wilde woods, as wazher womedioyy! " 
TobanſhAloth, that oft doth noble aunds anjoys 


24 
It ſo befe]! (as oftitfalsin chace) [78 - 
Thatcach of them from ather ſundred were, 
And thatGame gentle Squire arriu'd in place, =» 
Where this tne curſed cayvue did 2ppeare, '! 
Purluing that faire Lady tw)! of teare 3 
And now be her quite over-takev bad ; 
Ard now be ker away with him did beare © 
Vnder his arme, as {ceming wondrous glad, / 
That by bis grenting laughter mote farre off be rad. 
2 


s 

Which diery fig! the genele Squire eſpying, 
Doth haſtezo crofic him bythe neareſt way, * * 
Led with thacwolull Ladies pittzous crying, 
And himaflayics witb all thermight he may : 
Yet will not he the louc!y (poyle downe lay, 
Bur with his craggic club w his right band, | 
Defends humdelte, and (aurs h1s gotten pray. 
Yeth2d it beeneright bard has to withſtand, 

Burt that OTIINN al ED onthe land. 

2 


There-to the villaive vicd craft wag ht; 

For, cues when the Squire bis Lucha ſhooke, 

He held tbe Lady forth before bimright, 

And with ber 94S a buckler, broke 

T he puiBance of his intended ſtroke. 

And if it chaunc't (as needes it wult in fight) 

Whul'ſt he on him was greedy to be 

That any little blowe on hier did light, | 
Then would he laugh aloud, and great delight, 


- —— 


zZ7 

Which ſubtile fleight di&bim encumber mech, 

Ang made him oft, when he would firike, orbeare; 

For, hardly could be comethe carir ro touch, 

Byt'that he her muſt lire, or h122.ard geare ; 

Yet he his hand 4o carefully. 91d brace, ; 

That the laſt ke did himititc arc ng + 

Ang theronlete the pike-bead of bi pearc, 

A ſtreame of cole+blacke bloud theece 'guthr amaine, 
That allher filken garenents did with bloud befſtaine., | / 


28 
With thathe threw her rudeiy on the flore, 
Andlaying both bis hands vpor his glaue, 
With dreadfull rokes let drrye at brm fo lore, 
That forc'thim flic aback, himlelfe to ſau : 
Yethethere-with ſo felly ſtill did raue, 
- Thatſcarcethe Squire his hand could once vp-reare, 
Bur (for advaotage) ground vnto him gaue, 
Tracing and traverſing, now here, how there ; 


For, bootlefiething ic was to think luch blowes to beare. 


29 
Whilſt thus in bartell they embulied were, 
Beiphabe (raungicg 19 that foreſt wide) 
Thc hidcous noylie of their huge ſtrokes did heare, 
Anddrew thereto, making ber care her guide. 
Whom, when th.tincete approaching vigh elpide, 
With baaw in hand, aud arrowesready Lear, 
He by his former combat would not bide, 
But fled away with ghaſtly dreciment, 
Well knowing her to be his deaths tole inſtrument, 


30 
Whom, ſccing flie, ſhee (pecedily purlcwed 
W:th winged feet, as nimble as the wind ; 
And ener 1G her boaw ſh<cready lliewed 
The arrow, to his dead}y marke delign'd; 
As when Latenaes daughtsr, cruc!! kind, 
Ta vengement of her mothers great dilgrace, 
With fellde{pight hep cruell arrgwes und 
Gink wotuli Nrobes vaboppy race, 
T hat all the gods did mouc hcr milerable caſe. 


1 

So well ſhe [ped her,and (o far ſhe ventred, 

That ere yato bys bellifh den heraught, 

Euen as he ready was there to hauc entred, 

Shee ſent ao arrow forth with mighty draught, 

That in the very doore him over-caughr, 

And n his nape arrmnng, through itthnild 

His greedy throat, there-with 1a two diſtraught, 

That all his vitall [parits there-by (pild, 
And all bjs hairy breſt with gory bloud was fild. 

z 


3 
Whom, when on ground the groucling ſaw to roule, 
She ran in baſte his life to haue bexctr : 
Butcre ſhe could him reach, the finfull ſoule, 
Hauing his carrion corle quite lenſclefle left, 
Was fledto hcll, ſurcharg'd with ſpoyle and theft. 
Yet ouer him ſhe there long gazing ſtood, 
And oft admir'd his monſtrous ſhape, and oft 
His mighty limbes whilſt all with filthy blood 
The place there, over-Blowne, ſcern'd like a _ _ 
CC, 
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Thence, forth ſhe paſt into his dreadfull den, His wonted war«l:ke weapons all he broke 
Where nought but darkſome drerineſs ſhe found, And threw away, with vow to vieno tnore, 
Ne creature ſaw, but barkned now and then Ne thence-fortb ever Onke in battell ſtroke, 
Some little whiſperiog, and ſoft groning ſound. Ne cuer word to ſpeake to woman mare z 
TOI nao vader ground Buc in that wilderneſs (of mca forlore, 
Lay kid in hortourof oight? And of the wicked world forgotten quight) 
And bade them, if ſo be they were not bound, His bard mishap it dolour to deplore, 
Tocome and ſhew themlelues beforethe lighr, And waſte his wretched dayes in wofuil plight 3 
Now freed from feare and danger of that diſmall wight, So 00 humſelfe to wreake bis allies owne deſpights 
4 | 40 
Then forth the ſad _demrylis iſſewed, And eke his garment, to be there-to meet, 
Yet trembling every 1oynr former feare 3 He wilfully did curand ſhape anew ; 
And after herthe Hag, there with her ewes, Aod his faire locks, that wont with tweet 


A foule and lothlome creaturedid appeare 3 

A Leman fic for ſuch a Lover deare. 

That moou'd Beltheb4 her no lelle to bate, 

Then for to rue the others heauy cheare 3 

Of whom ſhe gan enquire of her eſtate. 
VVhoallto her atlarge, as hapned, dadrelate. 


Thence ſhe them beughtonerd theplace whereJate 
$he lefrthe Squire with Amorer - 
There ſhee him found by that new loucly Mate, 
ao (4 CO in _—_— ladly ſet, 

m her fai wiping the d wet, 
VVhich ſoftly Ala, ang bin 04 cone 
And ras,» hurts, whuch ſhe did get. 
For, of that ſhe ſorely bruz'd had beene, 

Als of his owneraſhband one wound was to be ſecfie. 


6 
VVhich when ſhe ſaw, with ſuddaine glauncing cycs 
Her noble hart with fight thereof war fil. 
With dildaine, and great ind1gnity, 


That in her wrath ſhe ous them both hauethrild, 


With that ſelfe arrow, which the Carle had kild: 
Yet held her wrathfull! hand from fore, 
But drawing nigh, crehe ber well z 
Is this the faith, ſhe ſaid, and ſaid no more, 

But rum'd her face, and fled away tor eucrmore. 


7 
Hee, ſeeing her depart, wal hgh, 
Right fore agricued at her ſharpe & 
And follow'd faſt : but when he carne in bghr, 
He durſtnot nigh approcbe, but kept albote, 
For dread of ber difpleaſures me proote. 
And cucrmore, whew be did grace intreat, 
And framed (pecches fit for hs behoofe, 
Her morrall arrowes the at him did threat, 
And forc't him backe with foulc disdonour to retreat. 


5 
At laſt, when long he follow'd bad in vaine, 
Yet found no cale of priete, ver hope of grace, 
Vato thoſe woods he turned back againe, 
Full of ſad _— and in heavy caſe: 
And koding there fit (olitary place 
y glade, 


For wofull wight; choſc out a gloom 

Where hardly eye mote ſec bright heavens face 

For moſlic trees, which couered all with ſhade 
Aud £4 melancholy; there he hi3cabia made. 


To be embaulm'd, and ſweat out dainty deaw, 
He let to growe, and priefly to concrew, 
The he tbe fi = 
in time his face they 
Antemratiies frenhicre ide... 
That who he whylome was, vocath was to be red. 


41 
There be continued in this carefull plight, 
Wretchedly wearing out his youhly yeares, 
Though wilfull peoury conſumed quight, 
Thatlicea pined he ſoone appeares. 
For, other foode then that wilde toreſt beares, , 
Ne other erinke there did he euer raſte 
Then running water, tempred with histeares, 
The mote his weakened body fo to waſte 3 
That out of all mcos know!edge he was worne at aſk. 


| 43 
For, on a day (by fortune az itfell) 
His owne deare Lord Prince Arther came that way, 
Seckivg adventures where he mote heare tell ; 
And as _ the wandring wood did ſtray, 
Haniog cſpide this cabin far away, 
Heto i drew, to weet who there did wonne 2 
VVeening thercin ſome boly Hermit ay, 
That did reſort of finfullpeople ſhun, A 
Or clic ſome yyood-man,ſhrowded there from ſcorching 


Antetece, befrndercttotioc 
Sper wg his dayes in dolour and delpaire 3 
y: ; 


- ——_ 
Thatalbeir bis owne deare Squire WCre, 
Yet he him knew not, ne aviz'd at ally 
Bur like ſtrange whom be bad (cen no where, 
Saloting bm, gao into ſpeech to fall, 
And pitty much hus plight, that liu'd bke our-caſt thrall, 


44 
Burt to his ſpeech be anſwered no whit, / 
But ſtood ftill mute, as if be had bcen dum, 
Ne ſigne of fenſe did ſhew, ve common wit, 
Az one with griefe and angu! 


And bamble homage did roto him wake, 
— ————_ 
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At which his yacouth guiſc aod vſage quaior, 
The Prinee did wonder much, yet could rot gheſſe 
The caule of that bis forrowfull conſtraint ; 
Yet weeng by ſecret fignes of manlineſle, 
Which cloſe d in that rude brutiſhneſſe 
That be whylome ſome gentle Swaine had beene, 
Traind vp in feates of armes and knightlinefle ; 
Which be obſeru'd, by that he him bad ſeene 

To Sy OE MD" Wi Ki IT 


4 

And cke by that he ſaw on cuery tree, 
How he the name of one engrauen had, 
Which likely was bis licfeſt to bee, 
For whom bc now {o {orcly was beſtad 3 
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ney hn BELPHOERE nightly rad. 
Yet who was that Be/pbeb#, henewik 5 

Yerſaw he often how be wexed glad, 

When he it heard, and how the he kiſt, 
VVhercaa it written was, and how hi he blſt, 


47 ” 

Tho, when he long bad marked his demeanor, 

And fGw that all he ſaid and did, was vaine, 

= ought mote _ his wonted tcoor, 

c t mote calc or mt 1s pain, 

He ii - 9s | +19. 

Till time for him remedy prouide 

OE uapagnine, 3 

Which, for it is to0 here to abide, 
I will deferre the end vaull another tide; 


— 


SIT 


VIII 


The gentle Squire reconers grace : 
'F: Slaunder her gueſts doth ſtaine : 
+ Corflambochaſeth Placidas, 


WAY >® Z 2A! 
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| | » Pd 
Of buttex thoughts, which deepe therein infeHted lay. 
2 


Like as it fell co this boy, 
VVhoſe render hrt he ove Baphebd had 

VVirh one ſterne looke fo daunted, that no toy 

In all hiz life, which afterwards he 12d, 

He ecuer taſted ; but with pen-unte fad, 

And penſue ſorrow, pin'd and wore away, 

Ne euer ne oace ſhew'd countenance glad 
But alwaies wept and wailed night and day, 

As blaſted blooſm thrangh heat doth lavguiſh & decay; 


Till on a Gaiokiowametetle 
His doole he made) there chaunc't a Turtle.Doue 
To come, where be his dolors did deuile, 
That hkewiſclate had loſt ber dearcſt Loue z 


and is by Arthur ſlaine. 
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VVhich loſſe, her made like paſſion alſo proue, 
Who ſecing his ſad plight, ber tender bart 
VVith deare compaſſion did emmoue, 
That the gan move his y ſmart, 
And with her dolefull accent, beare with him a part. 
4 
Shee, ſitting by him, 48 on ery he lay, 
Her nt notes full pittiouſly did frame, 
And thereof made a lamentable lay, 
So lſenfibly I'd, thatin the ſame 
He m_—_ w_ I night name. 
Wi w = _— teares, 
And beat his breaſt raworthy of ſach blame, 
And knocke his head,and rend hisrugged beares, 
That could hane pearc'c che barts of Tigers & of Beares, 


5 
Thus, long this. gentle bird to bimdidvſe, 
VVithouten dread of perill to repaire 
Vato his _ q _ her mourtnfull Maſc 
Him to recomtort in his greateſt care, 
Gon. cog e; 
And cuery day, 
He pare ochix fmallicaſt co ber would are; 
Thar atthe laſt, of all his woc and wr 
Companion ſhee becarne, and io conti —_ 
pon 
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Of all the bounty,which threw 


Amooygſt the Sieve rich befound, 
on won > 0m 6 

os Ar ing of the wound, 
And whh alittlegol chaine it bound. 

7 

The ſame he tooke,aod with a riband new 
(Tn which his Ep OT bind 
——_— - may 
Didg ſolace his engricued mind. 

A he bird.ifa the did find 
Her ſelfe ſo deckt,her nimble wings dilplaid, 
And flew away,as lightly as the wind : 
Which ſuddaine accident him much diſmaid, 


And lookivg after long did marke which way ſhe ſtraid. 
8 


But, when as he looked had invaine, 
Yer ſaw her forward ſtill co make her flight, 
His weary eye rerurnd to him againe , 
Full of diſcomfort and diſquier plight, 
That borh his jewell be had loſt ſo hg\t, 
And ckc his deare companion of his care. 
But that ſweet bird depatting flew forth right 
Through the wide region ot the waſtfull ayre, 
Vatill ſhe came where woaned his Belphebt faue, 


There fond the her (asthenir did beride) 
| 77 c toile ri arorys 
te hi tride 

In Gl Sean's her move, 

And gan to her,her mournfull plaint to make , 

As was her wont: thinking to let her weet 

The great tormenting griefe, that for her ſake 
Her gentle Squire through ber diſpleaſure did partake. 
10 


Shee,her beholding with attentine cye, 
Ar length did marke abou her purple breſt 


That precions iewell,which ſhe 

Had knownerightwel Blond tband deft? 

There-with ſhe roſe in haſte,and ber addreft 

With ready hand it to haue reft away. 

But the (wift bird obayd not ber beheff, 

But ſwaru'd afide,and there againe did ſtay 3 

She follow'd her,and rhoughr againe itto ally, 
r2 

And ener when ſhe nigh approch't,the Doue 

Would flit a little forward,and then ſtay 

Hh ror 0 IDC remoue 3 

And fl fro 


m her eſcaping ſoft away : 
Tillthac at1 imo that foreſt mde 
Shee drew her # led with flowe delay. 


Lath'*end, the her voco thatplace did guide, 
Whereas that wofull man in languor did abide. 


As 
I4 
Yer nathemore,his meaving ſhe ared, 


His forrowes cauſe to be of her deſpis'd. 


She knew him oor, but pictied much hs caſe, 


And wiſht it were in her todo himany grace. 
Z 
He her beholdiog,at her feet Jownefell, 


And kift the ground on which her ſole did tread, 
And waſhe the (ame with water,which did well 

From his moiſt eyes,and like two ftreames proceed z 
Yer nr rakes wang 
What miſter wight he was,or what he ment : 
But as one daunted with her preſence dread, 
Onely few rufull lookes vnto her ſenc, 
melingers of hiv tree menaing and inncat, 


But wondred much at his {s ſckcourh caſe 3 

And by his $ ſecrerſeemlihed 

Well weend,that be had been ſore man of place, 
Before misfortune dil his hew defice 2 
Tharbeing mou'd with ruth ſhe thus beſpake; 
Ah! wofull man,what heauens hard diſgrace, 
Or wrattrof cruell wight on thee 


Or lelfe difliked life Jorh theethus rrerched make # * 
If heauen,then none 


ry 
itredrefſe or blame, 
Sith to his we all are fubicQ borne : 
It wr foule rebuke and ſhame 
Be theirs,that haue ſo cruell thee forlorne z 
Bucif through inward griefe,or wilfull ſcorne 
Oflifeir betrer doe avile. 
For,he whoſe 4ayes in wilfull woe are worne, 


of his 
Chao Fane cl is pit forrhankele nigardiſe, 


16 


When ſo he heard her ſay,efrſoones he brake 


En nm 
ron _ belpake 3 


To dowd my dayes in dookefull miſery 


And make me loath this fe,ftill longing for to die 
7 
Ne any but your ſclfe,Odeareſt dred, 


Met hereerg tongs 
our high diſpleaſure, throogh miſdeeming bred : 
Then y. pleakure is ro, deeme right, ' 

og enormous 

Wat nllegand.to fe horutulllight, 
That her in-burtiog wrath ſhe gan abate, 


Aod him receiu'd agaioe to former fauours ſtate. 


V In 
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In which,he long time afterwards did lead 
An happy life, with grace and good accord ; 
Feareleflc of Fortunes change,or Envics dread, 
And cke all mindleſſe of his owne deare Lord 
The noble Priace,who never heard one word 
Oftydings,what did vnto bim beride, 
Or what good fortune did to him afford ; 
Bur through the endlefle world did wander wide, 
Him ſceking cucrmore, yet no where him deſcride 3 
1 


bl 

Till on aday,as through that wood he rode, 

He chanc'tto come where thoſe two Ladies late, 

Aemylia avd Amoret abode, 

Both in full Cad and ſorrowfull eſtate ; 

The one right 5 Og" the cull rate 

Of toode, which in her durelle ſhe had found : 

The other, almoſt dead and deſperate ; 

Through her late hurts, & through that hapleſs woud, 
With which the Squire in her defence her (ore altound. 


20 

Whom when the Prince beheld, be gan to rew 

The euill caſc in which thoſe Ladies lay, 

But moſt was moucd at the pittious view 

Of Amoret,{o necre vnto decay, 

That her great danger did him much diſmay. 

Eftſoones that pretious liquor forth he drew, 

Which he in ſtore about him kept alway, 

And with few drops thercof did ſoftly deaw 
Her. wounds, that ynto ſtrength reſtor'd her ſoone anew, 


21 

Tho, when they both recoucred were right well, 

He gan of them inquire, what cuill guide 

Them thither bronght ; and how their harmes befell. 

To whom they told all thatdid thembeude, 

And how from thraldome vile they were vntide 

Of that ſame wicked Carle, by Virgins hond 3 

Whoſe bloudy corle they ſhew'd hum there beſide, 

And cke his Caue,in which they both were bond : 
At which hc wondred rauck,whea al thoſe Gigas he fond. 


22 

And cuer-morec, he greatly did defire 

To knowe,what Virgin did them thence vnbind ; 

And oftof them did caracſtly irquire, | 

Where was her won,and how he mote her find. 

But,when as nought accordiog to hismind 

He could out-learne,he them trom gropad did reare 

(No ſeruice lothſome to a gentle kind) 

And on his war-like beaſt them both did beare, 
Himlſclfe by them on foot,to ſuccour them fram feare. 


A little cotage farre awa lpide, 

To which they drew, _ oig <a them fell ; 

Aodentripg in,found none therein abide, 

But one old woman ſitting there befide, 

Vpon the ground in ragged rude ature, 

With filthy locks about her ſcattered wide, 

Goawing be nails for felneſle and for ire, 
Aad there-out fucking veoimeto her pants entire. 


23 
So,whean that forcſt they hay oy well, 


CT — 


24 
A foule andloathly creaturefure in Gght, 
And in conditions to be loath'd no leſſe : 
For,ſhe was ſtuft with rancour and deſpight 
Vp to the throat z thar oft with bi 
It forth would breake,and guſh in great excelle, 
Pouring out ſtreams of poyſoo and of gall, 
Gaioſt all that truth or vertue doe profeſſe ; 
Whom ſhe with leafings lewdly did miſcall, 
And wickedly back-bite: Her name men Slawnder call. 


þ 

Her nature is,all goodneſle o abuſe, 
And cauſcleſle crimes continually to frame ; 
With which ſhe guiltleſle perſons may accule, 
And ſteale away the crowne of their good name : 
Ne never Knight ſo bold, ne ever Dame 
Sochaſte and loyall liu'd,but ſhe would ftriue 
With forged cauſe them fallcly to defame : 
Ne cuet thing ſo well was doen alive, 


But ſhe with blame would blot, & of due praiſe depriue. 
26 


Her words were not as common words are ment, 
T' cxpreflc the meaning of the inward mind ; 
But noylome breath,and poyſrous ſpirit lent 
From inward paits,with cankred malice lin'd, 
And breathed forth with blaſt of bitter wind 3 (harr, 
Which paſſing through the cares, would pearce the 
Aod wound the foule 1tlelfe with griete vakiod ; 
For, like the ſtings of Aſpes,that kull with ſmart, 
Her ſp1ghtfull words did prick, and wound the inner part, 


] 27 

$.ich was that Hag,vameet ro hoſt ſuch gueſts, 
Whom greateſt Princes Courr =" An fainey 
But need(that anſwers not to all requeſts) 
Ba le them nor looke for better enter taine 3 
And cke that age deſpiſed niceneſſe vaine, 
Enur'dto hardnefle and to homely fare, 
Which them to war-like diſciphoe did traine, 


And manly limbs endur'd with little care, 


Againſt all hard miſhaps,and fortunelefle misfare. 
8 


2 
Then all that evening(welcommed with cold 

And chearelefle hunger)they together ſpent ; 
Yet found no fau!t, but that the Flag did ſcold 
And railcatthem with grudgefull q:{contere, 
For lodging there without her owne conſent : 

Yer they endured all with patience milde, 
And vnto reſt theraſclues all onely lent, 
Regardlefleof that queane (o baſe and vilde, 

To be rniuſtly blam'd, and bitterly xeuilde. 


2 
Heere well weene,when as theſe rimes bered 

With mil-regard,that ſome raſhwitted wight, 
Whole looſer thought will lightly be miſled, 
Thele gentle Ladies will muldeemetoo light, 
For thus conuerling with this noble Knight 3 
Sith now of dayesluch rance is rare 
And hard to ind ,that heat of youthfull ſpright 


For ought will from his greed pleaſure (pare, 
Mote bardfor hungry ſtced abllaine from pleaſant =_ 
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Bur antique age,yet in the ipfancy 
Oftime,did liuethen like an innocent, 
In ſimple truth and blamelefle chaſtity, 
Ne then of guile had made experiment ; 
But yoyd ile and treacherous intent, 
Held vertue forit ſelfe in ſoneraine awe : 
Then loyall loue had toyall en, 
And wh ynto his luſt did make a lawe, 
From all forbidden things bis liking to with-drawe, 


I 
The Lion there did with the Lambe conſort, 
And eke the Doue fate by the Faulcons fide ; 
Ne each of other feared fraude or tort, 
But di. in ſafe ſecurity abide, 
Withouten perill ofthe ſtronger pride : 
But when the world wore o1d,it wore warre 014 
(Whereot it hight) and baviog ſhortly tride 
The traines of wit,in wickednefſe woxe bold, 
And dared of all ſinnes the ſecrets to vatold, 


3071 
Then beauty,which was made to repreſent 

The great Creators ownereſcmblance bright, 

Vorto abuſe of lawlefſe luſt was lene, 

And made the baite of beſtiall delzght : 

Then faire grew foule, and foule grew fairein fight ; 

And that which wont ro vanquuſh God and Man, 

Was made the yaſſall of the V;Qors might ; 

Then did her glorious flowre wex dead and wan, 
Defpis'd and troden downe of all that oyer-ran. 


3 
And now it is ſo vtrerly "Rf 
That any bud tkereof doth ſcarce remaioe, 
But if few plants (preferu'd through heauenly ayde) 
In Princeſs Court do hap to ſprout againe, 
Dew'd with her drops of bounty foueraine, 
Which from thatgoodly glorious flowre proceed, 
Sprung ofthe auncient ſtocke of Princes (traine, 
Now th'onely remnant of that royall breed, 
Whoſe noble kind at firſt was ſure of heauenly (ced, 


34 
Tho,ſoone as day diſcoucred heatens face 
To ſinfull men with darkneſle ouer-d:ighr, 
This gentlecrew,gan from their eyc-lids chace 
The drowzic humaut of the dampilh night, 
And did thernſclues vrito their iourney dight. 
So forth they yode,and forward ſoftly paſed 
That them to view had been an vacouth Gght ; 
How a!l the way the Prince on Fooy pale traced, 
The Ladies both on horſe,together faſt embraced, 


.] +$3 | 

Soone as they thence depart<d were afore, 
That ſhatnefull Hig {the Naunder of her ſex) 
Them follow'd Faſt, ind them reviſed [orc 
Him calling thiefe them whores ; that much did yex 
His noble hart : the re-to ſhe did annex 
Falſe crimes and faRs,fuch as they never ment, 
Thatthoſetwo Lidies much aſham'd did wer : 
The more did ſhe purſue her lewd intcur, 

Aod rayt'd and rag'd,till ſhe had all her poylon ſpent. 


6 
Arlaſt,when they wer valſed out of fighe, 
Yet ſhe did not her ſpighttull ſpeech forbeare, 
But afterthem did barke,and ſtill back-bite, 
Though there were none her hatcfull words to heare : 
Lie as acurre doth felly bite and teare 
The tone, which paſſed firanger at him threw 
So ſhe them ſecing paſt the reach of eare, 
Againſt the ſtones and trees did raile anew, 
Till tie ha4 duld the ſting , which in her rongs end grew, 


7 

They,paſſiog forth, kept on their ready way, 
With eafie ſteps fo ſoft as foote could ſtride, 
Both for great teebleſſe,which did oft affay 
Faire Amoret,that ſcarcely ſhe could ride ; 
And exe through heauy a'mes which fore annoyd 
The Prince on toot,not wonted lo to fare : 
Whole ſicady hand was faine his ſteed toguide, 
And all the way from trotting hard to ſpare 

S 2 was his toyle the more,the more that was his care, 

38 

At lergth.they fpide, where towards them with ſpeed 
A Squire came pallopping, as he would flic ; 
Bearing alittle Dwarfe before his ſteed, 
T bat a!l the way full loud for ayde did cry, 
That lezm'd his ſhrikes would rend the braſen sky : 
Whom after did a mighty man purſ: w, 
Riding vpon a Dromedare on hte, 
Ot ſtature huge,and honible of hew, 

That would haue maz'd a man his dreadfull face to view: 


For,from his fearefull eyes os ficrie beames 
More ſharpeth-n points of needles did proceed, 
Shooricg forth farre away rwo flaming ſtreames, 
Ful! af {2d powre,that poyſenous bale did breed 
To all,that on him lookt without good heed, 
And ſecretly his enemies did ſlay : 

Like as the Bafilisk, of ferpents ſeed, 
From powrefull eyes clolc renim doth conuay 

Jotothe lookers hart,and killerh fure away. 
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He all the al did rage at that ſame Squire, 

And after himfull many threataings threw, 
With curſes vaine in his ayengetull ire : 
But gone of them (fo faſt away be flew) 

Him ouer-tooke,before he came in yiew- 
Where,when he ſaw the Prince in armour brighe, 
He cald to him aloud,his caſc to rew, 

And reskew him through fuccour of his might, 

From chat his cruell foe,that him purſewd 10 fight, 


kr 
Efrſoones the Prince ERS, downe thoſe Ladies twaine 
From lotry ſteed, and mounting in their ſtead 
Cameto that pron: > trembling cuery vaine : 
Of whom he gan enquire his ca:.{c of dread z 
Who,as he gat the fame to him aread, 
Lo,hard behind his backe his foe was preſt, 
With dreadfull weapon aymedatbis head : 
That vato death hid doen bim vnredreit, 
Had not the noble Prince his ready ſtroke repreſt, 
V 3 Whog 


. 
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Who.,thruſtirg boldly twixt him and the biowe, 

The burden of the deadly brunt did beare 

Vpon his ſhield ; which lightly he did chrowe 

Ouer his head, before the harme came neare. 

Nati;lefle,jt fell wth ſo deſpitcous dreare 

And heauy ſway,that hard ynto his crowne 

The ſhield 1t dronve,and did the covering reare : 


There. with both Squire & Dwwfe did tumble downe 
Varo the earth,and Jay long while in lenſelefle {woune. 


. 
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Where-ar,the Prince full wroth,his ſtrong right hand 

In full vengement heaued vp on hie, 

And ftrooke the Pagan with his ſteely brand 

So lore,that to his ſaddle-boaw thereby 

He bowed lowe,ard fo awhile did hic : 

And fure,had not his maſſe won mace 

Betwixt him and his hurt been happely, 

It would haue cleft him to the girding place : 
Yer as it was,it did aſtoniſh him lorg ſpace. 


44 
But,when he to himſelfe return'd againe, 
All full of rage he gan to curſe and ſweare; 
And vow by Mabewne that he ſhould be 1 1ine. 
With that, his murdrons mace he vp did reare, 
That ſcemed nought the louſe thereof could beare, 
And there-with ſmote at him with all his might. 
Dut ere that it to him approched neare, 
Theroyall child,with ready quicke fore=Hght, 
Did ſhun the proofc thereof ,and 1t avoyded light, 


45 

But ere his hand he could recure agnine, 

To ward is body from the balcfull ſtound, 

He ſmote athim with all 1s might and mae, 

So furjouſly,thar ere he wiſt,he tound 

His head before bym tumbling on the grouod. 

The whiles,his babbling tongue did yer blaſpheme 

And curſe his God,that did hum fo confound ; 

The whiles his life ran forth in bloudy ſtreame, 
His ſoult deſcended downe into the Stygien reame. 


46 
Which when that Squire beheld, be woxefull glad 
To fee his foe breathe out his ſpright in yaune : 
But that ſame Dwarfe right (ory ſecm'd and {ad, 
And bowl'd aloude to fee his Lord there flaine, 
And rent bis haire,and ſcratcht his face for paine. 
T hen gay the Prince at leaſure to inquire |, 
Of all the accideor,there bapned plaine, 
And what he was,whoſe eyes did flame with fire ; 
All which was thus to }.im declared by that Squire. 


47 
This mighty man,quoth he, whom you baue ſlaine, 
Of an buge Giarteſle whylome was bred; 
And by his ſtrength, rule to biraſe]fe did gaine 
Of many Nations into thraldome led, 
And mighty kingdomes of his force adred ; 
Whom yet he conquer'd not by - 
Ne hoſts of men with banners brode dillpred, 
But by the powre of bis iofeCtious light, 
With which he ki1!cd all that came withun his might, 


48 
Ne was he ever vanquiſhed afore, 
But ever vaoquiſhr all with whom he fought : 
Ne was there man ſo ſtrong but he downe bore, 
Ne woman yet ſo faire,but he her brought 
Vaoto his bay , and captiued ber thought. 
For,moſt of ſtrength and beautie his defire 
Was ſpoyleto make,and waſte them vnto noughr, 
By caſting ſecret flakes of luſtfall fire ” 
From his falſe eyes, into their barts and parts entire. 


4 
Therefore Corflambo was he cald aright, 
Though namcieſſc there his body now doth lic, 
Yethath he left one daughter, that js highe 
The faire Pe@ana; wholeemes ao. 
So faire, as cucr yet law Jimog eye : 
And,were her vertuc like her beautic bright, 
She were as faire as any vnder sky. 
But (ah !) ſhe given is to yaine delight, 
And eketoo looic of lite,and eke of loue too light. 


0 
So asit fell,there was 1 eas Squire 
Thatlov'd aLady of high parentage 5 
Rut for his meane degree might nor aſpire 
To match ſo bigh : her friends with counſel! Gage, 
Diſſiwaded her tromſuch a diſparage. 
Burt ſhee, whole hart to loue was wholly lent, 
Our of his hands could notredeeme her gage, 
Bur firmely following her firſt intene, 


Relolv'd with him to weod,gainſt all ber friends coaſene, 
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So twixtthemſclues they pointed time and place : 

To whicb,when he accordivg did repaire, 

An hard mishap and diſadventrous caſc 

Him chaunc't ; in ſtead of his Aemyliafaire 

This Giants ſonnegthat lics there on the laire 

An headleſſc heape, him voawares there caught 5 

And,all diſmaid through mercilefle deſpaire, 

Him wretched thrall joto his dungeon brought, 
Where he remaine$,ot all vnſi d and rn(oughe, 
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This Giants daughter came ypon 2 day 

Vato the priſon in her 10yous glee, 

To view thethralswhich there in bondage lay: 

Amongſt the relt ſhe chaunced there to (ce 

This lovely bwaine,the Squire of lowe degree 3 

To whom ſhe did her likiog lightly caſt, 

And wooed him her Paramoyr to bee : 

From day to day ſhe woo'd andpray'*d him faft, 
And for his love, hum promiſt libertie at laſt. 


£; 

He,though afhge vnto a former Love, 
To whom bis faith be firmely meaot to hold, 
Yer ſeeing not how thence he mote remouc,* 
But by that meanes,which fortune did vofold, 
Her graunted Toue,burt with affetjon cold, 
To win her grace his libernie to ger. 
Yet ſhe him ſtill detaines in captwe hold ; 
Fearing leaſt if ſhe ſhould bim freely ſet, 

He would her ſhortly leauc,and farmer louc forget. 

Y 
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And vyndiſcerned, forth with him did paſ 

Yet ſo much favour ſhee to hiw bath hight There,with TT 
Aboue the reſt, that he fornetimes may ſpace Of fine Haden as 
Ae Saha delight: s Cat + = dilthet Lntwhe, 

uing a imino nd wi pord 

En poetas by. 0 aa 
To whom ror vor und ryan dorc ] h I,that was not bent tofarmer Love, 
By her commi As was my _— that had ber long refus'd, 
Abd at his will may whom ck reſtore, Did well well tdi4behouc, 


And whom he liſt reſcrue tobe afflifted more. 


5 
Whercof when tydings came voto mide care 
(Full inly ſory for the —_—_ zeale, 

Which 1 to bim as to my ſoule did beare) 
yes went z where 4 vp long conceale 
My (clfe,rill that the Dwarfc did me reveale, 
Andtold his Dame,her Squire of lowe degree 
Didſecreily out of her priſco ſtcz'e ; 

For;me he did miſtake chat Squire -to bee 2 
For,neuer two ſo like did big creature ſee, 


Then was I takenand defore Gtogaaine 

Who,through the{ikenclic of my ourward hew, 
an beguiled in ker tought, 

Gan hlame me muck far becing, lo yorrew, 
To ſecke by flight ber tellowfiup i” elchow, 
That tov'd me dexre,ardearcit ching alue. 
Thence ſhee commanded me toprifon new z 
Whercof Igla i,did notg 1ne-lay por ſtrinc, 

But ſuffted tha: (ame —_ me to ker dungeon driue, 


There did I find mine cls FaithGull friend 
In heauy plight and ſa perplexitic ; 
Whereof 1 fory,yert my leltc did bend, 
Him to recomfort with my company. 
But him the more agreeu'd I found thereby 2 
For, all his ioy,he (ard, inthat diſtreſle, 
Was mine and his hbertie. 
Aenylia well he lov'd as I mote ghelſe3 
Yer greater loue to me _ 2 he did profeſſc. 


ButT ,wich bercr reaſon kid! avin'd, 

ns ſhew'd him, bow h crrour & minthought 
Of our like perſons cath to be diſguiz'd, 

Or his exchange,or freedome might be wrought, 
Where-to full loth was be, ne would for ought 
Conſent,that I, bo ftood all fearclefle free, 
Should wilfully be into thraldome brought, 
Till fortune did perforce it fo decree : 

Yer ouer-rul'd,at laſt he did —+haihrtl 


The morrow next, about Fe hated howre, 
The Dwarfe cald arthe doore of Ames, 
Tocome forth-with vnto his Ladies bowre. 
In ſtead of whom, forth came I Plawdes, 


An4 to the x ent necd itwildly va'd. 

My former hardnefſc,f excus'd; 

And after promiſt largg amendsto make. 

With ſuch ſmooth tearmes,her errorl abus'd, 

To my friends good oelshen foe mipeowge es 
For whole ſolc erty, [ 


- 
A adenes 


Thence-forth, I found more f:nour at her hand; 
Thar to ber Dwarfe,which had mein Ag; 
She badero 
And graunt more ſcopeto me to — atlarge. 
So on a day,as by the floyrie marge 
Ofa freſh c I with that Elfe did play, 

Fi oo meanes bow 1 might vs enlarge, 
But it that Dwarfe | could with me conuay, 
Ilighily (oarche Ree with me bore away, 


There-at he hriekt aloud, Ch hiscry -- 1 
The Tyrant elfc came forth with yelling bray, 
tor = — $ mas none 'Þ 

ay, 
orce een hither brou 4 > ll 
parka as they talked, loe-where nigh at hand 
Thoſe Ladies emo (yer Joubefullt through diſmay) 
In preſence camegdefirous t' -mnderſtand? 


bs” ROO 90H Hos the land. 
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Where,ſoone 6s {ad _— did eſpy 

Her capriue Lovers Placid as ; 

All mindlefle of her om—_ 

Sheto bim ran,aod bim with ſtraight embras 

Enfolding ſaid, And lives yet Ames ? 

Heliues,quoth he, and his loues. 

Theo leffc,faid ſheyby all the woe l paſs, 

With which my weaker patience fortune proucs. 
But what mighap thus long him fro my (clfe remoues ? 


64 
Then _— he all bis ſtory to renew, 
tell the courle of his captivity 5 
Tha her deare hart full _ made to rew, 
And ſigh full ſoregto b miſery, 
In which ſolong be mercileſſ; did lie. 
Then,after many teares and {orrowes fpent, 
She deare beſought the Prince of remedy: 
Who there-to did with ready will coolent , 
And well n——_—_ d,as ſhall appeare by his cvenr, 


——_ Hh 
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Canto IX. 
The Squire of lowe degree peleaft, 


Parand takes to wife : 
Britomart fights with many Knights, 
Prince Arthur ſtints their ſtrife. 


1 (2 


, A 
Ard is the douibt,and d'(ficulrto deeme, 
When all three kinds of loue together meet, 
! And do diſpart the hart with powire extrex'nc, 
$T%s Whether ſhall weigh the b4\lante downe to 
The deare afteQtion vnto kindred (weer, (weet 
Or ragiog fire of Joue to womar. Kind, 
Or zee of friends combin'd with yer tues meet, 
But of them all,rhe band of vertuous min 4 
Mc ſcemes the gentle bart, ſhould moſt aſl.;xed bird. 


2 

For,naturall — _ doth ceſle, d 
And quenched is with Cepids greater fame * 
But faithfull friendſhip 4ath ole both ſuppreſle, 
And them with maiſtring diſcipliae dothitunr, 
Through thoughts airing to eterral! fame. 
For,asthe ſoulc doth ruler cartbly cma's, 
And all the ſeruice of the body frame 3+ 
So lou: of ſoule doth loue of bodypaſs, 

No lefle then perfect gold furmounts the meaneft braſs. 


Ail which who lift by triall k. aſſay, 
Shall in thisſt ory find approued plaine z 
Jo which, this Squires true frieneſhip more did (way, 
T hen eyther care of Parents covld icfraine, 
Or loue of faireft Lady cobld conſtraine. 
For,though Pa&ana were as faire 25 morne, 
Yer did this truſty Squire with proud di/daine, 
For his friends ſake her oftrcd fauorrs ſcorne, 
And ſhe her (clic her fire,of whom ſhe was yborne. 


4 

Now after chat Prince Arthur graunted had, 
To yecld ftrong fuccour to that gentle ſwaine, 
Who now ume had lyen in priſon ſad, 
He gan aduiſe how beſt he mote darraine 
Thar ze for greateſt glories gaine. 
That ce Tyrants hereard from groucd, 
And hauivg ympt the head to it againe, 
Vpon his vuall beaſt it firmely bound, 

And made it fo to ride,as it aliue was found. 
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Then did be take that rnd Squire,and Jayd 
Petorethe rider,as he Taptiue were, 
Aod madehisDwarte (t with yrwilling ayd) 
To guidethe beaſt,that &id his maaiſter beare, 
Til! e> hus Caſtle they approched necre. 
Whem,when the watch tharkepr continuall ward 
Saw comming home ; all royd of doubtful: trare, 
He runviog downe,the gate ro him vpbard z 
Whom {traghtthe Prince enluing,in together far'd. 
6 


There he did find in her delicious boure, 
The faire Parans playing on aRote, 
Complayning of her cruell Paramoure, 
Ard fog all ker ſorrow t> the note, 
A: ſhe ad learved readily by rote ; 
That with the fweetnelle of her rare delight, 
The Prince halfe rapt, began on her to doe : 
Till better bim berkinking of therighr, 


He her vrwares attach'r,and captme held by might. 


7 
Whence being forth produc't, when ſhe perceived 
Her owne ; ok Sire,the cald ro him tor ayde, 
Bur whenof him -» an{were ſhe received, 
But {aw him ſenſelcflc by the Squire vp-ſtai 
Shee weeved well, that Gomes A ter 
Then fan ſhe loudly cry,and weep, and wale, 
Ard thatſame $quize efccaſon tovpbraid., 
But all in vainegher plaints might not prevaile, 
Ne none there was to reskew her,ne none to baile. 


8 
Then tooke hethot ſame Dwarfe,and him compeld 
To open vnts him the priſon dore, 
Andforth to bring thofe thrals that there he held, 
T hence, forth were brought to bum abouta ſcore 
Of Knights and Squires to him yaknowne afore : 
All which he did from bitter bondage free, 
And voto former hberry reſtore. 
Amongſt the reft,that Squire ot lowe degree 
Came forth full weake and wan , not like himielfe to bee, 
Whom 
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Whom ſoone as faire Arrrlis bebeld, And for to ſhut me in friendly loue, 
And Placides they both vnto him ran, Sith loue was fnſt che ground of all her griefe, 
And him embracing ſalt berwirt them held, That truſty Squire be wiſely well did moue 
; Striuing to comfort him al that they can, Not todeſpile that Dame, which lov'd him liefe, 
And kiſhog oft his viſage pale and wan ; Till he had maJe ot her ſome better pricfe, 
That faire Pwanetbemn beboalding both, But to accept her to his wedded wite, 
Gan both cnuy, and bitterly roban z Thereto he offred for to make him chiefe 
Through ieajous paſſion weeping inly wroth, Ot ail herland aad Lordſhip duriog life : 
Toſec the fight that both her eyes were loth; He yeelded; and bertooke ; o ſtinted all their ſtrife. 
10 1 
But when awhile they had ber been, From that day forth, in peace and joyous blils 
And diverſly poor Ir of their calc z T h yliv'd together lorg withour debate : , 


She, though tull oft ſhe both of them had ſcene 
Alunder,yet notcuer in one place, 
1nt6 doubt,when ſhe them ſaw embrace, 
Which was the captive Squire ſhe lov' lo deare, 
Dectiuedthrough great l:keneffe of their face. 
For,they (© like in perſon d:d appeare, 
T hat ſhe vnc2th diſcerned, whether whether were. 


11 

And cke the Prince,when as he them auized, 

Their like reſemblance much admured there, 

And maz'd how Nature badſo well diſguized 

Herworke, and counterte: her ielte lo rcare, 

As if that by one patterne ſcene ſornewhere , 

She had them rzade a Paragoneto be ; 

Qrc,whether it through skill,or error were, 

Thus gaz.ng ,£t them much wonered he; 
So did the other Kaights acd Squirer, which him did ſee. 


13 

Then gan they ranſacke that ſame Caſtle ſtrong, 
In which hefound great ſtore of hoorded threufine z 
The which,that ryfart gathered hai by wrong 
And tortiouspowre,withourt reſpett or mealute, 
Vponall which the Briton Prince male ſealure, 
And afterwards contiou'd there awhile, 
To reſt hiru{clfe,and folace in {ottgleaſure 
Thoſe weaker Ladirs aſter weary toyle ; 

To whom he did diuide part of his purchalt ſpoile. 

1 


| 
And for more joy, that captiue Lady faire 
The faire Prana he dhce; 
Add by the reſt did ſet in chaire, 
To feaſt and frollicke ; oathemore would ſhe 
Shew gladſome countenance nor pleaſant glee: 
But gricued was for lofle both of her lire, 
And cke of Lordſhip,with both land and tee : 
But moſt ſhe rouched was with griefe entire, 
For lofſc of her new Lou, the hope of her dclire, 


14 
But her the Prince,through his well wonted grace, 
To better tearms of mildn« fe d:d entreat, 
From that fowle rudeneffe, which did ber deface 3 
And that fame bitter corfiue,which did eat 
Her tender heart, and made refraine from meat, 
He with good thewes and ſpeeches well applide, 
jog hear, 


Did moll:fic,and calme ber ragj 
For,hough ſhe were moſt faire, and goodly dide, 
Yet ſhe it all did mar,with crucky and prides 


Ne priuate iarre,ne ſpite of enimis 

Could ſhake the ſafe aſſurance of their ſtate, 

And ſhe, whom Nature did ſo faire create 

That ſhe mote match the farreſt of her dayes, 

Yer with lewd loucs and laſt iotemperate 

Had ut def:c'r ; henceforth reformd her waies, praiſe, 
Th-tall men much admitr'd her change, and Fre 


17 
T us when the Prince bad perfeftly compilde 
Thelepairesof friends in peace and fettled reſt ; 
Himſclfe,w hoſe minde Cid rraueil as with childe 
Ot his 011 loue,conceiv'dio lecretbreaſt, 
Reſolued to purſue his former gueſt ; 
Andrak:ing leaue of all,with him did beare 
Faire Ameres whom Fortune by requeſt 
Had left in his proteQtion whileare, 
Excbarged our of ore icto an other teare. 
13 
Feare ofher ſafety did her not conſtraine. 
For,well ſhe wiſt now 10 a mighty hond, 
Her perſon hate in perill,did remaine, 
Whoab'e was,all dangers to withſtond, 
But now in feare of ſhame ſhe more did ſtond, 
Seeing her (e'fe all loiy ſuccourlefle, 
Left in the Vitors powre,/ike vaſlall bond ; 
Whoſe will her weatenefle could no way repreſle, 
In caſe his burning lult ſhould breake into excefic. 


: 
But cauſe of feare ſure had the none at all 
Ot him, who goodly learned had ut yore 
T be courſe of looſe afteftion to foreſt«), 
And kwieffc luſt to tule with reaſons lore ; 
That all the while he by his fide her bore, 
She was asfafe 25 in a Sao Qtuary. 
Thus many miles they two together wore, 
To ſecke their Loues difperied 4igerſly, 
Yet neyther ſhew'd to other thei hearts privity. 
0 


2 
At length they came, where-as a troupe of Knights 
They fawe together skirrſhing, as ſeemed ; 
Sixe they were :l1,all tull of fell deſpight 3 
But foure of them the barteli beſt beleemed, 
That which of them was beſt, mote not be deemed. 
Thoſe foure were they,from whom falle Florumef 
By Prergedechio latcly was redecrped ; 
To weer, ſterne Dr#0on,a0d lewd Claribel, 
Louc-lauiſh Blandamovr, and luſtfull Paridel. | 


230 THE FOVRTH BOOKE OF 


Cant {X. 


21 

Drwons delight was all 1n ſingle life, 
And vnto Ladies loue would lend noleaſure : 
The more was Claribell enraged nfe 
With feruent flames, and loued out of meaſuze : 
So cke lov'd Blandameur,bur yet at pleature 
Would change his bkin 
But Paridell of loue did make no threature, 
But lufted after all that him did mone. 

So diverſly theſe fourc diſpoſed were to loue, 
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But thoſe two other, which befide them ſtood, 
Were Britomart,and gentle Scud amonr , 
Who all the while beheld their wrathfull mood, 
And wondred at their impacable ſtoure, 
Whole like they never ſaw till that Game houre : 

So dreadfu)l ſtrokes each did at other driue, 

Andlayd on load with all their might and powre, 
As if that every diot the ghoit would rue 


Out of their wretched corles, and their lives depriue : 


2 

As when Dan Acolas in ——_ diſpleaſure, 
For loflc of hs deare Loue by Neptune hent, 
Sends forth the winds out of his bidden threature, 
Vpon the Sea to wieake his fell intent ; 
They breaking torth with rude vnruliment, 
From all foure parts of heaucn,doe rage full ſore, 
And tofle the deepes,and tearc the firmament, 
Aad all the world confound with wide vprore, 

As i: in ſtead thereot,they Chaos wouldreſtors, 


24 
Cauſe of their diſcord,and ſo fell debate, 
Was tor the lou of that lame ſnowy maid, 
Whom they had loft in Turneyment ot late 3 
And bells long to weet which way lhe ſtraid, 
Met here together : where, through lewd vpbraid 
Of Are ani Dueſſa they fell out ; 
And cach onetaking part in others aid, 
T his crucll conflict raiſed there+ about, 
Whoſe dangerous ſuccefle depended yetin dout. 


2 
For,ſometimes Paridell and Landis 
The better had,and bet the others backe ; 
Ettfoones the others did the fied 1ecou: c, 
And on their foes did worke fill cruell wrack : 
Yet neither would their fhend-like fury lack, 
But cuermore their malice did augment ; 
Till that vncath they forced were, for lack 
Ot breath their raging rigour torelent, 
And reſt themſelves, for to recouer ſpirits ſpent, 
26 


There gan they change their ſides, and new parts take ; 


For,P aridell d1d rake to Druons (ide, 

For ol.! ceſpight, which now forth newly brike 
Gant Blandamour, whom alwayes he enude : 
And Blandamonr to Claribeltrelide. 

$9 ail aireſh pan former fight renew : 

As wl.cn two Barkes,this caried with the tide, 
T hat with the wird, contrary courſes ſew, 


If wind and ude doe change,ther courles change anew. 


new Lemans proue: 


27 

Thence-forth,they much more furioufl fare, 
As if but - va batreſ] had digadns 8 
Ne helmets bright,ve hawberks ſtrong did ſpare, 
T hat through the chfrs the yermeil bloud out ſponne, 
And all adowne their tiucn (ides did roane. 
Such mortall malice, wonder was toſee 
In friends profeſt,and ſo great out, rage donne : 
But ſooth 1s ſaid, and rmde in each degree, 

Fain friends whentbey f-ll out,moſt cruell foc-men bee. 

8 
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Thus they long while continued in fight, 

Till Scudemogr,and that ſame Briton maid, 

By fortune in that place did chance eo hight: 

Whom ſoone as they with wrathfull eye bewraide, 

T hey gan remember of the foule vp-brad, 

The which that Britonnefle had ro thera doane, 

In that late Turney for the ſnowy maid ; 

Where ſhe had them both ſhamefully fordoone, 
And ckethe famous priz: of beauty from them wonne. 


:9 

Eftrſooves a)l burnicg with 2 treſh defire 
Ot full reuenge,n therr malicious mood, 
T hey from themſelves gan turnetheir turious i 
Aod creell ':lades vec teeming with bot blood, 
Againſt rthoie wo let dre as they werewood : 
Who wondring much at that fo luddame fir, 
Yet nought iſinard ebem frowly well withſtoods 
Ne yielded foot,nc once aback d1d flit, 

But bceing doubly ſmuren,likewile doubly ſmit. 


: 0 

The wai-hke Dame was packed part alfaid 

Of Clarbell 20d Blandamonr atone ; 

And Parideid 10d Drees ficrcely layd 

At Scudemovur,boih bis d fone. 

Foure charged two,and two ſurcharged one : 

Ycr did thole two them(elues ſo braucly beare , 

T bat th* other little gained by the lone, 

But with their owne repayed duely were, 
And vlury withall : ſuch gaine was gotten deare. 


I 
Full often-times did manratix 
T 0'\peake to them, and ſome emparlance moue ; 
Bur they for nougbttheir crue]! hands would ſtay, 
Ne lend ao care to tthat might behoue. 
As when an cager malſtiffe once doth prone 
The taſte of bloud of fome engored beaſt, 
No words may ratc,nor rigour him remoue 
From greedy hold of that his bloudy feaſt : 
So liuledid they hearken to her ſweet beheaſt, 


23 
Whom wben the Briton Pince afarre beheld 
Wu ods of ſo vn<quall mutch oppreſt, 
His mighty hart with indignation (weld, 
Ard inward grudge hid kis her 6ick breſt : 
Eftſoones himlelte be to their ayde adereſt; 
And thruttruy fierce into he thackeſtpicale, 
Dude d them, how cue: lothto reſt, 
And wouid them taine from bartellto furceaſe, 
With gentle words perilwading them to tricadly peace. 
But 


b 
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But they ſo farre from peace or patience were, 
That all attonce at him gan bercely flie, 
And lay on load,as they him downe wovld beare ; 
Like to a ſtorme,which bovers vnder sky 
Long here and there,apd ronnd about doth ſiie, 
At length breakes downe in raine, and haile, and lect, 
Firſt, from one coaſt,till nought thereof be dry ; 
And then another,till that likewiſe fleet ; 
And fofrom ſide to lide,till all the world it weet. 


4 
But now their forces evenly were decayd, 
The Prince yet being freſh vntoucht afore ; 
Who them with ſpeeches milde gan firſt diſlwade 
From ſuch foule Ae them long forbore : 
Till feeing them through ſuffrance hartned more 
HKimſclfe he bent their turies to abate : 
And layd at them ſo ſharpely and fo fore, 
That ſhortly them compelled toretreate, 
And becing brought in danger,to relenttoo late. 


5 
But now his courage being Meugkdy fired, 
He meant to make them knowe their follies priſe, 
Had not thoſe two him inſtantly defired 
T' afſwage his wrath,aod pardon their mefprile, 
At whole requeſt he gan himſelte 24viſe 
To ſtay his Pand,aofof a truce to treat 
In milder tearmes,2s liſtthem to deuile : 
Moveſt which,the cayſe of their ſo cruell heat 
He did them aske : who all that paſſcJ gan repeat 3 
6 


And told atlarge,how that " dl errant Knight, 
To weet,faire Pritomert, them late h1d foy led 
In open turney,and by wrongfull hght, 
Both of their publique praiſe had them deſpoyled, 
And alſo of their pruuate Loues beguiled ; 
Of rwo,full hard to read the hatder theft. 
But ſhee,that wroogfull ch-llenge loone aſloyled, 
And ſhew'd that ſhe had not that Lady refr 
(As they fuppos'd) but her bad to her liking left. 


37 
To whom,the Prgnce thus goodly well rephed 3 
Certes, fir Koight, ye ſeemen much to blame, 
To rip vp wrovg,that bartell once hath tried 3 
Whercia the hopour both of Armes ye ſhame, 


And cke the loue of Ladies foule defame ; 
To whom the world this franchiſe cuer yeelded, 


That of their loues choice they might freedom clame; 
And in that right,ſhould by all Knights be ſhiclded : 
Gaioſt which me (cems this war ye wrongfully bane wiel- 
bi 


(ded. 


And yet.quoth ſhe,a greater remaines : 
For,I thereby my tormer Louc haueloſt ; 
Whom ſeeking euer ſince with endlefle paines, 
Hath me mack ſorrow and much travel coſt : 
Aye me ! to ſee that gentle mayd (o toſt, 
But Scudemovr,then fighing deepe,thus (aid ; 
Certes,her loſſe oiight me to ſorrow 
Whoſt right ſhe 1s, where-euer ſhe be ſtraide, 
Through many perils won,and many fortunes waide, 


9 

For,from the firſt that I her , i profeſt, 
Vnto this howre, this preſent luckleſſe howre, 
I never joyed happineſie norreſt ; 
Bur,thus turmoild from one to other ſtowre, 
I waſte my lite, and do my dayes deuoure 
In wretched anguiſh, and inceſſant woe, 
Paſſing the meaſure of my feeble powre, 
Thar lning thus,a wretch,and loving (o, 

I neyther can my loue,neyet my life forgo. 


| 40 
Then good fr Claribell him thus beſpake ; 
Now wexeit not fir Scademenrto you 
D1:i&efull paine,ſo (ad a tasketo take, 
Mote wg entreat you, {th this gentle crew 
Is now ſo well accorded allanew ; 
T bat as we ride together on our way 
Yewill recount to ys in order dew 
All that aduenture,which ye did aſſay 
For that faire Ladies loue : paſt perils well apay. 


41 
So gan the reſt him likewiſe to require 5 
But Byitomert did him imporrune hard, 
To take on him that paine : whoſe great defire 
He g'3d to ſatisheghimſelfe prepar'd 
To tell through what misfortune be had far'd, 
Io that atchiuemenrt,as to bim befell : 
And all thoſe dangers voto them declar'd : 
Which {ith they cannot in this Canto well 
Cormmpriſed be,I will them jn another tell. 
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Canto X. 


Seudamour doth his conque#t tell 
of vertnous Amoret : 

Great Venus temple is deſerib'd, 
and Loers life forth ſet. 
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MN Tharloue with gall & hony doth abound : 
2) But if the one be with the other way'd, 
>: Forcucrydram of hony therein found, 
; » A poundof gall doth over it redound. 
That I too true by triall have approued : 
For, ſince the day that firſt with deadly wound 
My hart was launc'r,and learned to have Joued,. 
I never ioyed howre, bur ſtill with care was moued. 


3 
And yer ſuch prace is given them from aboue, 
Th-acall the cares and cuill which they meer, 
May novght ar all their fertled mindesremoue ,' 
But ſeeme gainft common ſenſe to them moſt lweet ; 
As boſtiog in their martyrdome vnmect. 
So all that euer yet I haveendured, ' * * 
I count as pought,and tread downe vnder feet, 
Sith of my LoycatleogthT reſt aſſured, 
That to diſloyaltie ſhe will not be allured, 


Long wereto teil the travelſ bed loog toyle, 
Throvgh which this ſhield of loue I late have wonne, 
And purchaſed this prereleſle beauties ſpoyle, 
That harder may be ended,then begonne. 
Bur (ince you ſo deſire, vour will be donne. 
Then harke,ye gentle Koights and Ladies free, 
My hard misÞaps,that ye may learne to ſhonne z 
For,though ſweet Louc to conquer glorious bee, 
Yet isthe paine thereof much greater thea the fee. 


wo 
What time the fame of this revowmed priſe 
Flew firſt abroad, and all mens eares polleſt, 
I bauing armes then taken,gan aviſe 
To winne me honour by ſome noble geſt, 
And purchaſe me ſomeplace _—_— the beſt. 
I boldly thought ( to young mens cughts are bold) 
That this ſarae braue emprize for me did reft, 
And thatboth ſhicld and ſhewhom I behold, 
Might be my lucky lot; fithall by lotwe hold. 


R s 
So,on that har4 2dventureforth I went, 
Andtotheplicc ofpeni]] ſhortly came : 
That was a temple t:jre and auncient, 
Which of greatmother Yen bare the name, 
And farre renowm:d through exceeding fame; 
Much merc then that, which was io Paphos buile, 
Or that in Cyprus{both, long ſince this ſame) 
Theovgh ll the pillours of the owe were gilt, 
And -1| the others pauemenrt were with Iyory (pik, 
. 6 


And it was ſeated in an Iſl1nd ſtrong, 
Aboun4ing allwith delices moſt rare, 
And wall'd by N.ture gainſt invaders wrong, 
That none more bane accefſe,nor inward fare, 
But by one way,that paſlage did prepare. 
It was a bridge ybwlt in goodly wiſe, 
With curious Corbes , and pendanrs graven faire, 
And (arched all with porches) did arife 

On ſtately pillours,frami'd after the Dorick guiſe. 


7 
And for defence thereof, on th' other end 
There reared was a Caſtle faireand ſtrong, 
That warded all which an or out did wend, 
And flanked both the bndges ſides along, 
Gaiaſt all that would it ive to force or wrong, 
And therein wonned twenty valiant Knights ; 
All twenty tride in warreSexperiencelorg ; 
Whole office was,againſt all manner wights, 
By all meanes to waintaine that Caſlles ancient rights, 


8 
Before that Caftl- was an open Plaine 
And in tbe midſt thereot a p'[]»ur placed 3 
On which this ſhield, of many ſought invaine, 
The ſhicl of Loge,whoſe guerdon me hath graced, 
Was bang on high,with goldeo ribbands laced ; 
And inthe Marble ſtone was written this, 
With gelden Jetters goodly well enchaced, 
Bleſſed the man that well can ſe bis bliſs : 
Whoſe ever be the ſhield faire Amoret be his. Et 
Whic 
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Which when ready heart did inly yearne, But by no meanes my way | would forflowe, 
And pant with hope of that aduentures hap : For ought that cuer ſhe could doe or lay z 
Ne ſtayed further newes thereof to learne, But from my lofty ſteed diſmountiog lowe, 
But with my ſpeare'ypon the ſhield did rap, Paſt forth on foot, beholding all the way 
Thar all the Caſtle ringed with the clap. The goodly works,and ſtones of rich aſſay, 
Straight forth iſfſew'd a Knight all arm'd to proofe, Caſt into ſundry ſhapes by wondrous kill, 
Ard branely mounted to his moſt mishyp : (Thar like on earth no where I reckon may) 
Who,ftayivg t to queſtion from aloofe, And vnderneath,the river rolling ſtill (will. 
Ran fierce at me,that fire gluunſt from his horſes booke, With mwmure ſoft, that ſcem'd to terue the workmans 
10 26 
Whom boldly I encountred (as Tcould ) Thence,forth I paſſed to the ſecond gate, 
And by good fortune ſhortly him voſeated. The Gate of yooul deſert, whole —_ 
Eſtloones out ſprung two more of equa'l mould z Andcoftly Come,wem long here to relate, 
But [ them boik with equall hap defezt-d : Theſameto all ſtood alwayesopen wide : 
So all the twenty I likewiſe entreated, But itt the Porch did cuermore abide 
And left them groning there ypon the Plaine, An bidious Giant,dreadfull to behold, 


Then preacirg to the pillour, I repeated 
The read thereof for guerdon of my paine, 
And takiog downethe ſhield, with me did it retaine, 


1 
So forth without impediment I pat, 

Tillro the Bridges vtter gatel came: 

The which I found ſure lockt and chained faſt, 

I knockr,but no man anſwerd me by name ; 

I cald,but no man aniwerd to my clame. 

Yet I perſeuer'd ſtill to knocke and call ; 

Till at the laſt I ſpide within the ſame, 

Where one ſtood peeping through a crevis mall; 
To whom I cald aloud, balte aogry there-withall, 


12 
That was to weet,the Porter of the place, 
Voto whole truſt the charge thereof was lent 2 
His name was Desbt,that had 1 double face, 
Th' one forward looking,th'other backward bent, 
Thereio reſembling lanes auncient, 
Which had in'charge the ingate of the yeare : 
And euermore his eyes about bim went, 
As if ſomeproued perill he drd feare, 


Or did mi{doubt fore ill, whoſe cauſe did not appeare, 


1 
On th* one fide he,onth' othe fate Delay, 
Behind the gategthar none her mighe eſpy 3 
Whoſe manner was all paſſengers to ftay, 
And entertaine with her occations fly ; 
Through which ſome loſt great hope vnhecdily, 
Which neuer they reconer might =_ ; 
And others quite exchuded forth, hid ly 
Long languiſhing rhere in ynpirried paine, 
And ſeeking often entrance, afterwardyin yaine, 


r4 
Me when as he had prinily _—_ 
Bearing the ſhield which 1 had conquer'd late, 
He kend it ſtraight,and to me opened wide. 
Soinl paſt,and ſtraight he clos d the gate, 
Bur being in,Delay io cloſe awaite 
Caught Fold on me;and thought my ſtepsro ſtay, 
Feining full many a fond excule to prate, 
And time to ficate the threaſure of mans day ; 


Whole ſmalleſt minute loft,no riches render may- 


That ſtopt the entrance with his ſpacious ftride, 
And with the terrour of his countenance bold 
Full many did affray,that elle faine enter would. 


17 
His name was Danger,dradded over all, 
Who day and night did watch and duely ward, 
From fearefull coyards,entrance to forſtall, 
And ſaint-hart-f6oles, whom ſhew of perill hard 
Could terrific trom Fortunes faire award : 
For, oftentimes, faint harts, at firſt eſpi 
Ot his grim face,were from a ivgſcar'd; 
Voworthy they of grace,whom one demuall 
Excludes from faireſt hope,withouten further triall, 
8 


1 
Yer many donghty Warriours,often tride 

In gremer penils to be ſtout and bold, 

Darft not the ſternenefie of bys looke abide 5 

Bur ſoone as they his countenance did behold, 

Beganto faint, and feele their 

9 other, thatin hard aflayes 

cre cowards knowne,and little count did hold, 
_ Either gifts,or guile,or ſuch like wayes, 
an. et R28-- of the kayes.. 
bl 

But Long meaneſt man of many mor, 

Yer muc —_—_— vnte him to lout, 

Orc ecne hi z{o in to goe, 

Relole's him to aſſault wi mankec Ihcur, 

And either beat him in,or drive him our. 

Rhihghes ady — thicld, 

With a iphrT gan to lay about * 

ten wr; wil glaiue which he did wield 
He gan forth-with t' avale,and way ynto me yield. 


20 

$So,as I cntred, I did backward looke; 
For feare of harme,that might liekidden there 3 
And lo,his hind-parts (whereof heed I tooke) 
Much more deformcd fearfull vgly were, 
Then all his former parts did carſt a 
For, hatred, murther,treaſon, and deipi 
With many moe, lay m ambuſhmene there, 
Awaiting to entrap the warelefle wight, | 
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For, all that Nature by ber mother wit 
Could frame in carth,and forme of ſubſtance baſe, 
Was there ; and,all that Nature did omit, 
Art (playing (ccond Natures part)fupplyed it. 
23 


No rree,that is of count,in greene-wood growes, 


From loweſt [ ---0+-1 » ABER 
No flowre in 
pr rr any Form. wo 
But there was planted, or natur 
Nar ſenſe of mano coy and curious nice, 
Bur there mote find to pleaſe it {clfe withal ; 
Nor hart could wiſh for any queint device, 
But there it Ee *41142 ha 


In ſuch luxurious pl cnay efedglution, 
kfoct'd afocond prradile © bee 
So lauiſhly enricht with Natures 
Thatiftheh ſoules,which do pollcſe 
Th' ElyGan fie pry Lene 
Shou! nthis with lining eyeto ſee, 

They ſoone would loathe their lefſer happineſle, 
And wiſhto life return'd againeT gheſlc , 
MET ERS ae? ok ioyance free. 
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Hig h reared mounts, the lands aboutto view z 
Lowe dalcs, di from commoo gaze ; 
D hefull bowres,to ſ>lace Loverstrew ; 
Falſe s,fond runners eyes todazec ; 

All which, by Nature ay Nature (clic am azce 


Aod all without OP" . bg alleyes dight, 
With diucrs 'd in cucn rankes ; 
And here andthere were pleaſant arbors pight, 
And ſhadie ſcats,and (i aa x" 4g 


To fir and reſt the i we. pe 
And therein thouland Louers walkt, 
bim great thanks, 


Prayfing their yi 
Ne cuer ought but of their true Loues talke, 
OD DAI ALONE 2: mg 


All theſe together POS: . did ſport 
Ther ſporiclle ne 6 ſweet loucs content, 
But farre away other ſort 
Ot Louers linked im true harts conſent ; 

Which loued not as theſe, for like intent, 
B.:t on chaſte vertue grounded their defire, 
Farre from all fraude,or tained blandiſhment ; 
Which in ther ſpirits 1 zealous fire, 


—_ 


Brauc thoughts and noble deeds did euer-more inſpire. 


Such were great Hereules, and Hyluo deare 3 
TrueI 


Milde Ti##s,and Gefppav without pride : 
Damon and whom death could not ſeyer : 
All theſe, and all that cuer had beene tyde 


In bands of here did live for cuer : 
Wholc ves abough decay © 1 ——_— 
Which,when FUEL... ETYEY 


bowre,bcbeld with 
ys ——_— = 
And pan their cndlefic 
Micheh hr waar. hrs 
there their loues defire pollefle 3 
Wit through pcs adpe perlous 4 
Was forc*tto ſeeke my lifes deare (itrelle. 
Boy Tr ya meer Fry 


Yer all thoſe ghts,aod all that elle faw, 


Might not my that forthright 
Vacothatpurpor* i did medraw, 


Where Lov nw = nights 

The Queene —— of loue 

The Quench of living wight; 
goodly wo farre paſt -!| other 


Netthat ſamefamous Temple of Diane, 

Whoſe height all Epheſws did ourr-ſee, 

And which all 4falooght with rower 

en perry renin to bee, 

Might march mavy a degree: 

Net that which that wiſe of Irie framed, 
With endleſle coft,to be th' lee; 
Nardlchnetorenghalidhe wank io nemed 
+ 0 


I, much admiri podly frame, 

Vato the —- -- * —.. 
But there1a (ate an amiable Dame, 

That ſcem'd tobe of very ſober mood, 

And ia her ſemblant ſhew'd womanhood : 
a. tn” * mote head a Crowne 
Shee wore, much like yoo a Nanisk beod, 
Poudred with pearle apd ſtone ; and all her gowne 

Eoouen wa wi oldahat rug ll ws ado 


c_—_—_— ofher, two young men flood, 
ly arm'd,as one another ; 
co brethren both of balfe the blood, 
— cw ar two fathers of onc morher, 
patures cach to other 2 
The one of then haght Lowe,the other Hate. 


Hate was the clder, Lowe the y brother z 
Yet wasthe younger ſt in his tate 
Thea th*clder,and ham ma ſtill in all debate, 


Nath'lefle, 
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Nath'leſſe, that Dame.o well them'terrpred both, 
That ſhe thera foretd band to hacks 
Albe that Hatred was thereto full loth, | 
Aad turn'd hig face away, ag ke did ſtand, 
Vawilliog to bebold that louely band. 

Yet ſhe was of ſuch gr 
That her com 


Bur bit his lip for felovous deſpight, ./ 
And goaſht his iron twskes at that diſpleaſing ſight. 


34 
Concord ſhce cleeped was in commomnreed, 
Mother of blefſed Peace, and 


rue; 
T hey both her twins, both borneof beaucnly ſeed, 


Aod ſhe berſelfe hkewife diuinely 5 
The which rightwell ber works Le did ew It 
For, ſtrength; and wealch, and happineſic ſhe lends, 
And ſtrife, avd ware, and anger does lubdey ; 
Ot little much, ct foes ſhe makerhfrends, 

And to aftued minds, tweet reft and quict ſends. 


35 
By ber the heauen'isin his courſe cootained, 
And all the world in ftate ynmoned ſtands, 
As their Almighty Maker firſt ordained, 
And bound them wath inviolable bands ; 
Elſe would the waters oucr-fHowe the lands, 
And fre deuoure the ayre, and bellthem quight, 
Bur that ſhe bolds them with herblefſed 
Shee is the narſeof pleaſure and delight, 
And ynto Yenws grace the gate doth opennght. 


3 
By her Tentrirg, halfe diſmayed was ; 

Bur ſhee 1n wile me entertayned, 
And twixt her felfe and Loue did let me paſs : 
But Hatred would my entrance baue reſtrained, 
And with his club methreatncd to have brayned, 
Had vot the Lady, with her powrefull ſpeach, 
Him trom his wicked will yneath refrained ; 
Andth'other cke his malice did © h, 

of his rcach. 


Till I was throughly paſt the perill 
7 
Into the iomoſt Temple thus I came, 
Which fumi with FrankencenſeI found, 


And odours rihing from the alears flame, 

Vponan huadred Marble pullors round, 

The roofe vp bigh was reared from the ground, 

All deckt with crownes, and chaios, & girloods gay, 
And thouſand pretious = worth many a pound, 
The which (ad Louers 


An huodred Altars round Sms were ler, 

All flaming with their facnfices fire, 

That with the ſteme thereof the Temple (wer, 

Which roul'd inclowdes, to beauen Cid alpre, 

And in them bore true Lovers vowes cotue : 

And cke an hondred braten cauldrons bright, 

To bathe in ioy and amorous dehire, 

Euery of which wasto a Damzell hight; | 
For, all the Prieſts were Damazclsyin ſoft linnen dight. 


and vertueus might, 
< wg ny. lt | 


ther yowes did pay ; (May. 
And all the ground was ſtrow'd with flowres, as freſh as 
8 


Right in the midſt the Goddeffe (elfe did ſtand, 
Vpon an altar of ſome coſtly maſſe, 
Whoſe ſubſtance was vneath to vnderſtand : 
For, _ prerious ſtone, nor duretull braſſe, 
Nor ſhiniog gold, not mouldriog clay it w2s ; 
But me n——s and pretious to a 
Pure in aſpeQ,and like to cryſtall glaſs, 
Yerglaſſe wasnot, if one did ri deeme 3 
Bur becang fare and brickle, lkeſt glafle did iceme, 
| 40 
Bur it in ſhape and beauty did exccll | 
All _—— gr earn. 
Farre paſſiogrhat, which b afling skill 
Phidiaa did make in Pepher lledeyot, | 
Wub which that wretched Greeke that life forlore, 
Did fall io lone : yer this mach fairer ſhined, 
But couered with a {lenderveile afore ; 
And bother fect and legs together twived - 
Were with alnake, whole head & taile were faſt c6bined. 


41 

The cauſe why ſhe was covered with a veile, 
Was hard to knowe, for that her Pricſts the ame 
From peoples knowledge labowr'd to conceale. 
But ſoeth it was not ſure for womaniſh ſhame, 
Nor anydlemiſh which the worke mote blame z 
But for (they (ay) ſhe bath both kinds in one, 
Both male and female, both vnder one name : 
She fire and mother is her (clte alone ; 

Begetrs, and eke conceines, nc ncedeth other none, 


42 
And all about her necke and ſhoulders flew 
A flock of lintle loues, and (ports,and ioyes, 
With nimble wings of gold and purple bew; 
Whoſc ſhapes ſeem'd not like to terreltriall boyes, 
But like to Angels playing heaucnly royes ; 
The whilfarheir elder brother was away, 
— their eldeſt brother ; be evioyes 
The wide kingdome of loue with lordly (way, 
Andto his law compels all creaturesto obay. 


4 
And all about her altar, PS. JE lay 
Great ſorts of Lovers pittiouſly complaining ; 
Some of their Ne gre of their how rom. 
Some of their pride, ſome paragons diſdaining, 
Some fearing traude, ſome fraudulently fayning, 
As euery one bad caule of good or ill, 
Amongſt the reſt, ſome one through loues c6ſtrainins 
Tormented lore, could not, contame u till, 
But thus brake forth, thatall the Temple ir did fill ; 


44 
Great Yenws, Queene of beauty and of grace, 
The ioy of Gods and men, that vnder skie 
Dooſt faireſt ſhine, and moſt adorve thy place, 
Thar with thy {muliog looke dooſt p 
Theraging (cas, and mak'ſt the ſtormesto flie : 
Thee goddeſle, thee the winds, the clowdes do feare, 
And when thou ſpredſt thy mantle forth on hue, 
The waters play, and pleaſant Lands appeare, 
And beaucns laugh, & all the world ſhewes toyous cheer. 
X Then 
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Then doth the dzdale earth throw forth to thee 
Out of her fruitful Jap abouodant lowres: 
And then all lwog wights, loone as they fe 
The Spring breake torth ou of has Juſty bowres, 
They all do [carne to play the Paramours; 
Fiſt do the merry birds, thy prety pages, 
Pruily pricked with thy huſttall powres, , + 
Chirpe loud to thee our of their leauy cages, 
And thce ther mother call to coole them kmadly rages. 
6 


4 
Then doe the (aluage beaſts legin xo play 
T heir piealantirigkes, andloath their wonted food : 
T he Lions rore, the Tigres loudly bray, 
The raging Buls rebellow through the wood, + 
And breaking forth, dare tempt the deepeſt flood, 
Tocome where thou dooſt draw thera with defire : 
So all thivgs cite, that nounth vitail blood, - 
Scone as with fury thou dooſt then in{pire, 
Io generatton/{ecke to quench their inward fire. 


7 

So all the world by thee at fiuſt was made, 

And daily yetthou doeſt the fame repaire: -' 

Ne oughton earth that merry is and glad, » 

Ne ought on carth that louely 1s and faire, .-': 

But thou the (ame for plealure didſt prepayre, 

Thou art the root of all thatioyous 18, © 

Great god of men and women, queene of th'ayre, 

Mother of laughter, and welk-ſpring of bliſs, - » 
O graunt that of my loue at laſt I may not mille, 


48 

So did he ſay : but I with murmure ſoft, ' 
That none might heare the ſorrowe of my heatt, 
Yetinly groaning deep and hghing oft, - ' 
Beſought her to grant caſe vmo my (mart, 
And to my wound her gracious help impart. 
Whit thus I ſpake, behold with happy-<ye 
I pyde, where at the Idoles feet apart 
A beuic of taire damzels cloſe did lie, 

Wayting when as the Antheme ſhould be ſung on bie. 


49 
T he firſt of them did ſeem of riper yeares, 
And grauer countenance then all the reſt ; 
Yer all the reſt were cke her equall peares, 
Yer vnto her obayed all the beſt. 
Her name was FWemenbeed, that ſhe expreſt 
By her [2d ſemblant and demeanure wile : 
For, ſtedfalt ſtill her eyes did fixedreſt, 
Ne rov'd at randon after gazers guilc, 
Whoſc luring bayts oft-times doe heedletle hearts entiſe, 


5O 

And next to her fate goodly Shamefaſines; 

Ne cuer durſt her eyes from ground vp-reare, 

Ne euer once did looke vp from her defle, 

As if ſome blame of cuill the did feare, 

T hat in her checkes made roles oft appeare : 

And her againſt, [weet Cheerfulnes was placed, 

Whoſe eyes like twinkling ſtars in cuemg cleare, 

Were deckt with "wr ns. all ad humors chaced, 
And darted forth delights, the which ber goodly graced, 


F1 

And nextto herfiarefober Mode/iis, 

Holding her Tami pon hergentle heart ; 

And her again{tiiate comely Carvefie, 

T bat vnto cyicny 'ptaion kocw her part ; 

And her bcforamas leated ouerthwarr 

Soft Silenge, anulnabrnuiſe Oberon, - 

Both hnkr rogather neuer to diſpart, 

Both gitts of Gatlaot gotten bur from thence, 
Both gulogds of hid F2ins againſt thes tocs offence. 

_ 


Thus fate they "INS. leemeclyrate - 
And in the midſt of chem a goody mayd, 
Eyto inthe hip of 3Fomanbood there lace, 
The which wazattiv hlly whitearrayd, 
With hlger ſtreanes amongft the hnoen ſtray'd; 
Like to the morue, when firſt her ſhiniog tace 
Hath to the glooray world it ſeltr-bewray'd : 
T hat lame was faircft 4moret mphace, 
Shining with beauties laght, and heaucoly vertues grace, 


Whom ſoone as I hcheld, = hart gan throb, 
And wade in daubt, what beſt were to be donne : 
For, facriledge me leem'*d theChurchro rob ; 
And folly ſeem'd to Jeaue the thing wndonne, 
Which with fo ſtrang attempt Thad begonne. 
Tho, ſhaking off all doubr and thametaſt feare, 
Which Ladyes loue'l heard bad neuer wonne 
Mongſt meo of worth, I to her ſtepped neare, 

And by the lilly hand her labour'd vp to reare. 


| F4 

T hercat that formoſt matrone me d1dblame, 
An4 ſharpe rebuke, for becing ouer-bold ; 
Saying it was to Knight voſcemly ſhame, 
Vpon arecluſe Vugio to lay hold, 
Thatvaro Yenws (cruices was (old. 
To whom I thus; Nay but it fatteth beſ?, 
For Cupids man with Yenws mayd to bold : 
For, ill your goddefle feruices are dreft 

By Virgias, and her Gacrifices letto reſt. 


$5 
With that my ſhield I forth to her did ſhowe, 
Which all that whale I cloſely had conceald ; 
On which when Copid with his killing bowe 
And crucll ſhafts emblazond ſhe beheld, 
At ſight thereot ſhe was with terror queld, 
And {aidno more : but I which all that while 
The pledge of tauth, her hand engaged held, 
Like wary Hynd within the weedy loyle, 
For no untreaty would forgoe fo glorious ſpoyle, 
6 
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And cuermore vpon the goddefle face 

Mine eye was fixt, forfeare of her offence : 

Whom when I faw with amiable grace 

To laugh on me, and fauour my pretence, 

I was emboldned with more confidence : 

And nought for nicenefle nor for enuy (paring, 

In preſence of them all forth led her thence, 

All looking on, and hke aſtoniſhe ſtaring, 
Yetto lay hand on her, not one of all them daring. 
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Shce often prayd, and ofren me beſought, 
Somerime with tender teares to let her goe, 
Somenme with witching (myles : Þur yer for nought, 
T hat euer the to me could {ay or doe, 
Could ſhee ber wiſhed freedome tro me wooe z 
Bur torth J led her through the Temple gatc, 
By which I hardly paſt wth much adoe : 
But that fame Lady which me triended late 
In cnirance, did me allo friend in my retrate. 
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No lefle did danger threaten me with dread, 
VVhen as he law me, mavuygre all his powre, 
That gloriousſpoile of beaury with me lead, 
T hen Cerberws, when Orpbexs did recoure 
His Leman from the Stygian Princes boure, 
But evermore my ſhield did me defend, 
Againſt the ſtorme of euery dreadfull ſtoure : 
1 husafely with my Love I thence did wend, 

So ended he his tale, where | this Camo end, 
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Marinells former wound i healed, 
he comes to Protews hall, 

Where Thames doth the Medway wed, 
and feaits the Sea-godsall. 


— NCI EE Io 


1 
- Vr ah for pitry ! that I have thus long 
Left a faire Lady languiſhing in pane : 
I Now weal-away,that I haue doen ſuch wrong, 
@? To let faire Florimell in bandsremaine, 
In bands of loue, and in ſad thraldoms chaine 3 
From which, volefle ſome heauevly powre her free 
By miracle, not yet appearing plaine, 
She lenger yer is like captiu'd to bee: 
Thar euen to thinke thereof, itinly pitries mee: 
2 


Heere neede you toremember, how cre-while 
Volouely Protexs, miſling to his mind 
That Virgins lone to win by wit or wile, 
Her threw into a _—_ deep and blind, 
And there in chaines her cruelly did bind, 
In hope thereby her ro bis bent to draw: 
For, when as neither gifts nor graces kind, 

Her conſtant mind could mone at all he law, 


He thought her to compell by cruelty and awe. 


3 
Deepe in the bottome of an hu eatrocke 
The dungeon was, in which « way he left, 
That neither yron barres, nor brazen lock 
Did need to gard from force, or ſecret theft 
Of all her Louers, which would her have refr, 
For, wall'd it was with waues, which rag'd and ror'd 
As they thecliffe in peeces would haue cleft : 
Beſides, ten thouſand monſters toule abhord 
Did waite about it, gaping griefly, all begor'd. 
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4 
Acd in the midſt thereof didborror dwell, 
And darkenefſe drad, that neuer viewed day z 
Like to the balcfull houſe of loweſt hell, 
In which old Styx her aged bones alway 
( Old Styx, the Grandamne af the Gods) doth lay. 
There did this luckleſs mayd three months abide, 
Ne cuer eucning ſaw, ne mornings ray, 
Ne euer from the day the night deſcride, 
But thought it all one night, that did no houres divide. 


And all this was for loue of M arinell, 
Who her deſpiz'd (ah ! who would her deſpiſe 2) 
And womens loue did from his hart cipell 
And all thoſe joyes that weake mankind entiſe. 
Nath'lefſe, bis pride full dearely he did priſe ; 
For, of a womans hand it was ywroke, 
That of the wound he yet in languor lyes, 
Ne can be cured of that cruell firoke 
Which Britomert him gaue, when he did her prouoke. 
6 


Yet farre and neere the Nymph his mother ſought, 
And many {alnes did to his lore apply, 
And many herbes did vſc. But when as nought 
Shee ſaw could caſe his ravkbng maladie, 
At laſt, to Tryphon ſhec for helpe did hie 
This Tyyphon is the Sea-gods lurgeon bight) 
Whom ſhee beſoughr to find fome remedy : 
And for hispaines, a whiſtle him bebight, 
That of a fiſhes ſhell was wrought with rare delight. 
X 2 | 


238 


THE FOVRTH BOOKE OF 


7 

So well that Leach did harke to ber requeſt, 

And did {o well employ his carefull paine, 

That in ſhort ſpace his burts he had redreſt, 

And him reſtor'd to bealthfull ſtate againe : 

In which he long time afterdid remaine © 

There with —_ bis twother, like her thrall ; 

Who ore: is will did hon reraine, 

For feare otperill, which to bim more fall, 
Through his 260 veptrous proweſle proucd ouer all. 
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It fortun'd then, a ſolemne feaſt was there 
To all the and their fruitful! ſced, 
In honour of the ſpouſalls, which then were 
Berwixt the Medway and the Themes agreed. 
Long bad the Thames (as wein recordsreed) 
Before that day her wooedtohis bed ; 
But theproud Nymph, would for no worldly meed, 
Nor no cntreaty to his louc be led ; 

Till now at laſt relenting, ſhe to him was wed. 


So both ,that this FS bridale feaſt 
Should for the gods in Protems houle be made ; 
To which they all repayr'd, both thoſt and leaſt, 
As well which io the mighty Ocean trade, 
As thatin rivers ſwim, or brookes doe wade. 
All which, not if an hundred tongues to tell, 
And hundred mouthes,and voice of braſs I had, 
And endlcefle ,that mote excell, 

Io order as they came, could [ recount them well. 


10 
Helpe therefore, 6 thou ſacrtd imp of Tove, 
he nourfling of Dame Memory his deare, 
To whom thoſe rolles, layd vp in hcaucn aboue, 
And records of antiquitie appeare, 
To whichno witofman may comennearc; - 
Help me to tell the names of all thoſe floods, 
all thoſe Nymphes, which then aſſernbled were 
To that great ict of the watry Gods, = 
And all their ſundry kinds,and all their hid abodes. 


11 

Furſt, came great Neptwae, with his three-forkt Mace, 

That rules the Seas, and makes them riſe or fall ; 

His deawy locks did drop with brine apace, 

Vader his Diademe imperiall : 

And by his fide, his Queene with Corooall, 

Faire Amphitrite, moſt dwinely faire, 

Whole Iuory ſhoulders weren couered all, 

As with a robe, with her owne filuer haire : 
And deckt with pearls,which th'Ladian ſeas for her pre- 


12 
Theſe marched farre afore the other crew ; 
Andall the way bcfore them as they weat, 


Triton his rumpet res rant blew, 

For goodly. triumph and great jollymene, 

Thomalede rocks dapibeyws rent. 

And after them the royall iflue came, 

Which of them (| 

Fu ch Sx-god, wi 
c the 


The pawreto 


lincall deſccnt : 
to thernſclues doe clame 
billowes, and the waucs to tame. 
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I 
Phorcys, the father of that faral brood, 
By whom thoſe old Heroes wonne ſuch fame; 
And Glawcws, that wiſc ſootbſayes vnderitood; 
And tragick Inoes ſonne, the which became 
A God of Seas through bis mad mothers blame, 
Now hight Palemen, and is Saylers friend ; 
Great Brontes, and Aſivexs, that did ſhame 
Himſclfe with inceſt of his kin vakend ; 
And huge Orion, that doth ternpeſts ſtill portend. 
I4 


The rich Cteatns, and loog 

Nelews and Pelias, lonely brethren both ; 

Mighty Chryſaor, and Caicws ſtrong ; 

lus, that calmes the waters wroth ; 

And faire Fuphamw, thatvporthem go'th 

As on the ary without dilmay read : 

Fierce Erqx, and Alebixe, that know'th 

The waters depth, and doth their bottome tread ; 
And {ad Aſopas, comely with his hoarie head. 


15 

There alſo, ſome moft fimous founders were 

Of puiflant Nations, which the world polleſt ; 

Yet ſonacs of Neptune, now alſembled here : 

Auncient Ogyges, eucn theanncienteſt, 

And Inachus, renowm'd aboue the reſt; 

Phenix, and Aon, and Pelaſyus old, 

Great Behus, Pharax, and Agenor, beſt ; 

And mighty Albien, father of the bold 
Axd war-like people, which the Britame Ilands hold, 

6 


1 

For, Albien, the ſonne of Neptune was 3 

Who for the proofe of his great puiſſance, 

Out of his Albiow did 0n dry-foot paſs 

Into old Gell, that now is cleeped France, 

To fighe with Hercules, that did adyaunce 

To vanquiſh all the world with matchlefſe might : 

And there his mortall part by great miſchance 

Wasflaine : butthat which 15 th'ummorrall (pright 
Lives ſtill : apd to this feaſt with Neptumes ſeed was dight. 


i7 
But what doc I their names ſecke to reherſc, 
Which all the world baue with their uſue fald ? 
How can they all in this ſo narrow verſe 
Contained be, and in {mall 1% TY ? 
Let them record them, that arc skild, 
And know the monimeants of paſſed times : 
Onecly what needeth, ſhall be here fulfld, 
T'cxprels ſome part of thatgreat equipage, 
Which trom great Neptume doc deriue their parentage. 
18 


Next, came theaged Ocean, and his Dame, 
Old Tetbys, th'oldeſt two of all the reſt ; 
For, all the reſt, of thoſe two Parents came, 
Which afterward both ſea and land polleſt : 
Of all which, Nerew, th*cldeſt and the beſt, 
Did firſt proceed, then which none more vpright, 
Ne more ſincere in word and deed profeſt, 
Moſt void of guile, moſt free from foule deſpight, 
Dooing himlcltc, and teaching others to doc right. 


There-to 
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Thereto he was expert in prophecies, -— eb 
nn Could the dden oF che Gods rafold, 


which, when Pars brought his famous priſe 


| Thefaire Tindarid laffe, he him forcrolde, 
That her a Greece with a champion bold 
Should fetch agzine, and deftroy 
Proud Priams rowne. So wife 13 Nerexs old, 
And ſo well &kild ; nath"Jeflc he takes great ioy 


Oir-times amoag the wanton Nymphes to ſport & toy. 
oO 


2 
And after him the famons rivers came, 
Which doe the earth cnrich and beantifee : 
The fertile Nile, which creatures new doth frame ; 


Long Rhodanus, whoſc ſourſe ſprings from the zkie ; 


Faire Iſter, flowing from the Mounraines hie ; 
Divine Scamander, purpled yet with blood 
Of Greekes and Trojans, therein did die z 


PaQtolus, gbſtrmg with his golden flood (ſtood, 
And Tigris fierce, whoſe freams of none may be with- 


21 
Great Ganges, and itmmortall Euphrates, 
Deepe Indus, avd Mzarder intricate, 
Slow Penevs, and rempeſtuous Phafides, 
Swift Rheve, and Alpheus ſtr! immaculate : 
Oraxes, teared for great Cyrws Fate 3 
Tybris, renowm the Romaines fame, 
Rich Oranochy, though bot knowen late ; 
And that huge Riner, which doth beare his name 
Of warlike Arnazons, which do poſlefiethe ſame. 


23 
Joy on thoſe warlike women, which fo long 
Can trom all men ſo rich a kingdome hold ; 
And ſhame on you, 6 ren, which boaſt your 


And valiant hearts, in thooghts tefſe hard and bold, 


Yer quaile 1h ropqueſt of thatland of gold. 
But t oo Britons, moſt nes, 
To whomthe right beercof irſelfe hath fold z 
The which, for paring little coft or paipes 
Loſe ſo immortal glory, and ſo gaines, 


2 

Then was there heard a wolf cel ſhall found 
Ot oainty muſick, which did next enſew 
Before the ſpotte : that was Arron crownd : 
M ho playmy on his harpe, voto him drew 
T he cares atid hafts of all that goodly crew, 
T hat « uen yet the Dolphin,which him bore 
Throvgh the Agzan ſeas from Pirates view, 
Stood frNl by bum aftoriſhe at his lore, 

And ail the ragng Seas, for ioy forgot ro rore. 


24 

So went he playing on the watry Plaine, 
Soope To the looely Bridegroome came, 
The noble Tharms, with all Ins goodly traine z 
But him before there wedtr, as beſt became, 
His auncient parents, namely th'auncient Theme, 
But much more aged was his wife thep hee, 
The Ovuze, whom men do Ifis rightly name 4 
Full weake and crooked creatore feemed ſhe, 


And almoſt blind through cld , that ſcarce ber way could 
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Therefore on either ſide ſhe was ſuſtained (bighe 
Of two {mall grooms,which 7 heya were 
= Churne _ Charwel, w— __— which 
Thenſclues her foonny to direR aright, ned 
Which fayled oftt faint and feeble  _ 
But perrr tr pn , and of berer ſtay ; 
Yer (eem'd full aged by his outward fight, 
VVith headall hoary, and his beard all gray, 

Deawed with filuer Ms Br downe alway. 


2 
And eke he ſomewhat ſeemn'd to ſtoupe afore 
With bowed back, by reaſon ofthe lode, 
And auncient mat der wn which he bore 
Ot that faire Cutie, wherein make-abode 
So many learned 1mpes, that ſhoot abroad, 
And with their bentg ſpred all Britary, 
Nolefſethen do herelder fiſters broode. 
loy to you both, ye double nourſery 
Of Artz+but Oxfordthine doth Thame moſt glorifit 


27 
But he their ſoone full freſh and jolly was, 
All decked it a robe of watchet hew, 
On which the waves, glinrng bke Cryſtal glaſs, 
So cunmingly enwoucn were, that few 
Could weenen, whether they were falſe or trew, 
Andos his bead hke to a Coronet 
He wore, that ſeerned ſtrange to common views 
In which were many Towres 2nd Caftles ſer, 


That x cocompaſt round as with a golden ftet, 
23 


Like as the mother of the gods, they (ay, 
In her great iron eharet wonts to ride, 
When to lee: palace ſhe doth take herway z 
Old Cybels, arrayd with pompous pride, 
Wearing a Diademe cimbatrild wide 
With hundred turrers, like a Turtibant? 
VVitrh ſuch an onewas Thamus beaurifide ; 
That was to weet, the famous Troynouant, 
Jn which ber kiogdomes throne is chiefly refiant, 


29 
And round abotit him tnavy a prerry Þ 
Attetded durly, ready to obay ; hut 
All little Rincrs, which owe vaſſallage 
To him, as totheir Lord, and tmbute pay : 
The chaulky Kevnet, and the Thetis gray, 
The moriſh Cole, ard the ſoft ſiding Breane, 
The wanton Leer, that oft doth loſe his way, 
And the ft}1 Darent, 1n w boſe waters cleane 
Ten thouſand fiſhes play, avd deck his pleaſent fireame, 


30 
T hen camne his neighbour flouds, whichnigh him dwell, 
And water allibe Enghſh bile throughout 
They all onhim this day attended well; 
And with meet ſeraice waited bim abont g 
Ne one diſdaived lowe to htm to loot : 
No not the ſtately Severve datalf, 
Ne ſtorming Humber, though be looked ſtout 3 
But both htm honor'd as thezr principall, 
And let their fryelling waters lowe before hima fall. 
X z. There 
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There was the you T amar, which divides 
The Corniſh, and the Deuoniſh confines ; 
Through beth-whoſe bo 


And Dart, nigh choakt with ands of tinpy mics, 
But Auon marched 10 more ſtately path, 
Proud of has Adamants, with which he ſhines 
Aod gliſters wide, as aly' of wondrous Butb, 
And Briflow faire, which on bis waucs be builded bath. 


z 
And there came Stoure wich terrible aſpeQ, 
Bearivg his (ixe deformed beads on hie, 
That doth his courſe thr 
And waſheth Wipbourne meas in ſcalon dric. 
Next him, went Wy lbourne with paſſage ſlyc, 
That of bis wylinefle his name doth take, 
And of himſclte doth name the ſhire thereby : 
And Mole, thathke a noufling Mole doth make 
His way {tz{l ynder ground, ti Thamis be oucrtake.- + 


3 

Then came the Rotber, a ked all with woods 
Like a wood Gad, and flowing faſt ro Rhy : 
And Sture, that parteth with bis pleaſant floods - 
The Eaſtcrne Saxons from the Southerne nyy- : - - 
And Clare, 3nd Harwuch both doth beaunifig ; (+ + \ 
Hm follow'd Y ar, (oft waſhing Norwitch wall, * 
And with im brought a preſenitioyfully 


Of bis owne hfh vio their feſtivall, - | | (call. 
Whoſc ke none clic could ſhewgthe which they Ruſhos 


34 - 
Nex: theſe, the plentious Ouze catne far from ladd, 
By many a City, and by many a Towne, | 
And many Rivers taking hand F, 
Into his waters, as he paſleth downe; 
The Cle, the Were, 
Theoce doth by Haotngdon and Cambrigge flir, / 
My motber Cambridge, whom as with a Crowpe + 
He doth adorn, and is adorn'd of it $62 1 
V'Vith many a gentle Muſe, and many a learned wit. 


s 
And after him, the fata]l Welland went, 
That if old ſawes prove true, (which God forbid) 
Shall drowne all Hollapd with his excrement, 
And ſhall ſee Stamford, though now homely bid, 
Then ſhine jn learving, more then euer did 
Cambridgeor Oxtord, Erglands g beames. 
And next to bim the Nene dawne loftly (lid ; 
And bountious Trent, thatin bim ſelfc evſcames 
Both thirty ſorts of fiſh, and thirty ſundry ſtreames. 
= 
Next theſe came Tyne, along whoſe ſtony banke 
That Romane Morarch bulta brazen wall, 
Which mote the fecbled Britons Rrongly flnke 
Againſt the Pi&s, jhat ſwarmed ouer all, 
Whach yet thereof Gualſeucs they doe call: 
And Twede the limut berwizt Logris land 
And Albany : and Edenthough butſmall, 
Yer often ſtaind with bloud of many a band 
Of Scots and Eog)iſh both, that tyned on his ſtrand. 


ifrly downe.it glides, 
And mecring Plim, ro Plimgnowuth thence declines : 


Blandford Plains direQ, 


Guant,he Sture, the Reowne, 


37 
Then came thoſe fixe ſad brethren, like forlorne, 
T hat why! ome were (ax antique farbers tell ) 

- Saxe valiant Knights, on one taire Nygph yborne, 
VVhich did in noble deedes of armes cxcell, r 
And ypancd there; where now Yarke people dwells 
Sill Vre, ſwift Wearke, and Oze the of might, 
High Swake, rage yde, and troublous Skellz 
All wboma Scythian king, that Humber highs, 

Slew cruelly, and inthe rjucr drowned qughc. 
8 


But paſt not long, ere ———_ warlike ſonne 
Locrinas them avycog'd, and the ſame date, 
VVhich the proud omen vntothem had donne, 
B Il doome repayd 00 | 1s owne pate : 
"AH 45" ſclte Ng or where bc = 
Had drenched them, he drowned him againe; 
And nam'd the Riyer of his wretched fate ; 
Whale bad condition yet it doth 1etaine, 
Ofc toſſed with his tormes, which there till remaines 


Theſe after, came the any ſhallow Lone, 
That to old Loncaſtcr his name doth. lead ; 

 Andfollowing Dee, which Britons long ygone 
Did call dzuine, that doth by Cheſter rcad ; 
And Conway, which out of his ſtreame doth ſend 
Plenty of pcarlesto decke his dames wuhall, 
And Lindus that his pikes doth moſt commcnd, 
Of which the auncient Lincolnc mengo call, 

All theſe together marched toward Protexs hall. 


40 

Ne thence the Iriſh Riucrsabſcntwere, 

Sith no Jeſſe famous then the reſt they be, 

And iayne in ceighbourhoold of kingdome necre, 

Why ſhould they not likewiſe in louc agree, 

And ioy likewiſe thiy ſolemne day to ſee ? 

They law ir all, and preſent were 1oplace; 

Though I them all according their degree, 

Cannot rtcount, nor tcl their hidden race, 


Nor rcad the laluage colrics, thorough which rhey pale, 


41 
There was the Life, rolling downe the lea, 
The ſandy Slane, the tony Aubrian, 
The ſpacious Shenan ſpreading like a ca, 
The pleaſant Boyne, the fiſhy fruitfull Ban, 
Swift Awnidutte, which ofthc Engliſh man 
Is call'd Blacke water, and the Li deepe, 
Sad Trowis, that once his people over-ran, 
Strong All rombling from Slewlogher ſteep, 
And Mull mine, whole waucs I whilom taught to weep. 
42 
Anl there the three renowmed brethren were, 
VVhich that great Giant Blomins begot 
Of the faire Nympb Rhesſe wandring there. 
One day, as ſhee to ſhunne the ſeaſon hor, 
Vader Slewbloomein ſhady groue was got, 
T his Gravt found her, and by force deflowr'd : 
VVhereof concciuing, ſhe in time forth _ 
Thele three faire ſons, which being thence forth powrd 
Jn three great riuers ran, and many countries Rows, 
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The firſt,the gentle Shur, that making way 
By ſweet Clonwell, adornes rich Waterford ; 
The overt, the ſtubborne Newre, whoſe waters gray --- 


By faire Kilkenpy and Rofleponte boord ; 
Therhi —_ | garrett doth hoord 
Great ot Salmons ia bis deepe boſome :. 


All which ſundred, doe at laſt accord 
Toioyne if one, cre tothe ſea they come, 
So flowing all from one, all one 3t laft become. 


44 
There allo was the wide embayed Mayre, 
The pleaſant Bandon crownd with nfany a wood, 
The ſpreading Lee,that hike an [land faire 
Enclcfeth Corke with his divided flood 
And balefull Oure, late ſtaynd with Engliſh bloud : 
With many more, whole names no topgue can tell, 
All which that day in order ſeemely good 
Did onthe Thamisatrend, and waucd well 
To doe their dactull ſeruice, as to them betell. 


45 

Then came the Bride.thc louing Meds came, 

Clad in a veſture of ypknowenr geare, 

And vncouth faſlþap, yerhber wel became ; 

That ſcem'd like ſilver, ſprinkled here and there 

Wuh glittering ipangs, that gid like ftarres appeareg 

And wav'd vpon, like water Chamelotg 

To hide the merall, which yer every where 

Bewrayd it (ele, to let men plainly wor, 
It was 60 martall worke, tbat (cem'd and yet was not. 


46 

Her goodly locks adowne her backe did flowe 

Voto het waſte, with Bowres beſcatrered, 

The which ambrofiall odours forth did throwe 

To a!l about, and all her ſhoulders {pred 

As a new rigs and hikew'(: on her head 

A Chapeletot Tundry flowres ſhe wore, 

From ynder which the deawy humour, ſhed, 

Did trickle downe her haire, like to the hore 
Coogealed little drops, which doe the morne adore. 


47 

On her, two pretry handmaids did attend, 

One cald the Thes/e, the other cald the Crane; 

Which on her waited, things amille to mend, 

And both behind vpheld ber ſpredding traine z 

Vnder the which, her feer appeared plane, 

Her (ilver feet, faire watht againſt thas day ; 

Aod her before there palied Pages twain, 

Both clad in colours like, and hke array, 
The Dewne & cke the Frith, both which prepar'd ber way. 


48 
And after theſe the Sea Nymphs marched all, | 
All goodly damzcls, deck with long greene haire, 
Whom of their fire Neresdes men call, 
All which the Occans daughter to hum bare 3 


(White hand Eunice, proud 


1 Fairelt Pheryſa, Phas hilly boy k 
3 : 


The gra .eyde Dor: all which, fifty are 5 
All = + rho 610g had, 
Swift Proto, milde Ewcrats, faire, 


\, Soff Spia, tweet Enders, Sao {ad, + | 
' Light Dots, wantot! Glance, xd 


Getent giad$- + 


X 
Ioyous Thalrs, goodly Amplitrite | 
Loucly Paſithee, kinde Euhmene, 4 
Light toore,Cymorbee, and fwcer Melite, 


 VVondred Agaus, Poris 
Wh Frets tb.n doth in lohe: ty 
Aod Panope, aud wilc Protemiedas, : 
And lncw-neckt Dory, and tmilkewhite Gelathes 3 


—_— in ' 
Speedy Hippethee, and chatte Attes, 

Luge Lifavaſſa, and Pronea lope, - 
TW, tghe Pong 
Aod ſhe, that with her leaſt word can afh 

T he {urging ſcas,when they doe foreſt rage, 

Cymodoce, and ſtout Autoxee, 

And Ne/s, and Ejone well in ape, 

And ſcemivg {till to (mule, Glenconome, 
And ſhe that hight of many beſts Polynome ; 

I 
Freſh Alimeda, deckt wich giloged ceenc; 

Hyponeo, with lalt bedeawed els : 

Laomedia, likethe cryftall ſheene ;; _ 

Liagore, much prayſd for wiſe beheſts ; 

And Pſamathe, for her broad ſnowy breaſts; 

Cymo, Ewpompe, 1nd Themiftt ruſt 3 

And the that ve: twe Joues and vice detefts, 

Enarns;and Menippe truc in truſt, 

And Newertes learned well to rule her luſt, 


_— - 


F2 
All theſe the daughters of olde Nerew were, 
VVhich have the {ca in charge to them a(bgnde, 
To rule bis tides, and {urges to vp-rere, 
To bring foxth ſormes, or faſt them to vp-binde, 
And failers fauc from wreekes of wtathfull winde. 
And yet beſides, three thoufand more there were 
Of th'Oceans ſeede, but Jowes and Phew kind z 
The which io ficuds and fountaines doc appewe, 
And all chankind do nouriſh with their waters cleare. 
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The which, more cath it —_ for mortall wight, 

To tell theſarids, or count the ſtarres on bye, 

Or ought more hard, then thinke roreckon right, 

But well I ware, that theſe which I deſery, 

VVere preſent at this great folemnity : 

And there amongſt the reſt, the mother was 

Ot luckleflc Marinell, Cymedoce ; 

Which, for my Mule her [clfe now tyred bas, 
Vnto an other CantoI will ouer-pals, 


h— —_—_ W_ 


——— 
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ZIP What an endlefſe worke have Tin hand, 
Gr, Vn To countthe Seas abundant progeny |! 
d g' Þ* Whole fruitful ſecd far paſſeth thoſe in land, 
And al'o thoſe whi:h won in th*azure sky. 
For, much more eathto te'lthe ſtars on by, 


Nak 
Albe they endlefſe ſceme in eſtimation, 
Then torecount the Seas poſteritie : 
So fertile be the flouds in generation, 
So huge their numbers, and lo numberleſle their nation, 


2 

Thercfore the antique Wizards well invented, 

T hat Yenss of the foamy Sea was bred 3 

For that the Seas by her are moſt augmented : 

Witneſſe thiexceeding fry, which there are fed, 

And wondrous ſholes, which may of none be read, 

Then blame me not, if I haue err'd in count 

Of gods, of Nymphs, of Rwers yet vnread : 

For,though their numbers do much more furmounr, 
Yer all thoſe ſame were there, which carſt I did recount, 


All thoſe were there, and navy other more, 
VVhoſle names and nations were too long to tell, 
That Protews houle they fild even tothe dore 3 
Yet were they all in order, as befel], 

According their degrees, diſpo'rd well, 
Amonegſt the ret, was Faire Cyn odoce, 

The mother of rnlucky Marin:l, 

Who thither with her came, to learne and ſee 

The manner of the gods when they at banquct be, 


4 
But for he was halfe mortall, beeing bred 
Of rrorcall fire, though of immorrall wombe, 
He might notwith immortall food be fed, 
Ne with th'etcrnall gods to bavquer corfie 
But walkt abroad, and round abour did rome, 
To view the building of that yncouth place, 
That ſeem'd volike vnto bis earthly home : 
Where, as he to and fro by chaunce did trace, 
There ynto him becid a di ous calc, 


Marin, for lone of Florimell, 
Inlanguor waſtes his life : 
The Nymph his mother getteth her, 
And gines to him for wife. 
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Vuder the hayging of an dion clicfe, 
He heard tb - lamentable yoice of one, 
T hat pitiouſly complaytd her carcfull priefe 
Which neuer ſhe be oo aſclotdes none, : 
But to her ſelfe her ſorrowe did bemooe. 
So feelingly her caſe ſhe did complaine, 
That w ir moved in the rocky ſtone, 
And made it ſceme to feele her grieuoos paine, 
And oftto groae with billowes beativg from the Maine, 
6 


Though vaine I fee my ſorrowes to vnfold, 
A _ my carcs,when none is nigh ro heare 3 
Yer hoping griefe may lefjen beeing tolde 
] will them tell en Grab me, 
drow vnto all _— equall care, 
Is farre hearivg of my liphe ; 
And loweſt hell, ro which 1 lie ws. ihe 3 
Cares not what emlls hap to wretched wight z 
And greedy ſeas doe in the ſpoule of life delight, 


7 
Yer loe, the ſeas I ſee by often bearing, 
Do _— Rocks, and hardeſt marble weares : 
But h1s hard rocky heart for no entreating 
Will yeeld ; bur when my pirious plaints he bearer, 
Is hardned more with my abundant teares, 
Yer though he nener liſt tomerelecnt, 
But let me waſte in woe my wretched yeares, 
Yer will | never of my loue repent, 
But joy that for his ſake 1 p——_ 


Aod when my wearie ghoſt with priefe out-worne, 
By timely death ſhall winve ber wiſhed reſt, 
Let then this plaint ynto his eares be borne, 
That blame itis to him, that armes profcſt, 


There did fhepavſc, inforcedto giuc placey 


And after ſhe bad wept and wayl'd a ſpace, 


$Ske gan afreſh thus to renew her wretched caſe 3 y 
ce 


Cam. X11. THE FAERIE QVEENE: 245 


9 
Ye gods cf ſeas, if ds at all 
fine careof ooh 4 xn of wretches wrong, 
By one or other way me wofull chrall, 
Deliver herce out of this __ firong, 
In which I daily dyingam too long. 
And if ye deeme me death, for louing one 
That loues not me, then doe it not prolong, 
But ler me dy and etrd my dates attone, 
And let him live vnlov'd, or loue him (clfc alone. 
10 
But if that life ye voto the decree, 
Then let me live, as Louers oughtto doe, 
And ot my lifes deare Love beloned be : 
And if he ſhould through pride your doom vndor, 
Do you by dureſs him compell thereto, 
Andin this priſon put him heere with me : 
One priſon fitteſt 15ro hold ys two : 
So had I rather to be thrall, then free ; 
Such thraldome or ſuch freedome let it ſurely bee. 
11 
But 6 vaine indgernent,and conditions vaine, 
The which theprifoner poynts voto the free! 
The whiles I ham , and deeme his pane, 
He wherc be liſt ofe, and lavghs at nie. 
So cuer looſe, fo be. 
But where ſo looſe oF Happy that thou art, 
Know M erine!l that all Wy 1sfor thee, 
With that ſhe weptand wail'd, as if her heart 
Would quite haue burſt throogh great aboundance of her 


12 ({marr, 

All which complaint when M arinel had beard, 

And yndcrſtood the cauſe of all her care 

To come of hm, for vſing her ſo hard, 

His ftubborne heart, that never felt misfare, 

Was touchr with ſoftremorſe and pitry rare ; 

Thar enen for griefe of minde he oft did grone, 

And inly wiſh, that in his powre it were 

Her to redreſs : but ſince he meanes found noone, 


He could no more bur her great miſery bemone. 


z 
Thus whilſt his ſtony hioure was roucht with tender ruth, 
And mighty courage ſomething mollifide, 
Dame Yenws lonne that tameth ſtabborne youth 
With iron bit, and maketh him abide, 
Till like a Vitor on his backe be ride, 
Into his mouth his mayſtering bridlethrew, 
That made him ſtoupe, till he did him beſtride : 
Then gan he make ym tread his ſtepsancw, 
And learne to loue, by tearning louers paines to rew. | 


I4 
Now gan he in bis griened minde deviſe, 
How from that durgeon he might her cnlorge 3 
Some while he thought, by faire and humble wiſe 
& To Protens (elte to fue for her diſcharge : 
But then he fear'd his mothers former charge 
Gaioſt womens loue, long giuen bim in yaine. 
Then gan he thinoke, perforce with word and targe 
Her forth to fetch, and Protess to confiraine : 
But ſoone he gan ſuch folly to forcthinke 2gaine. 


iS] 
Then did he caft to ſteale ber thence away, 
And with him beare, where none of her tight knowe. 
Bur all it vaine : for why he found no way 
To enter in, or iflew forth belowe ; 
For, allabotx that rocke theſca did owe. 
And thaugh voto his mill he giuen were, 
Yer without thip or boat her thence to rowe, 
He wiſt not how, her thence away to beare; 
And danger well he wiſt _— continue there. 


1 
Art laſt, when as no meanes he could inuent, 
_ to himſclte, he gan retnrne the blame, 
was the anthor of her puniſhmene 3 
And with vile curſes, and rep ſhame 
To damne himlſelfe by evill name, 
And deeme vaworthy of of loze or life, 
That had deſpis'd ſo chaſt and fairea Dame, 
Which him had ſought m— trouble & long ſtrifez 
Yer had retus'd a god that her had ſoughe to wife, 
7 
In this fad phght he walked here and there, 
And romed round abour the rock invaine, 
As he had loſt himlelfe, he wiſt not where 3 
Oft liſtening if he more her heare againe 
And ſtill 10g berynworthy painc: 
Like as an Hynde whoſe calfe is falne vow 
Into ſome pit, where ſhe him heares complaine, 
An hundred times about the pit fide fares, 
Right ſorrowfully m—_— her bereaued cares. 


I 
And now by this, the feaft was hly ended, 
And boat mnsns re 
VVbich (ecing, Merinel was ſore offended, 
T hat his departure thence ſhould be ſoſhort, 
And leaue his Loue in that ſea-walled fort, 
Yet durſt he not hjs mother diſobay ; 
But her artending in full ſeemely ſorr, 
Did march amongſt the many all the way : 
Aad all the way did tnly mourne, like one aſtray. 


I 

Being returned to his mock bowre, 

In ſolitary filence farre from wighe, 

He ganrecord the lamentable , 

In which his wretched Loue lay day and night, 

For his deare ſake, that ill deſeru'd —y t: 

The thought whereof empearc't his heartſo deep, 

That of no worldly thing he tooke delight; 

Nedaily food did take,ne nightly fleepe, 
But pyn'd, & mourn'd, &1angwtfhr, and alone did weepe; 


20 
That inſhort ſpace his wonted chearefall bew 
Ganfadc, and liuely ſpiritsdeaded quight : 
His cheek-bones rawe, and eye-pits hollow grew, 
And brawny armes had Joſt their knowen might, 
That nothing bke bimſelfe be ſeem'd in fi 
Erc long, ſo weake of limbe, and ficke of 
He wore, that lenger hen'ore ſtand vpright, 
Burt to his bed was brought, and layd aboue, 
Like rucfull ghoſt, yoable once to ftirre or mone. __ 
» WW «K 
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21 
Which when his mother ſawe, ſhe in her mind 
VVas toubled lore,oe wiſt well what ro weene, 
Ne could by ſearch nor ady meanes out-find 
The ſeciet caule and nature of his teere, 
V Vhereby the might apply ſome medicine ; 
But, weeping day and might did him attend, 
And mouro'd to lee her lofle before her eyne : z 
Which ps her more, that ſhe ut could not mend ; 


Tolſce an euill, double griefe doth lend. 
23 
Nought could ſhe read theroote of his diſcaſe, 


Ne wecne what miſter malady it is, 
Whereby ts ſecke ſome meanes it to appeaſe. 
Moſt did ſhe thiake, burmoſt ſhe thought amiſs, 

«+ That that lame former fatall wound of his 
Whyleare by Tryphon was not througbly healed, 
Bat clolcly rankled voder th'orifice : 

Leaſt did ſhe thinke, that which he moſt concealed, 

That louc it was, which an has beart Lay voreucaled. 

2 
Therefore to Tyyphen ſhe Sos doth bafte, 
And h:m doth chide aofale and traudulent, 
That fayld the truſt, which ſhe 1n him bad plac'r, 
To cure her ſonne, as he his faith had lent : 
V'Vho now was falne into new languiſhment 
Ot his old hurt, which was not throughly cured. 
So backe he carve vatdhher Patient; 
Where ſearching every part, her well aſſured, 
That ao old fore it was, which his new painc procured 3 


24 

But that it was ſome other malady, F 

Or pricfe vnaknowne,which be could not diſcerne : 

So left he her wnthouten remedy. 

Then gao ber heart to faint, and quake, and yerne, 

And inly troubled was, the truth to learne, 

Vnto himlclfe ſhe came, and bim beſoughr, 

Now with faire ſpeeches, vow with threatnings ſterne, 

If ought lay hidden io his grieued thought, 
It to reucale : who ſtill her an{wered, thete was nought, 


25 
Nath'leſle, ſhe reſted not ſo Gatisfide: 
Bur leauing watry gods, as booting nought, 
Vnto the ſhiny heaven 10 haſte ſhe hide, 
And thence Apolio king of Leacbes brought. 
Apolls came ; who ſoone as be had ſought 
T hrough his diſeaſe, did by and by out-find, 
That he did languiſh of ſome inward thought, 
The which afflited his engrieued mind z 
Which louec he read to be, that leads each living kind, 


26 
VVhich wheo he hid voto his mother told, 
She gan therear to frer, and greatly prieuc. 
Acd comming to her (onne, gan firſt ro ſcold, 
And chyde at him, that made her misbelicue : 
Bur afterwards ſhe gan him ſoft ro ſhrive, 
And wooe with faire intreaty, to dilclole, 
Which of the Nymphs his heart {o ſore did micue, 
For, ſure ſhe weend it was ſome one of thole, 


Which he had latcly ſecn, that for his Loue he chole. 


27 
Now lefle the feared that ſame fatall read, 


3 
Towhom ſh- anſwerd ; Then itis by name, 


That warned him of womens louc beware ; 
V'Vhich beeing meant of morrtall creatures (ead, 
For louc of Nymphs ſhee thought (he need nor care, 
Burt promiſt him what-cuer wight ſhe were, 

T hat ſhe her Joue 10 him would ſhortly gaiac.. 
So, he hertold ; but ſoon as (he did beare 

T bat Fiorimell it was, which wrought his paine, 


Shee gan afreſh to chate, and grieuc in every yaine. 
28 


Yet fince ſhe ſawe the ſtreight extremitie, 


In which his life valuckily was laid, 

It was no timeto {can the prophecie, 

V Vhether old Protexs true orfalle had ſaid, 
Thar his decay ſhould happen by a mayd. 
Ir's late,in death,of danger ro adviſe, 

Or love forbid bum, that is like denayd : 
But rather gan in troubled mind deunze, 


How ſhe that Ladies liberry might coterprize. 


29 
To Protews (clfc to ſuc, ſhe thought it vaine, 


VVho was the roote and worker of her woe : 
Nor vnto any meauer to @mplainre, 

But ynto great king Neptune fe 01d goc, 
And on her knee before him lowe, 
Made humble {ute voto bis ic 

To prant to her, her ſoones life, which his foe 
A cruell Tyrant had prefumptuoully 


By wicked doom condemn'd, a wretched death to die. 
30 
To whom god Neptwne (oft! imyling, thus; 


Daughter, me ſecmes of wrong ye plaine, 
Gainſt one that bath both wronged you, and ys: 
For, death t'award I ween'd did appertaive 

To none, but to the Seas ſole Soveraine, 

Read therefore who it is, which this bath wroughc, 
And for what cauſe ; the truth diſcover plaine. 
For,neuer wight ſo cuill did or thought, 


But would {ome rightful cauſe pretend, though rightly 
I 


(nought, 


Pretews, that hath ordayn'd my ſonne to dic; 
For that a waift, the which by fortune came 
Vpon your ſeas, he claym'd as property : 
And yetnor his, nor his in equity, 

But yours the waift by high prerogative. 
Therefore I bumbly crauc your Moicſtic, 

It to repleuie, and my ſonne repricue : 


So ſhall you by one gitt ſauce all vs three: al:ue, 


3 
He graunted it: and areight his warrant made, 


Vrder the Sea-gods leale autcoricall, 

Cammanding Protews ſtraight t'calarge the mayd, 

Which wandriog on his {cas imperiall ,” 
He lately tooke, and fitkence kept as thrall. 

Which ſhe receiving with meet thankſolneſſe, 

Departed ſtraight to Protens therewithall: 

Who, reading it with inward loatbfulneſle, 


Was gricued to reſtore the pledge, he did pollelle, 


Yee 


Cant. X11. THE FAERIE QVEENE. 245 


 —— 
* 


Yet durſt he not the "9K. a withſtand, 
But ynto her deliuered Florimell. 
Whom ſhe receiving by the lilly hand, 
Admir'd her beauty much, as ſhe mote well : 
For, ſhe all liuing creatures did excel! ; 
And was right joyous that ſhe gotten had 
So faire a wife for her ſonne M arinell. 
So home with her ſhe ſtreight the virgin Jad, 


And ſhewed her to him, then beeing ſore beſtad, 


4 
VVho ſoone as he bebeld that angels face, 
Adorn'd with all divine perfeQtion, 
His cheared heart eftſoones away gan chace 
Sad death, reuiued with her ſweet 1nſpeCtion, 


A Es 


And feeble ſpirit ioly felt refeion ; 
As withered weed through crucll winters tine, 
T hat feeles the warmth of ſunny beames refleQion, 
Liftes vp his head, that did before decline, 
And gins to ſpread bis leafe beforethe faire ſunſhine. 


5 

Right ſo him ſelfe did Marine vypreare, 

VVhen he in place his deareſt Loue did ſpy z 

And though bis limbs could not his body beare, 

Ne tormer ſtrength returne {0 ſuddenly, 

Yer chearefull ſignes he ſhewed outwardly, 

Ne lefle was ſhe 1n ſecret heart afteed, 

But that ſhe masked it with modeſty, 

For feare ſhe ſhould of lightnefle be dereQted : 
Which to another place 1 leaue to be perteHted, 


The end of the fcurth Booke. 
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The Legend of AxTHEGALL. 


Of luflice. 


We 


1 
O oft as T,with ſtate of preſent time, 


And the fiſt blofſome of faire vertuec bare, 
Such o.des I finde twixt thoſe,and theſe which arc, 
As that, through long continuance of his courſe, 
Me ſeemes the world 1s runne quight out of (quare, 
From the firſt point of his appointed ſourle, 

And being once amille growes daily worle and worle. 

2 

For,fromthe golden age,that firſt was named, 
It's now as eauſt become a ſtony one ; 
And men themſclues,the which at firſt were framed 
Of earthly mould, and form'd of fleſh and bone, 
Arc now transforme4 into bardeſt ſtone : 
Such as behind their backs ({o backward bred) 
Were th: owne by Pyrrha and D-«calione : 
Andifthen thole may any worſe be red, 

They intothat cre long will be Gegenered. 


Let none then blame nM Hiſcipline 
Of vertue and of ciuill vices lore, 
I do not forme them to the common line 
Of preſcor dayes,which are corrupted lore, 


The Image of the antique world compare, 
When as mans age was 1 his freſheſt prime, 


But to the antique vſe,which was of yore, 

When good was onely for it ſelte detired, 

And all men ſought their owne,and none no more ; 
When Tuſtice was not for moft meed out-hyred, 


But mplc Truth did raigne,and was of all admired, 


4 
For,that which aff men thendid verme call , 


Is now cal. vice ; a0d thatwhich vice was bight, 
Is now hight vertue,and fo vs'd of all : 

Right now is wrong,and wrong that was is right, 
As al' thiogs elle io time ate changed quight. 
Ne wonder ; for the heaucns reuolution 

Is wandred farre,from where it firſt was pight, 
And ſo do make contrary conſtitution 


Of a'l this lower world, toward his d:ffolution, 


5 
For, whlio lo liſt into the heauens looke, 


And (carchthe courſes of the rowling ſpheares, 
Shall find that from the point, where they firſt tooke 
T heir ſerting foorth,in theſe few thouland yeares 
They all are wandred much ; that plaine appeares, 
For thatſame golden fleecy Ram,which bore 
Fhrixus 20d Helie from their ſtepdames fears , 

Harh row forgot, where he was plac't of yore, 


And ſliouldred hath the Bull, which faire Evrope bore. 


And 
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Andcke the Bull hath with bis boaw-bent horne 
So hardly butted thoſe two twinnes of Towe, 
That they bauc cruſht the Crab,and quite him borne 
Into the great Nemeen Lions groue. 
So now all range,and do at randon rouc 

Out of their proper places fatre away, 

. And all this world with them amiſle do moue, 

And all his creacures from their cowrle aſtray, 

Tll they arrive attheir laſt ruinous decay. 


7 

Ne is that ſame great glorious lamp of light, 

That doth enlumive a!] tholcleffer fyres, 

In better cale,ne = his courſe more r1ght, 

But is miſcartied with the other Spheres, 

For,ſlince the tearme of fourteenc hundred yeares 

That |:arned Ptolomee bis height did rake, 

Heis declined from that marke of theirs, 

Nigh thirty minutes,tothe Southerne lake ; 
That makes me feare in time he will ys quiteforlake, 


And if to thoſe Egyptian wiſards old, 
Which in Star-read were wont haucbeſt inſight, 
Faith may be giuen,it is by them rold, 
That fince the time they firſt rooke the Sunnes hight, 
Foure times his place he ſhifted bath io tight, 
And twice hath rilcn, where he now doth Weſt, 
And weſted twice,where he ought riſe aright. 
But moſt is Mars amiflc of all the reſt, 
And ncxtto him old Saturne,that was wont be beſt, 
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1 

Hough vertue then were held in higheſt price, 
[a thoiec o!4 times, of which I doe cntreat, 
Yet then likewilc the wicked ſeed of vice 
: Began to ſpring ; which ſhortly grew ful great, 
And with therr boughes the gentle plants didbear, 

Bur euermore ſome of the vertuous race 

Role vp,in{pired with her6icke hear, 

That cropt the branches of the fientbaſe, 
And with ſtrong hand their frutfull ranknes did deface, 
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9 
For,during Satwrnes ancicnt raigoe,it's (aid, 
That aliche world with g fle did abound, 
All loued vertue,no man was aftrayd 


And all things freely out of the ground : 
Tuſtice fate w :dor'd with "4 1946. ry 
And to all people did diuide her drad beheafts; 


10 - 

Moft ſacred vertuc ſhe of all the reſt, 
Relembliog God in his unperiall might ; 
Whole ſoueraigne power 1s hercin moſt expreſt, 
T hat both to good and bad he dealcth right, 
Andall his workes with juſtice hath bedight, 
T hat powre he allo doth to Princes lend, 
And makes them |1ke hirſcltc in glorious fight, 
To fit in his owne ſcat,his cauſe toend, 

And rule bis people right,as he doth recommend, 


il 

Drad ſoueraigne goddelle,that doeſt higheſt fit 
In ſeate of uudgement,ip th* Almighries ſtead, 
And with magrnificke might and wondrous wit 
Doeſt to thy people righteous doome read, 
That furtheſt Nations filles with awetull dread, 
Pardon the boldnefle of thy baſeſt thrall, 
That dare diſcourie of fo diuire a read, 
As thy great iuſtice prayicd ouer all ; 

The inſtrument whereot loc here thy Arthegall. 
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Arthegall trayn'd in 1ujtice lore 


Trenaes queſt purſewed : 
He doth anenge on Sanglier 
bis Ladies bloud embrewed. 
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Such firſt was Bacchus,that with furious might 

Allth' Eaſt, before veitam'd, did ouerronne, 

Ard wrong repreſſed, and eftabliſht right, 

Which lawelefſ: men had formerly tordonne. 

There Tuſftice firſt ber Prily rule begonne, 

Next, Hercwles his ike enfample ſhewed, 

Who all the Weſt with equal] __ wonne, 

And monſtrous tyrarts with his club ſubdewed ; 
The club of Iuſtite drad, with kingly powre endewed. , 
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And ſuch was he,of whom I haue to tell, 

The Champion of true Juſtice, Artheeel. 

Whom (as ye lately mote remember well) 

An hard aduenture, which did then befall, 

Into redoubted penil forth did call ; 

That was,to (uccour 2 diſtreſſed Dame, 

Whom a ftrong tyrant did vniuſtly thrall, 

And from the hentage,which ſhe did clame, 
Did with ſtrong hand withhold : Grentorto was his name. 


4 

Wherefore the Lady,which Irene hight, 

D1d to the Faery Queene her way addrefle ; 

To whom complayniog her afthfted phght, 

She her beſought of gracious redrefle, 

T hat ſoucraigne Queene, that mighty Emperefle, 

Whole glory is to ayde all juppliants pore, 

And of weake Princes to be Patronefle, 

C hole Arthegallto right het to reſtare 3 . 
For that to her be leem'd beſt skild in righteous lore. 


5 
For, Arthegell in iaſtice was vpbroug ht 
Euecn from the oradle of his infancy, 
And all the depth of righetull doome was taught 
By faire Aſtree,with great incuſtry, 
Whit here on carth ſhe lived morally. 
For,til| the wotld from his perfeQion tcl 
Into all filth and foule in1quity, 
Aſires bere mongſt earthly men did dwell, 
And in the rules of juitice them inſtruQed well. 


6 
Whiles through the world ſhe walkedin this ſort, 
Vpon a day the tound this gentle childe, 
Amoogſt his peetes playing his childiſh ſport : 
Whom ſeeihg fit,and with no crime dehilde, 
She did allure with gifts and ſpeeches mulde, 
To wend with her, So thence him farre ſhe brought 
Into acauc from company exilde, 
In which ſhe vourſled himgtill yeares he raught, 
And all the diſcipline of juſtice there him taught. 


7 
There ſhe him taught to weigh bothright and wrpog 
Incquall ballaomce with duc recompence, 
And cquity to meaſure out along, 
According to the line of conſcience, 
When ſo ut needes with rigourto difpence. 
Ot all the which (for want there of mankind) 
She cauſed him to make experience 
Vpon wild beaſts, which ſhe in woods did tind, 
W:th wroogtull powre oppreſſiog othess of cheir kind, 
$ 


Thus ſhe him trained. and thus ſhe him taught, 
In all the :ki!l of deeming wrong and right, 
Vnull the ripenefle as years heraught 3 
That eucn wilde op teare his awefull tight, 
And men admyr'd er-ruling might ; 
Ne «ny hiv'd on gronnd,that durſt withſtand - 
His creadtu'l heat, much lefle him match in tioht, 
Or bide the horror of his wreaktull hand, 

Vhen-(o he liftinwrath bft vo has ſteely brand. 


Which ſteely brand,to Wy. him dradded morgy 
She gaue ynto him,gorrewby her flight 
And carneſt ſearch, wher@it was kept in fore 
In Jougeteroall houſe,vowiſt of wight, 

Since he himlelfeir vs'd in that great fighe 
Againſt the Titans, that whylome rebelted 
Gaioſt _— heanens avr it was hight ; 
Chryſaor ,t 

Wel prou'd in that Game day , when Jove thoſe Giants 

io 
For,of moſt perfet merallivwas made, 
Tempred with Adamant { the ſame, 
And. garmfhe all with gold ypon the blade 
In yoodly-wile, whereof it tooke his name, 
And was of nolefle yertue, then of fame. 
For,there no ſubſtance was fo firme and hard, 
But it would pierce or cleage,where-fo it came; 
Ne anyarmour could his dint out-ward, - 

But whereſocuer it did I1ght, it throughly ſhur'd, 

I 


Now,whenthe world with finne gan to abound, 
Aſtras loathing lenger here to (pace 
Mongſt wicked men,in whom no truth ſhe found, 
Return'4tre heauen,whence ſhe derw'd ber race ; 
Wherg ſhe bath now an everlaſting place, 
Mong(t thoke twelue fyrnes, which nightly we do ſee 
Theheauensbright-ſhioing baudriketo enchace z 
And is the#ireinglixt in her degree : 

And cext her felte, her righteous ballaunce hanging bee. 

It 

But when ſhe parted hence, ſhe left her groome 
An yron man,which did on her attend 
— cxecuse her ſtedfaſt doome, 
And will:d him with Arthegall to wend 
And do whateeuerthing he did intend. 
His name was Talzs, made of yron mould, 
Immouecable, reſiſtlefle, without end ; 
Whoyin his hand,an yron flaile did holde, 

With wluch he threſht out talſhood , & did truth vofolde. 

13 

He now went with him in tlys new inqueſt, 
Him for to ayde, if ayde he chaunc't to need, 
Againſt that cruell T yrane,which oppreſt 
The faire Irena with his toule miſdeed, 
And kept the Crowne in which ſhe ſhould ſacceed, 
And now together on their wy they bio , 
When as they law a Squire in {qrallid weed, 
L wmenting fore his ſorrowtvull (ad tine, 

With many butter tearcs ſhed from his blabbred eyne, 


14 
To whom as they approached,they efpide 
A (ory ſight,as cuer ſeenewith eye ; 
An hcadletlc Lady lying him beſide, 
In her owne bloud al! wallow'd wotully , 
T hat her gay clothes did ia di(colour die, 
Much was he moued at that ruetuil tight; 
And flam'd with zeale of vengeance 1rwardly, 
He a«kt,who had that Dame to touly dight ; 
Or whether his owne hand,or whether other wight? 
Y 4 Ah! 


all other excelled, (quelled, 
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if 
Ah ! wo is me ,and weak. away,quoth he, 
Burſting forth teares, likeſpriogs out of a banke, 
That eyer | this diſmall day did ſee ; 


Full farre was I from thinking ſuch a pranke z 
Yethitle loflc jt were,and mickle thanke, 
IfI ſhould grant chat I haue-doen the lame, 
That I mote dritd the cupy,whereot ſhe dranke : 
' But that I ſhould dy guilty of the blare, 
The which an0thcr 61d, who now 13 ficd with ſhame. 


16 
Who was it then, ſaid Arthegel/ithat wrought ? 
And why 2 do itdeclarc veto me trew. 
A Kmght,ſaid hegit Kaighr be may be thought, 
Thar 41d his hand in Ladies bloud 1nbrew, 
And for no cauſe,but as | ſhall you ſhew, 
This day as I in (olace fate hereby 
With a fire Loue,wholc loſle E now do rew, 
There came this Knight, bauing in company 
T his luckleflc Lady,which now beredoth headleſlc lie. 


17 
He,whethee mine ſeem'd fayrerin his cye, 
Or that he wexed weary of bisowne, . 
Woul change with me ; but I did it deny : 
So did the Ladies both as may bc knowen,' 
But he,whole ſpirit was witb pride vp-blowrie, 
Would not {o reſt contemted with hugrigilt, 
But hauing from his courfer ber downe throwne, 
Fro me reft mine away by Lawlefſe might, 
And on his ſteed her ſer, to beare hcr out of light; 


18 
Which wheo his Lady ſawe,ſhe follow'd faſt, 
And on him catchirg holde,gan loud tocrie 
Not fo to leaue her,nor away to caſt, - 
But rather of his band beſought to die. 
With that. his ſword he drew all wrathfully, 
And at ove ſtroke cropt off her bead with(corne, 
In thatſame place, whereas it now doth lie, 


So he my love away with him bath borne, (mourne. 


Andlcft me licre,both his and mine owne Loue to 


Is 

Arcad,faid he,which way then did he make ? 

And by what markes may he be knowne againe ? 

To hopc,quoth he,bim ſoone to ouertake, 

T hat henceſo long departed, is but vaine : 

But ye he pricked ouer yonder Flaine ; 

And as I marked, bore vpoa his ſhie!d, 

By which its cafie him to knows againe, 

A broken ſword within a blordy held ; 
Exprefſiog well his oature which the ſame did wield. 


20 
No ſooner ſayd,but ſtraight he after ſent 
His yron page,who him purl-w'd ſolight, 
As that it ſeem'd aboue the ground be went : 
For, he was {wift as ſwallow 1n her flight, 
And ſtrong as Lion in his fordly might. 
It was not long, beforc he oucrtooke 
Sir Sanolier ; ( o cleeped was that Knight) 
Whom at the firſt be ghefſed by his looke, 


And by the other markes, which ot his ſhucld he tooke. 


21 
He bade him ſtayzand backe with hum retire ; 
Who full of {corne to be commanded lo, 
The Ladyto alightdid eft require, 
Whil'ſt he reformed that vocuull foe : 
And ſtie:ght athimw:th all his force did goe. 
Who mou'd no more therewith, then when a rocke 
1s lghily ſtrikeo with ſorne tons throwe ; 
Bur to hum leapiog,lent him ſuch a knocke, 
That on the ground be laid him like a ſcalclels blocke, 
22 
But erc he could him({clfe recure againe, 
Him in his Iron paw he lerzed had ; 
That when he wak't out of his warcleſſe paine, 
He found himlelie vawilt,lo ill beſtau, 
That lim hecould not wag, Theice he im lad, 
Bound like a beaſt appointed to the ſtall : 
T he (light whereof the Lady fore adrad, 
And tain'd to fly for fexre of heing thia.l; 
But be ber quickly ſtaid, and forc'tio wend withall, 
2 


When tothe place they nnd teberet 
By that ſame carefu.l Squire did then abide, 
He gently gao him, to demaund of all, 
That d14 betwixt him and that Squire beride. 
Who with ſterne countenance and 1nd1gnart pride 
Did anſwere,that of all he guiltlefle ſtood, 
And his azcuſcr therevpon defide : 
For,neyther be did ſhed that La ties bloud, 
Nor tooke away his Louc, but has owue proper good. 


24 
Wcll did the Squire perceive himſelfe too weake, 

To anſwer bis detiance iothe field, 

And rather choſe his — oft to breake, 

Thento approue his right with ſpeare aod ſhield. 

And rather guilty chole himſelte to = 

Bur Arthegall by fignes perceirmog plaine, 

That he it was not w Lady kild, ” 

But that ſtrange Koight,the fairer Loue to paine, 
Did caſt about by flc1ght the truth thereout to ſtraine 3 


25 
And ſaid, Now ſure this doubtfull cauſes righe 
Can harcly butby Sacrament be tride, 
Or elle by ordele, or by bloudy fight ; 
That ill perhaps mote fall to eyther tide. 
But if ye plcaſc,that | your cauſe decide, 
Pcrhaps [ may all further quarrcil end, 
So yewill ſweare my tudgementto abide. 
Thereto they both did frankly condiicend, 
And to his doome with lſtfull cares did both attend. 
26 
Sith then,ſaid he,ye both the dead deny, 
And both the lming Laly claime your right, 
L.t both the dead and ijuin ly 
D:uided be betwixt you h he, 
And cach of c1:her take his azght. 
But looke who does diſſent from this my read, 
He tor a twelue moneths day ſhall 1o detpight 
Beare tor his penance that ſame Ladies heal; 
To wuncii-to « + world,that ſhe by hum his dead. 
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Well pleaſed with that doome was S anzliere, 
And oftred ſtraight the Lady to be ſizine. 
But that ſame Squire,to whom ſhe was more dere, 
When as be {awe ſhe ſhould be cut in twaine, 
Did yield, ſhe rather ſhould with him remaine 
Alimuc,chen to humlelfe be ſhared dead : 
And rather then his Lone ſhoiild ſuffer paine, 
Hechoſc with ſhame to beare that Ladies head. 
True loue deſpiſeth ſhame,when life is cald in dread, 
28 
Whom when ſo willing Arthegall perceaued ; 
Nat lo thon Squire, hela: d, 'burthine I deeme 
The lung Lady, which from thee he reaued : 
For,wortiy thou of her dooft 1ghtly ſeeme. 
And you, br Kmght,tha: lone ſo h phe eſt:eme, 
As that ye would for little le:ue the ttme, 
Take here your owne;that doth you beſt betceme, 
And with it beare the bir&en of defame ; 
Your owne dead Ladies head, to tc!] abroad your ſhame, 
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But Sanvliete Giſdained ad is doome, 
And iteroly gan _ at his beheaſt ; 
Ne would for tught obey,as did become, 
To beare that Ladies hed before his breaſt, 
Vorill thit Tatu bad his pride repreſt, 
And forced him, mavlgre,it vp to reare. 
Who,when he ſaw it boetleflet9 retift, 
He tooke it vp, and thence with him did beare, 
As rated Spacie!! takes his burden vp tor feare. 


(*) 
Much 4d thar Squire Sir Srtheral! adore, 
For his great iuſtice,held in high regard ; 
And (as mis Squire) him offred eucrmore 
To tecru& for want of other rect reward, 
A-d wend with him on his 24ncnture bard. 
3't he theters wou'd by no meanes conſent; 
Pt leamngtim, forth on his jourrey far'd : 
Ne wghtwith him bot onely Te/we went ; 
T hey two enough t' encounter an whelc Regiment, 
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aces with the Pavan fight : 
Trim flayes Arownes Laty-Momera, 
doesraſe herCaitle quight." * 
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Ovghtis more honorable to 1 Knight, 
Ne berter doth beſeermt brave chen _ 


Their orcareſt | 4 oy tor t 1c rrighthy 1 
And pl.ce Jeſerned with t. 1e Gods onhie, ( deeds, 
Herein the noblefſe of this Knight exceedes, 

Who now to penls g oreat for ivſtice ſake proce: ds. 

2 

To which 2« he now was vpon the way , 

He chaunc't to meer 1 Dwarfe in hatty conrle ; 
Whom he requir'd hrs forward hafte to tay, 
Till he of rydings mute with him 4rfrourie. 
Loth was the Dw rt A te {tav pertorce, 
And gaa © f fandry neweMhis ſtore 15 tell, 


Asto his memory they had recoeric : 
But chic fly of the faveſt Florimibll, 
How ſhe y. 25 tound 5#2ine,and [poule to M arinell, 
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? 
For.this was Derry, Flarimels owne Dwarfe; 
Whom hanivg loſt { as. ye h:ne heard whyleare) 
And tines tn the way the (catired (carte, 
The fortune of her lite long time did feare, 
But,ot her health when Art! opal dba wages 
And ! rw rcUThE, he was twill in ly gl: lad 
And abr him where,and when ber bri. we cheare 
Shouli betolemr 18'd : tor, if rime þ< had, 
le woul be there .and onour to ber ipoulall ad. 


Within three 1es,quoth he,as] do beare; 
[twill bc at the Ca'tle of the Stient; 
What trmeat nought me ler, ] will betnzre 
To doc kerferunceyto as | ani bond, 

R-1t 1n my way a irrte here beyond, 
A curiei ru lf Sarazin doi wonue, 
Thot keepes a Bridors patlage by Itrong hond, 
And manv errant Knights bath there tordonae ; 
That makes all mca tor tcare char pall.yc tor ro thorne 
Y 2 RET 
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What miſter wight,quoth he,and how far hence 
Is he,that doth to trauellers ſuch barmes? 
He is,ſaid he,a man of great defence | 
Expertin bartcll and in deeds of armes ; 
And more emboldaoed by the wicked charmes, 
With which bis daughter doth him ll ſupport; 
Hauing great Lordſhips got and goodly farmes, 
Thr Gage? refſion of his powre extort ; 
By which he ſull them old 8, & keeps with ſtrong fore, 
6 
And daily hee his wropgs encreaſeth more : 
For,ncuer wighthe lets to paſſe that way, 
Over his Bridge,albee he rich or poore, 
But he hym makes his paſſige-penoy pay : 
Elſc he doth bold him back,or beat away. 
T hereto he hath a groome of cuill guize, 
Whoſe ſcalp is barezthat bondage doth bewray, 
Which pols and pils the poore in pitious wile z 
But he himlelfe ypoo therich doth tyraovize. 


7 

His pame is hight Polente,rightly ſo 

For that he is ſo puiſſant and ſtrong, 

Thatwith his powre he all doth ouer-go, 

And makesthem ſubic&to his mighty wrong 3 

And ſome by —_— becke doth vnderfong, 

For,on a bridge be cuſtomerh to fight, 

Whach is but narrow, but exceediog long ; 

And in the ſame are many trap-fals pight, (Gghr. 
Through which the rider downe doth fall through oucr- 

8 


And rnderneath the ſame a river flowes, 
That is both ſwift and ous deepe withall ; 
Into the which whom-ſo he oucr-throwes, 
All deſtitute of helpe,doth beadlong fall : 
But he himſelfe,thr praQtice vſuall, 
Leaps forth into the and there allayes 
His foe,confulcd through his ſuddaioe fall, 
That horſe and man he equally diſmaics, 
And eyther both them drowps,or trayteroully llayes. 


Then doth he take thef Sos of them at will, 
Andto his daughter [37 anſyr wo dwels thereby : 
Who all that comes doth take,and therewith fill 
T he coffers of her wicked threaſury, 

Which ſhe with wrongs hath heaped vp ſo by, 

That many Princes ſhe in wealth exceeds, 

And purchaſt all the countrey lyiog oy 

With the reucnew of her plentious meedes 3 
Her name 18 Mwnera agreeing with her deedcs, 


10 
There-to ſhee is full faire,and rich attired, 

With golden hands and filuer feere beſide, 

That many Lords bauc her to wife defired : 

But ſhe them all deſpiſeth for great pride. 

Now by my life, ſaid he,and God to guide, 

None other way will I this day betake, 

But by that Bridge,where-as he doth abide : 

T herefore me thither lead. No more he ſpake, 
Bur thitherward forth-rigkt his ready way did make, 


F 
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Vnto the place he came within awhile, 

Where on the Bridge he ready armed ſaw 

The Sarazin,awayung for ſome ſpoyle. 

Who as they to oo palluge gan rodraw, 

A villiine tothem came with (cull all raw, 

T hat paſſage-money did of them require, 

According to the cuſtome oftheir law. 

To whom he anſwerd wroth,lo, there thy hire ; 
And with that word him ſtrook,thar ſtreight be did expire 

2 


1 
Which,when the Pagan ſaw,he wered wroth, 
And ftraight hinitclfe vnto the fight addreſt ; 
Ne was Sir Arthegall behind : (both 
Together ran with ready ſpearesinreſt, 
Right in the midſt,where-as they breſt to breſt 
Should mcet,a trap was I-tten downe to fall 
Into the flood : ſtraight leapt the Carle vobleſt, 
Well weening that bis foe was falne withall : 
But he was well aware,and leapt before his fall, 


I 
T here beeing both met the loud, 
They each at other tyrannouſly flew ; 
Ne oughtthe water cooled their hot bloud, 
es pr cholecr new, 
Bur there the Paynim, vie well knew 
To hghtin water, ce had, 
T bat ofren«times bum nigh he over-threw : 
And cke the courler,where« herad, 
Could ſwim like to a fiſh, whales Bt his back beſtcad. 


14 
Which oddes when as Sir Arthegell c{pide, 
He ſaw no way,but cloſe with way. haſte; 
Andto bim driving ——_— the ride, 
Vpon his iron coller griped faſt, 
T hat with the Argus bogs nigh ns, 
There they together ſtroue 
Eyther rg other from his ſteed _=—P 
Ne cuer Arthegall his ple ſtroog 
For any thing would ſlack, but ſtill ypon him hong. 


Ti 

As when a Dolphin and a Sele are met, 

Inthe wide champain of the Ocean Plaine, 

With cruell hank: their couragesthey whert, 

The maiſterdome of each by farce to gaine, 

And dreadtull battaile twizt them do darraine : 

They ſouf,they ſnort,they bounce, they rage, they 

Thar all the ſea ( diſturbed with their traine) (Crore, 

Doth frie with fome aboue the ſurges hore : 
Such was betwixt theſe two the troubleſome vproce. 


16 
So Arthegall,atlength,him forc't forſake 
His horlſcs backe,for dread of being drownd, 
And to his handy ſwimming him berake. 
Efrſoones himſelfe he from hyg hold vabound, 
And then no ods at all io kia found : 
For, Arthegallin ſwimmiYP ski)full was, 
And durſt the depth of any water ſound. 
So ought each Koight,thar vſe of peril] bas, 
In ſwimming be expert, through watcrs ferceto me 
ca 
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17 
Then very doubtful was the warres euent, 
Vacertaine whether bad the better fide : 
For,both were skild in that experiment, 
And both in armes well traind and throughly tide. 
But Arthegall was better breath'd beſide, 
And towards th' end, grew greater in his might, 
That his faint foc no longer could abide 
H1s puiſſance, ne beare himſclte vp-right, 
But from the waterto the land betooke his flight. 
18 
But Arthegallpurſew'd him ſtill ſo neare, 
With bright Chryſaor in his cruell hand, 
That as his bead be gan a little reare 
Aboue the brinke,to tread vpon the land, 
He (more it off, that tumbling on the ſtrand, 
It bit the earth forvery fell deſpight, 
And gnaſhed with his teeth, as it he band 
High God,whoſe goodneſle he deſpaired quight, 


Or curit the hand,w*® did that vengeance on him dight. 


I9 
His corps was carried downe along the Lee, 
Whole waters with his filthy bloud it ſtained : 
But his blaſphemons head, that all might (ce, 
He pitchtvpon apoleon high ordained; 
Where many yeeres it afterwards remained, 
To be a mirror to all mighty men, 
In whoſe right great power is contained, 
That none of thera the teeble over-ren, 
Bur alwaies doe their powre within tuſt compaſle pen» 


20 
That done, vnto the Caſtle he did wend', 
In which the Paynims daughter did abide, 
Guarded of many which did her defend : 
Of whom he entrance ſought, but was denide, 
And with reprochfall blaſphemy defide, 
Beaten with ſtones downe from the battilment, 
That he was forced to with-draw alide ; 
And bade his ſeruant Telws to invent 
Which way he enter might, without endangerment, 
21 


Eftſoones his Page drew to the Caſtle gate , 
And with his iron flaile atirler fly, 
That a}l the Warders it did ſore amate, 
The which ere-while ſpake ſo reprochfully, 
And made them ſtoupe,that looked carſt (o hie. 
Yet ſtill he ber,and bounſt vpon the dorc, 
And thundred ſtrokes thereon fo hideouſly, 
That all thepeece he ſhaked from the flore, 
And filled all the houſe with feare and great vp-rore, 


22 
With noiſe whereof, the Lady forth appeared 
Vpoa the Caſtle wall ; and when ſhe ſaw 
The dangerous ſtate in which ſhe ſtood, ſhe feared 
The {ad effet of hey neere ouerthrowe; 
And gan intteat that ron man belowe, 
To ceale his out-rage,and bim faire beſought, 
Sith ney ther force of ſtones which they did throwe, 


Nor powre of charms,which ſhe againſt him wrought, 


Might otherwiſe preuaile,or make him ceaſe for ought, 


2 
But, when as yet ſhe ſaw kimto proceed, 
Vonmoou'd with prayers, or with pititious thought, 
She meant him to corrupt with goodly meed ; 
And caus'd great ſacks, with endlefle riches fraught, 
Voto the battilment to be vp-brought, 
And powred forth over the Caſtle wall, 
That ſhe might win ſo time(though dearly bought) 
WhiPit he to gatheriog of the vold did fall. 
But he was nothing mou'd,nor tempted there«withall; 


24 
But ſtiil continu'd his affault the more, 
And layd on 16ad with bis huge ironflaile, 
Thar at the length he bas yrent the dore, 
And made way - his maiſter to aſlaile. 
Who beiog cntred,nought did then auaile 
For wight,againſt bis powre themſelues toreare : 
Each one did fic ; their harts beganto faile, 
And hid themiclues in corners here and there ; 
And eke their dame, balf dead,did hide her lelfe for feare. 
25 
Long they her ſought, yet no where could they figd her, 
T hat (ure they ween'd ſhe was eſcap't away : 
But T«l#s,that could like a line-hound wind her, 
Andall things ſecret wiſely could bewray, 
Art length found our where a3 ſhee hidden lay 
Voder an heap of gold, Thence he herdrew 
By the faire locks,and foully did array, 
Withouren prtie of her goodly bew, 
That Arthegall bimſelfe ber ſeemelefle plight did reve, 
26 


Yer for no pitty would he the courſe 

Of Tuſtice,which in hvarw., did lic ; 

Who rudely bal'd her forth without remorſe, 

Still holdiog vp her ſuppliant hands on hie, 

And kneeling at his feet ſubmiſſtuely. 

But her ſupphant hands, thoſe hands of gold, 

And cke ber feerce,thoſe feet of filuer try 

(Which ſought vorightcouſnefſe andiuſtice ſold) 
Chopt off ; & nayld on high, that all might them behold. 


27 

Her ſelfe then tooke he by the ſlender waſte, 

In vaine loude crying , and into the flood 

Ouer the Caſtle wall adowne her caſt, 

And there her drowned in the durty mud : 

But the ſtreame waſht away her guilty blood; 

T hereafter,all that mucky pelfe he rooke, 

The ſpoyle of peoples euill gotten good, 

The which her fire had ſcrap't by hooke and crooke, 
And burning all to aſhes, pour'dit downe the brooke. 
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2 

And laſtly,allthat Caſtle quite he raſcd, 

Euen 7 the ſole of his foundation, 

And ail the hewen ſtones thereof defaced, 

T kat there more be no hope of reparation, 

Nor memory thereof to any nation, 

All which when Tal«s throughly bad performed, 

Sir Arthegall vndid the cuill faſhion, 

And wicked cuſtomes of that Bridge refourmed. 
Which done;rnto his former journey he retowrned. ” 
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In which they meaſur'd mickie weary way , 

T1ll that atlength nigh to the {ca they drew 3 

By which as they did traucll on a day, 

T hey law before them, far as they could view, 

Full many people gathered in a crew ; 

Whoſe great aſlembly they did much admire, 

' For,neuer there the like relort they knew, 

Sotowards them they coaſted, to enquire 

Whatthing ſo many nations met, did there defire, 


O 
There they beheld a mickey Giant land 
Vpon arock,and holding torth on hic 
An huge greot parre ot ballaunce in his hand, 
With which he boaſted in his furquedry, 
That all the world he would weigh equaliy, 
It ought he had the ſame to counterpoys. 
For wart whereot, he weighed van:ty, 
And fild Þ18 ballaunce full of idle toyes : 
Yet was admired much of fooles,wormen,and boycs, 


31 
He ſaid,that be woull all thecarth vp-take, 
And all the {ca dwuided cach from evther : 
So would he of the hire one ballaunce make, 
And one of th' ayre,w:thout or wied,or weather : 
Theo woul{ he ballaunce heauen ard bell together, 
And all that did within them a!l containe ; 
Of all whoſe werght he woul | not mifſe ateather, 
And looke whatiurplus did of cach remaine, 
He would to his owne part reſtore the ſame againe. 


32 

For why, he faid,they all vncquall wrre, 
And had encroched vpon others ſhare ; 
Like as the fca (which plaine he ſhewed there) 
Had worne the earth : o did the tre the ayre ; 
Soal! the reſt did others parts emparre. 
And ſo were Keaimes and Nawvyons run awry. 
All which he vadertooke for toreparre, 
Inſort as they were formed auncien ly ; 

Avd all things would reduce vnto equaluy. 


Therefore the vulgar did 8 him flock, 
And cluſter thick vnto his leafngs vane 
Like tool:ſh flies about an bony crock, 
In hope by him great benefire to gaine, 
And vacomrolled freedome to obtuane. 
All whicb,when Arthegall cid (ee,ard heare, 
How he m:sled the {1mple peoples traine, 
In (deignfu I wile hedrewvnto him neare, 
And thus yato him (pake,withoutregard or feare ; 


34 
Thou tharpreſum'ſt to weigh the world anew , 
And all things to an cquallto reſtore, 
In ſtcad ofnight,me lecmes great wrong dooſt ſhew, 
An far aboue thy forces puch to fore. 
For crc thou Imit what 1s kfle or more 
In cuery thing,thou oughteſt firſt to knowe, 
What was the pg of every part of yore : 
And looke then how much it doth ouer-flowe, 
Or taile thereof, lo much 15 more then iuſt totrowe. 


s 
For,at the firſt, they all —_ were 
In goodly mealure,by their Makers might ; 
And weighed outin ba)lunces fo nere, 
That nct a dram was miffivg of their righr. 
The earth was in the middle centre pight, 
In which it doth immouveabl- abide, 
Hemd in with waters, like a wall in Gght : 
And they with ayre,that nota drop can ſlide : 
All which the heauens containe, & in their courtes guide, 


3 
Such heavenly iuſtice doth among them raine, 
That eucry one do koowe thar certaine bound, 
In which they do thele many yeares remaine ; 
And mongſt them all no change hath yet been found. 
Bur if thou now ſhould'it wergh them new in pound, 
We are not {ure they would ſo long remaine : 
All chayge 1s perillous,and all ckaunce vnſound, 
Therctore |6aue oft to weigh then all againe, 
Till we may be afſur'd they ſhall their courle retaine. 


7 
Thou fooliſh Elfe,CGid Fi Giant wroth, 
Sceſt not how badly all things preſent bee, 
And each eſtate quite out of order go'th ? 
The ſea it (clfe dooſt thou not plainly lee 
Encroche vpon the land there yndet thee ; 
Andttearth it {clfe how dailyyt's increaſt, 
By all that dying to it turned be ? 
Were it not good that wropg were then ſurceaſt, 
And from the moſt, tlatlome were giuen to thelealt ? 
; 8 
Therefore, I willthrowe Fu as thoſe Mountaines hae, 
And make them leucl! with the lowely Plaine : 
Thcl-rowring rocks, which reach vnto the skie, 
I will thruſt dowae 1nto the deepeſt Maine, 
And 4s they were,them equalize againe, 
Tyrants that make men lubie&tto then law, 
I will lyppreflc,that they no more may raigne 3 
Ard Lorcir gs curbe,that commons over-aw z 
And all the wealth of 11ch men,to the poore will draw, 


9 
Of things vaſcene how oY » , A deeme atight, 
Then anſwered the r1ghteous Anthegal, 
Sith thou mildeem''it ſo much of things in fight? 
Wha: though the ſea with waues contiauall 
Doe cate the earth,it i« no more at all : 
Ne 15 the earth thelc{l<,or loſeth ought ; 
For, what{ocuer trom one place doth tall, 
Is with the tide vnto another brought : 
For,there 15 nothing loſt,th :t may be tound,if ſought. 
40 
Likewiſe,the earth is not augmented more, 
By all that dywg 1ato it do fade. 
For,of the cath they Formed were of yore ; 
How-cuer gay their blofſome gr their blale 
Doe flouriſh now,they into deft ſhall vade. 
What wrong then 1s itt that when they die, 
They turne 10 that whereof they firſt were male? 
All inthe powre of their great Maker lic : 
All creatures muſt obey the voyce of the molt Hie, 
They 


Cant 11. 


THE FAERIE QVEENE. 15f 


DR —— 


41 
They liue,they die,like as be doth ordaine, 
Ne euer any asketh reaſon why. 
The hils do not the lowely dales diſdaine ; 
The dales do not the lofty hils enuy. 
He maketh Kings to fit in ſoucrainty ; 
He maketh ſubiefts to their powre obay ; 
He pulleth downeghe fetteth vp on hie ; 
He giues to this,from that he rakes away ; 
For,all we haue is his: what he liſt doe, he may. 


42 
What-cuer thing is dove,by bum is donne, 

Ne lend fiend 3 
Ne aoy may his ſoucraine powerſhonne , 
Ne laole that be hath bound with ſtedfaft band. 
In raine therefore dooſt thou now take in hand, 
Tocall to count,or weigh his works anew, 
Whoſe counſels depth thou caoſt not vaderſtand, 
Sith of thingy ſubieR to thy daily view 


Thou dooft not knowe the cauſes, nor their courſes dew. 


43 
For,take thy ba'launce (if thou be ſo wiſc) 
And weigh the wind that vader heauen doth blowe ; 
Or weig 


the light,that in the Eaſt dothriſe ; (flowe : 


Or weigh the he , that from mans mind doth 
Buigit the weight of theſe thou canſt not ſhowe, 
Weigh bat one word which from thy lips doth fall. 
For canſt thou rho(c greater ſecrets knowe, 
Thatdoolt not knowe the leaſt thing of them all ? 
Ill can he rule the great,that caunot reach the fm.ll, 


44 
There-with the Giant much abaſhed ſaid, 

That he of lictle thiogs made reckoning light z 
Yet the leaſt word that ever could be laid 
Within his ballaunce,be could weigh aright, 
Which is,ſfaid he,more heauy then in weight, 
The right or wrong,the falle or elſe the trew? 
He aoſwered,that be would try it ſtraight, 
So he the words into his ballaunce threw : 


But ftraight the winged words out of the ballaunce fley. 


45 
Wroth wext he then,and ſaid,that words were light, 
Ne would within his ballauoce well abide. 
But he could iuſtly weigh the wrong or right. 
Wel! then,ſaid Arthegall,letit be tride, 
Firſt in one ballaunce let the true alice. 
He did fo firſt, and then the falſe he laid 
lo th' other {calc ; but fhll it downe did Nlide, 
And by no meane coold in the weight be ſaid. 


For,by no meanes the falſe will with the truth be way'd- 


46 
Now take the rightlikewiſe, ſaid Arthegale, 
And counterpeiſe the fame with ſo much wrong. 
So firit the right he put into one lcale 
And then the Giant ſtroue with purflance ſtrong 
To ki! the other {cale with ſo much wrong. 
But 2'] the wrongs that he therein could lay, 
Might not it peile 3 yet did he Jabour long, 
And (wat, and chauft,and proucd cuery way : 
Yet all the wrongs could not alittte right dowoe Lay. 


47 
Which when he ſaw, he greatly grew inrage,, 


And almoſt would his ballaunces bhaue broken : 
But Arthegall him fairely gan aſſwage, 
II" - Y ballaunce wroken : 

or,they do nought but right or wrong betoken z 
But in the mind the hr of right muſt bee z , 
And fo likewiſe of words,the which be ſpoken, 
The care muſt be the ballaunce.to decree 


And iudge,whether with truth or falſhood they agree, 
48 
Bur fer the erwrh and ſer the iphe afide 


(For,they with wrong or faishood will not fare) 
And put two _ rogAher to be tride, 
Orelle two falſes,ot each equall ſhare ; 

And then together doc them both compare ; 
For truth 18 one, and right is euer one. 

So did he,and then plaine 1t did appeare, 
Whether of them the greater were attone. 


But right fate in the middeſt of the beame alone. 
4 
But he theright from thence $id thruſt away, 


For,it was not the right which he did ſecke 3 

But rather ſtroue extremities to wey, ; 

Th' oneto diminiſh, th' other for to ceke. - 
For,of the meane he y did miſlecke, 
Whom when fo lewdly minded Talwe found, 
Approching nigh vnto kim cheeke by cheeke , 
He ſhouldered bim from off the higher ground, 


And down therock him throwing,in the fea timgdrownd; 


Fo 
Like as a ſhip, whom cruell tempeſt drives 


Vpon arocke with horrible diſmay, 

Her ſhattered ribs in thouſand peeces riues , 

And ſpoyhog all her geares and goodlyray, 
Does make her ſelte misfortunes pittious pray *: 
So downe the cliffe the wretched Giant tumbled ; 
H13 battred ballaunces in peeces lay, 

His timbercd bones all broken rudelyrumbled : 


So was the high alpyring with huge ruinc humbled; 
1 
T hat when the people,which had there-about 


Long waited, {:w bis ſaddaine defolaition, 
They gan to gatherfo tumultuous rout, 
Aod mutining,to ſhrre vp ciuilltation, 

For certaine lofle of ſo great expeQtation, 
For,well they hoped to haue got great good, 
And wondrous riches by his jnnouation, 
Therefore reſoluing to reuenge his blood, 


They role in armes,and all 1n batte) order ſtood, 


o 


I'S | 
Which lawlefſe multirude bym comming to 


In war-like wiſe, when Arthegall d1d view, 
He much was troubled,ne wilt what to do, 
For, loth he was his noble hands t' <mbrew 


Inthe bale blood of fach a raſcali crew : 


And otherwite,it that he ſhouldretire, 
He fear'd leaſt they with ſhame would him purſew. 
Therefore he Talws to then fent,t' inquire 


The caule of their array ,and truce tor to defire, 
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Burt ſnone as they bim nigh approaching ſpide, 
They gan with all their weapoos him aflay, 
And rudely firooke at bim on cuecy fide : 
Yet noughtthey could him hurt,ne ought diſmay. 
But when at them he with his flaile gan lay, 
He like aſwarme of flies them oucrthrew ; 
Ne any of them durſt come io his way, 
But here and there before his preſence flew, 
And hid themſelues in holes and bullies from his vicw : 


-C o 
T1 


+ 


= 


Frer long ſtormes and tempeſts ouer-blowne, 
S The ſun at length his ioyous face doth cleare: 
E So when as fortune all her ſpight hath ſhown, 
Ss Som blistul houres at Laſt muſt needs appeare; 
Elſe ſhould afflited wights oft-times deſpcire. 
So.comes it now to Florimell by tourne, 
After long lorrowes luftered whyleare, 
In which captiu'd ſhee many moneths did mourne, 
To taſte of 10y,and to wont pleaſures toretourne, 


2 
Who,beivg freed from Protews cruel] band 
By M arinell,was ynto lum afhde, 
And by him brought againe to Faerie land ; 
Where hc her {pous'd,and made his 1oyous bride, 
T he tine and place was blazed farreand wide ; 
And (olemne teaſts and giuſts ordain'd therefore, 
To which there did reſort from cuery fide 
Ot Lords and Ladies infinite great ſtore 3 
Ne any Knight was abſcnt that braue courage bore. 


To tcll the glory of the feat that day, 
The goodly {cruice,the deuilcfull fights, 
T he Bridegroomes ſtate,the Brides molt rich aray, 
The pride of Ladies,and the worth of Knights, 
The royall banquets,and the rare delights, 
Were worke fifor an Hcrauld, not for me : 
But forſo much as to my lot here lights, 
That with this preſent treatiſe doth agree, 
Truc vertue to aduaunceſhall bere recounted bee, 
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es - The ſpouſals of faire Florimell, 
| where turney many Knights : 
WIE There Braggadochio is vncast 


in all the Ladies ſights. 


4 
As when a Fanlcorrhath with nimble flight 
Flowne at a fluſh of Ducks,foreby the brooke, 
THe trembling foule diſmaid with- dreadfull fight 
Ot death,the which them almoft auer-rooke, 
Doe hide themclues from her aſtonying looke, 
Amongſt the flags and couert round abour. 
When Talw {aw they all the field foriooke, 
And none appear'd of all that raſcall rout, 
To Arthegell he tura'd,and went with him throughour, 


WESTLAW) ee AN 
SEE WEE Rl 
Ind C I SN >. 2044) 


— — - — —— —- 
= - 


rx 7% * .  _ a a b 
A 6 + 4 
” ; % % 


ay” 


wy 


en mon.nne 


OS THAN YE EE 
PN VYEYVHTAYA k 


, i S\ A ———>4 
LES HT 

Fan 7 2" ——_— 
+ ; "IR x > 


! 


! 4 
When all men haJ with full {atiery 
Of meats and drinks their appetites ſufhiz'd, 
To deeds of armes and proofe of cheualrie 
They gan themſclues addrefſe,tull rich aguiz'dy 
As each one had his furaitures deuiz'd. 
And firſt of alliflu'd Sir Marinell, 
And with him ſixc knights more, which enterpriz'd 
To chalcnge all ioright of Florimell, 
And to ma'ntaine,that ſhe all others did cxcell, 


5 
The firſt of them was hight Si Orimont, 
A noble Knight,and rmidein hard aflayes : 
Theleccond had to name Sir Belliſont, 
But ſecond ynto none 10 prowelle praiſe ; 
The third was Brunell,famous in his dayes; 
The fourth Eceſtor,of exceeding might; 
The fift Armedden,skild io loucly layes ; 
The fixt was Lew/acke,aredoubred Knight : 
All lixe well ſecne in armes, and prov'd in many a fight, 
6 


Andthem againſt came all that liſt to giuſt, 
From cuery coaſt,and country vnder ſunne : 
None was debard,burt all had leauec that luſt. 
Thetrumpets ſound ; then all cogether runne, 
Full many deeds of armes that day were donne, 
And many Knights vnhorſt,and many wounded, 
As fortune fell ; yctlirtle loſt or wonne : 
But all that day the greateſt praiſe redounded 

To Marivel/,yhoſc name the Heralds loud __—_—_ . 
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Theſecond day,fo ſoone as morrow light 
Appear'd in heaven, into the field they carne, 
And there all day cominew'd crue!Hfight, 
With diverſe fortenefit for ſuch a game, 
In which all ſtrove with peril] ro win fame. 
Yet whether ide was ViQtor,n'otebe gheſt : 
But at the laſt, tbe trumpets did proctame 
That Marinell that day deſcrned beſt, 

So they dilparted ——_— men weutto reft, 


The third day came, that ſhould due triall lend 
Of all the reſt, and then this war-like crew 
Together met,of all ro make an end. 
There Mearinell great deeds of armes did ſhew ; 
And thr the thicket like a Lion flew, 
Raſhing off helmes, andriuing plates aſuoder, 
That euery one his d did eſchew. 
So ternibly his dreadfull ftrokes did thonder, 


That all men ſtood argarx'd, and at his might did wonder. 


g 

But what on :arth can alwayes happy ſtand ? 

The greater prowelle greater per1|s find. 

So farre he _ his enemies band, 

That they have him encloſed fo behind, 

As by no meanes he can bimlſelfe out-wind. 

And now perforce they have bim priſoner taken; 

And now they doe with captive bands hira bind 3 

And now they lead him thence,of all forſaken, 
Valefſe ſome (uccour had 10 time him ouertaken, 


10 
It fortun'd,whiI' ſt they werethus il! beſet, 
Sir Arthegall ioto the Trk-yard came, 
With docs pode ibeiems be Lately mer 
Vpoa the way, with that his ſnowy Dame. 
Where,when he vnderſtood by common tame, 
What cuill hap to Merinell bend, 
He much was mou'd at lo vnworthy ſhame, 
And ſtraight thatboaſter prayd, with whom he rid, 
To change bis ſhield with him, to be the better hid. 
It 
So forth he went, and ſoone them over-henr, 
Where they were leading M armell away, 
Whom he aſlaild with dreadlefle hardrnent, 
Aod forc't the burden of their prize to ſtay. 
They were ani hundred Knights of that array ; 
Of which th' one halfe ypon himſelfe did fer, 
The other ſtayd behiodto gard the pray. 
But he ere Jong the former hifnie bet ; 
And from the other fiftic, ſoone the prifoner fet. 
12 
So backe he brought Sir Marmell againe ; 
Whom hauing quickly arm'd againe anew, 
They both rogether 1oyned might and maine, 
To (et afreſh on all the other crew. 
Whom with ſore havock ſoone they ouerthrew, 
And chaced quite out of the held,rhat none 
Againſt them durſt his head mo. (hew, 
So were they left Lords of the field alone : 


So Marine/l by him was reſcu'd from his tone. 


I? 
Which wheahe had perform'd, then backe apaine 
To Bray yaochio did bis ſhield reftore : 
Keeping bene cloſe within —_— to 
ceping there c im in pretious ſtore 
That has falſe Ladie,as ye beard afore, + 
Then did the tr found,and Tudgesrofe, 
And all rheſe Kaights, which thatday armour bore 
Cameto the open hall,co liſten whole : 
The honour of the prize ſhould be adiudg'dby thoſe. 
I 


And thither alſo came in _ fight 
Faire Floywmetl, into the common hall, 
To his guerdon vnto euery Knight, 
And beſt to him,to whom the beſt ſhould fall. 
Then for that ſtranger Knight they loud did call 
To whom that day they ſhould the girlond yield . 
Who came notforth : bur for Sir 4ll p 
Came Breygedechio,and did ſhew bis ſhield, 
Which bore the Sunne,broad bLzcd in a golden field; 
I 
The light whereof did all with gladnefſ* fall : 
So vntc him they did addeeme the priſe 
Ofall thar Triumph. Thenthe trumpers ſhrill , 
Don Breygadochios aame reſounded thrile: 
So courage leot a cloake to cowardile. 
ay then to him camefaireſt Florimell, 
od goodly pan to grect his brave empriſle, 
And . cnn” 4. tar nary that had ſo well 
Approu'd that day, that ſhe all others did excell, 
16 


_— - the _ _ all Knights did blot, 
ith proud diſdaine d! I anſwere : 
T hat what he did that day, he did it not y”_ 
For her,but for his owne deare Ladies ſake; 
Whom on his perill he did yndertake, 
Both her,and cke all othersto excell: 
And further 1d vncomly ſpeeches crake. 
Much did his words the gentle Lady quell, 
And turn'd afide for ſhame to heare what he did tell. 


17 
Then forth he brought his ſnowy Florimele, 
Whom Trompert had in keeping there beſide, 
Couered from peoples gazement with a veile. 
Whom when dilcouered they had throughly eyde, 
With great amazement they were ſtupchde z 
And fard,that ſurely Florimell it was, 
Or,if it were not Florimell (o tride, 
That Flerimell her (eIfe ſhe then did paſs, 
So feeble skill of perte&t things the vulgar has, 
rs 


Which when as Marine!l beheld likewiſe, 
He was there-with exceedingly dilmaid ; 
Ne wiſt he what to thinke,or to deuile : 
But hike as one, whom fiends had made aftraid, 
He long aſtoniſht ſto0d : ne ought he fard, 
Ne ought he 4id, butwith taſt fixed eyes 
He gazed ſhll ypon that ſnowy maid : 
Whom euer as he did the more avize, 
The more to be true Florimell he did ſurmize- 
_ 
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As whcp two ſunnes appearc inth' azure $ky, 
Movuntedin Pharbms charet fiery brighc,, 
Bcth darting forth faire beames 10 each mans cyc, 
Avd oth adorn'd with lamps of flaming light, 
All that behold ſo fixange prodigious fight, 
Not knowing Natures worke,nor what to weene, 
Arc rapt with wonder, and with rare aftright : 
So ſtood Sir Marinell,when be bad (eene 
The {cmblant of this falſe by his ture beanties Queene. 


20 

All which,wbco Arthegall (who all this while | 

Stoode inthe preatc cloſe coucr'd) well adyiewed, 

And ſaw that boaſters pride and gracelefie gue, 

He conld oo longer beare, but forth iflewed, 

And vnto all havſcltethere open ſhewed : 

And to the boaſter ſaid 3 Thou lo'cll baſe, 

That haſt with borrowed plumes thy (cle codewed, 

And otbers worth with lcaſfings dooſt deface, 
Whea they arc all reſtor'd, thou ſhalt reſt in diſgrace. 


21: 
That ſhicld which thou dooſt beare,was it indeed 
Which this dayes honour fau'd to Marmetl 3 
But not that arme,nor thouthe man] reed, 
Which didſt that {eruice vato Floymmell. - » 
For prootc,ſhew forth thy ſword,and letit tell, 
What ſtroakes , what dreadfull oure & ſtird this Cay : 
Or ſlicw tle wounds which ynto thee befell; 
Or ſhew the ſweat, with which thou diddeſt iway 
So ſharp abatcc!l,that ſo many did diſmay. 


22 
But this rhe (word, which wrought thoſe cruell frounds, 
And this the arme,the which rhat ſhield did bearc, 
And thele the Gignes (fo ſhewed forth bis wounds) 

By which that I gotten doth appearc, 
As for this Lady which he ſheweth here, 
Is not (I wager) Florimellat all ; ; 
But ſome fare Frapion,fit for luch a fete, 
That by misfortuhe in his hand did fall. 
For proote whereof, he bade them Florimell forth call. 


>, . 
So forth the noble Lady was ybroughe, 
Adorn'd with honour and all comely grace : 
Whereto ber baſhtull ſhamefaſtnefle ywrought 
A great increale 1n het faire bluſhiog face 3 
As Roſes did with Lill:cs interlace. 
For,o!thoſc words, the which that boaſter threw, 
She 16ly yet conceiucd great dilgrace. 
Whom when as all the people ſuch did view, 
Thry ſhoutcd loud,and tignes of gladaciic al! did ſhow. 


24 
Then did he ct her by thatſnowy one, 
Like the true Saint behide the Image et; 
Of both their bcautics to make paragone, 
Andriaall, whether ſhould the honour ger. 
S'raight way fo ſoone as both together mct, 
Th' cnchauoted Damzcll vaniflt into nought : 
Her inowy ſubſtance mclecd as with hear, 
Ne of that goodly hew remained ought, 
But th' cmpty girdlegwhich about her waſte was wrought, 


25 
As when the daughter of Thawmantes Faire, 
Hath ina watry clowd diſplayed wide 
Her goodly boaw,which pains the liquid ayre, 
Thatall men wonder at her colours pride ; 
All fuddenly,erc one can looke aſide, 
The glorious piture vamiſheth away, 
Ne any token.dath thereof abide : 
So did his Ladies goodly forane decay, 
And into nothivg goc,cre one could it bewray, 
6 


2 
Which when as all,chat preſent were, beheld, 
T hey ſtriken were with preataſtoniſhmene; _ 
And theirfaint harts with ſenlclefle borrour queld, 
To lee the thing that ſeem'd ſo excellent, 
So ſtolen from their tancies wonderment ; 
That whatot it became,none vaderſtood. 
And Braggadeccþio\clte with dreriment 
So daunted was in his deſpayring mood, 
That hike alifelcfie corſe immou he ſtood, 


27 
But Arthegallthat golden belt vp-tooke, 
The which of all ber ſpoyle was oncly left ; 
Which was not hers,as many it miſtooke, 
But Florimels cw girdle from her reft, 
Whule ſhe was flying, like a weary weft, 
From that foule monſtergwhich did her compell 
Toperils great ; which be vobuckliog ctr, 
Preſented to the faireſt Florwnel : 
Who round about her tender waſte it fitted well, 
28 
Full many Ladics often had allayd, 
About their muddles that faire belt to knit ; 
And many a one fuppos'dto be a mayd : 
Yet it to none of all their loynes would fir, 
Till Florimell about ber faſtned it. 
Such power ithad,that to no womans waſte 
By any $kill or labour it would fir, 
Vnlefle that ſhee were continent and chaſte, 
But it would loolcor breake,, that many had diſgrac'r, 


29 
" Whil'ſt thus they buſied were bout Florime!!, 


Aud boaſtful] Brag gadocchioto detame, 
Sir Guyon (23 by fortune then befell) 
Forth trom the thickeſt preace of people came, 
His owne good ſteed, which he bad ſtolne,to clame; 
And t' one hand ſeizing on his golden bit, 
With th' other drew bis tword : tor,with the ſame 
He meant the thuefe there deadly to haue (mit : 
And had he not been held, he nought had faild of ir. 


o 
T hereof great hurly burly FRE was 
T hroughout the ball, for that ſame war-like horſe. 
For, Braggadocchio would not let him pals ; 
And G»yon would him algates bauc perforce, ” 
Or it approuc vpon his carion corſe, 
Which troublous ſtirre when Arthegall percciued, 
He mgh them drew,to ſtay th' aucogers force ; 
And gan inquire,bow was that ſtced bercaucd, 
Whether by might cxtort, or clic by flight deccaucd. 
W 
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I 
VVho, all that pitrious ftory, which befell 
About that wofull couple, which were flaine, 
And their young bloudy babe to him gaa tel! ; 
VVith whom whiles he did in the wood remaine, 
His horſe purloyned was by ſubrill traine : 
For which he chalenged the thiefe to fight. 
But he for nonght could him thereto conſtraine : 
For, as the death he hated luch defpight, 
And rather had to loſe, then try io armes his right. 


2 
VVhich, Arthegall well babes, though no more 
By law of armes there neede ones right to try, 
As was the wont of war-like Knights of yore, 
Then that his foe ſhould him the ficld deny : 
Yer further right by tokens to delcry, 
He askt, what prime tokens he 41d beare. 
It that, ſaid Guyon, may you larisfie, 
VVithin his mouth a black for doth appeare, 
Shap't hike a horſes ſhooe, who liſt to ſecke it there. 


3 

V Vhereof to make due rriall, one did take 
The borſe in hand, within his mouth to looke : 
But with his heeles fo ſorely he him ſtrake, 
That all hisribs he quite in peeces broke, 
That never word from that day forth he ſpoke. 
Another that wonld ſceme to I more wit, 
Him by the bright embrodered head-ſtall rooke : 
Bur by the ſhoulder him {o ſore he bit, 

That he him maimed quite, and all his ſhoulder ſplit. 


Ne he his mouth would —_ vnto wight, 

Vaorill that G»yon ſelte vnto him (pake, 

And called Brigadore (fo was be hight) : 

V'Vhole voyce lo ſoone as he did vndertake, 

Eft-ſoones he ſiood as ſtill as any ſtake, 

And \uffred all his fecret marke to ee : 

And when-as he him nam'd, for joy he brake 

His bands, and follow'd him with gladtull plee, 
And friskr, and floog aloft, and louted lowe on kace. 


35 
Thercby Sir Arthegall did plaine arecd, 
Tha: vnto him x hotie belongd, and ſaid; 


Lo, there Sir Guyen, take to you the ſtecd, 
As he with golden (addle is arraid : 
And et that loſell, plainly now diſplaid, 
Hence fare on foote, til he ar horlc hauc gained, 
But the proud boaſter gan his doome vpbraid, 
And him reuil'd, and rated, and dildained, 

That wdgement lo vniuſt apainft him had ordained. 


6 
Much was the Koight :nceaſt with his lewd word, 
To haue revevged that his villavy : 
Aod thrice did lay his hand ypon his ſword, 
To haue kim Qlaine, or dearly doen aby, 
But Guyon did his choler pacihe, 
S.yiag, Sit Knight, it would diſhonour bee 
To you, that are our iudge of equity, 
To wicake your wrath on ſuch a Carle as hee : 
It's puniſhment enough, that all his ſhame doe ſee. 
7 
So did he mittigate Sir Arthegal ; 
But Talws by the backe the boafter hent, 
And drawing hum out of the open hall, 
Vpon him did ioflit this puniſhment, 
Furſt, he his beard did ſhave, and foully ſhene : 
Then from him reft his ſhield, and it renverſt, 
And bloned out his armes with talshood blent, 
And himſelfe baftuld, and his armes voherſt, | 
And broke his (word in twaine, & all his armour ſperſt. 
3 ; 
The » hiles, his guilefull acmd was fled away : 
But vaive it was to thinke from him to fie. 
VVho over-takiog bim, did dilarray, 
And all his face deform'd with infary, 
And out of Court him {courged openly. 
So ought all faytours, that true kmghthood ſhame, 
And armes dishorour with baſe viilny, 
From all braue knights be bamiſhe with defame : 
For, oft theur Iewdoes blotteth good deſerts with blame, 


9 
Now, when theſlc —_— were thus vacaſed 
Our of the tore=lide of therr forgery, 
And inthe fight of all men cleane diſgraced, 
All gan to veft and gibe full menly 
Atthe remembrance of their knayery. 
Ladies can laugh at Ladies, Km hes at Knights, 
Tothioke with how great vaunt of brauc 
He them abuſed, through his tubril/ _—_ 
And wbataglorious ſhew he made in all their Gghts, 


40 

T here Je2ue wethern iv pleaſure and repaſt, 
Spending their 10yous dayes and gladtull nights, 
And raking viury ot ume fore-paſt, 
Wath all deare d« lices and rate dehghts, 
Fir for fuck Ladies and ſuch lovely knights : 
And imine we heere to this faire furrowes cad 
Our weary yokes, to gather freſher (prights, 
That when as time to Arthegall fhall tend, 


We on his firſt adventnre may him tor ward (cnd. 
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NO Ho-ſo vpon himlclfe will rake the $kill 
4 6 Truc luſtice voto people to diuide, 
\ © Had need of mighty hands, for to fulfill 

v2 4% T hat, which he doth with righteous doome 

And for to maiſter wrong & pwfſant pride, (decade, 

For, vaine it is to deeme of things aripht, 

And makes wrong-dooers iaſtice to deride, 


Voleſle it beperform'd with dreadlefie might. 
For, powre is the right hand of Juſtice truly bight. 


2 
Therefore whylometo knights of great emprilt, 
The charge of iuſtice giuen was 1n truft, 
T hat they might execute her mdgements wiſe, 
And with their might beat downe licentious luſt, 
Which proudly did1mpugne her ſenteneemuſt, 
VVhereotno branerprecedent this day 
Remaines on earth, preteru'd from iron ruſt 
Ot rude obhuion, and long times decay; 
Thenthis of Arthegall, which heere we baue to lay, 


VVho, haviog lately left Ta louely paire, 
Eolinked faſt in wedlocks loyall bond, 
Bold Marinet with Florimell the taire, | 
With whom great feaſt and goodly glee he fond, 
Departed from the Caſtle of the Strond, 
To followe his aduentures firſt intent, _ 4 
V Vhich long apoe he taken had io hond : 
Ne wight with him for his aſſiſtance went, 

But that great iron groome, his gard & gouetnment. 


4 

VVith whom, as he did paſſe by the {ca ſhore, 

He chaunc't to come, where-as two comely Squires, 

Both brethren, whom ane wombe together bore, 

Bur ſtirred vp with different defires, 

Together ſtroue, and kindled wrathfull fires : 

And them beſide, two ſeemely Namzceis ſtood, 

By all meanes (ccking to aſſwage their ires, 

Now withfair words; but words did litle good: (mood 
Now with ſharp threat; but threats the more 1ncrealt their 
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Artheeall dealeth right betwixt 
two brethren that doe /triue : 
Sanes Terpine from the gallow tree, 
and doth from death repriue. 
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F 
And there before them ſtood a Ceffer ſtrong, 
Faſt bound on every {hide with tron bands, 
But ſeerraing to haue ſuftred mickle wrong, 
E:ther by beeing wreckt vpon the lands, 
Or beeing carried farre from forraine Jands. 
Seem'd that tor it theſe Squ res at ods 41d fall, 
And bent againſtthemt: lues therr cruel] hands, 
But euermeorce thole Damzels did toreſtall 
Their furious encounter, and their hercenelle pall. 
6 
But firmely fixt they were, with dint of (word, 
And battales doubtful proote their rights to try, 
Ne other end their turie would aftord, 
But what to them Fortune would iaſtitie, 
So ſtood they both 10 readineſle thereby, 
To 10ynethe combare with cruell intent ; 
VVhen Arthez all, arriving happily, 
Did ſtay awhile their greedy bickerment, 
Till he had queſtioned the caulc of their dilient, 


7 
Towhom the elder did this anſwere frame ; 
T hen weet ye Sir, that we two brethren be, 
To whom our Sire, Milefro by name, 
Did equally bequeath his lands in fee, 
Two llands, which ye there before you ſce 
Not tarre in ſea ; of which the one appeares 
Burtlike alittle Mount of ſmall degree ; 
Yet was a$ great and wide ere many yeares, 
As that ſame other Ile, that greater breadth now bcarcs. 


But tra of time, that all things doth decay, 
And this deuouring, Scathatnoughr doth ſpare, 
The moſt part of my Land bath waſht away, 
And throwne it yp vato my brothers ſhare : 
So his encreaſed, bunt mine did empare, 
Before which time I Jov'd, as wasmy lor, 
That further maid, bigbt Philterg the faire, 
With whom a goodly dowre I ſhould baue got, 
And ſhould haue DTned been to her an wedlocks _ 
ca 
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9 
Then did my younger brother Amid as, 
Loue that lame other NDamzell, Lucy bright, 
To whom but httle dowre allotted was : 
Her vertue was the dowre, that did delight. 
Whar tetter dowrecan to a Dame be hight ? 
But now when Philers law my lands decay, 
And former huelod faile, ſhe left me quighe, 
And to my brother did ellope ſtraight way : 
Who taking her tirom me, his owne Loue lett aſtray. 


10 
Shee, ſecing then her ſelfe forſaken ſo, 
Through dolorous deſpatre, which ſhe conceived, 
Joro the Sea her (elfe did headlong throwe, 
Thinking to have her griefe by death bercaued. 
But [cc bow much her purpoſe was decerued, 
WhiPſt thus, amidſt the billowes beating of her, 
Twixt life and death, long to and fro ſhe weaued, 
She ch.unc't ynwaresto hght vpon this coffer, 
Wh:ch ro ber in thatdanger hope of life did offer, 


11 

The wretched mayd, that earſt defir'd to die, 
When as the paine of death ſhe taſted had, 
Aod but halfeſcenc his vgly vilnomie, 
Gan to repent that ſhe had been lo mad, 
For any death to change life though moſt bad : 
And catching hol of this Sea-beaten cheſt, 
The lucky Pylot of herpaſlage (ad, 
After long toſſing inthe eas diſtreſt, 

Her weary Barke at laſt ypon mine Ile did reſt : 


12 

V'Vhere I by chaunce then wandring on the ſhore, 
D1d her elpy, and through my good endenour, 
From dreadfull mouth of death, which threatned fore 
Her to haue ſwallow'd vp, did help toſaue her. 
Sheethen in r e of thatgreat fauour, 
Which T on her beſtowed, beſtowed on me 
The portion of that good which Fortune gaue her, 
Together with her (elte in dowry free : 

Both goodly portions z but of both, the better ſhee. 


I 

Yetin this coffer, which hewith ber brought, 
Great threaſure ſithence we did find contained ; 
Which as our owne we tooke, and fo it Ro 
But this ſame other Damzell ſince hath fained, 
T hat to herfelfe that threaſure appertained 3 
And that ſhee did tranſport the ſame by ſea, 
To bring it to her husband new ordained, 
But (uffred cruell ſhipwrack by the way. 

But whether it be ſo or no, I cannot lay. 


I4 
Burt whether jt indeed beſo or no, 
This doe I (ay, that what ſo good or ill, 
Or God or Fortune ynto me did throwe 
(Not wronging any other by my will) 
I hold mine owne, and {o will hold it ſtill. 
And though my hand he firſt did winne away, 
And then my Lone(though nownt little 8kill) 
Yer my gaod luck he ſhall not likewiſe pray 3 
But 1 will it defend, whiPit cucr that I may. 


I 
So hauing faid, the IN..." enſew z 
Full crue it is, what-(o about our land 
My brother here declared hath to you : 
But not for it this ods twitt ys doth ſtand, 
Bur for this threaſure throwne vpoa his ſtrand ; 
Which we!l I proue, as ſhall appeaze by triall, 
To be this Maides, with whom I faſtned hand, 
Koowne by good markes, and perteCt good efpiall : 
Therefore it ought be rcadred ber without deviall 
16 
When they thus ended bad, the Knight began ; 
Cerrtes, your ſtrife were eafic to accord, 
M ould yerenut itto lome righteous man. 
Vnto your {clte, {aid they, we giue our word, 
To bide that udgementye ſhall vs afford. 
Then tor aſluraveeto my doometo (tand, 
Vnder my toote let each lay downe his (word, 
And then you (hall my ſentence vaderſtand. 
So each of them layd down his [word out of bis hand. 


17 
Then Artheyall, thus to the younger ſaid 3 
Now tell me Amides, it that yemay, 
Your brothersland the which the ſea hath layd 
Vnto your part, aud pluckt from his away, 
By what good right doe you with-hold this day ? 
V'Vhat other right, quoth he, ſhould you cſtecrme, 
Bur that the fea it to my ſhare did lay? 
Yourrightis good, laid he, and {o I deeme, 
That what the (ca ynto you lent, your own ſhould ſeerne; 
3 


1 
T hen turning to the elder, thus he aid ; 
Now Bracidas, let this likewiſe be ſhowne; 
Your brothers threaſure, which from him is iraid, 
Beeing the dowrie of his wife well kaowne, 
By whatright doe you claime to be your owne ? 
W hat ctherright, he, ſhould you cfteeme, 
But that the ſea it ento me throwne 2 
Your rightis good, laid be, and {0 1 deere, 
That what the {ca vato you lent, your own ſhould ſcerne, 


_ 
For, <quall right in equal] things doth ſtand 3 
For, what the mines Seabath once 
And plucked quite from all pofieſlers band, 
Whetber by rage of waues; that neuer reſt, 
Or ellc by wrack, that wretches bath diftreſt, 
He may diſpole by his imperiall might, 
As thing at randome left, to whom he liſt. 
So Amides, the land was yours firſt bighe, 
And ſo thethrealure yours 18 Bracidas by right. 
© 


2 
When he hir ſentence thus pronounced had, 
Both Amidas and Philtrawere diſplealcd ; 
But Bracidas 20d Lacy were right glads. 
And on the threalure by that udgement ſeaxcd, 
So was thare diſcord by this doome appealed, 
And each one had his right. T hen 4 
VVhep as their ſharp contention he had ccalcd, 
Departed on his way, as did betall, h 
To follow bis old queſt, the which him forth vid call. 
S 2 So 
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SO, as he trauc}led ypon the way, 

He chaunc't to coine, where happily he ſpide 

A rout of many people fare away 

To whom bis courſe he haſtily applide, 

T o weet the crule of their aflemblance wide. 

To whom «hen he approched neere in fight 

(An vncouth fight) be plainly then defcride 

To be atroupe ot women, war-hke dight, 
With weapons 10 cheir hands, as reavy tor to fight, 

2 


2 
Ardin the midſt of them he law a Knight, 
With both his hands behind him pramond hard, 
And round about his neck an halter t1ght, 
As realy tor the gallow tree prepar'd : 
His face was coucr'd, and his bead was bar'd, 
T hat who he was, yneath was to delcry 
And with tull heauy hart with then be tar'd, 
Griev'd to the {oule, and groniog inwardly, 


T hat he of womens hands to bale a death ſhould die. 


27 
But they hike tyrants, mercilefſe the more, 
Rcioyced at his maſerable cale, 
An.i him reviled, and reproched fore 
Wrh Enter taunts, and tearmes of vile diſgrace. 
Now when as Arthegall, atriu'd 1n place, 
Did aske, what caule brought that man ro decay, 
They round about him gan to ſwarme apace, 
Meaning on him their cruc!l hands to lay, 
And to hauc wrought yowares ſome villavous affay, 


24 
But he was ſoone aware of their il] mind, 
And drawing backe,deceiued th. ir intent ; 
Yc<rchough himſ-lte d1d ſhame on woman-kind 
H1s migt ty bard to ſherd, he Te #s (cnt 
To wreck on them theirtollics hardiment: 
Who with few fowces of his yron flale, 
Ditperſcdall ther troupe incontinent, 
An1 ſearthem howe to rell apittiousrale 
Ot their yaine prowelic, turned to their proper bale, 
25 
Bur that ſame wretched man, ordaynd to die, 
They left behind them. glad to beſo quit; 
Him Tel«stook« out of pcrplexitie, 
And hortour of toule deuth for Knight voir, 
Who mo-ethcn lofle of hife ydr..aded it 3 
And him reſtorino wito hwog hgh, 
So brought vnto his Lord. where he did fit, 
Bcholding al' chat womaniſh weake fight 3 


Whom ſoone as he bcheld, he knew, aad thus behig ht : 


26 
$11 Terpine, hapleſſe man, what make you here? 
Or bauc you loſt your telfe and your diſcretion, 
That ever ig ths wretched cale ye were? 
Or h..ue ye yielded you to proude oppreſſion 
Of womens powre that boaſt of mens tubic ion ? 
Or c|ſc,, what other deadly difmall day 
Ts filne on you, by heauens bard direQion, 
That ye were ruone ſo fondly farre aſtray, 
As tor to lcad your leltc yoto your owne decay ? 


27 
Much was the man confounded in his mind, 
Partly with ſhame, and partly with dilmay, 
That all aſtoniſht hee him felfe did had, 
And little had for his excuſe tofay, 
Bur onely thus ; Moſt baplefſe well ye may 
Mc 1uſtly tearme,, that to this ſhame am brough:, 
And madethe ſcorne of koighthood this lame day. 
But who can ſcape, what his owne fate hath wrought 2 
T he wotke of hcaucns will ſurpaticth humacetboug bt. 
25 
R1oht true : but faulty men vic oftentimes 
To attniburc therr tolly vnto tare, 
And lay on heaucn the guilt of their owr.e crimes, 
But tell, Sir Terpine, ne let you amare 
Y ur mulery, how fell ye in this ſtate. 
Then lith ye needs, quoth he, witi know my ſharne, 
And all the ill which chaunc't ro me ot late, 
I ſhortly will to you rebearle the ſame, 
In hope ye wiil not turne nustortune to my blame. 


2 

Becing defirous (as all Knights are wont) 

Through hard adventures deeds of armes to try, 

And .ttcr fanie and honour for to hunt, 

I heatd reporc that farre abroad did flic, 

That a proud Amazon did late dehie 

All the braue Kaights that hold of Maidenhead, 

And vnto them wrought all the vulany 

Thathſhe could forge in her malicious head, 
Whach ſome hath putto ſhame, and many done be dead 


&) 

The cauſe, they lay, of hs ker craell hate, 

Is for the lake of Bellodant the bold, 

To whom ſhe bore molt feruent loue of late, 

And wooed him by all the wares ſhe could ; 

But when ſhe {awe at Jalt, that he ne would 

For ought or nought be wonne yato ber will, 

She turn's her loue to hatred manitold, 

And for his ſake, vow'd to doe all the 111 
Which ſhe could do to knights: which now ſhe doth fulfil, 


I 
For, all thoſe Knights, the Thich by force or guile 
She doth {ubdue, ſhe toully dotbintrear. 
Firit, ſhe doth them of war. like armes deſpoile, 
Andclothe in wom..ns weeds : and then with threat 
Doththcm conpell co worke, to carne their meat, 
To lpin, to card, to ſew to waſh, to w:ing ; 
N: doth ſhe giue them otherthirg to cate 
But bread and water, or like f.eblething, 
Them to dilab.c from reucnge adventuring, 
22 
But, if through tout diſdaine of manly mind, 
Any her prou4 obſcruaunce wall withitand, 
Vpon that gibber, which 15 there behind, 
She caulſeth th: m be hangd vp out of band ; 
In which condion I rg) t now did ſtund, 
For, bering overcome F y ber in faght, 
And put to that! aſe ſervice of hes band, 
I rather choſe to dic an hues delpyght, 
Thea lcad that ſhameful lite, vawoithy of a Knight, 


How 
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How hightthat Amazon (f.ud Artheyall ) ? 
And where, and bow far hence does ſhe abide ? 
Her name, quoth he, they Ra4igund doe call, 
A Princeſle of greatpowre, and greater pride, 
And Queene of Amazons,in armes well tride, 
And ſundry battels, which ſhe hath atchieued 
With great ſucccflc, that ber hath glorifide, 
And made her famous, more then is belicued 
Ne would I it haue ween'd, bad Fnotlate it pricucd. 


4 
Now ſure, ſaid he, and by he Faith that I 

To Maydenhead and noble knightbood owe, 

I will not reſt, till 1 ber might doe try, 

And vengethe ſhame,that ſhe ro Knighrs doth ſhowe, 

Therefore Sir Tirpin from you lightly throwe 

This {qualid weede, the patterne of deſpaire, 

And wend with me, that ye may {ce and knowe, 

How Fortune will your ruin'd name repaire, (paire. 
And Knights of Maydephead,whole praiſe ſhe wold cm» 


\ 5 
With that, like one that hopelel s was repriv'd 
Frotn deathes dore, at which be lately lay, 
Thoſe iron fetters, wherewith he was giv'd, 
The badges of reproach, be threw away, 
And vimbly did him dight to guide the way 
Vnto the dwelling of that Amazone. 
Which was from thence rot paſt a mile or tway ; 
A goodly Citty, anda mighry one, 
The which of her owne name ſhe called Radegone. 
6 
Where they arriving, by the watchman were 
Deſeried ſtreight; hs all the Cuty warned, 
How that three warlike perſons did appeare, 
Of which the one him 'd a Knightall armed, 
And th'other two well likely to bauc harmed, 
Efrſoones the people all to barpeſleran, 
And hike a fort of bees in cluſters {warmed : 
Ere long, their Queene ber ſelf, arm'd like a man, 
Came forth intothe rout, and then Varray began. 


| '* 37 
And now the Knights, becwy arrived neare, 

Did beat vpon the gates to enter i0, 

And at the Ponter ſcorning, them ſofew, 

Threw many threats,if they the towne did win, 

To tearc his fleſh in peeces for his fin, 

Whuch when as Radigund their comming heard, 

Her beart for rage did grate, and tecth d1d prin : 

She bade that ſtraight the gates ſhould be vobard, 
And tothem way to make, with weapons well prepare. 

8 


Soone as the pates were boon to them ſet, 

They preſſed forward, entrance to baue made. 

But in the middle way they were ymet 

With a ſharpe ſhowre of arrowes, which thern ſtayd, 

Ard better bad aduile, cre they allayd, 

Voknowen penll of bold womens pride. 

Then all therout ypop them rudely layd, 

And heaped ſirokes ſo faſt on every hde, | 
And arrowes hayld ſo thicke, that they conld not abide, 


39 

But Radigand her ſelfe, when ſhe eſpide 

Sir Terpin, from her diretulldoome acquit, 

So cruell doale amongſt her maides diuide. 

T* auenge that ſhame, they did on him commit z 

All todainely enflam'd with furious fir, 

Like a tell Lionefle at him ſhe flew, 

Ard on his head-peece him lo fiercely ſmit, 

Thatto the ground him quite ſhe ouertbrew, 
Dilmayd lo with the ſtroke, that he no colours knew. 


) 
Soone as ſhe ſawe him on & ground to groucll, 
Shee lightly to him leapt z and in bis neck 
Her proud foot letting, at his head did leuell, 
VVcening at once her wrath on hum to wreak, 
And his cooterrpr, that did heriudgement break : 
As when a Beare hath feiz'd her cruellclawes 
Vpon the carcaſle of ſome beaſt roo weake, 
Proudly ſtards ouer, avd a while doth pauſe, 
To heare the pitious beaſt pleading her planets cauſe; 


I 
Whom when as Arthegall - that diſtreſſe 
By chance beheld, he left the bloudy laughter, 
In which he ſwam, and ranto his redreſle, 
There her ailayling fiercely freſh, be raughther 
Such an kuge ſtoke, that it of ſenſe diſtraught her : 
And bidſhe notit warded wanily, 
It bad depriu'd her mothet of a daughter. 
Nath'lefſe for all the powre ſhe did apply, 
It made ber ſtagger oft, and ſtare with Shatly eye 3 
2 
Like to an Eagle in his kiog pride, 
Soring through his wide Empire of the aire, 
To weatber us broad layles, by chance hath ſpide 
A Goshauke, which bath ſcized for her ſhare 
Vpon ſome towle, that ſhould her tealt prepare ; 
Wuh dreadfull force he flics at her byliue, 
TT bat with his ſouce, which none mg dare, 
Her from the quarrey he away doth drine, 
And from her griping pouncethe greedy prey doth riue, 


But ſoone as ſhe herſenſe hl had, 

© She hercely towards him herfſclfe gan dight, 
Through vetigetull wrath & ſdeigotull pride balfe mad: 
For,never had ſhe (vfired ſuch deſpighr, 
But exc ſhecould ioyre hand with him to fight, 
Her warlike mayds about her flockt ſofaft, 
Thatthcy diſpartedthem, maugretheir might, 
And withtherr troupes did far Jo caſt: 

But mongſt the reſt the fight did ynull evening laſt. 


44 
And cuery while,that mighty yron man, 
With his ſtrange weapon,neuer wont in warre, 
Them — vext,and courit,:nd ouer-ran, 
And broke their boawes, and did their ſhoctirg marre , 
That none of all the many once id darre 
Him to affault,nor ofce ax proach him nic ; 
But l:ke afort of ſheepe diiperied farre 
For dread of their devouring enemy, 
Tbrough all the ficlds ard vallies did beforc him flic. 
/ Z 3 By* 
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To do the meſlage, which I ſhail expreſs. 


45 
But when as daies faire ſhiny beame, yclowded Goe thou vntothat ſtranger Faery Korght, 
With featctull ſhadowes of deformed night, M ho yeſterday droue vs to ſuch diſtreſlc ; 
Warn'd man and beaſt in quiet reſt be ſhrowded, Tell, that ro morrow I with him will fight, 
Bold Kadignnd (with found of trump on hight) And try 1n equall field, whether bath greater might. 
Caus'd al her people to ſurceaſe from fight; 49 
And gathering them vnto her cities gate, But theſe conditions doe to lum propound, 
Made them all enter in before her fight, T hat it I vanquiſh him, he ſhall olay 
+ nd all the wounded, and the weake in ſtie, My lawe, and cucrto my lore be bound ; 
To be conuayed in, cre ſhe would once retrate, Andiowilll, if me be yanquifh may, 
46 What- ever he ſhall like to doe or lay : 
When thus the fic 1d was voyded all away, Goe ſtraight, and take with thee, ro witnelle it, 
And ali thirgs quieted, the Elfin Knighe Sire of thy tcllowes of the beſt array, 


(Weny of toylc and trauell of that d.y) And beare with you both wire and 1wocates fir, 


Caus'd his pawhon to be richly prghe And bi hameatc; ae he oft ſhal bungry fit, 
Before the Citte gate, 10 open fight; 
Where he himn(elfe d1d reſt in lucry ; The Damzell freight FORK a and putting all 
Together with (ir Terpin all that night : Io readineile, torth to the Towne-gatc went ; 
But T aims vs'd in times of 1copardic Where founding loud a Trumpet trom the wall, 
To keepe a mght!y watch, for dread of treachery. Vnto thoſe warlike Knights ſhe warning lent, 
47 Then Talw, forth \Wewing from the tear 
But Radigund full of heart-gnawing griefe, Vato the wall his way did fearclefle rhe, 
For the rebuke which ſhe luſtain'd that day, To weeten what that trumpets founding ment: 
Could take no reſt,ve would receive reliete ; Where that ſame Damzcll loudly him beipake, 
Buttoſſcdin het troublous mind, what way And ſhow's, that with his Lord thee would emparlance 
She mote revenge that blot, which on her lay, 'T, (make. 
T here ſhe reſolu'd, hercite in fingle fight So he them ſtreight conduGed to his Lord; 
Tot ry hc Fortune, and his force aflay, Who, as he could, rhem goodiy weil d&id grecte, 
Rather then lee ber people ſpoyled quight, Till they had told their meſſage word by word: 
As ſhe had lecne thatday a diſaducnirous Gght. | VVhich be accepting well, wh could weet, 
x Them fairely cotertayn'd with curi'fies meet, 

She called forth to her a truſty mayd | And gaue them gifts and things of dearc delight, 
Whom ſhe thought fre} for tht buſi neſle, So backe againe they homeward tn'd their teere. 
Her name was Clarme”,and thus to her layd; But Arthegall bimſclfeto reſt did dight, 

Goe damzell qu:ckly, do thy lelte addrefle That he motetreſher be againſt the next daies fight. 
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Canto V. 


CArthegall fights with Radigund, 
And ts ſubdew'd by euile : 

He t by her empriſoned, 
But wrought by Clarind's wile. 


Ly 3 "Ei cx 


IE 


Theſe noble warriors, mindfull tro purſew 
M& O loone as hoy, forth dawning from the Eaſt, The laſt dayes purpoſe of their vowed hight, 
pon humid curtaine fro the heauens winks Themlelues thereto prepar'd in order dew : 
\Q And catly calling forth both m3 & bealt,(4rcw The Kright,as beſt was le 'mung for a Knight; 
Commanded them their daily works renew, And th' Amazon, as beſt it hk'r hertelfe ro d1ght, 


All 
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All in a Camis light of purple (ilke 
Wouen ypon with filuer, ſubtly wrought, 
And quilted ypon fattin white as milke, 
Trailed with nbbands diverfly diſtraught, 
Like as the workeman had their courſes taught z 
Which was ſhort tucked for l;ghr motion 
Vp to her ham : but when ſheliſt, itraughe 
Downe to her loweſt heele, and thereupon 
She wote for her defence a mayled habergeon, 


Aod on her legs ſhe clave buskins wore, 
Baſted with bends of gold on cuery (ide, 
And mailes betweene, and laced clole afore : 
Vpon her thigh her Cemutare was tide, 
With an er. brodered belt of mickel] pride ; 
And on her ſhoulder hung her ſleld, bedecker 
Vpon the boſlle with ſtones, that ſhined wide, 
Asthe faire Moone in her moſt full aſpe, 
That to the Moone it mote be like 1n cach reſpeR. 


4 
So forth ſhe came cut of the Citty pate, 
With ſtately port and prou/! magn;hcence, 
Guarded with many datnz:ls, that did waite 
Vpon her perſon for her ſure defence, 


Playing on ſhaumes and trumpets, that from lence 


Their lound d1d reach voto the heauens hight, 
So forth into the held ſhe marched thence, 
VVkere was arich Pauilion really pight, 

Her rorecciue, till ume they ſhould begin the fig ht. 


- F 
Then forth came Arthegall out of his tent, 
All rm'd to point, and firſt the liſts did enter : 
Soon 2fter cre came ſhe, with fell ictent, 
And counterance fierce, as having fully bent her, 
That battels vimaſt tri:ll to advenrer, 
The Liſts were cloſed faſt, to barre the rout 
From rudely prefſing to the middle center; 
VVhich in great heapes them circled all abour, 
Waiting, tow Fortune would reſolue that dangerous 


6 
The T:umpers ſounded, and the field began ; 
With bi:ter ſtrokes it both began aod ended. 
She at the tt encounter on him ran 
VVith furious rage, as if ſhee had iotended 
Our of his breaſt the very heart haue rended : 
But he that had like terpcſs often tride, 


From that firſt Awe, hin{clfe right well defended. 


The more ſhe rag'd, the more he d1d abide; 
Shc hew'd, ſhe foynid, flic Laſht, ſhe laid on every fide. 


7 
Yet ſill her blowes hebore, and her forbore, 
V Veeviog atlaſtto win aduantage new 3 
Yer ſtil] her cruelty cacrea'ed more, 


And though powrefay1d, ber courage did accrew : 


Which faylog, he gan fiercely her putſew; 
Like as a Smath that to his cunning feat 
The ftubborne metallfeck: th to fubdew, 
Soone 25 he feels it mo!lifide with hear, 


Wuk his great Iron ledge doth ſtrongly on beats 


(doubt, 


bv] 
So did Sir Arthegall vpon her lay, 
As if ſhe had ao Iron anvile beene, 
That flakes of fire, bright as the ſuuny ray, 
t of her ſteely armes were flaſhing ſcene, 
Thar all on fre yee would her furcly weene, 
But with her ſhicld ſo well her (elfe ſhe warded, 
From the drad danger of his weapon keene, 
T hat all that while her life ſhe lately guarded : 
But he that he!pe from ber againſt her will diſcarded. 


9 
For, with his trench.ant blade at the next blowe, 
Halfe of her ſhield he ſhared quite away, 
And halte her (ide it (elfe did naked ſhowe, 
And thenceforth vnto danger opened way. 
Much was ſhe moued withthe mighty ſway 
Of that ſl ſtroke, that halte eprag'd ſhe grew, 
And like 3 greedy Beare vnto her pray, 
With ker ſharpe Cemitare at him the flew, 
That glancing downe his thigh, the purple bloud forth 
10 (drew. 
T here:t ſhe gan to triumph with preat boaſt, 
And to v'braig that chance which him mis-fell, 
As if the prize ſhe gotten had almoſt, 
With ſpighttull (peeches, ficting with her wel! ; 
Thar his great heart gan inwardly to (well 
With in61gnation, at her vaunting vaine, 
And at her ſtrooke with puiſſance tearefull fell ; 
Yerwith her ſhield ſhewarded it againe, 
That ſhattcred all to pecces round aboutthe Plaine, 


11 

Hauing her thus diſarmed of her ſhield, 

Vpon her helmet he againe her ſtrooke, 

And downe the fell ypon the graſlic field, 

In (enſelefle fwoune, as if ber life forſooke, 

Aod pangs of death her ſpirit overtooke. 

Whom when he ſawe before his foote proftrated, 

He to herlept, with deadly dreadfull looke, 

And her ſunſhiny helmer ſoone vnlaced, 
Thinking at once both head and helmet to haue raced; 


12 
But when as he diſcovered had her face, 
He ſaw his ſenſes ſtrange aſtoniſhment, 
A miracle of Natures goodly prace, 
In her faire viſage void of ornament, 
But bath'd in blood and ſweat rogether ment ; 
V Vhich, inthe rudeneſle of that ewil! pligher, 
Bcwrayd the ſignes of feature excellent : 
Like as the Moove in foggy winter night, 
Doth ſeem to be herſelte,though darkned be her light. 


1 

At Gght thereof his cruel! bt, OF heart 
Empearced was with pittifall regard, 
T hat his ſharp ſword he threw trom him apart, 
Curfing his hand that had that viſage mar : 
No hand fo crucll, nor no hart lo hard, 
But ruch of beauty will it mollifie, 
By this, ting from her [woune, ſhe ſtar'd 
A while about her with confuſed eve ; 

Like one that from his dreame is waked ſuddenly. 


Soons 
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Soone as the knight ſhe there by her did ſpy, 

Standing with empty hands all weapoolelle, 

With trcſh affault vpon him ſhe did fie, 

And gan renew her tormer cruclneſle : 

And though he ſtill retyr'd, yet oathel:fle 

With huge redoubled ſirokes ſhe on him layd ; 

And more encrealt her outrage mercalefſe, 

The more that he with mecke intreaty prayd, 
Her wrathtul band from greedy vengeance to haue ſtayd, 

1 


5 
Like as a Puttocke hawng {pide in (ight, 
A gentle Falcon t1nng on a hill, 
Whoſe other wing now made ynmcet for flight, 
Was lately broken by lome fortune ill ; 
The fooliſh Kyte, led with hcentious will, 
Doth beat vpon the gentle bird in vaine, + 
With many ule ſoups her troubling ſtill: 
Eucn (0 did Radigund with bootlefle paine 
Annoy this noble Korght, and ſorely him conſtraine. 
6 


1 

Novght could he do, but ſhun the drad deſpight 

Ot her fierce wrath, and backward (till retire, 

And with bis fingle fhicld, well as he might, 

Beare-oft the burden of her raging ire ; 

And cuermore he gently did delire, 

To ſtay her ſtrokes, and he himſclte would yield: 

Yet nould ſhe heark, ne let him once reſpire, 

T1ll he to her delivered had his ſhield, 
And to her mercy tum ſubmuted in plain field, 

7 

So was he ouercome, not ouercome, 

But to her yeel.led of his owne accord : 

Yer was he 1ultly damned by the doome 

Of his owne mouth, that ſpake ſo wareleſſe word, 

To be her thrall, and ſervice her afford. 

For, though that he firſt y1tory obtayned, Þ « 

Yet after by abandoning his{word, 

He wilfull loſt, that he beforeattained. 
No fairer conqueſt, then that with goodwill is gayned. 


18 
Tho, with her {word on him ſhe flatling ſtrooke, 
In figne of true ſubieCtion to her powre, 
And as her vaſlall hum tothraldome tooke. 
But Terpine borne to a more vuhappy howre, 
As he, on whom the luckletle ſtarres did lowre, 
She caus'd to be attach't, and forthwith led 
Vato the crooke, t'abide the balctull ſtowre, 
From which helately had through reskew fied : 
W\ here he full ſhamefully was banged by the head. 


19- 
But when they thought, on Talws hands to lay, 
He with bis iron Rlaile amongſt them thondred, 
That they were fine to let him ſcape aways 
Glad from his company to be fo londred; 
Whole preſence all then troupes ſo much encombred, 
Th::th'heapes of thoſe, which be did wound and lay, 
Beſides the reſt diſmayd, might not be oumbred.; 
Yer all that wi.ilc he would not once allay 
T oreskew his owne Lord, but thought it iuſt t'obay. 
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Then tooke the Amazon this noble knight, 

Left to her will by bis owne willull Llame , 

And canſed him to be d.larmed quight 

Of all the crnaments ot koightly name, 

With which wh), lome be goucn had great fame : 

In ſtead whereof ſhe made him tobe dight 

In womans weeds, that is to Manhood ſhame, 

And put bcforelus lap an apron white, 
In ſtead of Curiets and bales fit for fight, 


21 
So being clad, ſhe brought him from the field, 
In which he had been trayned many a day, 
Into along large chamber, which was lield 
With moniments of many knights decay, 
By her {ubdewed in victorious tray : 
Amongſt the which ſhe cauſd his warlike armes 
Bc hangd on high, that mote has ſhame bewray ; 
And broke his wy tor fcare of further harmes, 
Vith which he wontto ſtirre vp battailous alarmes, 
22 
Thereentred in, he round about him ſaw 
Many brauc Knights, whole names right wel he knew, 
There bound t'obay that Amazons proud law, 
Spinning and carding all in comely rew, 
That his big hartloth'd lo vncomely view. 
Bur they were forc't, through pepurie and pine, 
Todoe thoſc workes,tothem appointed dew : 
For, nought was giuen thern to {up or dine, 
But what their hands could cara by twiſtiog linncatwine. 


2 . 
Amongſt them all, ſhe lod him mcNt lowe, 
Andin his hand a diſtafte to him gaue, 
That he thereon ſhould ſpin both flaxe & towe ; 
A tordid office for a mind fo braic, 
So hard it is to be a womans ſlaue, 
Yet he it tookc in his owne (elfes deſpight, 
And thereto did himſelfe right well behaue, 
Her to obay, fith he his faith had plight, 
Her vaſlall to become, if ſhe him wonne in fight. 


24 
Who had him ſeene, _ mote thereby, 
That whylome hath of Hercules been tolde, 


How for Islas (ake he did apply 
His mighty hands, the diſtaffe vile ro-holde, 
For his huge club, which had ſubdew'd of old 
So many monſters, which the world annoyed ; 
His Lions skin chaung'd toa pall of gold, 
In which torgetting warres he only 1oyed 

Io combats of [weet Louc, & with bis miſtreſlctoyed. 

25 

Such is the cruelty of women-kind, 
V Vhen they hauc ſhaken oft the ſhamefaſt band, 
With which wiſe Nature did them ſtrongly bind 
T'obay the heafts of mans well ruling hand, 
That then all rule and reaſon they withſtand, 
To purchaſe alicentious liberty; 
But vertuous women wilely voderſtand, 
That they were borne to baſe humility, 

Valcfc the heaucas them litt to lawfull ſoucrainty, 
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26 
Thus there long while cont1nu'd Arthegal, 
Seruing proud Radigund with true ſubicCion z 
How-cucr it his noblc heart did gall, 
T'obay a womans tyrannous direftion, 
That might have had ot life or death cleQtion : 
Bur hauing cholen, now he m1ght not chaunge. 
During _ h rime, the warlike Amazon, 
Whote wandring tance after Juſt did raunge, 
Gan caſt a lecret hiking to this captive ſtraunge. 


27 
Which long concealing in her covert breſt, 
She chaw'd the ced of louers carctull plight ; 
Yet conld it not fo thoro: ghly digeſt, 
Being taſt fixed in her wounded (pr ight, 
Bur it tormented her both day 3nd might : 
Yet would ſhe not thereto yeeld free accord, 
To lerve the lowely vaſſall of her might, 
And of her {eruant make her lover ugnre Lord : 
So great her pridegthat ſhe ſuch baſenelsmuch abhord. 
28 
So much the greater ſill ber 21gurſh grew, 
Through itubbornc handling of ber loue fick hart ; 
And ſt:il the more ſhe {trove rt to lubdew, 
The more ſhe ſtul augmented her owne ſmart, 
And wyder made the wound of th'hidd: n dart. 
A: laſt, when l-ny the {iruggled had in vane, 
She 9.1 to ſtovpe, and her proud md connert 
To rr ecke obeylanceof loues rmghty raine, 
And hm 1treat for groce, that had j rocur'd her paine. 


3 2 
Vnto her {: Ife in ſecret fe ei call 
Her ne?re ft havdm.. yd whom ſhe moſt did truſt, 
And ro herlaid ; Carina, whom ot all 
] ruſt a'we, firh I thee toftred firſt ; 
Now 15 the time, that Iyntimely muſt 
Tt ercot maketryall, in my greateſt need : 
I 1540 hapned, that the heauens vniuſt, 
Sp12hnng my happy treedome, have agreed, 
Tot rall my looſer late, or my laſt bale to breed. 


Go) 
With that ſhe »urn'd her * x FE halfe abaſhed, 
To hid the luſh which in her v1fape role, 
And through her eyes hike !udden hybrning flaſhed, 
Decliung her cheeke with 2 vermihon role: 
But loore ſhe did her countenance compoſe, 
And to her turning, thus began ag une 3 
Th1s priefs deep wound I would to thee diſcloſe, 
T hereto compelled through beart-murdi1ng paine, 


But dread ot ſhame my doubttul lips doth ſill reſtraine. 


21 

Ah my deare dread (ſaid then the Faithfull Mayd) 
Can dread of ought your dreadlefle heart withhold, 
T hat many hath with dread of death diſmayd, 
And dare cuen Deaths moſt dreadfull face bebold Þ 
Say on,my (oueraigne Lady, and be bold, 
Doth not your band-mayds lite at your footelie? 
Therwith muchcomforted, ſhe gan vofold : 
The cauiec of her conce'ued walady, 


As one that would confelle, yet faine would it deny. 


— 


2 
Clarind”, (aid ſhee, thou leef yond Fayrie Knighr, 

Whom vot my valour, but his owne brave minde 

Subicted hath to my vnequall might; 

Wharright is it, that he ſhould thraldome finde, 

For lending lite to me a wretch vokind, 

That for ſuch good him recompence with ill? 

Therefore | cai', how | may hmm vobinde, 

And by his freedome get his free good-will ; 
Yet io, as bound to me be my continue ſill ; 
Bound vnto me, but not wich ſuch hard bands 

Of ſtrong compulſion, and ſirerghe violence, 

As now in mulerable ſtate he ſtands ; 

Bur with tweet loue and lure benevolence, 

Void of malitous r.1nde, or foule offence. 

To which it thou canſt wit hier any way, 

VVithour diſcovery ot my thoughts prerence, 

Bott goodly mced of him it purchaſe may, 

And cke with gratctull lcruice me right well pay, 


4 

Which that thou mart the ' bries ro palle, 
Loc here this Ring, which ſhall thy warrant be, 
And tcken true to old Ewmer as, 
From tms to time, when thou it beſt ſhaltſee, 
T hat 1 and out thou mayſt haue paſlage tree. 
Goec now, Clarinda, well thy wits aduiſe, 
And all thy forces gather vnto thee x 
Armies of louely lookes, and Ipeeches wiſe, 


- With which thou cault euen Tower himmieife to loue entiſe. 


35 
Thetruſty mayd, conceming her intcnr, 
1id wnhlarepromile of her good mdeuour, 
Gue ber great cotyfort, and [owe hearts content, 
So trom her particg, the thenceforth did lib our 
By all the meaney ſhermight, ro curry favour 
With t}'Eihp Koighe, ber Ladies beſt beloued 3 
With datly ſhew ot courteous kind behauiour, 
Euen at the markeawhite of his hart ſhe roued, 
An. witawide glancing words, one day ſhee thus him 
| 36 (prouedz 
Vohappy Knight, vpoe whole hopeleſſe Nate 
Fortunc, enuyirg good, hath telly trowned, 
And cructl heavens haue heapt ar: heauy tate ; 
I rew that thus thy better daycs are drowned 
In {ad deſpaire, ard all hy fen'es fwowned 
In ſtupid lorrow, fith thy wer ment 
Might elle baue w th telicity been crowred : 
Looks vp at luſt, 1rd wake thy dulled (pirit, 
To thinke how this loog death thou mighreſt diſioberit, 


7 

Much did he marvel} at 'V. AQ ſpeech, 
\\ hoſe hidden drift he could not well perceive 3 
An gar to doubr, leaſtſhe kim ſought Vappeach 
Ct crea/on or lome gw'etul; traine d1d weaue, 
Through which ſhe might his wretched lite bercave. 
Both which ro barre, he with this antwere met her; 
Faire Damz«1l, that with ruth (5 1 percetue) 
Ot wy rr 1shaps, art mou'd ro wiſh we berrer, 

For luch your kind regard, Ican bug reſt your deter, 

Yer 


268 THE FIFT BOOKE OF 


Cant. y. 


$ 

Yet weet yewell, that to a 2 MES great 

It is ro lefle beleeming, well to beare 

The ſtorme of Fortunes trowne, or hcauens threat, 

Thcn anthbe luothine of her countenance cleare 

Timely to 10y, and carry comely cheare. 

For, though this cloud bauenow me ouer-caſt, 

Yet doc | not of better times deſpeare ; 

And, though (volike) they ſhould for cuer laſt, 
Yetin my truths aflurance I reſt bxcd taſl, 


19 

But what ſo ſtony minde (ſhe tben replide) 
But if in his owne powre occalion lay, 
Would to his hope a windowe open wide, 
And to his fortunes helpe make ready way ? 
Vnworthy lure, quoth he, of bctcer day, 
That will not take the oftcr of good hope, 
And cke puriew, it he attaine ut may. 
Which ſpeeches ſhe applyiog to the ſcope 

Of her 1ntent, this further purpole to him ſhope z 


49 
T hen why doſt nor, thou i}] aduized man, 
Make meanes to winne thy liberty forlorne, 
And try it thou by faire catreaty can 
Moue Radigund ? who though ſhe ſt1]] haue worne 
Her dayes10 warre, yet (weet thou) was not borne 
Of Beares and Tpres, nor ſoſaluage minded, 
As thar, albe all loue of men ſhe {corne, 
She yet torgets,that ſhe of men was kynded: 


And ſooth oft lcene, that proudeſt hearts baſc loue hath 


41 (blinded. 

Certes Clarinds, not of cancred will, 

Sayd hee, nor obſtinate &{dainefull mind, 

I baue forbore this duty to fultall:: | 

For, well I may this weene, by that I finde, 

That ſhee a Queenc and come of Princely kinde, 

Both worthy is for 16 be fewd voto, . Y. 

Chicfly by him; wholc life ber law doth bind, 

And cke of powre her owne doame to vndo, 
Aad als' of Pritcely grace to becoclin'd therete | 

3 


4 

But want of meancs hath been mine oncly let © 
From ſcekiog _—_— where _ abound x... 
Which if I mught by your ofnce 
I to your felte ſhould reſt for ever yon,” 
Andre:dyto deleruewhat grace I found. 
She tecling bing thus bite the baite, 
Yer doyburg leaſt bis hold was butrvnlound, ' 
And not welifaſtened, would not ſtrike hiny ftrayr, 

Bux drew him on with bope, fitleaſure to awayt. + - 


43 
But fooliſh Mayd, whiles heedlefle of the hook, 
She thus oft-omes was beating off and oa, 
Through fippery into the brooke, 
And there was caughtto her contukion, . 
For, (eckmg thus to ſalur the Amizon, - 
She wounded was with hevdetcits owne datt, 
And ganthenceforthto caſt affeQtion, 
Conceucd cloſe in her begwiled heart, 
To Anthegal, through puty of has caulclelle {mart 


% 
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Yer darſt ſhe not diſcloſe her fancics wound, 
Ne to him ſelfe, tor doubt of becing (dayned, 
Ne yetto any other wight oo ground, 
For teare her miltris ſhould baue knowledge gayned, 
Burto her (clfc it lecretly retained, 
V Vuhin the clolet of her count breſt : 
The more thereby her tender beart was payned, 
Yet to await fit time ſhee weened belt, 


And tairely did diilemble her fad thoughts voreſt, 


45 

One day, her Lady, calling her apart, 

Gan to demaund of her lome tydings good, 

Touching her loues luccefle, her hogriog lwart, 

Therewith ſhe gan at firſt to change ber movd, 

As one adaw*'d and halte contuled ftood ; 

But quickly ſhe it oucr-paſt, ſo loore 

As ſhe her face had wyp't, ro treth her blood : 

Tho, gan ſhe tell her all, that ſhe had donne, 
Andall the wayes the fought his loue tor to hauc wovne: 


4 
But layd, that he was obſtinate and fterne, 
Scorning her ofters and conditions vaine ; 
Ne would be taught with any tcarms, to learne 
So fond aleſſon, as to louc againe. 
Die rather would he 10 penurious paine, 
And his abbridged dayes in dolour waſte, 
Thea his foes louc or liking entertaine : 
His refolutioa was both firſt and laſt, 
His body was her thrall, bis heart was freely plac't. 


47 | 
Which when the crucll Amazon perceued, 
Shegan to ſtorme, and rage, and rend her gall, 
For very fell deſpight, which ſhe cooceiucd, 
To be1o icorned of a bale borvetbrall, 
Whoſe life did lie in her leaſt eyelids fall; 
Of which ſhe vow'd with many a curled threat, 
That ſhe therefore would himere long ftorſtall, 
Nath'lefſe when calmed was her turious beat, 
She chavg'd that threatfull mood, & muldly gan cntreat. 
* 48 
What now is left Clarinda? what remaines, 
That we may corppallethis ur emerprize 
Great ſhame to lole lo long ewploycd panes ; 
And greater (bare t'abide fo gieat milprize, 
With which he dares our oftcrs thus deſpize. 
Yet that his gwiltthe greater may appeare, 
And more my gracious mercy by this wize, 
Lwill awbule with has firſt folly beare, 
Till chou baue tide again, & tempted him more neare. 


49 
Say, and do all, that may thereto prevaile ; 

Leaue nought ynpromalſt, that may bim perſwade ; 

Lite, freedome;grace, and gilts of preat auaile, 

With which the gods themlelues arc milder made ; 

Thercto adde dr, cued womens witty trade, 

The art of ragghty words, that menican charme ; 

With w hich uw-cale thou canſt him pot invade, 

Let him feelc hgrdoedle of thy heauy arme : (harme, 
Who wilnot ſtoupe with good, fhall be maile ſtoupe with 

Some 
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Some of his diet doe from him withdrawe z 
For, I him find to be too proudly fed. 
Giue him more labour, and with ſtreighterlawe, 
That he with worke may be forweaned. 
Let him lodge hard, and lic in ſtraweo bed, 
That may pull downe the courage of his pride ; 
And lay vpon him, for his greater dread, 
Col4 iron chaines, with which lethim be tide ; 
And let, what-cucr he deſires, be him denide. 


{1 

When thou haſt all this done, then bring me newes 
Ot his demeane: thenceforth not [ike a Louer, 
Bur hke a Rebel} tout I will him vie. 
For, | relolue this fiege not to giue over, 
Til! I the conqueſt of my will recouer. 
So the departed, tull of griete and (daine, 
VVhich 1nly 61d ro great 1rpaticnce move her. 
But the falſe mayden ſhortly turn'd againe 

Vnto the prifon, where her hart did thrallremaine, 


52 
There all her ſubtill ners ſhe did vnfold, 

And all the engins of her wit dilplay ; 

In which ſhe meant him warelefle toenfold, 

And of his innocence to make her pray. 

So cunningly ſhe wrought her crafts aſlay, 

T hat both her Lady, and her ſclte withall, 

And eke the knight attonce ſhe did berray : 

But moſt the Knight, whom ſhe with guilefull call 
Did caſt for to allure, into her trap to fall. 


5 
As 3 bad Nurſe, which Feyniog to receiue 
In her owne mouth the tood, meant for her child, 
With-bolds it to her ſelte, and doth deceive 
The infaor, fo for want of nour'ture ſpoyld : 
Euen ſo Clarinda her owne Dame beguil'd, 
And turn'd the truſt, which was in her affide, 
To feeding of her priuare fire, which boyld 
Her inward breaſt, and in her entrayles tryde 
The more that ſhe it ſought to couer and to hide. 


54 
For, comming to this knight,ſhe purpoſe fained, 
How earneſt ſuit ſhe carſt for him had made 


Vnto her Queene, his freedome to haue gayned ; 


But by no meanes could her thereto perſwade : 

But that in ſtead thereot, ſhe ſternly bade 

His miſcry to be augmented more, 

And many iron bands op him to lade. 

All which nath'leflc ſhe for his loue forbore : 
So praying him Yaccept her ſcruice euermore, 


55 
And more then that,ſhe promiſt that ſhe would, 
In caſe ſhe might finde fauour io his eye, 
Deurze how to 1olarge him out of holde. 
The Fairy glad to gaine his liberty, 
Can yeeld great thanks for fuch her curteſie ; 
And with faite words (fit for the time and place) 
To feed the humour of her malady, 
Promiſt, if ſhee would free him from thar caſe, 


He wold by all good means he might,deleruc luch grace. 
6 


s 

So daily hefaire ſemblant did her ſhew, 
Yet neuer meant he in his nobie mind, 
To his owne abſent Loue to de vatrew : 
Ne cuer d1d deceitfull Clarind' finde 
Tn her falſe hart, his bondage to vnbinde 3 
Bur rather how ſhe mote ham faſter rye. 
Therefore vato her miſtrefle moſt Ax if 
She daily told, her loue be did dehie ; 


And him ſhertold, her Dame his freedome did deny. 


57 
Yetthus much friendſhip ſhe to him did ſhowe, 
That his ſcarce dict ſorewbat was amended, 


And his worke leſſened, that his loue mote growe : 


Yet to her Dame him ſtill ſhe diſcommended, 
That ſhe with him mote be the more offended. 


Thus helong while in thraldome there remained, 


Of both beloued well, buthctle frended ; 
Vntill his owne true Loue hisfreedome gayned, 
Which in another Canto will be beſt contained, 
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Ome men, I wote, will deeme in Arthezal! 
Great weakenes, and of him much ill, 
For veelding fo himſelfte a wretched thrall, 
To th*\vſolent commaund of womens will ; 

That all his former praiſe doth fowly ſpill. 

Burt he the man, that ſ\1y or doe fo dare, 

Bc well adurz'd, that be ſtand Redfaſt (hill : 

For, never yet was wight fo well aware, 
But he at firſt or laſt was trapr1n womens ſnare. 


2 
Yet in the ſtreightnefſle of chat captive ſtate, 
This gentle knight himlelfe ſo well behaued, 
That notwithſtanding all the ſubril] bart, 
Wick which thoſe Amazons hrs love ſtill craued, 
To his owne Love his loyalty he ſaucd : 
Whole character in th'Adamantine mould 
Of his true heart ſo firmely was engraued, 
T hat no new loues 1mprefſtion ever could 
Bereauc it thence : ſuch blot hys honour blemiſh ſhould. 


Yet his owne Loue, the FE Brito” art, 
Scarce {o conceiucd in her icaluus thought, 
Whaz time ſad tydivgs of kis balcfull ſmart 
In womans bondage, Telw to her brought ; 
Brought in vntimely houre, ere it was ſought, 
For, aticrthat the ytmoſt date, aſſynde 
For his returne, ſhe waited had for nought, 
S'.e gan to caſt in her mildoubtfull mipde 
A thoul.nd fearcs, that loue»fack fancies faineto finde. 


Sometimes ſhe feared eaſt 'ome hard misþap 
Had him misf Ine in his aducytrous queſt ; 
Somerme leaſt his falſe foe did bim cntrap 
Io traytrous trayne,or had vowares oppreſt : 
Bu: moſt ſhe d1d her iroubled mind moleſt, 
And lecretly afth with icalous feare, 

Leſt lome new louc had him for her poſſeſt z 
Yer loth ſhe was, ſince ſhe no ill 63 beare, 


Tothuke of tum (0 ill : yer could ſhe not forbeare, 


Iz 
TE 


Talus brings newes to Britomart, 
Of Arthegalis mishap : 

Shee goes to ſeeke him, Dolon meets, 

Ihe ſeekes ber to entrap. 
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One while ſhee blam'd herſclfe 3 other while 
She him condemn'd, as rruſtlefle and vrtrew : 
And then, her griefe with errour to beguile, 
She fivn'd ro count the time againe anew, 
As if before ſhe had not counted trew, 
For hour's, but dayes z for weekes that paſſed were, 


She to! d but mon*ths, to make them ſeem more tewe: 


Yet when ſhe reckned them, ſhll drawing neare, 


. Each hour did ſeem a moneth,& every moneth a yeere. 
6 


But when as yetſhe ſaw him not rerurve, 
Shee thought to ſend ſome one to feek him out; 
But nore he found lo fit to ſerue the turne 
As her owne ſ(clfe, to eaſe her (clte of duubr. 
Now ſhe deuiz'd amongſt the warlike rout 
Ofcrrant Kaights, to lecke her errant knight; 
And then againe reſolu'd to hunt him out 
Amongſt looſe Ladies, lapped in deiight: 

And then both Knights enurde,& Ladies eke did ſpight. 


7 

One day, when as ſhe long had ſought for caſe 
In cuery place, «tic cucry placethought beſt, 
Yet found no place, that cculd ber liking pleaſe, 
She to a window c:me, that opened Weſt, 
Towards which coaſt her Loue his way addreft. 
Therelookir gtorth, ſhe in ber hart did find 
Many varre fancies, working her voreſt; 


And ſent ber wirped thouphts, more (wift then wind, 


To beare vato her Louc the meſſage of her mind. 
8 


There as ſhee looked long, at laſt ſhe ſpide 
One comming towards her with baity ſpeeds : 
Well weend ſhe then, cre him ſhe plaine deſcride, 
That ut was one ſent from her Loue indeed. 
Who whcn he mgh approacht, ſhe mote arede 
That it was Tas, Arthegal: his groome 
Whereat her beart was fild with bope and drede; 
Ne would ſhe itay, till be jo place could come, 


But ran to meet him forth, to knowe hus tydings ſomme. 
Euca 
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Euen in the dare him mecting,ſhe begun ; 
And where 1s he thy Lord, and how farre bence ? 
Declare atronce 3 avd bath he loft or wun ? 
The yron man,albe he wanted fenfe 
And lorrowes feeling, yet with conſcience 
Of his ill newes,did 1oly chill and quake, 
And ſtood ſti]]l mute,as one in t lukpence, 
Az if that by his filence he would make 
Her rather reade his meaning , then him ſelfe irfpake. 
10 


Till ſhe againe thas ſaid ; Talw be bold, 
And tell what-cuer it be,good or bad, 
That from thy tongue thy hearts intent doth bold. 
To whom he thus at length ; The tydings lad, 
That I would hnde,will nceds, 1 ſec be rad. 
My Lord ( your Love) by hard mishap doth lie 
In wretched bondage, wotfully beftad. 
Ay me,quoth ſhe,whac wicked deſtioy ? 
And is be vanquilht by his ryrant enemy ? 
1 


1 

Not by that Tyranthis intended foe z 

But by a T yranneſf<,he then replide, 

That him caprined bath in hapleſſe woe. 

Ceaſe thou bad newes-man : badly docſt thou hide 

Thy Maſters ſhame,in harlots boadage tide. 

The reſt my ſelfe too readily can ipell. 

With that, in rage ſheturn'd from him afide 

(Forcing in vaine the reſt to her to tell) 
And to her chamber went like foltary Cell. 


12 

There ſhe began to make her monefull plaint 

Agaioſt her Knight, for being fo vatrew 3 

And him to touch with falſhovods fowle attainy, 

That all his other honour overthrew. 

Of did the blame her (efe,and often rew, 

For yeelding to a ſtrangers love ſo light, 

Whoſe lite and manners ſtrange fhe neuer knew 3 

And euermore ſhe did bim ſharpely twight 
For breach of fantheo her, which he bad firmely plight. 


I 

And then ſhe in her wrathſ: al will did caſt, 
How to reuenge that blot of honour blent ; 
To fight with him,and goodly die ber laſt : 
And then againe ſhe did her ſelfe torment, 
Ioflitiog on her (elfe his puniſhmenr. 
A while the walkt,aod chauft ; a while ſhe threw 
Her ſ«lfe vpon ber bed,and did lament : 
Yer did ſhe not lament with loud al-w, 


As women wont, but with deep ſighes,aod fiogults few. 


14 
Like as a wayward childe,whoſe ſounder _ 
Is broken with ſome fearefoll dreames aftrighe, 

With froward will doth ſet him(elfe to weepe z 
Ne can be fhid for all his nurſes might, 
Bur kicks,and ſquals and ſhrickes tor fel! deſpight : 
=_ ſcratchi —_— ar ——_ w_ - z 
ow ſceking ,and now feeking light ; 
Then crauiog fucke,aod then the fecke nefuling : 
Such wasthis Ladies fit,in ber Lours fond accuſing, 


I 
But when ſhe had with ſach DA hes 
Her ſelte there cloſe atflitted long in vaine, 
Yet found no caſement in ber troubled wits, 
_ _ _ xr retarn'd apaine, 
y c clecking to eaſe ber paine 
And ——— of bien wich tnilder —_— 
The certaine caule of Arthegs!s detaine : 
Avd what be did, and in what ſtate be ſtood, 
And whether he did woogor whether he were woo'd. 
16 
Ah weal-away ! (aid then the iron man, 
That he 1s not the while in ſtate to woo z 
Burt laes 10 wretched thraldome,weake and wan, 
Notby ſtrong band compelled thereunto, 
But his Qwne doome,that none can now vndoo. 
Sayd I notthen,quoth ſhe,cre- while arighr, 
T bat this 13 thivgs compatt betwirt you wo, 
Meto Jeceine of faink voto me plight, 
Sincethat he was notforc't,oor oucrcome in fighe ? 


7 
With that, he gan at large to her dilare 
The whole diſcourle of bis captiuance ſad, 
In ſort a3 ye hauc beard the ſame of hate, 
All which, when ſhe with hare cndurance had 
Heard to the end,ſhe was right fore beftad, 
With ſodaine ſtounds of wrath and'griete attone; 
Ne would abide,til] ſhe had anſwer made ; 
Bur ſtreight her {cite did dight, and armor don 
And mounting to ber ſtecd, bad Talas guide her oo, 
$ 


I 

So forth ſhe rode ypan her ready way, 

To ſceke her Kvght,as Talw berdid guide: 

Sadly ſhe rode,avd never word did lay, 

Nor good nor bad,ne cuer look: afide, 

Bur ſtill right dowve,and in her thought did hide 

The felnefle of her heart, right fully bent 

To fierce aueogement of that womans pride, 

Which bad her Lord in her baſe priſon peat, 
And (o great honour with fo fowle reproach had blene, 


19 
So as fhe thus melancholicke did ride, 
Chawing the cud of griefe and inward paine, 
She chaunc't to meet, toward the cuca-tide 
A Knight, that ſoftly paled on the Plaine, 
As if bum ſelfeto ſolace be were faine. 
Well ſhot in yearcs be ſeem'd,and rather bent 
To peace, then needlefie trouble to conſtraine, 
As well by view of that his veſtiment, 
As by his modeſt ſemblant,that no ewll ment. 


30 
He,comming neere,gan gently her ſalute 
With dg the moſt comely wize ; 
Who though deſirous rather to reſt mure, 
Thenotearms to cotertiine of common guize, 
Yet rather then ſhe kindneffe would deſpree, 
She would her ſelfe di{pleale,/o him requite, 
T hen ganthe otber turthcr to deurze 
Of thiogs abroad,as vext to hand did light, 
2 


2721 THE FIFT BOOKE OF Cant, V1, 
21 27 
For,little luſt ba! ſhe to ta/ke of oughe, = What time the nate BeE-mag of thenighr, 
Or oughtto beare,that mote deloghttull bee ; The bird that warned Peter of bn: al, 
Her mindewas whole pollcfled of one Firſt rings his filuet bellt' nach Beepy-wight, - 


thought,  * 
That gave vone other place. Which when as her 
By outward fignets (as well he might) did ſce, 
He liſt no lenger to vic [oathbull tpeach, 
But her beſovgheto take it wellio gree, 
Sith ſhady damp bad dimd the heauens reach, 
To lodge w'* bum that night, vu luis good caule unpeach, 


22 
The Championeſle, now ſeeing mpln xt dore, 
Was glid to yeeld voto his good 1equeſt : 
Aad with hum went without gaine-daying more, « 
Not farre away, but httle wide by Weſt, 
His dwellng was,to which he hum addreft ; 
Where ſoooe arriuing they recered were Ti 
In ſecmely wiſe; asthem beteemed beſt ; 1 
For,hec therr Hoftthem gooely well did cheare; 
And talkt of pleaſant thingsgthe night away to weate. 


2 
Thus paſſing th* evening welltilleime ofreft, L 
T hen Eritomare vnato a bowre was broughtz * - 
Where groomes awayted her to baue vn/'reft.; 


But ſhe ne would vodreſfled betor r, 

Ne doffc ber a:res, though be ber much beſought. 
For ſhe had vow'd,ſhe faid,no: te for La 
Tholc warbke weeds, till ſhe redcagebad wrought 


Ot a late wrong vpon a mortall toe ; 
Which fhe would ture pcrformegbende ber wealeor woe, 


24 
Which when her Hoft percew'drighr diſcoorent 
In minde he grew,tor feare leaſt by that art = 
He ſhould his pwpoſe mifle, which cloſe he ment + 
Yer taking leave of ber, be did depart. OT 
T herc all that nightremained Brietomart, 
Reſtiefle, recomlonlefſe,with bear rdeepe prieved, 
Not ſuftring the lealt twinkling fleepe to tart 
Tnto her eye,whxch th*hart mote have relieved ; 
But if the lcalt appear'd,ber eyes ſhe ſtreighr repricacd. 


25 
Yegui'ty eyes,(aid ſhe, the which with guile 
My heart atfrſt betrayd, will ye betray 
My life now to,for which a lictle while 
Ye will not watch? falſe watches, weal-away, 
I wote when ye did watch both night and day 
Vnto your lofſe : and now needs will ye fleep ? 
Nw ye have made my beartto wake alsay, 
Now will yc ficepe ? ah ! wake, and rather weepe, 
Tothink of your a” Fae thold ye wakaog keep. 
2 


Thus did ſhe watch,and weare the weary night 
In waytfull plaints, that move was to appeaſe 3 
Now walking foft, now fitting ſtill vprighe, 
As ror en ay es to caſe, 
Ne lefle did Talws luffer fleepe to frate 


; Hu cyc-lids 6d, but watchr cootinually, 
Lying without her dore in great difcaſe ; 
Like to a Spamucilayring carefully 

Leaſt avy ſhould betray tus Lady treacherouſly. 


And many brought to ſhame by _ 


That ſhould thermiads vp ro dewonion call, 
She heard a wondrous noyle belowe the hat). 
All ſodainly the bed,where ſhe ſhould he, 
By a faMe trap was let adowneto fall 
Into a lower roome,aod by and by | . 
The loft was raild agune, that no man could it ſpe. 


28 
With ſight whereof ſhe was diſmaid right ſore, 
Perceruing well the treafoo which was mem : 
Yet ſtirred not at all tor doubt of more, 
But kept her place with courage confidenr, 
Waytng what would cnſue of that event, 
It was not long, beforc ſhe beard thelound 
Ot armed men,commung with clole 1ocent 
Towards her chamber at which creadtuli ſtougd 
She quickly caught ber ſword, & ſticld about ber bound, 
2 


9 
With thar,there came veto her chamber dore 
Two Knights,all armed ready for to fight ; 
And aftcr them full many otacr more, 
A raſcall rovt, with weapons rudely dight. 
Whom foone as Ta/as tpide by glimle of night, 
He ſtarted vp,therewhere on he lay, 
And in his hand his threſher ready keighe, 
They, ſecing that, ler drzve athim ſirexghe way, 
And round about him preace in nocous array. 


o 
But ſoone as be began dey about 
With his rude iron flaite, they gan to flie, 
Both armed Knights, and ekc vparmed rant : 
Yet Telus aftcr themapace did plie, 
Where-cuer in the darke be could them ſpy ; 
That herc and there like {catered ſheep et ey lay- 
T het backe returning, where his Dame did be, 
He to her told the ſtory of that fray, 
And all that treaſon there intended did bewray., 


r 

Wherewith thou cocbow wroth, and inly burning 

To be auenped for fo fowle a deede, 

Yet bging forc't t' abide tbe daics recuraing, 

She there remain'd, but with right wary beed, 

Leaſt any more ſuch practice proceed, 

Now mote ye knowe (that which to Britomert 

Vaknowen was) whence all thas did proceed : 

And for what cauſe fo great milchicuous {mart 
Was meantto her, that peuer euull meant in beart, 


z3” 
The goodman of this houſe was Dolew hight, 
A mae of fubrill wit and wicked minde, 
That whilome 16 his youth had been a Knight, 
And armes had borne, but b:tlce good could ficde, 
And much l«fſe honour by that warkke kiode 
Of life rfor, he was nothirg valorous, 
But with fie ſhifts and wiles did vnderminde 
All noble Knights, which were aduenturous, 


He 


_— 
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He had three ſonnes, all Pc like fathers ſonnes, 
Like treacherous, like full of fraud and guile, 
Of .i] that on this earthly compals wonnes : 
The eldeſt of the which was fl aine erewhile 
By Arthegall,through his owne guilty wile 3 
H1s rame was G#iZor : whoſe vatimely fate 
For co reuenge, full many treaſons vile 
His father Dolon had deuz'd of late 
With theſc his wicked ſons, and ſhewd his cancred hate, 


34 

For ſure he weend,that this his preſent gueſt 
Was Arthegall,by many tokens plaine 3 
But chiefly by that yron page he gheſt, 
Which &:l] was wont with Arthegal/remaine ; 
And therefore meant him (urcly to have Lune, 
Put by Gods grace,and her good heedinſle, 
She was preſerued from that traytrous traine, 
Thus the all night wore out in watchfulneſle, 


Ne lutticd flothtuil Nieepe ber eyc-lids to oppreſle, 


5 
The morrow next,{o RA. dawning houre 
Diicoucred had the -ght to linog eye, 
She forth iſlew'd out of her loathed bowre, ® 
With tull:ntene 1' auenge that villany , 
On that vile man,and all his family. 
And comming down to feeke them, where they wond, 
Nor (ire,nor ſonnes, nor any could ſhe {pre : 
Each rowme ſhe (ought, but them :I] empry tond : 
They all were fled for teare z but whethcr,neuther kond, 
6 
She ſaw it vaine to makethere lenger ſtay, 
But tooke her ſteed z and thereon mounting l1ghr, 
Gan her addrefle vnto her tormer way. 
She had not rid the movurtenance of a flight, 
But that ſhe ſawe,there preſent in her light, 
Thoſe two falſe brethren, on thatperillous Bridge, 
On which Pollente with Arthegal! did fight. 
Streight was the paſſage like a works, ridge, 
T hat it two ract, the one mote needsfall ouer the lidge. 


| 7 
There they did thinke Henaielnes on berto wreake : 
Who as ſhe vigh vnto them drewe, the one 
Theſe vile reproches gan vnto her ſpeake ; 
Thou recreant falſe traytour,that with lone 


Of armshaſt knighthood ſtolae, yer Knighe art none, 


No more ſhall now the darknefſe of the oighe 
Defend thee from the ven of thy fone ; 
But with thy bloud thou thale appeaſe the ſprighe 
Ot Gu43or,by thee flaine,and murdred by thy flight. 
8 


Strange were the wordes io debentcecd eare ; 
Yet itaid ſhe not for them, but forward fared, 
Till to the peril{ous bridge ſhe came : and there 
Talws delir'd,that he might have prepared 
The way to her,and thoſe two loſcls ſcared, 
But ſhe thercat was wroth, that for deſpighr 
The glauncing ſparkles through herbeuer glared, 
And trom her eyes did flaſh our hery light, 

Like coales,that through a filuer Cenſer ſparkle brighe. 


She ſtayd notto adurzc which way to take ; 
But pany - cg vnto her fiery beaſt, 
Thorough the midſt of them ſhe way did make. 
The one of them, which moſt her wrath increaſt, 
Vpon her ſpeare ſhe bore before her breaſt, 
Till to the Bridges further end ſhe paſt ; 
Whercfalling downe, bis challenge hereleaſt : 
The other ouer (ide the Bridge ſhe caſt 

Intothe Ruver,where he inakks deadly laſt. 


40 

As when the flaſhing Levin baps to light 
Vpon two ſtubborne oakes,which ftand ſo neare, 
That way betwixt them none appeares in ſight ; 
The Engin, fiercely flying forth,doth teare 


Th' one trom the earth, & through the aire doth beare; 


The other it with force doth ouerthrowe, 

Vpon one (ide, and from the roots doth reare : 

So did the Championeſlc thoſe two there ſtrowe, 
And to their fire their carcalles left to beſtowe., 
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Britomart comes to iſis Church , 
where ſhe ſtrange viſions ſees : 
She fights with Radigmnd,her ſlajes, 

and Arthegall thence frees. 
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I 
Ovghtis on earth more ſacred or diuine, 
That gods and men doe equally adore, 
RX Then this ſame vertue, that doth right define : 
For th'beaues thEle lues whence mortal mE im. 
Right in their wr6gs,are rul'd by righteous lore (plore 
Ot higheſt Iove,who doth true 1uſtice deale 
To his inferior gods,and eucrmore 
Therewith containes bis heauerly Common-wealc ; 
The $kill whereof to Princes hearts he doth reucale. 


2 
Well therefore did the antique world invent, 
That Tuſtice was a god of ſoucraignc grace, 
And altars ynto him, and tewples lent, 
And heauenly honors in the higheſt place ; 
Calling him great 0ſ5r«, of the race 
Of th old Zgyptian Kings, that whilomewere ; 
With fained colours ſhadiug a true caſe : 
Forgthat Oſyrs, whileſt be hued here, 
The iuſteſt man alue, and trucſt did appeare. 


His wife was Iſfs whom they likewiſe made 
A goddcllc of great power and {overainty, 
And in herperion cunningly did ſhade 
That part of Iuſtice,whach 18 Equity, 
Whereot I haue to treat here preiertly, 
Voto whole temple when 2s Britomart 
Arriued,ſhee with great humility 
Di4 enter in,nc would that mght depart; 

But Talws mote not be admitted to her part, 


4 
There ſhe receiued was in goodly wize 
Of mary Pricſts,which duely did attend 
Vpon the rites and daily ſacnfice, 
All clad in liovnen robes with filuer herd 3 
And ontheir heads with longlockes comely kemd 
They wore rich Mitres ſhaped like the Moone, 
To thew that Ifis doth the Moone portend ; 
Like as O/yris 1gmifies the Sunne, 


For that they both like race in cquall 1uſtice runne. 
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The Championeſſc,them greeting,as ſhe could, 
Was thence by them into the Temple led; 
Whole goodly building when ſhe did beholde, 
Borne vpon ſtately Piilors , all di\Ipred 
With ſlunng golde,and arched over-head, 
She wondred at the workmaos paſſing »kill, 
Whoſe like before ſhe neuer ſaw nor red ; 
And thereupon long while ſtood gazing ſtil], 

But thought that ſhe thereon could neuer gaze her filL 


. 6 

Thence, forth vnto the Idoll they berbrought, 
The which was framed all of tiluer fine, 
So well as could with cunning hand be wrought, 
And clothed all io garments made of line, 
Hemd all about with fringe of filyer twine. 
Vpon her head ſhe wore acrowne of gold, 
To ſhowe that ſhe had powre 10 thiogs divine ; 
And at her fcet a Crocodile was rold, 

That with her wreathed tuile ber middle did enfold, 


7 
One foote was ſet ypon the Crocodile, 
And on the ground the other fiſt did tand, 
So meaning to ſuppreſlc both forged guile, 
And open torce : andin her other hand 
She ſtr-tched forthalong white lender wand. 
Such was the goddellc 3 whom when Britomare 
Had long beheld,ker {clte ypon the land 
She did proſtrate. and with right humble heart 
Vato her {c|c her falcot prayers did impart, 
8 


To which,the Idoll as it were inclining, 
Her wand did moue, with amiable looke, 
By ou:ward thcw her inward lenle defining, 
Whoygwell perceruing, how herwand ſhe fhooke, 
It as a to-cn of good fortune rooke, 
By ihts, the diy with dampe was over-caſt, 
And 10yous I:ghtthe houſ: of Toxe foriooke : 
Which when the lawe, her h« Imet ſhe vi lace, 


And by the Altars fide ber icltc tro lumber plac'c, 
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9 
For,other beds the Priefts there vſed none, 
But on their mother Earths dearec lap did lie, 
And bake their tides ypon the cold hard ſtone, 
T' enwe themſclues to lufterance thereby ; 
And proud rebel/jous flcſh to mortifie, 
For, by the vow oftherr rehigion, 
They tied were to ſtedfaſt chaſtitie, 
And continence of life ; that,all fotgon, 
They mate the better tend to their devouon, 
10 
Therefore they mote not taſte of fleſhly food, 
Ne feed on ought the which doth bloud containe, 
Ne drinke of wive : for, wine,they lay,is blood ; 
Eucnthe bloud of Grants, which were flaine 
By thundring Towe in the Phlcgrean Plane. 
For which the earth (as they the ſtory tell) 
Wroth with the Gods,which to perperuall paine 


Had Cainn'd ber fonnes , which gainſt them did rebell, 


With inward griete and malice did againſt them lwell. 


11 

And of their vitall bloud,the which was ſhed 

Into her pregnant bolome, torth ſhe brought 

The fruirfull Vine ; whole liquor bloudy red, 

Haumngthe minds of meo with tury fraught, 

Mate 1n them ſtirre vp o!d rebell1ous thaught, 

To make new warte againſt the Gods againe : 

Such1s the powre of that ſame fruit, that nought 

T 1c tel! contagion may thereot reſtraine ; 
N-,within realons rul-,her madding mood containe, 


I2 
There,did the war-like Maid her ſelfe reole, 
Vnder the wings of 1/is all that night 3 
And with {weetreſt her beauy eyes did cloſe, 
After that long dayestoyle and weary plight, 
Where,whil'ſt ber earth]y parts with ſoft delight 
Of lenlclefſe leepe did deeply drowned lie, 
There did appeare voto her heauenly (pright 
A wondrous vifion,which did cloſe imply 
The courle of all her fortune and potteritic, 
1 
Her ſcem'd,as ſhe was doing facrifte 
To l{is,deckt with Mitre on her head, 
And linnen ſtole,after thoſe Prieftes guize , 
All ſudJainly ſhe ſaw trans figured 
Hcr lionen ftole to beot Scarlet red, 
And Moone-hke Mitre to a Crowne of gold ; 
That cuen ſhe her felte much wondered 
Ar ſuch a change ,and 1oycd to behold 
Her telfe,adorn'd with gems and iewels manifold, 


14 

And in the midſt of her felicity, 
An hideous tempeſt ſcemed trom belowe, 
To ne through all the Temple luddainly, 
That from the A'tar all about did blowe 
The holy tre, and all the embers ſtrowc 
Vpon the ground : which, kindled priwily, 
Ioto outrageous flames vnwares c1d growe, * 
That all the Temple put in icopa' dy 

Of Kamuing,and ber (etc in great perpicxuty, 


I5 
With that, the Crocodile, which fceping lay 
Vader the Idols feet in fearclefle bowre, 
Secm'd to awake in horrible dilmay, 
As being troubled with that ſtormy ſtowre ; 
And gaping greedy wide, did ſtraight deuoure 


Both flames and tempeſt : with which growen great, 
And ſwolne with pride of has owne pecrelefic powre, 


He gan to threaten her likewiſeto cate ; 
But that the goddefle with her rod him backe did beat. 


16 
Tho,turmivg all his pride tohumbleflemecke, 
Himlelte before her {cet he lowely threw, 
And gan for grace andloue of herto ſecke : 
Which ſhe accepting, be lo neere ber drew, 
That of his game ſhee [oone enwombed grew, 
And forth did bring a Lion of great might, 
That ſhortly did all other beaſts ſubdew. 
With that,ſhe waked,full of fearfull fright, : 
And doubctully dilmaid through that ſo yacouth light, 


17 
So,there.vpon long while ſhe muſing lay, 
W:th thouſand thoughts feeding - fantaſie, 
Vnrill ſhe ſpide the lampe of bghtlome day, 
Vp« lifted inthe porche of heauca hie. 
Then vp ſhe role fraughtwith melancholy, 
And forth into the lower parts did paſs ; 
Where-as the Pricſts ſhe tougd full bulily 
About their holy things for morrow Maſs : 
Whom ſhelſaluting faire, faire relaluted was, 


13 

Bur by the change of her vnchearcfull looke, 
They might percciue ſhe was not well in plight ; 
Or that ſome penliuenefic to hart the webs 
Therefoge thus one of them (who ſcem'd in fight 
To he the greateſt,and the graueſt wight) 
To her beſpake ; Sir Knight.ut ſcemesto me, 
That thorough cull reſt of this laſt night, 
Or il apaid,or much diſmaid ye bee, 

That by your change of chcare 15 calic for to lee. 


19 

Certes,ſaid ſhe, (ith ye ſo weil baue ſpide 

The iroublous paſſion of my penſiue minde, 

I will not ſecke the ſame from you to hide, 

Bur will my cares vafold,io hope to find 

Your ayde, to guide me out of crrour blind, 

Say 0n,quoth he,the ſecret of your hart : 

For,by the holy vow which me doth bind, 

I am ad1ur'd,beſt counlcll ro impart 
Toall,that (hall require my comfort ia their {mart, 


29 
Then gan ſh: todeclare the whole diſcourſe 
Of all that vifion which to her appcar'd, 
As well as to her mande it had recourle. 
All which when he vato the end had heard , 
Like to'a weake faint-harred man he fared, 
Through great aſtoniſhment of that ſtrange ſight; 
And with long Locks vp-ſtanding,ſtifly ſtarcd, 
Like one adawed with loinc Creadtull {pright: 
So,kld wich heaucoly tury, thus he her behight. 
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Magnifick Virgin,that in queint diſguiſe 
Ot Britiſh armes dooſt maske thy royall blood, 
Soto purſue a png emprizc, 
How coula'tt thou ween,through that diſguiſed hood, 
To hide thy ſtate from being vnderſtood ? 
Can from th* mmortall Gods ought hid1en bee? 
They doe thy linage,and thy Lordly brood ; 
They doe thy Sire, lamenting (ore tor thee ; 
T hey doc thy Loue, forlorne in womens thraldom ſee. 


22 

The end whereof ,and all the long cuent, 

They doc to thee ip this ſame dreame diſcouer. 

For,that ſame Crocodile doth repreſent 

The righteous Knight, that is thy faithfull Lover, 

Liketo O/qrw 1 all ſt endever. 

Foc,that ſame Crocodile Ofyrs is, 

That vnder Ifs feet doth flcepe for ener : 

To fhew that clemence ofr,in things amiſs, 
Reſtraipes thoſe ſterne behbeſts, and crucll doomes of his. 


22 
That Knight ſhall all the troublous ſtormes aflwage, 
And ragirg flames,that many foes ſhall reare, 
To hinder thee from the juſt heritage 
Of thy Sircs Crowne,and from thy Country deare. 
Then ſhalt thou take him to thy loued fere, 
And ioyne1n equall portion of thy Realme : 
And afte:wards,a ſonneto hin ſhalt beare, 
* ThatLion-like ſhall ſhew hispowre extreame. 
So tlcfle thee God, and giue thee ioyance of thyYreame, 


24 

All which when ſhe vnto the end had heard, 
She much was caſed in her troublous thought, 
And on thoſe Prieſts beſtowed richreward : 
And royall gifts of gold and filuer wrought, 
She for apreſlent to their goddefle brought. 
Then taking leaue of them, ſhe forward went, 
To ſeeke her Loue,where be was to be ſought ; 
Nereſted till ſhe came without relcort 

Vato the land of Amazons,as ſhe was bent. 


25 

Whereot when newes to Redigund was brought, 

Not with amaze,as women wonted bee, 

She was confuſed in her troublous thought : 

But fild with _— and with joyous glee, 

As gladto heare of armes,the which now ſhe 

Had lovg ſurceaſtyſhe bade to open bold, 

T hat ſhe the face of ber new foc might ſee. 

But when they of that iron man had teld, (hold, 
Which late her folke had laine,ſhee bade them forth to 


2 

So,therc without the pate (as ſeemed beſt) 
She cauſed her Pauihion be pight ; 
In which,ftout Britomert her telte did reſt, 
Whiles Tatu watched at the dore all pight. 
All oightlikewiſe,they of the rowne in fright, 
Vpon their wall good watch and ward did keepe, 
The morow next,fo ſoone as dawning light 
Bade do away the dampe o tdrouzie fleepe, 

The war-like Amazon out of her bawre did peepe 3 


27 
And cauſed ſtraight a Trumpet lond to ſhrill, 
To warne her foe to batte[]ſoone be preſt : 
Who,long before awoke (for ſhe fult il] 
Could fleepe all night,thatin vnquict breſt 
Did cloſely harbour fuch aiealous cacſt) 
Was to the battcll whylome ready dight. 
Efrloones that warrioureſſe with haughty creſt 
D1d forth ifſue,all ready tor the tight : 
On th' other fide her foc appeared (oone in light. 
28 


But ere they reared hand, the Amazone 
Began the ſtraight conditions to propound, 
With which ſhe vicd ſtill to rye her fone ; 
T o ſerue her ſo,as ſhe the reſt had bound. 
Which when the other heard, ſhe ſternly frownd 
For high diidaive of ſuch iodignity, 
And would no longer treat, but bade them ſound. 
For, her no othcr rearmes ſhould cuer tic 
Then what preſcribed were by lawes of Cheualrie, 


2 
The Trumpets ſound, and chey together run 

With greedy rage,aod with their faulchins (mote; 
Ne eyther ſought the other ſtrokes to ſhun, 
But " way great furic both their sk1i]l forgot, 
And praCticke vie in armes; ne {parcd not 
T heir dainty parts, which Nature had created 
So faire and tender,withour ſtaine or ſpor, 
For other vies then they them trar{latcd ; 


Which they now hackt & bew'd,, as it luch vic they bated. 


| 30 
As when a Tigre and a Lioneſle 
Are met at ſpoyliog of ſome hungry pray, 
Both challenge it with equall greecunefle : 
But firſt the Ty eclawes thereon did lay ; 
And therefore [6th to looſe her right away, 
Doth in defence thercof full toutly ſtond : 
To which the Lion ſtrongly doth gain-(ay, 
That ſhe to huntthe bealit firſtrooke in hond ; 
And therefore ought it haue, where cuer ſhe it fond. 


31 
Full fiercely layd the Amazon abour, 
Anddea!t her blowes vamercitully ſore : 
Which Eritomart withſtood with courage ſtout, 
And them repaid againe with double more. 
Solong they tought, that all the graſſic flore 
Was fild with bloud , which from their tides did owe, 
And guſhed through their armes,that all in gore 
They trode,and on the ground their liucs did ſtrowe, 


Like fruitlefs (eed, of which vatimely dzath ſhould growe. 
32 
Artlaft, proud Redigund with fell deſpight, 


Hauing by chaunce eſpyde aduantage ncare, 

Let drive at her with 21! her dreadfull might, 

And thus vpbrayding,faid ; This — 

Vnto the man whom thou dooſt louc fo dearc ; 

And tel] him for his ſake thy hfe thou gaueſt. 

Which {pigbtfull words,ſhe fore engricu'd co beare, 

Thus aniwer'd ; Lewdly thou my Louc deprauelt, 

Who ſhortly muſt repent that now lo vaioly braucſt. 

Nath'iclle, 
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Nat\'Icfſe,thar ſtroke (6 L.\ aſage found, 
That glauncing on her ſhoulder plate, it bit 
Vato the bone,and made a pricſly wound, 
That ſhe her ſhield through raging ſmart of it 
Couldl.arce vpbol4 z yet ſoone ihe it requit. 
For,hauing farce increaft furious paige, 
She her fo rudely on the helmet fmit, 
That it empierccd to the very braine, 
Andþer pro on loweproftrated on the I laine. 


34 
Where being layd the wrathfull Britonnefle 
Stayd not till ſhe came to her (clfe azaine, 
But in reuenge both of her Loues dittefle, 
And her late vile reproche,though vaunted yaine, 
And alſo of her wound,which lore did paine, 
She with one ſtroke both head and helmet cleft. 
Which dreadfull fight, when all her war-like traine 
There preſent ſawgeach one (of (enſe bereft) 
F.c1taſt into the towne,and her lolc Vitor left. 


s 
But ycr,ſo faſt they could A. home retreate , 
But th at ſwift T«/ws did the formoſt win ; 
And preſſing through the preace vnto the gate, 
Pelmell with them attonce didentcr in. 
T here then a pittious ſlaughter did begin : 
For, all that euer came within hisreacb, 
He with bis iron flaile did threſh fo thin, 
T hathe no worke at all left for the Leach : 


Like to an hidcous ſtorme,which nothing may empeach, 


6 
And now by this,the noble Comme 
Herclfecame in , her glory ro partake ; 
Where though __— yow ſhe did profeſle, 
Yer when ſhe ſaw the heaps which he did make 
Ot llaughtred carcafles,her hart did quake 
For very ruth,which did it almoſt rive, 
Thatſhe his fury willed him to flake : 
For,cilc he ſure bad Icft not one aluc, 
But all ia bis reuenge of ſpirit would depriue, 


7 
Tho,when ſhe bad his dracicn ſtayd, 
She for that iron priſon did enquire, 
In which her wretched Love was captive liyd : 
Which breaking open with 1ndignanr ure, 
Sheentred in to all the parts entire, 
Where when ſhe ſawthat lothly vncouth ſight, 
Ot men diſgurz'd in womantſh attire, 
Her hart gan grudge, for very deepe deſpight 
Ot lovarmanly maske, in miſery mildighe. 
8 
Atlaſt,when-as to her __ Loue ſhe came, 
Whom hke dilgmze no leſſe deformed had, 
Ar ſight thereot abaſht with ſecret ſhame, 
She turnd het head alide,as nothing glad, 
To haue beheld a ſpeQtacle ſo fad : 
And then too well belicu'd,that which to-fore 
Icalous (uſpett as true vntruely drad. 
Which vaine conceit now flouriſhing no more, 


She ſought with ruth xo ſalue his ſad misfortunes lore. 


Not ſo great wonder and t—— 
Did the moſt chaſte Penelope polleſle, 
To ſee her Lord,that was reported drent, 
And dead long fince in dolorous diſtreile, 
Come home to her in pittious wretchedneſle, 
After travell of full ewenty yeares, 
T bat ſhe knew not his fauours likclineſſe, 
For maay ſcarres,and many hoary haires : 


But ſtood long ſtariog on him , moogſt yacertaine feares. 


40 

Ah! my deare Lord,what fight is this,quoth ſhe, 
What May-game hath misfortune made of you ? 
Where is that dreadfull manly looke ? where be 
Thoſe mighry palmes,the which ye wont t' embrew 
In bloud of Kings,aad great boalts to ſubdeiy ? 
Could ought on carth {o wondrous change haue 
Asto hauc robd you oFthat manly bew > ( wrought, 
Could fo great courage ſtooped have to ought ? 

Then farewell fleſhly force ; 1 ice thy pride is nought, 


41 
Thence,forth ſhe ſtraight into a bowre him brought, 
And caus'd him thole vncomely weedes vndight ; 
And ia their ſteede for other raymeat ſought, 
Whereof there was great ſtore, and armours bright, 
Which ba4beene rett from many a noble Knight 3 
Whom that proud Amazon ſubdewed had, 
Whul't Fortune fauour'd her (ucceſle in fight : 
Inwhich when-as ſhe him anew bad clad, 
She was reviu'd,and 1oy'd much in his ſemblance glad. 


43 | 
So,there awhilethey afterwards remained, 
Him to refreſh, and her late wounds to heale ; 
During which ſpace ſhe there as Princeis raigned, 
And chaoging all that forme of commoa weale, 
The liberty of women did repeale, 
Which they ba loog viurpt ; and them reſtoring 
To mens ſubicion,did true Tuſtice deale : 
Thatall they,as a goddeflc her adoring, 
Her wiſedome did admire,and harkned to her loring, 


4 
For,all thoſe Knights, which long in captiue ſhade 
Had ſhrowded been, ſhe did from thraldome tree ; 
And Magiſtrates of all that Citic made, 
And gaue tothem great liuing and large fee ; 
An3J that they ſhould for euer faithfull bee, 
Made thern {weare fealty to Arthegell. 
Who when him(clfe now well recur'd did ſee, 
He purpos'd to proceed, what-(o befall, 
Vpon his firſt aduenture,which him forth did call. 


4 
Full (ad and ſorrowfull was p + URN 
For his departure,her new cauſe of griefe; 
Yetwilely moderat:d her owne ſmart, 
Secing his honour, which ſhe tendred chiefe, 
Conliſted much in that aduentures priefe. 
The care whereof,and hope of his luccelle 
Gaue vnto her great comfort andrelicfe, 
T hat womaniſh complaints ſhe did repreſle, 


And tempered for the time her preſent heauineſle. 


There 
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4 
There ſhe continn'd for a c<rtaire ſpace, 
Til throvgh his want her woe did more increaſe : 
Then hopme that the chavge of ayre and place 
Vould chapge her paine, andlorrow [cme-what ceale, 


She parted thence, her anguiſhro appeaſe. 
Meane-whule,her noble Lord Sir Arthegall 
Went on his way,ne cuer howre did ccalc, 
Till he redeemed bad that Lady thrall : 
That for another Canto will more fuly fall. 
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x 9. Ovgttvnder heaueſo ſtrobgly doth allure 
\- ol AT be loſe of many& all his mind poſleſſe, 
22k As beauties louely bait,that doth procure 
oY k Great warriours oft their rigor to reprelle, 
| And mighty hands forgettheir manlineiic; 
9 Drawn with the powre of an hart-robbing 
And wrapt in fetters of a golden trefle, (eye, 
That can with melting pleaſ»nce molhfie 
Their hardned harts, cnur'd to bloud and cruelty, 


2 

So whylome learr'd that mighty Tewiſh ſwaine, 

Each of whoſe locks &1d match a man in might, 

To lay his {poyles before his Lemans traine : 

So al'o cd that great Oetean Knight 

For his Loues lake his Lions skin vndight: 

And fo did warike Antony neglect 

The worlds whole rule, for Cleopaty4s ſight. 

Such wondrous powre hath wemens faire aſpe, 
To captiue men, and makethem all the world reiett, 


Yer could it not ſterne Artheyall rctaine, 
Nor hold from luite of his avowed queſt, 
Which he had vndertane to Gloriane ; 
Bit left his Loue (albeher ſtrong requeſt) 
Faire Britemart,in larguor and = 
And rode himlclte ypon his firſt intent : 
Ne day nor night did cuer idly reſt; 
Ne wight but onely Telws with bim went, 
The truc gui/e of his way and vertuous gouernment. 


4 
So trauelling he chaunc't farre off to heed 
A Damzcll fiying on apaltrey taſt 
ctore two Knights, that after her did ſpeed 
With all thar powre,and her full fiercely cbac't, 


Prince Arthur, and Sir Arthegall, 
free Samient from feare - 

R-z OLNDPE They [l1y the Souldan, drive his wife 

Ito rf Aaicia to deſpaty e. 
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In hope to hane her ouerhent atlaſt : 

Yerfled ſhe falt,and both them tarre ovr-went, 

Carried with wings of teare,like fowle agaſt, 

With Jocks all looſe and rayment all to renty 
And cuer as ſhe rodegher cye was backward bent, 


' s 
Saone after theſe, he ſaw another Knight, 
That afrerthoſe two former rode apace, 
With ſpeare in reſt, and prickt with all bis might : 
So ran they all,asthry had been ar bace, 
They being, chaſed,that did others chaſe. 
At lcngthhe ſaw the hindmeſt overtake 
One / twwo,and force him turne his face ; 
How cuer loth he were his way to lake, 
Yet motc he algates now abide,and anlwer make. 


But th' other ſti]l purſewd the fearefull Maid ; 
Who ſti] from bm as faſt away did flic, 
Ne once for ought her ſpeedy paſlage taid, 
T:l! that at length ſhe d1d before ber (pic 
Sir Arthe» all , to whom ſhe ſtraight 914 hie 
Wrth gladtull haſtc,in hope of him to ger 
Succour againſt her greedy enemy : 
Who,ſceing her approcbe,gan forward (cr 
To ſauc her from her teare,and him trom torce to lee. 


7 

But be, like bound full greedy of his pray, 

Being impatient of umpediment, 

Conrinu'd ſtill his courle,and by the way 

Thought with his (peare him quite haue oucr-went, 

So,both together ylike felly bent, 

Like herceiy met. But Artheyall was ſtronger, 

And better $kild in Tilt and Turnament, 

And bore him quite out of his faddle,longer(wronger., 
Then two vena? waa zlo milchictc ouc:matchi the 

And 
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And in his fall, misfortune him miſtooke ; 
; For,on his head vnhappily he pight, 

That his owne weight, his necke aſunder broke, 
And leftthere dead, Meane while, the other Knight 
Defeated had the other faytour guight, 
And 3ll his bowels in his body braſt : 
Whom leauing there 1n that deſpitious phght, 
He ran ſtill on,thinking to follow faſt 

His other tellow Pagan,which before bim paſt, 


9 
In ſtead of whom, finding there ready preft 
Sir Arthegall,v1thour diſcretion 
He at him ran,with ready ſpeare in reſt : 
Who, {ecing him come ſul] ſo hiercely on, 
Agaioſt him made agzine. So both anon 
T ogether met,and ſtrongly cyther ſtrooke 
And broke their ſpearr's ; yet neyther has forgon 


His horles back,yetto & tro long ſhooke, (quooke, 


And tottred like two towres, which through a tempeſt 
Io 

B.it when againe they had recouered lenle, 
They drew their lwords,1n mind to make amends 
For w hat their ſpeares had faild of the'r pretence, 
Which when the Damzell,who thole deacly ends 
Of both her focs had (eene, and now her friends 
For her beginnipg a more feartull fray ; 
She to them runnes in haſte,and her haice rends, 
Crying to them their cruell bands to ſtay, 

Voullthey both do beare, what ſhe to them will lay, 

I 

They ſtayd their hands, when ſhe thus ganto ſpeake 3 
Ah ! gentle Knights, what meane ye thus vewiſe 
Vpon your clues anothers wrong to wreake ? 
] am the wrongd, whom ye did enterpriſe 
Both to redreſle,and both redreſt likewiſe : 
Witneſle the Paynims both, whom ye may ſee 
There dead on ground. What doe ye then deuilſe 
Ot mote reuenge ? if more,then I am ſhee, 

Which was theroote of all : cod your revenge oa mee, 


12 

Whom when they heard lo ſay,they lookt about, 

To weet if it were true as ſhe hadtold ; 

W here,when they ſaw their foes dead out of doubr, 

» Eftloones they gan their wrathtull hands to hold, 

And Ventails reare, cach other to behohd, 

Tho,when as Arthegall did Arthur view, 

So faire a creature, and ſo wondrous bold, 

He much admired both his hait and hew, 
And touched with iotire aftetion,nigh bim drew ; 


13 
Saying, fir Knight,of pardon [ you pray, 
That all vaweeting bave you wrongd thus ſore: 
Suffring my hand againſt wy hart to ſtray : 
Which if ye pleale torgiue, I will rheretore 
Yield for amends my lelte yours eurrmore, 
Or what-ſo penance ſhall by you be rcd, 
To whom the Prince ; Certes, me needeth more 
To craue the ſame, whom error lo milled, 


As that I did nuſtake the buing for the ded. 


14 

But ſith ye pleaſe,that both our blames ſhall die; 
Amends may for the treſpaſſe ſoone be made, 
Sith ocither is endamadg'd mach thereby. 
So can they both themſclues full eath perſwade 
To faire accordance,and both faultsto ſhade; 
Eyther embracing other louingly, 
And {wearing faith to cyther on his blade, 
Neuer thence-forth to nouriſh enmity, 

But eyther others cauſe to maintaine mutually, 


I5 
Then Arth-gall gan of the Prince enquire, 
What were thole Knights which there on ground were 
And had receiu'd ther follies worthy hire, (layd; 
And for what cauſe they chaſed ſo that Maid, 
Certes,I wote not well, the Prince then ſaid z 
But by aduenture found them faring fo, 
As by the way vaweetingly I ſtrayd : 
And logthe Damzell ſelte, whence all did growe, 
Of whom we may at will the whole occafion knowe. 


16 
Theo _ that Damzell called tothem nie, 
And asked her,what were thoſe two her fone, 
From whom ſhe carſt ſo faſt away did flie 
And what was (hc her (clte fo woe begone, 
And for what cauſe purſu'd of them attone, 
To whom ſhe thus ; Theo wote ye well, that T 
Do lerye a Queene,that not far hence doth wone, 
A Princeflc ot great powre and maieſtie, 
Famous through all the world , and honour'd far and nie; 
7 
Her name Mercilla moſt mea vc to call ; 
T hat is a mayden _ of high renowne, 
For her great bounty knowen over all, 
And ſoueraine grace, with which her royall Crowne 
She doth ſupport, and ſtrongly beateth downe y 
The malice of her focs,which her enuy, 
And at herhappinefle do fret and frowne : 
Yer ſhe her {cite the more doth magnific, 
And cuen to her foes her mercies mulvply, 


1 
Mongſt many which maligne her happy tate, 
T hereis a mighty man, which wonnes hereby, 
That with moſt fel] deſpight and deadly hare, 
Secks tolubvert her Crowne and dignity z 
Aqd& all his powre doth therc-vnto apply : 
And her good Knights ( of which ſo brave a band 
Serucs her,as any Princefle vnder zky) 
He cyther ſpoyles,if they againſt him ſtand, 
Or to h1s part allures,and bribeth vnder hand. 


19 
Ne him ſufficeth a!l the wrong and ill 
Which he vnto her people does each day, 
But that he ſecekes by tray trous traines to ſpilf 
Her perſon,and her ſacredfcltc to ſlay: 
That O ye heaucns detend, and turne away 
From her,vnto the miſcreant himlelfe, 
That neyti-er hath religion nor fay, 
But makes his God of bis vngodly pelte, 
And ldols lerucs ; (o let his Idols ſeructhe Elfe. 
To 
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To all which cru«ll eyrannic, they lay, 
He is provok'c,and ſtird vp day and night 
By his bad wife that hight Adicia, 
Who counlels bim (through confidence of might) 
To breake all boods ot Liw,and rules of right, 
For,ſhe her (clfc profef{{cth mortall foe 
To luſticc, and againſt her ſtill doth fight, 
Working toallthat louc her, deadly woe, 
And mak-og all her Koights and people to doc {o. 


21 

Which my liege Lady ſecing,thoughtir beſt, 
With that h13 wite wo friendly wile to deale, 
For ſtint of ſtrife, and Mabliſhment of reſt 
Both to her lelfc, and ro her Common-weale, 
And all forc-palt dilplealures to repeale. 
So me in me ſlage veto her the ſent, 
To treat with her by way of erterdcale, 
Ot fuſyIl peace and taire attonement, 


Which Mght concluded be by mutuall conſent. 
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All times haue wont ſafe pallageto afford 
Toreſleogers,that come for caules 1ſt : 
But this proud Dame,dildaymng all accord, 
Not onely into buter tearmes forth bruſt, 
Reuilhvg me,and rayliog as ſhe luſt ; 
But laſtly,to make proofe of ytmolt ſhame, 
Me like adogye ſhe out of dores did thruſt, 
Miſcalling mc by many a bitter name, 

That ncuer Nd her 4ll,nc once deſcrued blame. 


23 

And laſtly,that vo ſhame might wanting be, 

When I was gone, {oone after me ſhe ſent 

Theſe two falle Koights,wbom there ye lying ſee, 

To be by them dishonorred and ſhent : 

Butt be God,and your good hardiment, 

They haue the price of their owne folly payd. 

So ſaid thas Damzell,that hight Samient ; 

And to thole Knights for their ſo noble ayd , 
Herſelte moſt gratcfull ſhew'd,and heaped thanks repaid, 


24 

But they,now having throughly heard and ſcene 
All choſe great wrongs , the which thatmaid coplained 
To haue becne done againſt her Lady Q ueene, 
By that proud Dame, winch her fo much diſdained, 
Were moved much thereat, and twizt them fained, 
With all cbeir torce to worke avengement ſtrong 
Vpon the Souldan ſclte,which x maintained ; 
And on his Lady, th* author of that wrong, 

And vpon all thoſe Knights that did to her belong. 


25 
But,th ioking bcſt by counterfet diſg!iſc 
To their delergne to make the eatier way, 
They d1d this complot twixt themlclues deuile 3 
Firſt t1.t fir Arthegall ſhould bim array, 
Like one ot thoſe two Knights which dead there lay. 
An4 then that Damzcll,the ſad Samient, 
Should at his purchaſt prize with him conuay 
Vnto the Souldans Court,her to preſent 


Vato his (cornetull Lady ,that for her bad (cnt. 


26 
So,as they had deviz'd, fir Artherall 
Him clad in th* armour of a Pagan Knight ; 
And taking with himgas his vanquiſhe thrall, 
That Dar zcll,lcd herto the Souldaonsrighr, 
Wh.rc,ſoone as his proud wife of her had Gohe 
( Forth of her window as ſhe Jooking av) a 
Shee weened ſtraight it was her Paynim Knight; 
Which brought that Damzell,as bis pu: chaſt pray 3 
And (centro him a Page, that mote dirett his Way. ; 
2”T 
Whoybringing them to their appointed place, 
Oftred his feruice ro difarme the Knight ; 
But he,refuhog hini to let volace, 
For doubtto be dilcoucred by his fight, + 
Kept himſelfe ſtill in his ſtrange armour dighe. 
Soone after whom, the Prince arriucd there ; 
And tending to the Souldan in deſpighr 
A bold dehiance,did of him requere 
That Damzell, whom he h<ld as wrongfull priſonere. 
8 


2 

Where-with,the Souldan all with furie frauphr, 
Sweartng,and banning moſt blaiphemouſly, 
Commanded ſtraight his armour to be brought ; 
And mounting ſtraight vpon a Charrert hie, 
With iron wheelcs and hooks arm\'( dreadfully, 
And crawne of cruell ſteeds, which he had fed 
With fleſh of men, whom through tell ryrannic 
He flaughtred had and cre they were halfe dead, 

Their bodies to hus beaſts for prouender did ſpred; 

| 2 

So,forth hee came all in a >... of plate, 
Buroufht with bloudy ruſt ; whiles on the Greene 
The Briton Prince him ready did await, 
In gliſteriog armes rigl:t goodly well beſe-ne, 
That ſhone as bright, as doth the heaucn ſheene ; 
And by his ſtirrup Ta/ws did attend, 
Playing his Pages part,as he had beene 
Before direted by his Lord; to th'end 

He ſhould his flaile to fioall execution bend, 


20 

Thus goe they both together to their geare, 
With like fierce minds,but meanings different : 
For,the proud Souldan with preſumptuous cheare, 
And countenance ſublime an4 inſolenc, 
Sought onely fluughtcr and avengement : 
Put the brave Prince for honour and tor right, 
Gainſt rortious powre and [iwleſſeregiment, . 
In the behalfe ot wronged weake did hoht : 

More in his cauſes truth he truſted then 1n night, 


21 
Like to the Thracian Tyrant,who they ſay 

Vnto his horles gaue his gueſts formear, 

Till ke himlelte was made their greedy pray, 

Andtorne in peeces by Alcides preat. 

So thought the Souldan 1m his folles threat, 

Evther the Prince mm peeces to have torne 

Wrth his ſharpe wheeles,in bis firſt rages heat, 

Or voder his fierce horles feet haue borne (fcorne. 
And trampled downe in dutt his thoughts dildained 

But 
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Gauc way voto his horſes {peedy fiying, 

And their reſiſtleſſe bigone did eſchew, 
Yet, as he paſled by, the Pagan threw 

A ſhivering dart with ſo impetuous force, 
That had he not it ſhund with heedfnll view, 
It had himfelfe transfixed, or his horſe, 


Or mace them both one maſle withouten more remorſe. 


Oft drew the Prince vnto bis Charervigh, 
In hope ſome ſtroke to faſten or lum neare ; 
But hc w2s mounted 11 his (eat fo bigh, 
And his wing-footed covurters him did beare 
So taſt away,that rre his rt ady ſpeare 
He could adnance, he farre was gore and paft, 
Yet ſtill he bim did follow euery where, 
And followed was of him !tkewile full faft ; 
So long as m his ſteedes the flaming breath did laſt. 
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Apaine,the Pagan threw another dart, 
Of which he had with rm abundant ſore, 
Onevery (ide of his embarteld carr, 
Ani of all other weapons lefle or more, 
Which warlike vies had deviz'd of yore, 
T he wicked ſhaſt gwmded through th* ayrie wide, 
By ſome bad ſpiritghat it ro miſe hrefe bore, 
Stayd nor, till through his curat it did plide, 
And made a prieſly wound his corjuen fide, 


35 
Much was he griened with that hapleſle throe, 
That opercd bad the wril-ſpring of his blood 3 
Fut euch the more that to his hatefull foe 
He mote not come, to wreake his wrathtull mood. 
That made him raue,like to a Lion wood, 
Which becing wounded of the hyuntfmaons hand 
Can r.ot come neere him m the couertwood , 
W here be with boughe* hath buik bis ſhady ſtand, 
And fenc't himtelfe about with many a flaming brand. 
36 
St.l! when kc ſovg*t i* approch vnto him nie, 
His Charet wheeles about bum wharled round, 
And made h:m backe againe as faſt ro fie ; 
And cke his ſteedes,liketo an huygry bound, 
That buntzg atter game hath carrton found, 
So cruelly &14 him purtew and chace, 
Tha: his good Reed,all were he much renound 
For noble courage,and for bardy race, 
Dwſt ooc <neure thew fight. but fled from place to place. 


37 

Thus, long they trac'tandrrauerſt to and fro, 
Secking by every way to make [ome breach : 
Yer ccvld the Prince not nigh vnto him goe, 
That one ſurc ſtroke he Mig he voto him reach, 
Whereby his ſtrenghes aſlay he might him teach. 
Atlaſt,irom lus vi. orrous fIicld he drew 
The veile, which did bis powrefu'l light erpeach ; 
And commng tull before his bortes view, 

As they vpon him preſt, it plac to them did ſhew, 


T hat backe eg ine ypon theriſtlaes they rurned, 
And with Mae lertas) "a rr, | 
Ne could the Souldane them fiom finag ſtay,” * 
With raines,or wented rule as wel! be knew. 
Nought feared they,what lie covid Cocorfſay, 
But th onely feare that was beforetheir view ; 


From which, like mated Deare;#fimuytully they flew. 


Faſt 91d they flie,as them de feetcould beare, 
High over hilles, and lowely ourr dates, 
As they were follow'd of their former feare. 
In vaive the Pagan bannes, and ftweares, andriiles, 
And back with both his hands vynto him bailes 
Tt erefty raines, regarded now no more : 
He to thery calles and ſpeakes,yet nought availes ; 
They heare him net, they hznc forgor bis lore, 
Put go which way they liſt, their guide they haucforlore, 


40 

As when the fiery-monuthed ſteeds, which drew 
The Sunnes bright waine to Phattons Lecay, 
Soone as they 41d themonftrons Scorpion yiew, 
With vgly craples cr.wing tn their vay, 
The dreadfull fight die ther fo fore thay, 
That their well knowen courſes they forweut 
Ard leading th' ever- burning lampe aftray, 
This lower world nigh all to aſhes brear, 

And left their corched path yer m the firmamear! 


x 
Such was the fury of theſe keadfiron ſeedy, 
Soone as the Infants ſun-like Mhield theyfaw, 
That all obedrencc both to words and deeds © 
They quite forgot and ſcornd all formerlawz (#raw 
Through woods and rocks,avd mountainesthey did 
The iron Charet,and the wheelts did teare, 
And toſ! the Paynm,withour feare or awe ; 
From fidets (ide they toſt hmm here and there, 
Crying to them in vaine, tha: n ould his cryivg heate, 


43 . 
Ye: fillthe Prince purſew'd him cloſe behind, 
Otc mabing ofter him to lie Lut found » 
No eafie meancs according to his mind, 
At laſt, they haue all oucr-throwne to ground 
Quitetoplide turu yand the Pagan bound 
Amongftthe iron hookes and grapples keene, 
T orne all tqrags,and reot wich many 2 wquud ; 
That no whole pcece of bun was tobe (cere, 


But icattred all about, and ſtrow'd ypon the Greene. 


42 
Like a5 the curſed ſonne ©t 7 beſens, 
T hat fol owing hus c hace 19 deawy morve, 
To flie his » love aptrageous, 


Ot his owne ſteed< w.is ll to pt ces ruffhe, 
And his taire lin.bs 1:tt 1a the woods forlorne 3 
Thatfor his {luke Diqna did iamment, 
And alithe woody Nymphs 014 waile and mourne : 
So was this Sould..i. rapt and all to rent, 

T bat of his ſhape naar go lucle moniment, 


Onely 
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44 
Onely his ſhield and arwour;which there lay, | 
Though nodung whole, but all ro brus'd and broken, 
He vp dad take,avd with him brought away, 
That more remaine for an r 
To al whom this ſtory ſhould be ſpoken, 
How worthuly,by beaucns high decree, 
Juſtice that day of wrong her {cle had wroken ; 
That all men which that ſpeRacle did ſee , 
By like cnſample mote for cucr warned bee. 


45 
So,0n atrec before the Tyrants dore, 
He cauſed them be bung in all mens fight 3 
To be amonimer: for eycrmore. 
Which when his Lady from the Caſtles bighe 
Beb<l4,it much appall'd her troubled ſpright: 
Yer vot,as women wont 1n doletull fr, 
She was diſm7id, or fainted through aftright, 
But gathered voto her her troubled wit, 
And gan eſtſoones deuiſe to be aueng'd for it, 
46 
Straight downe ſhe ranne,like an enraged cow, 
tis berobbed of her youogling dere, 
With knife io hand, and Freally did yow, 
To wreake her on that mayden meflengere, 
Whom ſhe had caus'd be kept as prilonere 
By Arthegal!,rei[ween'd for her owne Knight, 
T hat brought her backe, And comming preſent there, 
She at her rao with all ber force and — 


All flaming with revenge and furious deſpight, 


47 
Like raging Ins,when with kcife in hand 
She threw ber husbands mardred ipfaot out ; 
Or fell Medes,when on Colchicks ſtrand 
Her brothers bones ſhe {c attcred 2!l about ; 
Or as that maddivg mother, mongſt the rout 
Of Bacrhus Prieſts ber owne deare ficlh did tearc, 
Yetneyther Ino,nor Medes ſtout, 
Nor all the M &nads; {o furious were, 
As this bold woman,when ſhe faw that Damzell there. 


48 
But Arthezall,beiog thereof aware, 
Did itay her crucll band,ere he ber raught, 
And as ſhedid her {clfc to ſtrike prepare, 
Out of her firſt the wicked weapon caught : 
With thar, like one enfelon'd or diſtraught, 
She forth did rome, whither ber rage her bore, 
With frantick paſſion,and wth fury fraught; 
And breaking forth out at a poſterne dore, 
Vmo the willc wood ran,her dolours todeplore : 


4 

As a mad bitch,when as the Gamich fr 
Her burning tongue with rage inflamed bath, 
Doth runoe at randon, and with f.irious bit 
Snatching at every thing, doth wreake ber wrath 
On man and beaſt that commethin her path. 
There they do (ay,that ſhe transformed was 
Into a Tigre,and that T igres (cath 
In cruelty and outrage ſhe did pals, 

To proue her ſurname true, that ſhe impoſed bas. 


T7: 

Then Arthegel,himſclfc diicovering plaine, 

Did rfluc torth gainſt all that war-like rout 

Of Knighrs and armed men,which d1d maintaine 

That L2dics part,and to the Souldan lout : 

All which he did aſſault with courage ſtout, 

All were they nigh an hundred Knights of name, 

And like wilde Goates them chaced al) abour, 

Flying from place to place with coward ſhame, 
So that with finall force them all he overcame. 


Then cauſed he the gates be opened witle ; 


And there the Prince, as ViQtor of that day, 
With t: jumph entertain'd and glorifide, 
Preſenting him with all the ricb array, 
And royall pornpe, which there long hidden ly, 
Purchaft through Lovieſle powre and tortious wr 
Of that proud Souldan,whom he carſt did (lay. 
So,both,for reſt there hawing ſtaid nor log, 
Marcht with that mayd;bt matter for another ſong. 
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Arthur and _Avthegall catchGaile, 
whem Talus doth diſmay : 

They to Mereillaes palace come, 
and ſee her rich array. 
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1 

Hat Tigre, or what other ſalvage wight 
Is ſo exceeding ti.nous and fell, (might? 
As wrong, when'it hath arm'd it felfe with 
EQ Not fir mongſt men, that do with reaſon mel, 
But mongſt wilde beafts and faluage woods to dwell z 
VVhere Run the ftronver doth the weake deuoure, 

And they that moſt in bolineflc doc excel, 

Arc dradded moſt, and feared for their powre : 
Fi for Adicia, there to build her wicked bowre. 


2 
There let her wonne farre from reſort of men, 
Where righteous Artherell her late exiled; 
There let her eyer keepe her damned den, 
Where none may be with her lewd parts defiled, 
Nor none but beaſts may be of her deſpoyled : 
And turne we to the noble inc, where late 
We did bim leaue, after that he had foyled 
The cruell Sonldan, and with dreadfull fate 
Hd viterly tubyerted his vnrighteous ftate, 


Where, hauing with Sir Arthegalt a _ 
Wel! ſolac't in that Souldans late delighr, 
T bey both refoluing pow to leaue the place, 
Both it and all the wealth therein behighte 
Vaoto that Damzell in her Ladies right, 
And fo would haue departed on ther way. 
But ſhee them woo'd by allthe meanes ſhe might, 
And e:rneſtly befoughr, towend that day 
With her, ro ſee her Lady thence not farre away. 


4 
By whoſe entreatic both they overcommen, 
Agreeto goe with her, and by the wy 
(As often faffes) of funcry things did commen. 
Mongft which, that Damrzell did to them bewray 
A ſtrange adventure, which not farre theoce lay 3 
To weet, a wicked villaine, bold and tour, 
Which worned 1n a rock not farre away, 
That robbed all the Country there about, (our. 
Aod broughtrke pillage kome,whence none could gerit 


F 
Thereto, both his owne wihie wit, ſhe (aid, 
And «ke the faſtnefſe of his dwelhog place, 
Both vnafſulable, gue him great ayde : 
For he (o crafty was to forge and face, 
So light of hand, and nimble of his pale, 
So {moothof rongue, and ſubtile 1n his rale, 
Thatcould decewe one looking in his face ; 
Therefore by name Malengin bs himcall, 
Well knowen by his feates, and famous over all. 
6 


Through theſe his lights he many doth confound : 
And cke the rocke, in which he wonts to dwell, 
Is wondrous ſtrong, and bewen far vnder ground 
A dreadtull depth, bow deepe no mancaa tell; 
Bur ſome doe fay, it goethdowve to hell. 
And all withrn, it full of windings is, 
And hidden wayes, that (carce an bound by ſmell 
Can foliow out thole falſe foor-ſteps of his, 

Ne nene can back returne, that once are gone amils, 


_ —_ _ knightcha heard, their harts gan 
o vnderitand that villaines dwe!ling place carne, 
And greatly it defir'd of her ro cs... b. 
And by which way they towards itſhould trace. 
Were nor, [aid ſhe, thatit ſhould ler your pate 
Towards my Ladics preſence by you meant, 
I would you guide direRtly to the place. 
T hen ler not that, faid they, ſtay your intent, 
For, neither will one foot, till we that Carle hage hent. 


8 
So, forth they paſt, till rbey p (290 ws nie 
r 


Vato the rock where was the villaine won. 


Which when the Damzell neerc at hand did ſpy, 
She warn'd the Knights thereof: who there-vpon 
Ganto 2dvize, what beſt were to be doae. 
So both agreed to ſend that mayd afore, 
Where ſhe might firvigh rothe denalone, 
Wayling, aodraiſing prtifull vproce, 

Arif ſhe did ſorne great calamity deplore- 
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9 
VVith noyſle whereof, when as the caytiue Carle 
Should ifſue forth, in hope to find ſome ſpoyle, 
They in awaite would cloſely him enſoarlc, 
Ere to his den be backward could recoyle, 
And ſo would hope him eafily to foile. 
The Damrzell ftraght went, as ſhe was direted, 
Vnto the rock ; andthere, vpon the ſoile 
Hauing her ſelfe in wretched wiſe abiefted, 
Gan weepe and waile,as if great griefe bad her affeCted, 


; 10 
The cry whereof, entring the hollow Caue, 
Efrſoones brought forth the villaine, as they ment, 
V'Vith hope of her ſome wiſhtull boot to haue. 
Full dreadfull wight be was,as cuer went 
Vpon the earth, with hollow eyes decpe pent, 
And long curld locks, that downe his ſhoulders ſhag- 
And on his backe an vncouth veſtiment (ged, 
Made of ſtrange ſtuffe, but all ro worne and ragged; 
And vaderneath, his breech was all to torne and iagged. 


11 
And in his band an huge long ſtafte be held, 
V'Vholetop was arm'd with many an iron hooke, 
Fit ro catch hold of all that he could weld, 
Or in the compaſle of his clouches tooke; 
And euer round about he caſt his looke. 
Als at his backe a great wide nct he bore, 
VVith which he ſeldome fiſhed at the brooke, 
But vs'd to fiſh for fooles on the dry ſhore, 
Of which heio faire weather wont to take great ſtore. 


12 
Him when the Damzell ſaw faſt by her (ide, 
So vgly creature, ſhe was nigh diſmaid; 


And now for _ aloud in earneſt cride. 


But when the villaine ſaw herſo afraid, 
He gan with gwlcfull words her to perſwade 
Totanih feare : and with Serdonian (mile 
Laughing on her, has falſe intent to ſhade, 
Gan forth to lay his bayte her to beguile, 
That fr6 her ſelfe yowares he might her ſteale the while, 


1 

Like as the Fowler on his vilefull pipe, 

Charmes to the birds full many a pleaſant lay, 

That they the whiles may take leflc heedy keepe, 

How he his nets doth for their ruine lay : 

So did the villaine to ber prate and Plays 

And many pleaſant tricks before ber ſhowe, 

To tume her eyes from his intent _ : 

For,he10 leights and ivggling feates d1d flowe, 
And of legier-de maine the mylterics did knowe. 


14 

To which, whil'ſt ſhe lent her intentive mind, 

He ſuddenly his net ypon ber threw, 

That over-ſprad her like a puffe of wind ; 

And ſnatching ber ſoonc vp, ere well ſhe knew, 

Ran with her faſt away voto his mew, 

Crying for helpe aloud, But when as nie 

He came voto his Caue, and there did view 

The armed knights, ſtoppiog his pallage by, 
He threw his bak downe, and faſt away did flic. 


15 
But Arthegall, him after did purſew, 
The whules the Prince there kept the entrance ſtill : 
Vp to the racke he ran, and theron flew 
Like a wilde Goat, leaping from hill ro hill, 
And dauncing on the cr cliffes at will ; 
That deadly danger ſeem'd inall mens fight, 
To tempt ſuch ſteps, where footing was (o il] : 
Ne ought auailed for the armed knight, 
To thinke to follow him, that was ſo ſwift and light, 
16 
Which when he awe, his iron man he ſent 
Tofollow him : for, he was ſwift in chace, 
He him purſewd where-cucr that he went, 
Both over rocks, and hilles, and cuery place 1 
Where-ſo he fled, he followd him apace : 
So that he ſhortly forc't him to for{ake 
The height, and dowve deſcend vnto the baſe. 
Therc he him courſt afreſh, and ſoone did make 
To lcauc bis proper forme, and other ſhape to take. 


I7 
Into a Foxc himlelfe he firſt did rourne ; 
But he him hunted like a Fox full faſt : 
Then to a buſh bimſelfe he did transforme ; 
But he the buſh did beat, till chat at laſt 
Into a bird it chang'd, and from him paſt, 
Flying from tree to tree, from wand to wand : 
But he then ſtoncsatit ſolong did caſt, 
That like a tone it fell vypon the land, 
But he thentooke it vp, and held faſt in his hand. 
8 


I 
So he it brought with him voto the Knights, 
And to his Lord Sir Arthegallit lent, 
Warning him bold it faſt, for feare of lights. 
Who wha Pſt in band it griping hard he hen, 
Into a H edghogge all ynwares it went, 
And prickt him lo, that he away it threw, 
Then gag it runne away incontinent, 
Bceing returned to his hew: 
But Telus ſoone him over-tooke, and backward drew, 
I 
But, when as he would to a Taake againe 
Haue turn'd himſelfe, he with his iron flaile 
Gandnue at bim, with ſo huge might and maine, 
That all his bones, as ſmall as Cody graile 
He broke, and did his bowels diſentraile ; 
Cryiog in vaine for helpe, when help was paſt. 
So did deceit theſelfe decerues faile: 
There they him left a carrion out<caſt, 
For beaſts and fowles to feed vpon for their repaſt. 


20 
Thence, forth they paſſed with that gentle Maid, 
To lee her Lady, as they did agree. 
To which when ſhe approched,tbus ſhe ſaid; 
Lo, now, right noble Knights, arriu'd ye bee 
=_— oy = _ _ yedelir'd toſee : 
There ye lee my loucraigne Lady Q ueene 
Moſt ſacred wight, moſt debooaire nl = 
That cuer yet ypon this earth was ſcene, 
Or that with Diademe hath cucr crowned beeoc, R 
The 
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The yentle Knightreioycedmuch to heare 

T he pravfes of that Prince ſo manifold ; 

And p-fling little further, commen were, 

V Vhere they a ſtately Palace did behold, 

Ot pompous ſhowe, much more then ſhe had told; 

V Vith many towres, and tarras mounted hie, 

A 14 al! their rops bright gliſteriong with gold, 

That (-emed to out-ſhine the dummed s&y, 
Arc with their brighenes 6az'd the (trange behalders eye. 

22 

There they. alighting, by tha: Damzell were 

DireGted in, and ſhewed all the fight : 

Whole porch, that moſt magnihck did appeare, 

S:00d open wite to all men day and night z 

Yetworded well by one of mickle miyghr, 2 

Thatlate thcreby, with gyart-hie retemblarce, 

To krepe ovt gwile, and malice, and deſprghr, 

T hat vnder ſhewe oft=-t1me + of tanned lemblance, 
Are wont 1n Princes Courts to work great (cache and hin- 

22 (crance. 

His name was Ame; by whom they paſſing in 

V Vent vp the huf, that was a }:irge wade roome, 

A!! ful! or people maku.y troublous dio, 

And wondfrovs noy'e,as if that there were lome, 

V Viich vatothern was dealing rightcous dooine, 

By whom they pafhog through thethickeit preace, 

1 he Marthaltot the hall ro them d14 come ; 

His name hyght Order, who commuundiog peace, 
Them giuded through the throng that did their clamors 

24 (ceallc. 

They ceaſt their clamors, vpon them to gaze ; 

Whom !campall in armovr bright as day, 

Strange thereto ſee, it did chem much amaze, 

And with yrwonted terror haltcaftray. 

Far, never awe they there the like array. 

Ne eucr was the name of warre there {poken, 

But joyous peace and quierneſſe alway, | 

Dealing wit rudgernents, that mote pot be broken 
For any bnbes, or threats of any to be wrokcn, 


25 
There as they entred atthe Scriene, they law , 
Some one, whole tongue was tor his treipalle vite., 
Nayl!d to a poſte, adiudgedto by law : f 
For that therewith. he falſely did reuile, bb: 
And foule blaipheme thar Q ueene tor forged guike, 
Both with bold fpeeches, which he blazed bad, * ! 
And with lewd poems. which he did compile 3 
For, the bold nile of a Poet bad --: A351 
He oa hirrſeltehade2'en, and rayting rimes had ſprad. |" 
6 


2 

Thrs, there he food, whit high overhis head, ++ + | 

There wntren was the purport oft 15 fig, 0/14 

In cyphers t1range, that tew could rightly read, 

BON FONS: bur Benthat once had wraten bin, 

Was raced out, and Mal w.isnowput 1N, f 

So now M alfend way plainelytobereds + || 

Either for th'euntl, which he did'therean, 

Or that he likened wastoa Well-bed |. 1:14 ! 
Of cyill words, and wicked ſlanders by him ſhe. | 


27 
T hey, paſſing by, were guided by degree 
Vato the preſc ace of that gratious ne 2 
Who late on high, tht ſhe might alimea ce, 
And might of all men royally beſcene, 
Vpoa a thrane of gokdtu:l brighe and ſhcen 
Adorned all with gemmes of codlefleprice, 
Avcither might for wealth have gotten beene, 
Or could be tram'd by workmans raredeuice ; 
And allemboſt with Lions, and with Flourdehice, 


2 
All over her 2cloth of ſtate was (pred, 
Nat ot rich flew, nor of cloth of gold, 
Nor of ovght clic, that may be richeſt red, 
Bur like a ciowd, 4s hkeſt may berold, 
That her broa{{ (preading wings d1d wide votold ; 
Whoſe $kurts were bordred wich bright ſurny t eames, 
Gliltrwg like gold, amongſt the phghts eorold, 
And here and thcre ſhooting forth tiluer ftreames, 
Mongit which crept Jutle Apgels through the ghttering 
29 (gleames. 
Seeme( thoſe Intle Angels did vphold 
The gluth of State, and on their purple wings «+ 
D14 be ave the pendapts, through their nimblelie bold: 
Bel1deS,a thoufand more of fach, as fogs 
Hymnes to high God, and carols heauenly things, 
E-1corr palied thethrone, on which ſhe fare 3 
She Angel-lake, the beire of ancient Kwgs 
And myghty Conquerors, in royall tzte, 
Whil't Kiogs aud Ketars at her feerdid thera proſtrate. 


30 

Thus ſhe did (it in ſquerzigne Maieſtie, 

Holding. Scepter in herroyall hand, 

The facred pledge ot peace and clemencie, 

VVith which aeghrGod had bleft her land, 

Maugrglo many foes, which did w 

But at her feer her ſword was likewiſe layd, 

\V hoſe long reſt ruſted the bright ſicely brand; 

Yer wheg as focsentorc*t,or friends fought ayde, 
She coufd it ſteroely draw, thatall the world dilmade, 


: 

And ronnd about, before ofentlaiatdes 

A Leauy ot fawe Vargins clad in white, 

1 hatgoodly ſecm'dr'adorne herroyall ſtate, 

All oucly daughters of high Jowe,thar highe 

Lite, by hyr»begotinloues dehghe, . - 

Vpon the righteous Zhen : thole they lay, 

Vpose Toves wdgomentſeat wait day and mght, 

And when id wrath he threats the worlds decay, 
They deeds anger calme, and crucll vengeance ſtay. 


> 
They alls,decby kiadietoranmaifien, 
Vpon the thrones 4 mortall Princes tend, 
And often treat fot panihen and remullion 
To (uppliants, through fralltic which oftend. 
Thole did vpoo-Mercohieerthrone attend + - 
Juſt Dice, wiſe Enwoint.cold Exreney/c 
And them amongſt, herglorytocommiend, 
Sate goudly Temperance vt clenes 
And lacred Kewerence, yborne of heaucnly ſtrent. 
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IJ 
Thus did ſhe ſt 10 royal) rich eſtate, 
A1mur'd of many, honoured of all; 
Pr ne enderncath ber wy there as —_ late, 
n huge great Lion lay, that mere a 
An =. Cn bocepnntrton, 
With a ron chaine and coller bond, 
That once he could rot move, nor quich at all z 
Yet did he murmure with rebellious lound, 
And loftly roync, when (aluage choler gan redound, 


4 
So, ſitting high in dradded loueraigntie, (brought ; 


Thoſe two ſtrange hts were to her preſence 
Who, bowing lowe before ber Maicſtie, 
D1d to her milde obeylance, as they ought, 
And meekeſt boone, that they imagine mought. 
To whom ſhe eke inclyving her withall, 
As a faire ſtoupe of her high ſoaring thought, 
A chearctu!l countenance on them ler fall, 

Yet tempred with lome mareſtie imperiall. 


35 
As the bright ſanne, what time his fiery teame 
Towards the weaſterne brim begins to draw, 
Gins to abate the brightneſle of his beame, 
And feruour of his flames ſome.whatadaw : 
So did this mighty Lady, when ſhe ſaw 


Thoſe two ftrange knights ſuch homage to her make, 


Bate ſome-what of that Maieſtic and awe, 
T hat whylome wont to do ſo many quake, 
And with more milde aſpect thole wo to entertake. 


6 

Now.nhuriatont combat, Net 
When theſe two ſtranger knights arriu'd is place, 
She weochemnelirenf.Gapinatoatads, © 
Dealing of luſtice with indifferent grace, 
4 97 lemeane and baſe. 
Mong which as then, there was for to be heard 
The tryall of a great and weighty caſe, 
VVhich on fides was then ng hard : 
But at the Ggbt of theſe, thoſe were awhile 


| 7 
But, after all her princely aa 
To th'bearing of that former cauſe in band, - 
Her (clfe eftſoones (he gan coonert againe 3 » 
Which that thole knights likewiſe mote vaderftand, 
And witneſſc forth arzght in forraine land, 
Taking rhem vp vnto herſtately throne, 
Where they more heare the marrer throughly fcand 
On cither part,ſhe placed tone on th'one, 
The other oa the-other fide, and necre thera nove. 


Then was there ONS... "O08 to the barre, 
A Lady of great countenance and place, 
Bur that ſhe is with foalo abuſe did marre ; 


And titles of nobilitic deface: 
Yet, in tharwretched ſemblant,Ahe did (ure 
T he peoples great compaſionynto ker aliure. 


Then vp aroſe a yy. A reach, 
And rare in-faght, bard matrers torcucalez (ſpeach 
That well could charme his tongue, and tunc has 
Lo 9 called Zeale : 
He gao ſt to appeale 
Ot | 1 —. —_— her enured ; 
And with ſharpereaſons ravg her ſuch a peale, 
That thole, whom ſhe to pitty had allured, 
He now tabborre and loath be r perſon had procured. 
40 
Firſt, gan he tell, how this that ſcem'd ſo faire 
And royally arrayd, D»:ſſa bight, 
T hat falſe Dueſſa, which bad wrought great care, 
And mwickle mutchiete voto many a knight, 
By her beguiled, and confounded quight : 
But not for thoſe ſhe now in n came, 
Though alſo thoſe more queſtion'd be aright, 
But for vile treaſons and outrageous ſhame, 
Which the agaiaſt the drad Mercills oft did frame. 
41 
For, ſhe whylome (as ye mote yet right well 
Remember) had her couv(cls falle conſpired, 
With faithleſſe Blandamonr and Paridell 
(Both two ber Paramovrs, bath by ber bired, 
And both with hope of ſhadowes vaine inſpired) 
And with them praQtiz'd how for to deprive 
Mercilla of her Crowne, by ber atpied, 
Thar ſhe mught it vnto her (cite dere, 
And irwmph 1a ther blood, wbom ſhe to death did drive. 


42 

Butthrough high beauens grace (which fauour noc 

The w1 drifts of _— deſignes, 

Gaiaſt loyall Princes) all this curſed 

Ere proofe it tooke, diſcoucred was benmes, 

An4th'aors won the meed meer fortherr crimes. 

Snch bethe meed of all, that by fuck meane 

Vato the rype of kingdoms title climes, 

But falſe Dueſſs, now votitled Queene, 
Was brought to ber fad doome,as e was to be ſcene. 


43 

Strongly did Zeale her haioous fat enforce, 

And many other crimes of foule defame 

Againſt her brought, to bans all remorſe, 

And apprauate the horror of her blame. 

And with him to —_— againſt her, came 

Many graue perlons, anſt her plead ; 

Pa aGacebiioedrebehes tome 

The Kinydoms cave, with a white filuer bead, 
Thatmany high regards andreaſons gainſtber read. 


44 
Then, gan Autberityber to oppoſe 
With pererpptory powre, that made all mute z 
And then the law of Nations garwit ber roſe, 
Andrealons brought, that n» man could retuce ; 
Next, gan Relirien gainit þ.cr to impute 
High Gods bebeaſt, and powre of holy lawes ; 
Then gan tbe o__ cry, and Ro efure, 
Importune care of their owne publique c avſe ; 
And laſtly, Iuffice charged ber with bteach ot lawes, 
But 
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bes ied dodernay chatkwatetetano idly grim aſpeRt 
Bur then er, on re ca br , * 
Role many adnorates for her Le MP : ad Mwrder, who 2 dlogdyl knife 
Firſt there came Putty with tall tender heart, Yer dropping freſh m hand did her deteQ. 
And with her ioyn'd Keyard of woman-head; And there with guilty bloud-ſhed charged ryfe : 


And then carne Denver threatorwy hi 
And high alliance vbto forren Powre 3 
Then came Nobility of birth, that bread 
Great ruth through her misfortunes tragick ſtowre z 
And laſtly Griefe did plead, atd many teares forth powre. 
6 


4 
With the neererouch whereof in render bart 
The Briton Prince was lore empaſlionate 
And wore inclined much vnto her part, 
Through the {ad terror ot ſo dreadfull fate, 
And wretched ruine of fo high eſtate ; 
T hut for great mith his courage gan relent. 
Which when as Zele percemucd to abate, 
He gan h1s earneſt terwour to augMtne, 
Anda any feareftull obzes to them to preſent. 


47 

He gon t'efforce the evidence anew, 

And new accuternents to produce in place : 

He Lrouyht forth that old Hag of hell:ſh hew, 

The curled Are, brought her face to face, 

VVho priuy was, and party in the cale : 

She, glad of ſpoyle = xx decay, 

D.d her appeach, and to her more diſgrace, 

The p'ot of all her praftice did difplay, 
And all her traynes, and all her trea{ons forth didlay. 


T hen brought be forth Seditien, breeding ſtrife 
In troublous wits, and mutinous yp-rore: 
Then brought he forth {»continence of life, 
Euen foule A fore, 

And lewd Impietie, that ber accuſed fore. 


All which when as the Prince had heard and ſeene, 
His former fancies ruth he gan repent, 
And trom her panty eftloones was drawen cleare. 
But Arthegall, with conſtant firme intent, 
For zeale of Iuſtice was againſt her bent, 
So was ſhe guilty deemed of them all. 
Then Zee began to vrge her puniſhment, 
And to their —_— or judgement loudly call, 
Vato Merclla myldfor Tuſtice gainſt thethrall, 


go 

Bur ſhe, whoſe Princely t reaſt was touched neare 

With pitious ruth of her ſo wretched plight, 

Thouyh plaine ſhe (awe by all, that ſhe did beare, 

That ſhe of death was guilty found Y phe, 

Yer would not let juſt yengeance on erlight Z 

Butrather let in ſtead thereof to fall 

Few perling drops from her faire lampes of light; 

The which ſhe covering with her purple pall 
Would haue the paſſion hid, and vp aroſe withall. 


Prince Arthar takes the enterpriſe 


For Belge for to fight : 
Geriencos Seneſchail 
He ſlayes im Belges right. 


1 

Ome Clarks doe doubt in their deviceful art, 
Whether this heaven'y thing, whereof I treat, 
To weeten | cory a of luſtice part, 
Or drawne forth from her by divine extrear. 
This well | wote, that ſurc ſhe is as great, 
And theriteth to have as high aplace, 
Sith in th'Almightics everlaſtivg ſeat 

Shee firſt was bred, and borne of heauen]y race ; 
From thence pour'd down on men, by influence of grace. 


3 

For, if that Vertue be of ſo great might, 
Which from iuft verdiQ will for nothiog ſtarr, 
But to preſerue inviolated right, 
Oft lpilles the principall, tro ſaue the part; 
So much more then 1s that of powre and art, 
That ſtckes to faue i ſubic of her «kill, 
Yer never doth from doome of right depart : 
As it is greater prayſc to ſaue, then ſpill, 

And better to reforme, then to cut. oft the ill, 
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Who then can thee, Mercills, throughly praile, 
That heercin do'ſt all earthly Princes paſs ? 
What heancnly Muſe ſhall thy great bonour rayſe 
Vp tothe skics, whence firſt deriy'd it was, 
And cow onearth it ſelfe enlarged has, 
From th'vtmoſt brinke of the Armer:ch ſhore, 
Vnto the margent of the Molwcas ? 
Thoſe Nations farre thy iuſtice doe adore : 
But thine own people dothy mercy praiſe much more. 


4 
Much morc it praiſed was of tholetwo knights; 
The noble Prince, aad righteous Artbegel, 
When they had ſrene and heard her doom arights 
Apainſt Dueſſa, dimned by them all; 
But by her tempred without griete or gall, . 
Till ſtrong conſtraint did her thereto catorce. 
And yet cuen theo ruing ber wiltu!l fall, 
With more then needtull naturallremorſe, 
And yecldipg the laſt hongur to ber wretched corle, 


5 
During all which, thoſe knights continu'd there, 
Both doing and receiving curtehes, 
Of that great Lady, who with goodly cheare, 
Them entcrtayn'd, fit fortheir dignutics, 
Approuing datly to their noble eyes 
Royall examples of her mercies rare, 
And worthy patterns of herclemencics ; 
Which till this day mepgſt many liung are, 
VVho thera to theu poſterwies doe ſtill declare, 


6 
Amongſt the reſt, which in that ſpace befel, 
Therecame two Springals of full tender yeares, 


Farre thence from torrein land, where they did dwelly 


_ To ſeek for ſuccour of her and ber Pearcs, 
With hilmble prayers and intreatfull teares ; 
Sent by their , who a widowe was, 
Wrapt in great doloursand in deadly feares, 
By a ſtrovg Tyrant,who invaded has 

Her land, andflaice her children rufully, alas ! 
7 
Her name was Belge, who in former ge 
A Lady of great worth and wealch bad been, 
And mother of 2 fruittull heritage, 


Euen ſenentcen goodly fonnes ; which who had ſcene 


Jn their firſt flowre, before this fatal! recne 
Them oucrtooke, and their faire bloſſoms blaſted, 
More happy mother would her ſurely weene, 
Then famous Niobe, befoieſhe ta 
Latonaes childrens wrath, that all her iſſuc waſted. 
8 


But this fell Tyrant, through his tortious powre, 
Had left her now but fiue of all thatbrood : 
For, twclue of them he did by times deuoure, 
And to his Idols ſacrifice their bloud, 
VVhil'ſt he of none was ſtopped, nor withſtood. 
For, ſoothly he was one of magchlefle might, 
Of horrible aſpef, and dreadfull mood, 
And had three bodies in one waſte expight, 

And th'armes & legs of three, to ſuccour hum in fight. 


And ſooth they ſay,that hone borbe and brad, 
Of Gyants race, the ſonne of Geryen, 
He that whylome in Spaine {o ſore was drad 
For his huge powre and pxcat oppreſſion, 
VVhich brought that land to his ſubieRion, 
Through his three bodies powre,in one combyn'd ; 
Andeke all —_ 10 thatregion 
Arryuiog, to his kyne for food aflynd ; 
T he fayreit kyve aliue, but of the fierceſt kynd. 


10 
For, they were all, they lay, of purple bew, 
Kept by a cow-heard, hight Eurytion; 
A cruell carle, the which all ſtrangers ſlew, 
Ne day nor might &1d fl-epe, t'atiend them on, 
But walkt about them cuer and anove, 
Wub his two headed dogge, that Orthras hight 3 
Ortlrus begotten by great Typbavn, 
And toule Echidne, in the bouic of night; 
But Hercules them all did ouercome un fight. 


11 
His ſonne was this, Geryoneo hight : 
Who, atrer that bis monſtrous father fell 
Vnder ficidesclub, ſtreight rooke his flight 
From that {ad laod, where he h1s fire did quell, 
And came to this, where Belge then did dwell, 
And floriſht in all wealth and bappinelle, 
—_ then new made widowe(as befel]) 
Aiter her noble husbaods late deccaſe ; 
Which gaue begianivg to ber woe and wreichednes, 


12 
Theo this bold tyrant,of ber widow-head 
Taking aduantage, and her yetfreſh woes, 
Hime: and ſeruiceto her offered, 
Her to defend againſt all forrein foes, 
That ſhould their powre agaivſt ker right ſe, 
Whereof ſhe glad, now i ny 
Him entertayn'd, and aber lamp chole : 
Which long he vs'd with caretall diligence, 
T he better to confrme her fearlefle confidence. 


1 
By meanes where6f, ſhe ad? at laſt commit 
All to b1s hands, and gauc bim ſoueraine 
Todo, what-cuer be thought or fir. 
Which hauing got, he gan from that howre 
To ſtirre vp ſtnte,apd many a Tragicke ſtowre, 
Giuing her deareft children one by one 
Voto a dreadfull Monſter to devoure, 
And ſerting vp an Idole ofhis owne, 
The image of his monſtrous parent Geryowe. 


14 
So ryrannizing, and oppreting all, 


The woctull widow had no meanes now left, 
P+t vnto gracious great Aercilla call 
For :y4e, againſt chat cruel] Tyrants theft, 
Err all her childret he from ber had reft. 
Th-reture theſerwo, ber eldeſt ſoones, ſhe ſent 
To ſeck for ſugcour of this Ladies gyeft : 
To whom their fute they humbly did preſent, 

In th'bcaring of full maty Kaights and Ladics gevr. 
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Amongſtthe which, then fortumed to be 
The noble Briton Prince, with his brane Peare : 
Who when be none of all thoſe knights did ſee 
Haſtily bent that enterpriſe to beare, 
Nor vndcrtake the ſame, for coward feare, 
He ſtepped forth with courage bold and great, 
Admyr'd of all the reſt in preſcnce there, 
And bumbly gan that mighty Q ucene cotreat, 
To grant him that aduenture for his tormer tear. 


[| 
She gladly granted it : then he, ſtraight way, 
Himſelfe vato his journey $2 prepare. 
And all his armours ready dight that day, 
That noughtthe morrow next mote ſtay his fare. 
The morrow next appear'd, with purple hayre 
Yer droppivg treſh out of the Indian tount, 
And bringing hght into the heauens faire, 
VVhen he was ready to his ſteed ro mount, 
Vanto bis way,which now was all his care and count, 


17 
Then taking hvmble leaue of thatgreat Q ueene, 
Who gave him royall gifts and riches rarc, 
As tokens of her thankfull mind belcene, 
And le:wing Arthegall to his owne care 3 
Vpon his voyape torth he gan to fare, 


With thoſe two gentle youths, which him did guide, 


And all his way before him ſtill prepare. 
Ne after hirp did Arthegall abide, 
Bat on his firſt adventure torward torth did ride. 
18 
Jt was not long, till that the Prince arrived 
VVith'n the land, where dwelt that Lady (ad, 
VVhercof that Tyrant had her now deprived, 
And into moores and marſhes baniſht had, 
Ot of the pleaſant _—_— Citries glad, 
Jo which ſhe woneto harbour happily : 
But now his cruelty fo ſore ſhe drad, 
That to thoſe fennes for lafeneſſc ſhe did fly, 
And there her lelfe did hide from his bard tyranny. 
I 
There hc her fonnd in "Sa. # and diſmay, 
All ſolitary without lining wight; 
For, all her other childreo, through affray, 
Had hid them(clues, or taken fither flight : 
And cke her {e\fe through tudden ſtrange affrighr, 
When onein armes ſhe fawe, began to fly ; 
But when hcr owne two ſonnes the bad in light, 
Shee gan take heart, and looke vp ioyfully: 
For, well ſhe wiſt this Knight came, ſuccour to ſupply. 
20 


And running voto them with greedy ioyes, 


Fell !reight abouttheir necks, as they d1d kneele : 
And burſting forth in teares3 Ah my ſweet boyes, 
Sayd ſhe, yetnow T gin new life to feele; 

And feeble fpirits, that gan faint and reele, 

Now riſe againe, atthis your 10yous fight. 
Already ſeems that Fortuncs beadlong wheele 
Begins to turne, and ſunne to ſhane more bright 


Then it was wont, through comfort of this nobleknight, 


21 
Thenturniog voto him ; And you Sir Knight, 
Sayd ſhe, that taken haue thus toyleſome paine 
For wretched womao, miſerable wight, 
May you in heauen immortall guerdon gaine 
For {o great trauch, as you doc fuftzine: - 
For other mecd may bope for none of mee, 
To whom nought elle, but bare life doth remaine 3 
And that ſo wretched one, as yedoeſee 
Is liker hngripg death, then loathed life to bee, 
22 
Much was he moued with ber pitious plight ; 
And, lowe dilmounting from his lof'y ſteed, 
Gan to recomtort her all that he might, 
Secking to driue away deep rooted dreed, 
V'Vith hope of helpe mm that her greateſt need. 
So, thence he wiſhed her with bim to wend, 
Vnto ſomeplace, where they motereſt and feed, 
And ſhetake comtort, which God now did ſend : 
Good hcart in cuiils doth the euills much amend. 


4 
Ay me ! (ayd ſhe, and kh ſhall I goe? 
Are not all places fuil of forraine powres ? 
My Palaces pollefled of my foe, 
My Cutues ſackt, and their 8ky-threatning towres 
RO = made _ helds row full of lowres ? 
Oncly theie mariſhes, and mi 
In which the fearefull ewftes res, WY bowres, 


Yecid me an hoitry moogſtthe crokiog frogs, 
And harbour be in Garin thoſe xwrsu dogs. 


24 
Nath'leſle, fayd he,deare Lady withme goe : 
Some place ſhall vs receive, and harbour yeeld; 
If not, wewill it force, mauger youfoe, 
And purchaſe 1t to ys with {peare and fhield : 
And if all tayle, yet farewell open field : 
T he earth to all her creatures lodging lends. 
With luch his cheerfull ſpeeches he doth wield 
Her mind fo well, thatto his will ſhebends ; 
And brmading vp her locks & weeds, forth with him wends. 


2 

They came vnto a Citty Feb vp land, 
T he which whylome that Ladies owne had been : 
But now by force cxtortout of ber hand, 
By her ſtrong foe, who had defaced cleane 
Her ſtately towres, and bunldings funny ſheene 3 
Shur vp her haven, mard ber marchants trade, 
Robbed herpeople, that full rich had been, 
And inher necke a Caſtle huge had made, 

The which did ber command,without necding periwade. 

6 


2 
That Caſtle was the ſtrength of allthar Scare, 
Vouli tharState by ſtrength was pulled downe : 
And that ſame Citie, ſo-now ruiaate, 
Had bcenthe key of allchat kingdomes Crowne ; 
— CON 
Till thatth'oftendee beauens hitto lowre | 


Vpon theu bb(fc,and balctull Fortune frowne. 
When thoſe gant States and Kingdomes do comure, 
Gakethairbeafloagreidets eto Iccure ? Lan 


Whothen can 
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27 
But he had it now 10 ſeruiſe bond, 


And made ut beare the yoke of inquiſnion, 
Striving long time in vane it to withſtood ; 
Yerglad z 

Ao 


at laſt ro make moſt baſe ſubmiſlien, 
life enzoy for my compolition. 

So now he bath new lawes and orders new 
Impos'd on it, with many a hard condition, 
And forced it, the honour that is dew 

To God, to do ynto his Idole moſt ratrew, 


a8 

To him he hath, before this Caſtle Greene, 

Built a faire Chappell, and an Altar framed 

Of coſtly Luory, tull rich beſcene, 

On which that curſed Idolefarre proclamed, 

He hath (et vp, and him his god bath named, 

Offring to him io finfull lacrifize 

T he fleſh of men, ro Gods owne likeveſle framed, 

And powring forth their bloud in brutiſh wize, 
That any iron cycs to {ce it would agrize. 


29 
And for more borrort and more crucltie, 
Vader thatcuried Idols altar ſtone ; 
An bideous monſter doth in darkoes lie, 
Whoſe dreadfull ſhape was never {cenc of none 
Thathues on earth ; but voto thole alone 
The which vnto him ſacrificed bee, 
Thole he deu6ures, they (ay, both flcſh and bone : 
What elſe they haue, 13 all the T'yrants fee ; 
So that no whit of them remanung onpy ice. 


30 

There cke he placed a ſirong garmiſooe, 

And ſet a Seneſchall of dradded might, 

That by his opprelicd-cuery one, 

And vanquiſhed all rentrous he vey fight; 

To whom he wont ſhew all the he might, 

After that then in batte]] be had wonne. 

To which, when now _ gan approach in fight, 

The Lady counſeld him the place to ſhorne, 
Whereas ſo many knights had fouly been fordoone. 


1 
Her fearefull ſpeeches cout he did regard; 
But ridiog ſtreight vnder the Caſtle wall, 
Called aloud voto the watchful ward, 
Which there did waite, willing them forth to call 
Into the field their Tyrants Seneſchall. 
To whom when tydiogs thereof came, he ſtreight 
Cals for his armes, and arming bim withall, 
Efrſoones forth pricked proudly in his might, 
And gan with courage fierce addreffe him to the fight. 


32 
They both epcounter in the middle Plaine, 
And their ſharpe fpeares doe both together [mite 
Amid their ſhields, with ſo buge might and maine, 
Thatſeem'd their ſoules they would haucriuen quight 
Out of their breaſts, with furious deſpighc, 
Yet could the Seneſchals no entrance find 
Into the Prices ſhield, where irempight; 
Sopure the metal] was and well ? 
But ſhivercd all about, and fcatycred wn the wind. 


33 

Not ſo the Princes ; but with reſtlefle force, 
Into his ſhicld it ready paſlage found, 
Both through his baberjeon, and eke bis corſe : 
VVhich tumbling down yponthe lenleleiſe ground, 
Gaue leaue vnto his ghoſt trom thraldome bound, 
To wander in the griefly ſhades of pighe. 
There did the Prince him leaue in deadly (wound, 
And thence vnto the Caſtle marched right, 

To {ce it entrance there as yet obtaine he might, 


4 

But as he nigher drew, tou knights be ſpyde, 

All arm'd to point, ifluing forth apace, 

Which towards him with all their powre did ride ; 

And meeting hum right 1m the middle race, 

D4id all their ipeares attonce op him enchace. 

As three great Culucrings for battery bene, 

And leucld all agaioſt one certaine place, 

Doe all attonce their thunders rage forth-rent, 
That makes the wals to ſtagger with aſtomiſhmen: ; 


5 
So all attonce they on the ' did thonder ; 
V'Vho from hus ſidule {warucd noupht atide, 
Ne to their force gaue way, that was great wonder, 
Bur like 2 Bultwark, firmely did abide ; 
Reburting him, which in the mudſt did ride, 
With ſo huge rigour, that his mortall ipearc 
Paſt through his ſhueld, & pearc't through cuher fide, 
That downe he fellypon his mother deae, 
And powred forth bis wretched life in deadly drearce 
6 


. 3 

V'Vhom when his other fcllowes ſaw, they fled 
Asfaſt as feet could carry them away 
And alter them the Prince as ſwiftly iped, 
To be auecog'd of their vnkoightly play. 
There whilcſt they carring, th'oae did th'other ſtay, 
The bindmoſt in the gate he ouer-Lent, 
And as he preſied in, vn there did ſlay : 
His carkaſſe tumbling oo the threſhold, ſence 

His groniog (oule voto her place of puniſhment. 


7 
The other which was a— faſt 
To ſperre the gate ; but that ſame lumpe of clay, 
V'Vhole grudging ghoſt was thereout ficd and paſt, 
Right in the mi of the threſhold lay, 
T hat it the Poſterne did from clofing ſtay : 
The whiles,the Prince had preaced m betweene, 
And entrance wonne. Streight thYother fled away, 
And ranne into the ball, where he did weene 
Hirulelfe to ſaue : but be there flew him at the ſcreene, 


8 
Then all the reſt which in har Caſtle were, 
Scriog that (ad enfample them before, 
Durſt not abide, but fled away for teare, 
And them conuayd out at a Poſtane'dore. 
Long ſought the Prince : but when he found no more 
T 'oppole againſt his powre, be forth i{ſucd 
Vato that , where he her had lore, 
And hergan , with what ſhe there had viewed, 


III onoe haves, 
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Who with right humble thanks him poodly greeting, 
For lo grext prowefiſe;, a3 he there had proved, 
Much preater then was t ver m her weeting, 

With great adtnirance inwardly was moued, 
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And honourd him, with all that her behouecd. 

Thenceforth imo that Caſtle he her led, 

With her two fonnes, right deare of her belone!|, 

V Vhere all that mohr rhemfelucs they chertſhed, 
And from her balefall rmnde all care he baniſhed. 
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Geroneo in fight : 
Doth ſlay the Monſter, and reftore 


Belge onto her right. 
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1 
T often Fils in courſe of common life, 
That night, Jong time,js onerborne of wrong, 
Through atturice,or powre,or guile, or ſtrife, 
That weakens her, & makes her party ſtroog : 
Burt hltice, though her doome ſhe doe prolong, 
Yer at the laſt, ſhe will her owne canſe right. 
As by lad Belge ſeemes, whole wrongs t ough long 
She luffred, yeratlengrh ſhe did requight, 
And ſent redreile thereot by this brave Britop Knight. 
2 
Whereof when newes was to that Tyrant brought, 
How that the Lady Belge now had found 
A Chartpion, that had with his Champion fought, 
Andliid his feneſchall lowe on the ground, 
And eke him ſelfe d1d threaten to confound, 
He gan toburne 1n rage, and frieſe in feare, 
Doubting (ad end of principle vnſound ; 
Yer fith he heard but one, that did appeare, 
He did hiroſclfe encourage,and take berter cheare. 


Natheleſſe, himſelfe he Ed all in hafte, 
And forth he far'd with all his maty bad, 
Ne ſtayed ſtep, till chat he came at laſt 
Vntothe C ate, which they conquerd had. 
There with buge terror, to be more ydrad, 
He ſternely marcht before the Caſtle gate 3 
And with bold yaunty, and idle threatoing bade 
Deliuer him his owpe, ere yet too late, 
To which they had nagight, oor any wrongful ſtate. 


$ 
The Prince ſtayd pot his avnſwere to deuizez 
But opening ſtreight the Sparre, forth to bim came, 
Full nably mounted in right war-like wizc ; 
And zsked him, if that he were the ſarye; 


Who all that wrong vnto thar wofull Natne 
So long had done, and from her native land 
Eriled her, thac all the world ſpake ſhame, 
He boldly anſwerd ſym, he there did ſtand 
That would his doi fe with his owne hand. 


$ 

V'Vnith that, fo furiouſly at him he flew, 

As it he would haue ouer-run him ſtreight 

And with bis hage greatiro6 ate gan bew 

So hideouſly ypon his armout brighe, 

As he to peeces would haute chopt it quight : 

That the bold Prince was forctd foot to giue 

To his firſt rage, and yeeldto his deſprght ; 

The whil'ſt at him ſo dreadfully he driue, 
Thatlcem'd amrble rocke afunder could not rive, 


Thereto a great 2duantage eke he has 
Through his three double hands thrice mulriplide, 
Befides the double ſtrength, which 1 them was : 
For, ſtil! when fir occafion did beride, 
He could his weapon ſhiftfrom fidero fide, 
From hand to hand, and with ſuch armbleſſe ly 
Could wield abour, that ere1t were eſpide, 
The wicked ſtroke did wound his enemy, 

Behind, befide, before, as he ic liſt apply. 


7 
Whrich ncourh ofe when as the Princeperceived, 
He ganto,watch the wicIding of his hand, 
Leaſt by ſach fleight he were vowares deceived ; 
And eur ere be {awe the ſtroke to land, 
He would ir meet, and warily withſtand. 
One tine, when he his w fayn'd to ſhift, 
As he war wont, and chang'd from hand to hand, 
He mer him with 2 couoter-ftroke ſo ſwift, 
Thar quite fmir off bis arme; as he ir vp did lift. 


There« 
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8 
Therewith, all fravg}-t with fory and difdaine 
He brayd aloud tor very tell deſpighe ; 
And {odaincly t'aucnge bimiclte againe, 
Gan into one allemible all themight 
Of .I1 bis hands, and heaued chem on Eight, 
Thinking to pay bm with that ove for all : 
But the fad ſtecle {e124 not, where it was hight, 
Vpon thechild, bur ſomewhat ſhort did fall ; 
And lighting on his horles head, him quite did mall, 


Downe ſtreight to ground fel his aſtoniſht Need, 
And cke to th'eanth bis burden with him bare ; 
But be him. ltc full bghtly from tin treed, 
And gan him {clfe:© tight ov foot prepare. 

W\ hereof when as the Grant was awaie, 
Hewox nght b/ythe, as be had gotthereby, 
And laygbr ſo loud, thpt ali his teeth wide bare 
One m1ght have ſeergenraung'd diiorderly, 


Like toa-ranke of piles; eh pire cd are awry. 


Eftſoones againe his axe heraught on hie, 
Erc he were throughly buckled to his geare 3 
And can ct drwueat bim fo dicadtully, 
That ha i he ch-unced not his ſhield toreare, 
Erc th1t huge ſtrol;c arrued on him nearc, 
He had him [urely clowen quitc in twaine, 
But th'Adamaotive ſhield, which he did beare, 
So well was tempred, ibat(tor all his maine) 
It would vo paſlage yer ld vnto hy ole yainc. 
patagey ap © 


Yet was the ſtroke [o forcibly applidey 
That made bim ſtagger with vncertaine (way, 
As it hewould hauc tottered to one (ide. 
Wherewith fall wroth, be fiercely gan aſſay, 
That curt'fie with hike kindoeſle to repay ; 
An4 [mote at htm with ſo importune might, 
That two more of his armcs did fall away, 
Like fruitleſſe branches, which the hatchers Night 
Hath pruved from the natuve tree, aod cropped quight. 
13 
With thar, all mal and furious he grew, 
Like a || maſtifte throvgh coraging heat, 
And curlt,avd band, and blaſphemies farth threw 
Again{t his gods, and fire tothem dd threat, 
And hell vio hiwlelfe with horror great, 
Thencefarth he car'd no more, which way he ſtrooke, 
Nor wherg it ght, but gan to Chaufe and (weat, 
And gnoſh bis tecth, and his head at him ſhooke, 
And ſtcrnely him beheld with grim and ghaſtly looke. 


13 

Noug ht fear'd the child us jookes, nc yerhis threats, 

Bui onely wexed pow.the wore aware, 

To faye him lelfe from thole bis furious hears, 

And watch aduantage, bqw to work hus care, 

T he which good Fortune to him offfcy faire. 

For, as he ip his rage him ouer-ſtrooke, 

He crebecould his weapon backe repaire, 

His fide all bare and naked evertooke, (ſtrooke. 
And with his mortall ſtcelc quite through the bodice 


14 
T hrough all three bodies be him ſtrook attorce ; 
Thatall the three attonce fell on the Plaine : 
El e ſhould he thrice hue needed, for the nonce, 
Themto hauec ſtricken, and thiice to have flaive, 
So now all thiee one lenſclelſe lumpe remaine, 
Eowallow'd in his owne black bloudy gore, 
And bytipp th'c2nth for very deaths di ain ; 
VVho with a clowd of night him covenog, bore 
Downe to the boulc of doole, his daies there to deplore. 
1 EBFSTLCSI Han: 
Which when the Lady fo ihe CalleGw, . 
Where ſhe with hcr two ſarves dyd looking Rand 
Shee towards him 1n haſtc herfelfe d1d draw, 
To greet him the pond torrune of b1s hand ; 
Aod all the people both oftowre and land, 
Which there food gazing from the Citnes wall 
Vpon theſe warriours, greedy t'ynder{tand 
T o whether ſhould the 1iQory befall ; 
Now when they [awe it falne,they eke him greeted all. 
16 - 


But Belge, with her ſopnesproſtrated lowe 
Before his feet, im al] that peoples ſight, (wo 
Mongſt joyes mixing lome tears, mongſt weale ome 
Hm thus beſpake; O moſt redoubted kmghr, 
Thewhick haſt me, of all moſt wretched wight, 
That ear!t was dead, reſtor'd to lifeagaine, 

And theſe weake impes replanted by thy might ; 
What guerdon can I giue thee for thy paine, 
But cuen that which thou ſauzdſt, thine (till to peraine ? 


17 
He tooke hervp forby the lilly hand, 
And her recomforted the beſt he might, 
Saying, DcareLady,deeds ought not be ſcand 
By th'authors manhood, nurthe dooers might, 
But by their truth and by the cauſes right : 
That ſame is ut, which tovght for you this day. 
What other meed then need me to requight, 
But that which yeeldeth vertues mecd alway ? 
That is the vertue ſelfe, which her reward doth pay. 
18 
She humbly thankt him for that wondrous grace, 
And turther layd; Ah Sir, bur mate ye pleaſe, 
Sith ye thus farre haue tendred my poore cale, 
As from my chicfeſt foe me to releaſe, 
That your viCtorious arme wllnot yet ceaſe, 
Till ye haue rooted all the relikes out 
Of that vile tace, and ſtablifhed oy Cee 
What is there clie, ſaid he, left" ir ra6te ? 
Declare it boldly Dame, ard doe not ſand in dour. 


I 
T hen wote you, Sir, that in FR Church hercby 
T here ſtands an 1doll, of great note and rarne, 
The which this Giantrearca fiſt on hie. | * 
And ot his dwrie vaine fates thought did frame: 
To whom for «ndleſl- horr hs ſhame, 
He oftred vp tor daily lacrifize Ta 
My children a6d tv people burntin flame 5 _ 
With all the tortures that he could deurze, _ + 
The moretaggrate his god mth ſuch his bloudy gibe. 
) An 
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And ynderneath this Idoll there doth lie 
An hideous monſter, that doth it defend, 
And feeds on all the carcaſſes, that dic 
In ſacnficevnto that curſed feend: - 
Whoſe vgly ſhape none cuer ſawe, nor kend, 
That cuer icap't : for, of a man they ſay 
It has the voice, that ſpecches forth doth ſend, 
Euen blaſphemous words, which ſhe doth bray 
Out of her poyſnous entrails, fraught with dire decay. 


21 
Which wheo the Prince heard tell, his heart gan yearne 
For great defirethat Monſter to aſſay, 
And prayd the place of her abode to learne. 
Which being ſhew'd,he gan himleife ſtreight way 
T hereto addrefle, and his bright ſhield diſplay. 
Soto the Church he came, where it was tolde, 
'Che Monſter ynderneath the Altar lay ; 
There he that Idoll fawe of maſhe golde 
Moſt tichly made, but there no Montter did bebold, 


22 
Vponthe Image with his naked blade 
Three times, as in defiance, there he ſircoke ; 
And the third time, out of an t14den ſhade, 
"There forth iflewd, from vnder th'Altars ſmooke, 
A dreadtnll feed, with foule deformed looke, 
That ſtietcht itfelfe, as it had long lien ſtil] ; 
And her long taile and feathers ſtrongly ſhooke, 
That all the Temple did with terror fill ; 
Yethim novght terrifide,that feared nothing iN. 
27 
An huge great Beaſt it was,when itin length 
Was ſtretched forth, that nigh fild all the place, 
And ſcem'd to be of infinite great ſtrength z 
Horrible, hideous, and of helliſh race, 
Borne of the brooding of Echidne baſc, 
Or other hike infernall Furics kinde : 
For,of a Mayd ſhe had the outward face, 
To hide the horrour,which did lurke behind, 
The better to beguile, whom ſhe ſo tond did tinde, 


24 
Thereto the body of a dog ſhe had, 
Full of fcllrauin and fierce greedineſle ; 
A Lions clawes,with powre and rigour clad, 
To rend and teare what-ſo ſhe can oppreſle ; 
A Dragons taile, whoſe ſting without redreſfc 
Full deadly wounds,where-lo it isempight ; 
An Eagles wings for ſcope and ſpeedineſle, 
That nothing may eſcape herreachivg might, 
Whereto ſhe ever liſt ro make her bardy flight; 


25 
Much like in foulneſfe and deformi 
Vnto that Monſter, whom the T Koight, 
The father of that fatal] progeny, 
Made kill her ſelte tor very heartsdeſpight, 
That he had read her riddle, which no wight 
Could cuer looſe, but fuftred deadly doole. 
So alſo did this Monſtervſe like Night 
To many 2 one,which came into her ſchool, 
Whom ſhe d1d put to death, deceiued like a foo!. 


26 
She comming forth, when as ſhe firſt beheld 
The armed Prince, with ſhield fo blazing bright, 
Her ready to allaile, was greatly queld, 
And much dilmayd with that diſmaytull kght, 
T hat back ſhe would have turnd fot great affright. 
But he gan her with courage fierce aſſay, 
That fore't her turne againe in her defpight, 
To faue her (elfe, leaſt that he did her fly: 
And fure he had her ſlaine,had ſhe not turnd her way- 


27 
Tho, whenſhe ſawe, that ſhe was forc*rto fight, 
Sac flew at him, likero an helliſh feend, 
And on his ſhicld took hold with all her wight, 
As if that it ſhe would in peeces rend, 
Or reaue _ of the hand, that did it hend. 
Stropply he ſtroue out of her greedy pri 
To Jools his ſhield, and long Skill ;' +. : 
/ But when he could notquiteit, with oneſtripe 
Her Lions clawes he from herfeete away did wipe. 
28 
With that aloud ſhe gan to bray and yell, 
And towle blalphemons ſpeeches forth did caſt, 
And butter curſes, hornble to tell ; 
That euen the Temple wherein ſhe was plac't, 
D1d quake to hearc,and nigh aſundcr braft. 
Tho, with her buge long tayle ſhe at bim ftrooke, 
T hat made him ſtagger,and ſtand halfe aghaſt 
With trembling 10ynts, as he for terror ſhooke z 
Who noughe was terryfide, but greater courage tooke. 
2 


As when the Miſt of ſome = timbred hulke 
Is with the blaſt of ſome outrageous ſtorme 
Blowne downe, it ſhakes the bottom of the bu'k, 
And makes her ribs to crack, as they were torne, 
Whilſt till ſhe ſtands as ſtomithe and forlorne : 
So was he ſtonn'd with ſtroke of her huge tayle. 
But erethat it ſhe backe againe had borne, 
He with his ſword it ſtrook, that without faile 
He ioyntedit, and mard the ſwinging of her flaile. 


oO 
Then gan ſhe cry much hendeehs afore, 
Thatall the un ( there without ) it heard, 
And Belge(clte was therewith ſtonied ſore, 
As if the onely ſound therof ſhe feard. 
But then the feend her ſelfe more fiercely reard 
Vpon her wide great wings, and ſtrongly flew 
With all ber bodyat his head and beard ; 
That had he not foreſeenewith heedfull view, 
And thrown his ſhie!d atween, ſhe had him done to rew. 


I 
But as ſhe preſt on him wich heany (way, 
Vnder her wombe his fatall ſword he thruft, 
And for her entrailes made an open way, 
To ifluc forth ; the which, once being burſt, 
Like to agreat Mill damb forth fiercely guſbr, 
And powred out of her infernall finke 
Moſt vgly filth, and poylon therewith ruſhe, 
That hm nmigh@#hoked with the deadly ſtioke ? 
Such loathly matter were ſmall luſt to ſpeakeor My" 
Ther. 
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Then downeto ground fell that deformed Mafle, 
Breathing out clouds of ſulphur fowle and black, 
In whicb 2 puddle of contagion was, 
Moreloath'd then 7 erne, arthen Stygie» lake, 
That any map would vigh awhaped make, 
Whom when he {awe 00 he was full glad, 
And ſtreight went forth his file to p 
With Belge, who watcht all this while full fad, 
Wayting what cad would be of that lame davger drad. 


3 

Whom when ſhe ſaw ſo ;ojoutty come forth, 
She gan reioyce, and ſhew triumphant cheare, 
Laudiog and prayling his renowmed worth, 
By all the names that hovorable were, 
T hen in he brought her, and her ſhewed there 
T he pr: ſent of his parnes,that monſters ſpoyle, 
And cke that Idoll deem'd io coſtly deare ; 
Whom he did all to pecces breake and foyle 

Tn filthy durt, and left io in the loathly loyle. 


4 
Then all the people, which beheld thatday, 
Gan ſhout aloud, that ynto heaven it rong ; 
And all the damzcls of that towne wv ray, 
Came daunciog forth, and joyous Carrolles ſong : 
So him they ledthrough all their ſtreets along, 
Crowned wuth girlonds of immortal] bayes , 
And allthe vulgar did about them throng, 
To ice the man, whole cuerlaſtiog praylc, 
They all were bound to all poſterigies to raiſe. 


5 | 
There he with Be/gs did he remaine, * 
Making great tcaſt and 10yous merriment, 
Varill be had her fertled io ber raigne, 
VVUuhlafe aflurance and cftabli{\hmenr. 
Then to his firſt emprize hs mind he lent, 
Full loath to Selge, and toallthereſt: 
Of whom yet taking leaue,thence forth he went 
And to his former tourney bim addreſt, 
Onwhich long way he rode, ne cucrday did reſt. 
6 


But turne we now to noble Artbegall ; 
Who, bagiog left Mercilla, ſtreight way went 
On his firſt queſt, the which him forth did all, 
To weet, to worke Irenaes franchilement, 
And cke Grentortees wonthy puniſhment, 
So forth he fared as his manner was, 
With onely Talw waiting, diligent, 
Through mayy perils, and much way did paſs, 
Till nigh yato the place at length approch't he has. 


37 
There as be traueld by the way, he met 
An aged wight, wayfaring all alone, 
Who through his yecres long ſince afide had ſet 
The vc of armes, and battcll quite forgone : 
To whom as be approch'the knew anone, 
That it was he which whilome did attend, 
On faire Frene in ber affliQuon, 
When firſt to Faerie Court be ſaw her wend, 
Vato his foueraive Queene her tuite for to commend. 


38 
V Vhomby his name Gluupg, thus he ganz: 
Haile good Sir Serge, ttyelt Taught alc, 
Well tride in all thy Ladies trovbies than, 
When her that Tymnr 61d of Crowne depriuc; 
What new occa({jon doth thee bither drove, 
Whiles ſhe alope is left, and thou berc found ? 
Or is ſhe thrall, ox doth (he got (urviue ? 
To whom he thus ; $hc Jiyeth ure and (ound ; 
But by hat T yz4nt 15 0 wretched thraldome bound. 


39 
For, ſhe preſuming on th appointed tyde, 
In which ye promyſt, as ye were a Koight, 
To meets her at the falyage lands lyde 
(Angthen and there for tryall of her right 
With ber vorighte@us enemy to hight) 
D1d thither come: where ſhe (aftraid of pought) 
By guilcfull creafon aod by ſybull llighs 
Surpiiled was, aud tO Grenterte brought, 
Who her iniprilun'd bath, and ber lite otten ſought. 


40 

And row he hath to her prefixt a day, 

By which, if that no Champion doc appeare, 

Which will ber cauſe 10 þattailous array 

Agaioſt bum juſtific, and prove her cleare 

Ot all choſc crimes, that he gaiaſt her doth reace, 

She death ſhall ſure atv. T hoſe tydipgy ſad 

Did much abaſh Sir 4rbegal/to beare, 

And grieued fore, that througb his fault ſhe had 
Fallen into that T yrants hand and viage bad. 


41 

Then thus replide 5 Now lureand my life, 

Too much am I too blame for that faire Maide, 

T hat haue her drawve to all this crroublous ſtnſe, 

T through promile to afford her tumely ayde, 

Which by d:taulr | bayc not yer defiaid, 

But witnefle vnto me, ye heavens, that knew 

How cleare I amfrom blame of this ypbraid : 

For, ye into like thraldame me did throwe, 
And kepttrom complſtung the faith, whuch I did owe. 


42 
But now aread, Sir Sergis,how long ſpace 
Hath he her lent a Champion to provide : 
Ten daics, quoth hc, he grantcd bath of grace, 
For thathe weeoeth well, before that ude 
None cap haue tydings to afliit her fide. 
For, all the ſhores, which to the ſea ac colte, 
He day and night doth ward both farre and wide, 
That nonecan there arriye without an boſte : 
So her he dermes al:cady but a damned ghoſt. 


43 
Now turve againe, Sir Arthegell then (aid : 
For it I live v1] thoſe tca dayes haue cod, 
Allure your ſelfe, Sir Ki1gh. ſhe ſhall )aue ayd, 
Though [ this deareſt ifs for her do ſpend z 
So backward he attone with tum did wend. 
Tbo, as they rode together on theyr wa 
A rout of people they before them end 
Flocking together in cootulde array, 
As if that there were ſome tamultous affray+ 
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To which as a approachr, the cauſe ro knowe, 
They {awe a Kmghrt in dangerous diſtreſſe 
Of arede rout, him chaſing to and fro, 
That ſought wth lawlefle powre hirn to oppreffe, 
And Þring 10 bondage of their brutithneſlc : 
And farre away, amid therr rake<hell bands, 
They ſpide a Lady lefrall fuccourlefſe, 
Crying, and holung vp her wretched bands 
To him for ayd,who long in vaine their rage withſtands. 


45 

Yet ſtill he ſtrives, ne any perill ſpares, 
To reſcuc her from ther rude r1olence, X 
Aud like a Lion wood amongſt them fares, 
Dealiog his dreadful blowes with Large diſpence; 
Gainſt which, the pallid death findes no defence, 
But all in yaine z their numbers are fo great, 
That nought may hoot to baniſh them trom thence: 
For, loone as he their outrage back doth beat, 

They turne afrcth, and oft renew their tormer threat. 


46 
And now they do ſo ſharply him aſſay, 
That they his ſhield io peeces battered have, 
And forced him to throwe it quite away, 
Fro dargers dread his doubttull fe co {aue ; 
Aibe that it moſt ſafery to him gaue, 
And much did magmihe his noble name. 
For, tom the day that he thus did it leaue, 
Amongſt all Knights he blotted was with blame, 
And counted but a recreant knight,with endl.fſc ſhame. 


47 
Whom when they thus diſtrefcd did behold, 
They drew vnto his aide; but that rude rout 
Them al!o gan afſaile with outrage bold, 
And forced them, how-ever ſtrong and ſtout 
They were, as well approv'd in many adoubr, 
Backe to recule ; vntill that iron man 
VVith his huge flaile began to lay about ; 
From whole fterne pretence they diffuſed ran, 
Like ſcattered chafte,the which the wind away doth fan. 
8 
So when that knight fem peril cleare was freed, 
He drawing neere, beyan to greet them faire, 
And yceld great thanks for their ſo goodly deed, 
In ſauing him from dangerous deſpaire 
Of thoſe, which ſought his life for to empaire. 
Of whom Sir Arthegal did then enquere 
The whole occaſion of his Jate mistare, 
And who he was, and what thoſe villaines were, 
The which with mortall malice him purſu'd ſo ocere. 


4 
To whom he thus ; My — is Burbon hight, 
VVelil knowne, and far renowmed hcretotore, 
Voull late miſchicte did vpon me light, 
Thar all my former praile hath blemiſht ſore ; 
And that faire Lady, which in thatvprore 
Ye with thole cayuucs lawe Flourdels hight, 
Is mine owne Loue, though me ſhe have forlore, 
Whether with-beld from me by wrongfull might, 
Or with her owne good will, I cannot read aright, 


ſo 
But ſure to me her faith ſhe firſtdid plight, 
To be my Love, and take me for her Lord ; 
Till thata Tyrant, which Graztorte high, 
With golien gitts, and many a gutlctuil word 
Entyced her, iq lum tor to accord. 
(O : who may hat with gifts and words be rempred 2 ) 
Sith which, ſhe hath me ever fincc abhor4, 
And to my foc hath gwlctully conſcated : 
Ay me ! chat cuer guile 1) women was 10wented, 


Fi 
And now he hath this troupe of v:[laines ſent, 
By open force to ferch her quite away: 
Gainlt whom, my cite | long in vaive have bent 
To reskew her, and daily meanes ally, 
Yetreskew her thence by no meanes | may : 
For, wy doe me with nuuhiutude oppredle, 
And with eoequall might doc Quer-ly, 
T hat ofc 1 driven am to great diftrelie, 
And forced to torgoe th'atterpprt remedikefle, 


A 
But why haue yee, ſaid ndegal, forborne 
Your owne good ſhield 1n dangerous diſmay ; 
T hat is the greateſt ſhame and toulelt (corve, 
Which vnto any knight beba ma 
T'oldlethe = ras Gould his dect dilplay. 
To whom Sir Buvbon, bluſhing halfe for ſhame, 
That ſhall I vnto you, quoth be, bewray ; 
Leaſt ye therefore more happely me blame, 
And deertyit doen of wil, that through mtorcement came 


True is, that I at firſt was Subbed knighr 
By a good knight, the knight of the Rederofſe ; 
Who, when he gaue me armes, in field to fight, 
Gaue me a ſhield, iv which he did endoſle 
His deere Redeemers badpe vpon the boſle : 
The ſame long while I bore, and therewithall 
Fought many battels without wound or lolle; 
T herewith Granterto(elte I did appall, 

And made him oftteanmes 11 field before me fall. 


4 
Bur, for that many did "e, ſhield cnuie, 
And cruell enerviesencreafed more ; 
To ſtint all ſtrife and troublous enmitie, 
That bloudy {curchin becing barrered fore, 
] laid afide, and baue of late torbore, 
Hoping thereby to baue my Loue obra'ned : 
Yet can | not my Louchaue nathemore ; 
For, ſhe by force is ſill fro me detained, 
And with corrupted bribes is to vntruth milecrained, 
To whom thus Artbeg al! q Sir knight, 45 
Hard 15 the cale, the which ye doe complanne; 
Yet not fo hard (for noughtfo bard may hghr, 
That it touch a ſtraight mote you conſtraine) 
As to abandon that which doth containe 
Your honours ſlile, that is your wathke ſhicld. 
All penll cught be !cfle, and lefle all paine 
Then loſle of fame in diladuentrous field ; 
Dye rather, then do ought, that mote d1ſhopor yeeld, 
Cc, Nov 
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Not ſo, quoth he ; for, yet when time doth ſeruc, 
My former ſhicld I may reſume againe : 
To temporize is not from truth to ſweruc, 
Nefor aduar tagerermeto cntertaine, 
When asnecefſity doth irconſtraine, 
Fic on luch forgery, laid Arthegall, 
Vnder one hood to ſhadow faces twaine. 
Knights ought be true, and truth is one in all : 
Of all things to diſlemble fowly may befall. 


57 
Yet let me yon of curtefie requeſt, 
Said Burbon, to afliſt me now at need 
Againſt theſe pelants, which baue me oppreſt, 
And torced meto1o intamous deed, 
That yet my Louc may from theur hands befreeds. 
Sir Arthegall, albe he carſt did wyte 
His waucring mind, yetto his ayde agreed, 
And buckling himetrloones vato the fight, 
Did {ct vpon thoſetroupes with all his power and might. 
8 


$ 

Whoflockinground about then as a ſwarme . 
Offiyes ypona birchen bough doth cluſter, | 
Did them aflault with terrible allarme, 
And ouer allthe ficlds themlelues did muſter, . 
With bils and glayues making a dreadfull lyſter; 
That forc't at firſt thoſe knights back toretire : 
As when the wrathfull Boreas doth bluſter, 
Nought may abide the tempeſt of his yre, 

Both man and beaſt do flicy and ſuccour doc wquire, 


ſ9 

But when 28 overblowen was that brunt, 
Thole knights began afreſh them to aſlaile, 
And all about the helds like _— hunt ; 
But chiefly Talws with his iron flayle, 
Gainſt which no flight nor reſcue mote auailes 
Made crucll hauocke of the baſer crew, 
And chacedthem both ouer hill and dale : 
The raſcall many ſoone they overthrew; 

But the rwo knights themſclucs theur captains did ſubdew, 

60 


At laſt, they came wheras that Lady bode, 
Whom now her keepers hauc torlaken quight, 
To ſauce themlelues, and (cattered were abrode: 
Her halfe dilſmayd they found in doubtfull plight, 
As neither glad nor (ory fortheir fight; 
Yet wondrous faire ſhe was, and nchly clad 
In royall robes, and many Iewels dight, 
Bur that thoſe villens their viage bad 
Them fouly rent, and ly defaced 


61 
But Burbon, ſtrexght diſmounting from his ſtecd, 
Vnto her ran with greedy great deſire 3 
And catching her talt by her ragged weed, 
Would haue embraccd her with heart entire, 
But ſhee, back-ſtarting with difdainetu!l ire, 
Bad him auaunt, ne would vnto his lore 
Allured be, for prayer nor tor mced : 
VVhom when thoſe knights lo froward and forlore 
Beheld, they her rebuked and vpbrayded lore, 
6 


3 

Said Arthegall ; What foule diſgrace is this, 

Too faire Lady, as yee ſeeme in figbr, 

To blot your beauty, that yoblemuthe 1, 

With ſo foule blame,as breach of auth once plight, 

Or change of Loue for any worlds delight ? 

Is ought on earth ſoprecious or deare, 

As praiſe and honour ? Or 18 ought ſo bright 

And beautifull, as glorics beames appeare ? 
Whale goodly light then Phabws lampe doth ſhine more 

62 (cleare, 

V'Vhy then will ye, fond Dame, attempted be 

Vnto a ſtrangers loue, lo lightly placed, 

For gitts of gold, or any worldly gice, 

To teaue the Lou, that ye before embraced, 

And let your fame with ftalshood be defaced ? 

Fie on < pelite, for which good name 1s lold, 

And honour with indignity debaſed : 

Dearer is louethen lite, and tame then gold ; 
Burt dearer then them both, your faith onceplighted hold. 


h 64 
Much was the Lady in her gentke mind 
Abaſhr at his rebuke, that bit her neare, 
Ne ought to anſwere thereunto did find ; 
But hanging downe ber head with beauy cheare, 
Stood long amaz'd, asſhe amated weare, 
Which Burbon (ceing, her againe allayd, 
And claſpipg twixt his armes, ber vp did reare 
Vpon his ſteed, whiles ſhe no whut gaine-(aid : 
So bore her quite away, nor well nor 1ll apaid, 
6 


5 
Nath'lefle, theiroa man did ſtil] purſew 
That raſcall many with vnpitnicd ſpoyle ; 
Ne ceallced nor, nl all their ſcattred crew 
lato the ſea be droue quite from that (oyle, 
The which tbey troubled had with great turmoyle. 
But Arthegali, (ccing his cruel! ws. 4 
Commaunded him from ſlaughter to recoyk, 
And to his voyage gan againe proceed, 


For that the terme approchung Laſt, required ſpecd. 
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Ar thegall doth Sir Burbon ane, 
_— : And blames for changing ſhield : 
7 AS SPE He with the great Grantorto fights, IRS 
(2x { _ Fg Cr; And ſlayethihim in field, SY 4 
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I 
Sacred hunger of ambitious mindes, 
Andimpotentdeſire ot men to rargne | 
Whom neither dread of God,that diuels bindes, 
Nor lawes of men, that Common-weals containe, 
Nor bands of Nature, that wilde beaſts reſtraine, 
Can keepe from outrage, and from dooing wrong, 
Where they may hope a kingdometo obtaine, 
No faith (o firme, vo truſt can be to ſtrong, 
No louc fo laſting then, that may endures lovg. 
2 


Witneſſe may Burbon be, whom all the baods, 

Which may a Knzg bt aſſure, hadfurely bound, 
Vor1ll the loue wt Eordſhip and oblands 
Made him becorme moft faithlefle and ynſound : 
And witneſle be Gerioneo found, ' 
Who for hike cautefaire Bele& di oppreſle, 
And right and wrong moſt truely confound : 
And fo be now Grantorte, whe no teſle 

Then all the reſt burſt our ro all ourrageoulneſſe. 


Gainſt whom Sir Anthogall, long having fince 
Taken in hanith'expioit, betting ibereroo 
Appointed by that mighty Faery Prince, 
Great Gloriane, that ryravt tofortoo, 
Through other great aduenteresfiichertos 
Had it to:ſlacke, But now tire drawing ny, 
To him aſlynd, herhigh beheaftio doo, 

To the ſea ſhore be gan his way apply, 

To weet, it ſhipping ready he mote there deſcr1es 
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Tho, when they came to the (ca coat, they found 
A ſhip all ready (as good fortone fell) | 
To put to ſeagwith whom they $d compound, 
To paſſe them aver, where them iſt to rel: * - 
The winde and weather ſerved them fo well, 
That in one daythey with thecoaft $1d fall ; 
VVhereas they ready found, themto repel, 
Great hoftes of men.io order 'Marriall, 

Which them forbad to land, and footing did forſtall, 
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But nathemore would they from land refraine 1 
But when as nigh vo the ſhore they drew, 
That foot of man _ ſound the bottom plaine, 
Talws into the Sea did forth ifſew, 
T hough darts from ſhore, & ſtones they at him threwg 
And wading through the wanex with ſtedfaft (way, 
Maugre the might of all thoſe troupes in view, 
Did Wit the ſhore, whenee he ther chaſt away, 
And made to fly,like Doves,whow th'Eagle doth affray. 
Pty 


The whiles, Sir Arvheyal, withthat old Koight 
Did torth deſcend, there beeing her 3. neares 
Ard forward marehed49 a rowne in fight; 
By this caqne rydingyts the T yrants cate, 
By thole, whiehearſt did The away for frare 
Ot theipmriugall »where-with troubfed fore, 
He all his forces ſtreightro him dd reare, 
And fortdifleinig with his ſcoors afore, 
Meant thawta hauwwimeountred, crethey left the ſhore, 


But ere he marched fare, '# with them met, 
Andvercely charged thery with all his force 3 
But Taliw ſternely did vpon them fer, 
And bruſht, and battered thern without remorſe, 
That 8d the ground heleft full many a corte 3 
Ne any able was him towithſtand, 
But he them ouerthrew both man ard horſe, 
T hat they lay ſcattered oner all the Tzad, 

As thick as doth thefeed after the fowers hand ; 


8 

Till *5#3#«l hin ſeelnyt fo ro rage, 
wills I to ſay, ard Fgne x. rruce hd make : 
To which all, bearkning, did awhile altwage 
Their forces furie, and their terror flakes 
Till he an Heravld call'd; 2rid ro him fpake, 
VVillnghim wendvnro the Tyhrang ight, 
And tell birwrhar not for fuck Navughters lake 
He thither came, but for to try therighr 

Of faureFrenees cault with him in Gngle fight. 

CES 
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And willed him for to eckime with ſpeed 
His ſcattered people, ere they all were flaine, 
And time and place conuenientto arced, 
In which, they two the combat might darraine, 
Which mcſlage when Grextorto heard, full taine 
And glad he was the ſlaughter fo to ſtay, 
And pointed for the combat twixt them twaine 
The morrow next, ne gaue himlooger day; 
So ſounded the retrait, and drew his folke away, 


10 

That night, Sir al did cauſc his tent 
There to bepi onthe open Plaine ; 
For, hc had given ſtraight commaundement, 
La rs py = 9-1mar ro . 

ich none break,thoug wouldright 
| For faire Irene, whom r a7>._B7 yd , 

Bur yet olde Sergw did fo well bim paine, 
That from cloſe friends, that dar'd not to a 

Heall things did puruay, which for them ons. 

I 
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T he morrow next, that was the diſmall day, 
Appointed for Irenas death before, 
So ſoone as it did to the world diſplay 
Ions, 
Theh d,to whom none tydings bore 
Of 0.5 ws of wry” ming Bi 
Lookt yp with eyes full (ad, and heartfull ſore g 
VVeening her lifes laſt houre then neere to bee, 


. 13 
Thenvp ſheroſe, and on her ſelfe did di 
Moltiqualid fit for ſuch a day; | 


. ! I 
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And ncw life to ber lent, in midſt of deadly fare. 
x 

R—_—_ Kak nopea Fling ty 

T | igh wi was, 

Hr hows wx 5 foe = one mb | 

Thereon diftill and deaw her dainty face, [5-4 

Gins to looke vp, and with freſh wonted grace 

Diſlpreds the glory of her leaues gay ; 

Such was Irenes countenance, luch her caſc, 

VVhen ſhe ſawe ia thatarray, 

There wayting for the Tyrant, till it was farre day, 


14 

OI ER 

lato the ficld, az if he were, 

All armed in acoat of iron plate, 

Fn ATT ay 19 ty" 

And oa his bead a ſtecle-cap he did weare 

Ofcolaur ruſtie browne, but ſure and ſtrong ; 

And in his hand an buge Polaze did beare, 

VVholc ſtecle was iron ſtudded, but not long, 
With which be wong go fight, fo iuſtific his wroog, 


(faine 


hogs, 
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Of ature ,and hideous he was, 

Like to a Giant for his monſtrous highe, 

Aad did in ſtrength moſt ſorts of men ſurpaſie, 

Ne euer any found bis match 1n might ; 

Thereto he had great skall io fingle fight; 

His face was vgly, and his countenance ſterne, 

That could have fraid one with the very Gght, 

And gaped like a gulfe, when he did perne, 
That whether man or monſter one could ſcarce diſcerne, 


16 
Soone as he did within the hſtes , 
With dreadful! looke he Artheyel beheld, 
Az if he would _ daunted him = feare; 
And prinoi ily, did againſt him weld 
His Jad] ——_ "hich i hand he held. 
Bur th'Eln ſwayve, that oft had ſeene like Gghe, 
Was with-bis ghaſtly count'nance nothing queld, 
But gan him ſtraight to buckle to the fight, 
And caſt bis ſhield ,to be in ready plight. 


17 

The Trumpets ſound, and they together goe, 
With dreadtull terror, and with tell intent ; 
And their huge ſtrokes full dangerouſly beſtowe, 
To doe = - nm_—_ where as moſt they ment. 
But with ſure force and furie violent, 
The Tyrantthundred his thick blowes ſo faſt, 
Thatthrough the iron walls their way they rent, 
Andeucato the viall _—_——_—— 

Ne ought could them endure, bur all they cleft or braft, 

8 


He wull = the 
But ſtrikes bis ſayles, and vereth his main-fhear, 
And lends yato it leaue the empty ayre to beat. 


1 
SodidtheF b kinſelfe abeare, 
And to oft, his head from ſhame to ſhield: 
No ſhame g0 ſtoppe, ones head more bigh to rearey 
And much to gaioe, aluvle for to yield : 
So ſtouteſt knights doen ofteotimes in ficld, 
Bur ſtill che Tyrant Rernely at hum layd, 
And did his iron axeſo timbly wield, 
That many wonnds ioto his fleſh it made, 
And with bis burdepous blowes hum fore did ouer-]ade. 
20 
Yet, when as fit ad bedid (py, 
The whiles the curſed felon bigh did reare 
His cruell hand, toſrwitehim mortally, 
Vnder his ſtroke he to bim ſtepping neare, 
Rightijn the S_—_ frooke wich deadly _ 
That the a ENCE guſhing gricuo » 
Did rok bim like a pond appeare, , 
And all his armourdid with purple dic: 
T hexeat be brayed loud, and yelled dreadbully, - 
& 
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Yer the hugeſtroke, which he before intended, 
Kept on bis courle, as he did it direct, 
And with fuch monſtrous poiſc adowne deſcended, 


That ſeemed noaght coul.1 him from death prote : 


But he it well did ward with with wile reſpet, 
And rwint him and the blowe his ſhie}4 Gi 1 caſt, 
W1.1:h thereon ferzing, tooke no great effect ; 
But byting deepe tbere1n, did ſticke lo taſt, 


That by no meanes it backe againe be forth could wraſt, 


23 
Long while he tugd and ſtroue, to per it our, 
And ali is powre applyed therevots, 
T hat h« the re- with the Koight drew all abour : 
Nath'lctle, tor all that cucr he could doe, 
His axe he could not from his ſhield vndoe. 
Which Arthegall percenung, firooke no more, 
But loo{'ng loone his fhucld, did attorgoe, 
And whiles he cormbred was there-with {o ſore, 
He gan at lm let drive more h«crcely thes afore. 


2 
So well he him purſew'd, cM the laſt, 
He ſtrook e him with C hry/aoy on the head, 
Tha: with the loule there of tull fore agaſt, 
He ſtaggered to and fro in doubttull ſtead. 
Agwine, whiles be him ſaw lo ill beſted, 
He did h m {mite with all his might and maine, 
That falling on has motherearth he ted : 
Whom « hen he faw proftrated on the Plaine, 
He lightly reft his head, to calc him of his patocs 
24 
Which when the people round about him ſaw, 
They ſhouted all for ioy of his lucceſle, 
Glad to be quit from that proud T yrants awe, 


Which with ſtrong powre did the long time oppreſle 3 


And running all with greedy 1oyfulneſle 
To faire Irene, at her feet d1d fall, 
And her adored with duc humbleneſſe, 
As their true Liege and Privceſle natural! ; 
And cke her champions glory ſounded over all. 
* 2 5 - 
Who, ſtraight her leading with meer maieſty 
Vato the Palace where their Kings did raigne, 
1d her herein eftabhiſh peaceably, 
And to her kingdomes ſcat reſtore againe z 
And all ſuch perlons as did late maintaine 
T har T yrants parts with clole or open ayde, 
He (orely puniſhed with heauy paive ; 
T hat in ſhort ſpace, whiles there with her he ſtaid, 
Not one was lcit, that durſt her once have dilobatd, 
26 
During which time that he did there remaine, 
His ſtudie wavtrue Tuſtice how to deale, 
And day and night employ*d his buke paive 
How to reforme that ragged Common-weale : 


And that ſame iron man which could reveale 


- A#tideden crimes, through all that Realme he (ene, 


To ſearch out thoſe that vs'd to rob and ſteale, 
Or did rebell gainſt lawſull goueroment ; 
On whom he did inflict moſt grieuwous puniſhment. 


27 
But ere he could reforme it thorovglily, 
He throvgh occalion called was away 
To Faery-Covrr, that of neceſiity 
His courle of Iuſtice he was forc'tro ſtay, 
And Talss to rcuoke from the right way, 
In which he was that Kealme {or to regrefle, 
But envies clowd fti)] dimmetrh vertucs ray, 
So hauing treed Irena from diftretlc, 
He tooke his leaue of her, there )ctc un heaninetls, 
28 
Tho, 25 he backe returned from that lund, 
And there airiu'd againe whencetorih te fur, 
He had not palled farre vpon the ſtrand, 
V Vhen-as rwo old 11i tauour'd Hags te wer, 
By the way hide beeing together (er, 
Two gnelly creatures z and, ro that their faces 
Moſt toule and filtty were, their garments yer 


Becirg all ragd and ratter'd,their exgraces 


D1d much the morc augmert, & made moſt rgly caſes, 


2 
T he one of them, that ehler did apyeure, 
Wurth ber dulleves did {ſecine to louke a kew, 
That her mishap much he!pt ; and ker toule haire 
Huvyg looſe and loathlomely : there-to hcr hew 
Was wan ard leanc, that ail ber teeth 2rew, 


And all her bone*, might through her cheeks be rcd ; 


Her lips were hike raw leather. pale and biew : 


And as ſhe ſpake,there-w1th (hc flauercs ; 


Yet ſpake ſhe leldom, but thonght morethe lefic ſhic [e4, 


39 
Her hands were foule and durty, neuer waſher 
Jo all her life, with long, nayles over-raught, 
Like Puttccks clawes : with th'one of which ſhe 


Her curled head, although irirched naught g (teratche 


The other held a ſnake with venue fraught; 
On which ſhe fed, ard gnawed hungerly, 
As if that long ſhe had not eaten ought; 
Thatreund about her1awes ove might deſcry 
T he bloody gore and poylon dropping lothiomly, 
1 


Her name was Envy, "OA... well thereby ; 
VVhole nature 13 to grieve or grudge at all 
That cuer the tees done pravie- worthily : 
Whale fight to her is greateſt crofſemay fall, 
And vexcth ſo, that makes her cate her gall. 
For, when the wanteth other thing to eace, 
She feeds on her owne mawe vnnaturall, 
And of her owne toule cntrailes makes her meat ; 
Meat fit for ſuch a monſters monſtercus dieat, 


72 

And if ſhe haptof any good to heare, 
T hat had to any happily betid, 
Then would fhe 1nly trer, and ericue, and teare 
Her fleſh for teloefle, which {ic inward hid : 
But if ſhe heard of 11] that any 41d, 
Or harme that any had, then wenld ſhe make 
Great checre, like one vnto 2 banquet bid; 
And in anothers loſlc great pleaſure take, 

As ſhe bad got thereby, and gained a great ſtake, 


3 


The 


300 THE FIFT BOOKE OF Cant. 7. 


The other, nothing hence on then ſhee ; 
Agrccing in bad will and cankred kind, 
But in bad manner they did difapree : 
For, what-ſo Envy good or bad did find, 
She did conceale, and murder her owne mind z 
But this, what-cuer cuill ſhe conceived,8Þ©0 / 
Didſprea8 abroad, and throwe in th'open wind. 
Yetthis in all ber words might bepercerucd, (reaued- 
. That all ſhee ſought, was mens goods nameto haue be, 


4 
For, what-ſocuer good boon ſaid, 
Or doen.the heard, ſhe would ſtraight-waies inuent 
Haw to depraue, or flanderouſly vp-braid, 
Or to miſconſtrue of a mans intent, 
Aod turnc to 1ll the thing that well was ment. 
Therefore ſhe vied often torcelort 
To common haunts, and companies frequent, 
To harke what avy one did good report, 
To blot the ſame with blame,or wreſt ua wicked (ort. 


35 
And if that any ill ſhee beard of any, 
Shee would it ceke, & make much worſe by telling, 
And take great ioy to publiſh it to many, 
T hat cucry matter worſc was for her melling. 
Her name was hight Detrattjon, and her dwelling 
VVas necre to Exyy ,cuen her neighbour next 3 
A wicked hag, and Envy lclte excelling 
In miſchiefe ; fot, her ſelfe ſhe onely vext : 
Bur this ſame, both her "x20 others cke perplext. 


Her face was vely, and her mourk diſtort, 
Forming with poyſon round about her py 
In which hercurſcd tongue (full ſharp and ſhort) 
Appear'd like Aſpis ſting, that cloſely kills, 
Or cruel.y docs wound whom-lo ſhe wills : 
A diſtafte in her other hand ſhe had, 
Vpon the which ſhee little ſpinnes, bur ſpils, 
And faines to weaue falte je 9s. IEP 
Tothrowe amoogft the good, which others bad diſſprad. 


7 
Theſe two now had FR. JA combyn'd in one, 
And linke together gaiaſt Sir Arthegall, 
For whom they waited as his mortall fone, 
How they might make him into milchiefe fall, 
For frecing from their ſnares Irenathrall : 
Beſides, vnto thernſclues they gotten had 
A monſter, which the Blatant Beeft men call ; 
A dreadfull fiend, of Gods and men ydrad, 
Whom they by {lights allur'd,and to their purpoſe lad. 
3 


Such were theſe bags, and jA vahandſome dreſt : 
Whom when they nigh approchiong had cſpide 
Sir 4rtheyell retura'd trom bis late queſt, 
They both aroſe, and at him loudly cryde, 


As it had beene two ſhepheards curres, had ſcride 

A rauenous Wolfe amoogſt the feartered flocks, 

And Exvy firſt, as ſhethat firſt him eyde, 

Towards him runnes,and with mdeflanog locks 
About her cares, docs beat her breaſt, &&forhead knocks. 


39 

Then from her mouth the gobbet ſhe does take, 
The which whylcare ſhe was {o greeduly 
Deuouripg z cuen that halfe-gnawen foake, 
And at him chrowes it moſt deſpightfully, 
The curſed Serpent, though ſhe bungrily 
Earſt chaw'd thereon, yet was not all fo dead, 
But that ſome hte remained lecretly ; 
And, as be paſt atore withouten dread, 

Bit him behind, that long the marke was to be read. 

40 

Then, th'other comming ncere, gan him revile, 
And foully raile, with all ſhe could invent ; 
Saying, that he bad with ynmanly guile, 
And foule abwftoa both his honour blene, 
And that bright wordgthe {word of Tuſtice lent, 
Had ſtained withreprochefull cruelne, 
In guililefle blood of many an innocent ; 
As tor Grandtorto, him with treacheric 

And traines bauing ſurpriz'd, he foully did to die, 


41 
There-ts the Blatant Beaſt, by them ſeton, 
At him began aloud to barke and bay, 
V Vth bitter rage and fell contention, 
That allthe woods and rocks,nigh to that way, 
Began to quake and tremble ws diſmay z 
' Andalltheayre rebellowed againe, 
So dreadfully his hundred congues did bray, 
And cucrmore tholc hags themſclues did paine, 
To ſharpcu bim,& their owne curicd toogucs did ſtraine. 


42 
And ſtill among, moſt bitter words they ſpake, 
Molt ſhametull,moſt varighteous, molt vatrew, 
That they the mildeſt man ahye would make 
Forget his patence, and yeeld vengeance dew 
To her, that ſo falſe Oiunders at him threw. 
And more,to make the pearce & wound more deepe, 
Shee with the ſting which in her vile rongue grew, 
Did ſharpenthem, and in freſh poylon ſtcepe : 
Yet hepaſt 00, and ſcem'd of them to take no keepe,, 


4 

But T «lus, hearing herſo lewdly raile, 

And ſpeake ſo 1]l of hun, that well deſerned, 

V Vould ber have chaſtiz'd with his jron flaile, 

If her Sir Arthez «ll bad not preſcrued, 

And him forbidden, who his heaſt obſerued. 

So much the more at him ſtill did ſhe (cold, 

And ſtones did caſt, yet be for nought would ſwerue 

From his right courſe, but ſtil] the way did bold 
To Facry Court, where what him fell ſhall clic be told. 


— 
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x Sirh it at firſt was by the Gods with paine 
ao=s He waics, through which my weary ſteppes I Planted in carth, beeing deriu'd at furſt 
A FEY In this dehighttulſland of Facty, (pude, From beauenly leedes of bounty (cucraine, 


| Kg Are fo exceeding ſpacious and wide, And by them long with carefull Lbour nurſt, 
1 And (prinklcd with ſuch ſweet varictie Till it to ripeneſle grew,and forth to honour burſt. 
Ot alithat pleaſant isto care or eye, 4 
Thatl nighrauiſhe with rare thoughts delight, Amovgſt them all growes not a fairer flowre, 
My:redious trauell doe forget thereby ; Then 1s the blooſme of omey curteſie ; 
And when I gin tofeele decay of might, Which, though 1 on a lowely ſtalke doe bowre, 
It {trevgth to me lupplies, & chears my dulled f pright. Yet brancheth forth ig brave nobilitie, 
. And ſpreads it lelfe thrgugh all ciwiline : 
Such ſecret comfort, and ſuch heauen]y pleaſures, Of which, though preſeac age doe plentious ſceme, 
Yeſacred Imps, thaton Pernaſſo dwell, Yet becing matche with plaine Ant: onty, 
And there the keeping hauc of lcarnings treaſures, Ye will then all burfained ſhowes eſtecme, 
M hich docall worldly riches farre excell, Which carry colours faire, that feeble eycs nutdeeme,, 
Into the mindes of mortall mcn doe well, 5 
And goodly furie into them infule ; Bur in the triall of true cuntefie, 
Guide ye my footing, and condutt me well Its now lo farre from that which then it was, 
In theſe ſtravge waies, where never foote did vie, That it indeed is vought but forgery, 


Nc none cap find, but who was taught them by the Maſe; Faſhion'd to pleaſe the eyes of them that pals, 


; Which ſee not —_ things butin a glals: 
Reuecale to me the ſacred nourl: Yetis that gla elo Bays that it can blind 
Of vertue, which with you doth there remaine, The wiſeſt fight, to thinke gold that is braſs, 
VVhere it in filucr bowre docs hidden he Bur vertues {cat is deepe within the mind, 
From yiew of men,and wicked worlds dildaine. And not in outward ſhowes, but inward thoughts defin'd. 
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Butwhere ſhall Tin all ail 
So faire a patterne finde, where may beſcene 
The goodly pr. ule of Princely curtefic, 
A« in vour (clfe, © ſonterajgne Lady Queene ? 
In whote pure mind, as 1n 2 mirror ſheene, 
It ſhowes, and with her brighroeſle doth inflame 
The eves of all, which thereon fixed beene ; : 
But meriteth zjndced an higher name : 
Yctiotrom lowe to high yp-lifred is your vamme, 


SSA! LY 
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Ra F Courtyit ſeemes,men Courtelic do call, 
W For tht it there moſt vſeth to abound ; 


4 A That vcrrue ſhould be pleorifully found, 
KS Which of all goodly manners is the 
And root of ciuill converſation. (ground, 
Right ſoin Facry Court it did redound, 
Where courteous Knights and Ladies moſt did won 
Of all on earth, and made EIN paragon. 


But mongſt them all was a courteous Knight, 
Then Calidore, beloucd over all : 
In whom,it ſeemes, that gentleneſle of fprighe 
And manners milde were planted _— 
To which he addin comely 
And gracious ſpeech, did — aw 
Nath rlefſe, thereto he was full ftout and rall, 
And well approv *d in battailous affray, 
That him did much renowne, and far his fame diſplay. 


3 
Ne was there Knight, ne was there Lady found 
In Faery Court, but him.did deare embrace, 


For his faire v{age and condinons ſound, 
The which in all mens liking gained place, 
And with the greateſt, purchalt greateſt 
Which he could wiſely vic, and well 
Topleaſe the beſt, and th'euill to embaſe. 
For, he loath'd leaſing, and baſe 

And loued fimp!c truth, and ſtedfaſt boncfty, 


7 
Then pardon me, moſt dreaded Souerajenc, 
T hat from your ſelfe 1 doc this vertue . ©hs g, 
And to your ſelte do it returne againe ; 
So frem the Ocean all rincrs {pring, 
And tribnte back repay, as totheir King. 
Right ſo from you all goodly vertucs well 
Into the reſt, which round about youre, 
Faire Lords and Ladies, which about you dwell, 


And doc adorne your Court, where courtelics excel], 
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Calidore ſanes from Maleffort 
4 Damzell vſed vilde 

Doth vanquiſh Cruder, doth male 
Briana wexe more milde. 
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And now he was in trauel! _ his way, 
Vpon an hard adventure ſore beſtad, 
VVhen-as by chaunce he met vpona day 
VVith Arthezall, returning yet halfe ſad 
From his late conqueſt which he gotten had, 
V Vho, when-as each of other had alight, 
They knew themſclues, and both ther perſons rad : 
When Calidore thus firſt; Haile nobleſt Knghe 
Ot all this day on ground that breathen living tpright : 


F 
Now tell,if pleaſe you, of the g9od ſuccelle 
Which ye haue had in your late enterprize, 
To whom Sur Artbegall gan to exprelic 
His whole explont, and valorous emprize, 
In order as it did to him arize, 
Now bappy man, {aid then Str Calidore, 
Which haueſo goodly, as yecan deuize, 
Atchieu'd ſo hard a queſt, as few before ; 
That ſhall you moſt renowmed make for cucrmore. 
6 
But where ye ended have, now I begin 
To tread an endlefle trace withonten guide, 
Or good direion, how to enter in, 
Or hew to iflue forth in waies votride, 
In perils ſtrange, in I:bours Jong and wide ; 
In which, although good fortune mee betall, 
Yet ſhall it not by none be teſt;fide, 
What 15 that queſt, quoth ther: Sir Artheral, 


T hat you znto fuch perils prefently doth call ? W's 
i DC 
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7 
The B/ataxt Beeft, quoth be, I doe purſew, 
And through the world inceſſantly doe chaſe, 
Till 1 him overtake, or clſe ſubdew : 
Yet knowe [ notor how, or in what place, 
To finde bim out, yet (hill I forward trace. 
What1s this Blatant Beaff, then he replyde # 
It is a Monſter bred of helliſh race, 
Then an{werd he, which often hath annoyd 
Good Knights & Ladies true, & many elle deſtroyd, 
8 


Of Cerberns whylome he was begor, 
And fell Chimers in her darkſome den, 
Through toule commixture of his filthy blot : 
Where he was foſtred long in Stygien fen, 
Till hc to perfe@ ripeneſle grew, and then 
Into this wicked world he forth was ſent, 
To be the plague and ſcourge of wicked men : 
Whom with vile tongue, and yenemous intent 
He ſore doth wound, and bite, and cruelly torment. 


Then flincethe (aluage Tland I did leave, 
Said Arthegall, I tuch a Beaſt did lee, 
The which did ſeeme a thouſand tongues to haue, 
That all in ſpight and malice did agree, 
With which he baydgand loudly barkt at mee, 
As if that he attonce woyld me deuoure. 
Bur I, that knew myſelte from perill free, 
Did nought malice nor his powre : 
But he the more bis wicked poylon forth did poure. 
0 


I 

That ſurely is that Beaft, ſaid Calidere, 
Which I purſuc, of whom I am right glad 
To heare theſe rydiogs, which of nove atore 


Through all my weary trauell I haue had: 
Yerncw famoligs words ynto me add, 
Now God you 


quoth then Sir Arthey all, 
And keepe your trom the drad: 
For, ye hauce much to deale withall z 


So both tooke goodly leaue,and paned(euerall. 


11 
Sir Calidore thence trauelled not Jong, 
W hen-as by chaunee a comely Squirehe found, 


That thorough ſome more mighty enemics wrong 


Both hand and foot vnto a tree was bound : 

Who, ſeeing him from farre,with pittious ſound 

Of his ſhn1 > -- 7 0rwayers FP 

To whom approching, in that painefu] 

When he him (aw, for no demaunds be ſtaid, 
But firſt him lo03'd, andafterwards thus to ham ſaid z 


14 
Vnhappy Squire, what bard mishap thee brought 
Into this yof ilband diſgrace ? 
yore np - this ſhameful place 
And —_ in thi ? 
To whom he anfwerd thusz My baplefle caſe 
Is not occaſiond through my mildeſerr, 
But misfortune, which wr 
Vato this ſhame, avd my young ert, 
Ere that 4 im her guilefull traines was well expert, 


thy wretched thraldore wrought, 


13 
Not farre from hence, vpon yond rocky hill, 
Hard by a ſtraight there ſtands a Caſtle ſtrong, 
V Vhich doth obſcrue a cuſtome lewdand 111, 
And it bath long maintaind with mighty wroog : 
For, may no Knight nor Lady paſle aloog 
T hat way (and yet they needs muſt paiſe that way) 
By reaſon of the ſtraight, and rocks among, 
But they that Ladies locks doe ſhaue away, 
And that knrghts beard for toll, which they tor paſſage 


T4 (pay« 

A ſhamefull vſe as cuer I did heare, 

Said Calidore, and to be overthrowne. 

But by what meanes did they at firſt itreare, 

And tor what cauſe ? tel} it thou haue it knowne, 

Said then the Squire : The Lady which doth owne 

T his Caſtle, is by name Briena hight, 

Then which a prouder Lady liver none ! 

She long time hath deare lov'd a doughty Koight, 
And ſoughtto win his louc by all the meanes ſhe might- 


15 

His name is Cruder, who through bigh diſdaine 
And proud deipight of his {elfe-picaling mind, 
Refuſed hath to yeeld her louc againe, 
Vaorulla Mantle ſhe for him doe hnd, 
VVith beards of Knights, and locks of Ladies lin'd. 
Which to prouide, ſhe hath this Caſtle dight, 

(And therein hath a Seeſchallaſſign'd, 

Cald Maleffort, a man of wickle might, 

VVho executes her wicked will, with worle deſpight. 

6 


Z 
He, this ſame day, as I that way did come 
With a faire Damzell, my beloued deare, 
In ctecunop of her lawlefie doome, 
Did ſer vs flying both forfeare : 
For, lictle bootes againſt him hand to reare. 
Me firſt he tooke, vnable towithſtond z 
And whiles he her purſucd cuery where, 
Till his rerurne ynto this tree be bood : 
Ne wote I ſurely, whether her he yet haue fond. 


17 
Thus, whiles they (pake, they heard a ruefull ſhrieke 
Of one land crying, which they ſtraight way gheſt, 
That it was ſhee, the which for helpe did ſecke, 
Tho, looking vp voto the cry to leſt, 
T hey fawe that Cazlefrom fatre, with hand ynbleſt 
Halng that mayden by the yellow haire, 
That all ber-garments torn her (nowy breſt, 
And from ber head her locks he nigh did teare, 
Ne would he ſpare for purty, nor refraine for feare, 
8 


1 
VV hich haynous fight when Calidere beheld, 
Eftioones be loos'd that Squire,and fo bim lefr, 
Wurth bearts dilmay,and ioward dolour queld, 
For to purſue that villaine, which hadrett 
T hat pious ſpoile by fo injurious theft. 
Whom bg. loude to him he cride; 
Leaue faytorquickly that miſgorren wett, 
To him that bath it berter 1aſtzfide, 
And rurne thee loone to him,of whom thou art _ 
Who 


ah 
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Who harkning to that voice, hirhſclfe vp-reard, Falſe traytor Knight, ſaid ſhe, no knight at all, 


And ſceipg him (o fiercely towards make, 
Againſt him ſtoutly ran, as nought afcard, 
But rather moreenrag'd for thoſe words lake ; 
And with ſterne count'oance thus vato him ſpake 3 
Art thou the caitiue that dehieſt mee, 
And for this Mayd, whole thou dooſt take, 
Wilrgiue thy beard, though it butlutle be ? 

Yer ſhallit not her locks for raunſome fro me free. 


20 

VVith that, he fiercely at him flew, and layd 

On hideous ſtrokes with moſt importune might, 

T hat oft he made him ſtagger as vaſtayd, 

And oftrecuile to ſhunone his ſharpe deſpight. 

But Calidore, that was well skild io fight, 

Him long forbore, and ſtill his ſpiritſpar'd, 

Lyiog in wait how him he damage mughbt, 

But when he felt him ſhrjoke, and cometo ward, 
He greater grew, and gan to driue at him more hard. 


21 
Like as a water ſtreame, whoſe ſwelliog ſourſe 
Shall drive a Mill, within ſtrong banks is pear, 
And long reſtrained of his ready courſe ; 
So ſoone as paſlage is voto him lent, 
Breakcs forth, and makcs his way moreviolent, 
Such was the fury of Sir Calidore, 
VVhen once he felt his foe-man to relent ; 
He fiercely him purſu'd, and prelled fore, 
VVho as be ſtill decayd, ſo he cncreaſed more. 


23 
Thc heauy burden of whole dreadfull might 
When as the Carle no longer could (uſtaine, 
His hart gan faiot, and ſtraight he tooke bis flight 
Toward the Caſtle, where if need conſtraine, 
His hope of refuge vſcd to remaine, 
Whome Calidore perceiving faſt to flie, | 
Hee him purſu'd and chaced through the Plaine, 
That he for dread of death we to-cry 
Vato the ward, to open to him haſtily, | 


2 
They, from the wall him boon ſo-aghaſt, 
T he gate loone opened to receive biminz 
But Caiidore did follow him (o falt, 
That euen in the Porch he him did win, 
And clcft his head alunder to his chin. 
The carcalſe tumbling dawne within the dore, 
Did choke the entrance with alump of fi, 
That it could not be ſhut, whil'ſt Calidord 
Did cnter in, and flew the Porter on the fBlors. 


24 
With thar, the reſt, the which the Caſtle kept, 
About him flockt, and hard at him did lay ; 
But he them all from him full lightly (wept, 
As doth a Steare, in beat of Sommers day, 
With his long taylethe bryzes bruſh away. 
Thence a orth,into the hall he came, 
VVhere, of the Lady ſelfe in fad diſmay. 
He was ymet : who with yncomely ſhame 
Gan him ſalute, and foule ypbraid with faulty blame. 


But ſcorne of armes, that baſt with guilty hand 
Murdred my men,and flaive my Seneſchall ; 
Now commeſt thou to rob my houſe vynmand, 
And ſpoile my ſeltc, that cannot thee withſtand 2 
Yet doubt thou not, but that ſorne better Knight 
Then thou, that ſhall thy treaſon ynderſtand, 
Will it aucnge,and pay thee with thy right : 
And if none doe, yet c ſhall thee with ſhamere- 
26 quight, 
Much was the Knight abaſhed at that word 
Yet anſwerd thus ; Not vnto me the ſhame, 
But to the ſhamefull dooer it afford. 
Blood is no blemuth ; for, it is no blame 
To puniſh thoſe that doe deſerue the ſame 
But they that breake bands of ciuilitie, 
And wicked cuſtomes make, thoſe doe defame 
Both noble armes and gentle curtche. 
No greater ſhame to man, theninbymanine. 


27 
Thea doe your ſelte, for dread of ſhameforgoe 
T his eml]l manver, which ye here maintaine, 
And doein ſtead thereof mild curt'fie ſhowe 
To all that paſſe. That ſhall you glory gaine 
More then lis love, which thus yclecke r'obraine, 
Where-with, all full of wrath, ſhe thus replyd ; 
Vile recreant, knowe that I doe much dildaine 
Thy courtcous lore, that dooſt my loue dende, 
Who i{cornesthy idlc (coffe,and bids thee be defide. 
8 


2 
 Totake defiance at aLadics word 


Quoth bee, | hold it no indignitic ; 
But were he hecre, that would it with his ſword 
Abett,perhaps he mote it deereaby. 
Coward, quoth ſhee, were notthat thou would flie, 
Ere he doe come, be ſhould beſoone in place, 
If I doeſo, faid he, then _ 
I leaue to you, for aye me to diſgrace, 
With all thole ſhamcs that carſt ye ipake meto deface. 


2 
Withthat, a Dwarfs ſhe eckian her io baſte, 
And taking from her hand a riog of gold 
(A priuy token which betweere them paſt) 
Bade him to the with allthe (peed he could 
To Cruder, and defire bim that he would 
Vouchlafe to reskew her againſt 
VVo through ſtrong powre 
Hauing late Qaine her Seneſchall in tight, 
And all ber people canrdred with outragzous might. 


| 4 ; 
The Dwarfe his way did haſte, and went all night; 
But Calidore did wth bet there abide 
The comming of that (o mach threatned Knight, 
Where that dyſcourteous Dame with (corntul pride, 
And foulc.gotreaty him iodignhde, 
That iron hart it hardly could tuſtaine : 
Yer he,that could big wrath full wilcly guide, 
Did well endure her wormanih diſdaine, 


And did higulelfc from fraile unpaticace refrain, _ 
e 
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The morrow next, before © lampe of light 
Abouc the carth yp-reard his flaming head, 
The Dwarte which bore that meflage to er knight, 
Frought anlwere back, that cre be taſted bread, 
He would her fuccour ; and aliue or dead 
Her foc deiucr vp iheo her hand : 
Therctore he wild! her doc away all dread 3 
And that of him ſhce mote afſurcd ſtand, 
He {cor ta ker his balcnet, as a faithtyll band. 


32 
Thereot full blithe the Lady ſtraight became, 
And g in t'augment her bitternefle much more: 
Yet no whit more appalled for the fame, 
Ne ought dilmaxed was Sir Calidore, 
But r.ther d1d more cheer tull leeme ther: fore, 
An4 hauivg {oone his armes about him dight, 
Did ii1uc torth, to micet his toe afore ; 
Where long he ſtayed not, when-as a Knight 
He1piJe come prickiog on with all his powre & might, 


Well weend he flraight, Ed he ſhould be the ſame 

Which tooke in hand her quarrell to maingaine 3 
Ne ſtaid to aske if ut were he by name, 
F ut coucht bis ſpeare, and ran at tim amaine. 
They bcen ymett in middeſt of the Plaine, 
VVith fofclitury and deſpitcous force, 
Thatncitker could the others ſtroke ſuſtaine, 
Butrudely row!'d to ground both man and horſe, 

Neither of othertakivng pitty nor remorſe. 


4 
But Cal:dore vp-roſe = ful light, 
Whiles yet his foe lay faſt in ſenlelefſe ſound ; 
Yet would he not him hurt, although bc might : 
For, ſhame he weend a ſleeping wight to wound. 
But when Brienaſaw that drery ſtound, 
There where ſhe ſtood ypon the Caſtle wall, 
Shee deem'd him ſure to haue been dead on ground ; 
And made luch pittious mourning there-withall, 
That fromthe battlements ſhe ready ſeem'd to fall. 


F 
Nath'leſe, at length bimlcife he did vp-reare 
In luſtlefle wile ; as if againſt his will, 
Erc he had epthis fill, he wakened were, 
And ganto ftretch his lhmbes ; which feeling ill 
Of his latetall, awhile he reſted ſtil]: 
But when he ſaw his foe before 10 view, 
He ſhooke oft luskiſhnefſe, and courage chull 
Kindlicg atreſh, gan battel| to renew, 
Toprouc it better toot then horleback would cnſew, 


3 
There then began a fearefull cruell fray 
Betwixt them two, for maiſtery of might. 
For, both were wondrous praCticke in that play, 
And paſſing well expert in (ingle tight, 
And both inflam'd with furious deipight : 
Which as it ſtill encreaſt, {o ſtil] increaſt 
They cruell ſ\rokes and terrible aftright 3 
Ne once for ruth their rigour they relcaſt, 
Ne ence to breath awhule their angers tempelt cealt, 


7 
T hus, long they trac't init to and tro, 
Andtryde ali wates, how each mote entrance make 
Into the life of h1s malignant toe ; 
They hew'd their helwes, and plates aſunder brake, 
As they had pot-ſhards been ; tor nvourhr mote {] ike 
Their greedy vengeances, but vvary blood 3 
That at the laſt, xe toa purple like 
Ot bloudy gore congeal'd avour them ſtood, 
Which from ther riuca bdes torth guthed like a lood. 
3 
Atlength, it chaunc't, Fu both their hands on hie 
Arttorce did heauc, with all their power and mught, 
Thinking the vtmoit of their force 101 ys 
And proue the fall fortune of the tight : 
But Calidore, that was more quick of fiybe, 
And cimbler harmed then his enemie, 
Prevuented him before his ſtroke could light, 
And on the helmet {mote his tormerty, 
That made lum ſtoope to ground with meeke humilicy, 


And erc he could recouer . againe, 
He following chat faire advartagetaſt, 
His ſtrokeredoubled with ſuch might and maige, 
That him vpon the ground be grouchng caſt 3 
And leaping to him l;ght, would have valac't 
His Helme, to make vnto his vengeance way. 
Who ſceing in what danger he was plac't, 
Cryde out, Ah mercy Sir, doe me not ſlay, 

But aue my life, which lot before your foot doth lay. 


40 
With that, his mortall hand awhile he ſtayd, 
. And having ſomewhat caliu'd his wrathfull heat 
With goodly patience, thus he to hymn faid ; 
And13 the boaſt of that proud Ladies threat, 
That menaced me from the ficld :o bear, 
Now brought to this ? By this now may ye learne, 
Strangers no more ſorudely ro intreat, 
BurputaWay proud looke, and viage ſterne, 
T he which ſhali nought to you but toule dishonor earne. 
I 
For, nothing is more blametull to a knighe, 
T hat court'fie doth as well as armes profeſle, 
How ener itrovg and fortunate in fight, 
T hen the reproche of pride and cruelnefle, 
Ja vaine he leeketh others to luppietle, 
VVhohathnot learnd him ieltc tirit ro fubdeny : 
All ficth is fraale, and full of tickleneile, 
Subiet to fortunes chaunce, ſtill changing new 5 
What haps today to me, to morrow may to you, 
2 
V Vho will not mercy ws others ſliew, 
How can be mercy eucr hope to haue ? 
To pay each with his owne, is right and dew. 
Yct lith ye mercy now doc necd tv crauc, 
I will it graunt, your hopeleile '1fe to laue, 
With thele condmions, which | will propound ; 
Firſt, that ye better ſhall your (elfe behave 
Vnto all errant knights, where>lo on ground ; 
Next, that ye Ladies aydein cuery ſtcadandfiound, 
The 
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The wretched man, that all this while did dwell 
In dread of death, his heafts did gladly heare, 
Ard promiſt to performe his precept well, 
And what-ſocuc: clic he would requere, 
So ſuftring him to rile, he made him ſweare 
By lus ownelword, and by the crolle thereon, 
To take 6r1ans "Wc his Jouing tere, 
VVithouten dowre or compotition ; 
But to relealc his former —_ condition, 


All which accepting, and wick fairhfull oth 
Binding himlclte moſt tirmely to obay, 
He vp arolc, how euer licke or loth, 
And [wore to him true fealne for aye. 
Then forth be cald trom forrowfull diſmay 
Thelad Briana, which all this betield : 
Who comming forth yer full of late affray, 
Sir Calidore vp..cheard, andto her teld 

All this accord, to which hc —_— had compcld. 


VVhereof ſhe now more glad, then ſory carſt, 
All overcome with inhiaute affet, 
For his exceeding courtehie, that pearc't 
Her ſtubborne hart with inward deepe efteQ, 


- 
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Before his feet ber ſelfe ſhe did proieR, 

And him adoring as her liucs deare Lord, 

V Vithall due thanks, and dutiful] reſpect, 

Her lelte ackoowledg'd bound for that accord, 
By which be bad to her ag _=_ 2nd Loue reſtord. 


So all returning to the Caile o ad, 
Moſt ;ovially ſhe them did. entertaine z 
Where goodly glee and feaſt ro them ſhe made, 
To ſhew her thanktull mind and n: eaniog tainc, 
By allthe meanes ſhe mote it beſt explaine : 
And after all, vnto Sir Cal:dore 
She free'y gauc that Caſtle for his paine, 
And her {cIfe bound to himfor euermore ; 
So wondroufly now charg'd from that ſhe was afore. 


47 

Bur Calidore, himſelfe would not retame 

Nor land nor fee tor hire of his good deed 

But gaue them ſtraight voto that _ againe, 

Whom from ber Seneſchall he lately freed, 

And to his damaecl], as their nghttull meed, 

For recompence ot all their former wrong : 

There he remaind with them r1ght well agreed, 

Till of his wounds he wezed whole and ſtrong, 
And then to his tirſt queſt he paſled forth along, 


Canto II. 


Calidore ſees young Triſtram ſlay 
a proud diſcour teous Knight : | 
He makes him Squire, of him learnes 
bu ftate and preſent plight. 
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NY; p Hat vertex fo! firting for a Knight, 
WILYEA Or for a Lady, whom a knight ould loue, 
Ne A \ Wo As Countfic,to beare themſclnes aright 
<3 Io all of cach degree, as doth behoue ? 
_ whether they be placed high aboue, 
Orlowe beneath, yet ought ye well to knowe 
Their good, that none then rightly may reproue 
Of rudeneſle, for not y Snch Bn they owe : 
Great skill it is ſuch durics timely to beſtowe. 


There-to great helpe Dez Nature ſelfe doth lend : 
For, ſome lo poodly gratious are by kind, 
Thatevery aftion doth them much commend, 


And in the eycs of meo greatliking find; 


\ 
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Which others, that have greater $kill in mind, 
Though they enforce themſelues, cannot attaine. 
For, cuery thing to which one is inclin'd, 
Doth beſt become, and greateſt grace doth gaine : 
Yet praiſe likewiſe delerue good thewes, cnforc'e with 
3 (paine, 
That well in courteous Ca/idore appeares ; 
Whoſe cuery deed, and word that he did (ſay, 
Was like enchauntment;that through beth the eyes, 
And both the cares did ſteale by Wt away. 
He now againe is on his formerway, 
To follow his firſt queſt, when as he ſpyde 
A tall young man from thence not ftarre away, 
Figlning on foot, as well he him deſcride, 
Againſt an armed knight, that did on borle-back mm | 
0 


Cant 11. 


THE FAERIE QVEENE. 


307 


| —_— ———— 


4 
And them beſide,a Lady faire he ſaw, 
Standing alone on foot ,in foulc array : 
To whom himlelte be haſtily did draw, 
To weet the cauſe of ſo vocomely fray, 
And to depart then, it lo be he may. 
But cre he came in place,that youth had kild 
That armed Knight,that lowe oh ground he lay ; 
Which when he law,bis heart was 1oly child 


With great amazement, & his thought with wonder 14. 


5 
Him ſtedfaſtly he markt,and ſawto bee 
A goodly youth of amiable grace, 
Yet but afſlender flip,that ſcarce did ſee 
Yet ſeauenteene yeeres, but tall and faire of face, 
Thar furc he deem'd him borne of noble race. 
All in a Woodmans iacket be was clad 
Of Lincoloe grecne, belayd with bluer lace ; 
And on his head a hood with aglets ſprad, 
And by his tide his hunters horoe be har.ging bad. 
(1 


Buskins he wore of coſtheſt cordwaine, 
Pinkt ypon gold,and paled part per part, 
Asthen the guize was for cach gentle (waine ; 
In bis right hand he hell a na. dart, 
Whoſe tellow he before had ſept apart ; 
And in his left he beld a ſharpe bore-{peare, 
With which he wont to launce the faluage hart 
Of many a Lion,and of many a Bearc 

That firſt ynto his hand 1D chaſe did happen neare. 


7 
Whom Calidore awhile well baving vewed, 
Atl be 3 What meaoes this , gentle ſwaine ? 
Why hath thy band too bold it ſelfe embrewed 
In bloud of _— the which by thee is laine ? 
By thee no Knight 3 which armes impugneth plane. 
Certes,ſaid he,loth were I to haue broken 
The law of armes ; yet breake it ſhould againe, 
Rather thcn let my ſelfe of wight be ſtroken, 
So long as thele two armes wereable to be wroken, 


8 

For,not I him,as this his Lady here 

May witnefle well, did offer firft ro wrong, 

Ne ſurely thus voarm'd I likely were 3 

But he me firſt,through pride aod puiflance ſtrong 

Aſſuld, not knowing what to armes doth loog. 

Perdie,preat blame, then ſaid Sir Calrdore, 

For armed Knighta wight vnarm'd to 

Bur then aread,thou gentle child whercfore 
Betwixt you two began this ſtrife and ſterve vp-rore. 


That ſhall I ſooth,faid hens you declare, 

I, whole voriper yeeres are yer vnhe 

For thing of weight, or worke of greater care, 

Do ſpend my dayes,and bend my carelefle wit 

To lalurge chace, where I thereon may hit 

In all this forreſt,and wilde woody raine : 

Where,as this day | was enranging it, : 

I chavnc't to meet this Knight, who there lics Naive, 
Together with this Lady,paſſing on the Plaine. 


10 
The Knight,as ye did ſee, on horſe-back was, 
And this his Lady (that him ill became) 
On her faire feet by bis horſe fide did paſs 
T hreugh thick and thin, vnhe for any Dame, 
Yet not content, more to increale his ſhame, 
Wheneſo ſhe lagged, as ſhe needs mote lo, 
He with hisſpeare (that was to him great blame) 
Would thurnpe her forward, and inforce to goes 
Weeping to him 1n yaine, and making pittious woe. 


11 
\\ hich when I ſaw,as they me paſſed by, 
Much was I moucd in indigoant mind, 
And gan to blame him for luch cruelty 
Towards a Lady, whom with viape kind 
Herather ſhould have taken vp bind. 
Where-with he wroth, and full of proud diſdaine, 
T ooke in foule ſcorne that I ſuch fault did find, 
And me in licu thereot reuil'd againe, 
Threatniog to cbaſt;ze me,as r achild pertaine. 


I2 
Which I nolefle diſdayning, backe returned 
His ſcornfull taunts ynmto his teeth againe, 
T hat he ſtraightway with haughty choler burned, 
And with his ſpeare ſtrooke me one ſtroke or twaine 3 
Which L,enforc'tro beare, though ro my painc, 
Caſt rorequite ; and with a ſlender dart, 
Fellow of this I beare,throwne not in vaine, 
Strooke him,as ſeemeth,vnderneath the harr, 
That through the wound his ſpirit ſhortly did depart. 


T 
Much did Sir Calidore Fe his peach 
Tempred lo well ; but more admur'd the ſtroke 
That through the mailes he made fo ſtrong a breach 
Tato his hart, and had ſo ſternely wroke 
His wrath oo him,that firſt occaſion broke. 
Yet reſted not, but further gan inquire 
Of that ſame Lady, whetherwheriidtia 
Were {oothly ſo , and that th* ynrighteous ire 
Of her owe Knighr,bad giuen emmy owne due hire, 


I 
Of all which,when as ſhe hs - nought deny, 
Bur cleard that ſtriping of th*umpured blame ; 
Said then Sir Calidore , neyther will I 
Him charge with gwlt, but rather do quite clame : 
For,what he ſpake,for you he ſpake it, Dame 3 
And what he did, he did himſelfe to lauc : ( ſhame. 
Againſt both which, that Knight wrought Knightleſſc 
For, Kmghts and all men this by nature baue, 
Towards all women-kind thera kindly to behaue. 


5 
But, fith that he is gone irreuocable, 
Pleaſe it you Lady, to vs to arcad, 
What cauſe could make him ſo diſhonourable, 
To driue youſo on foot vofit to tread 
And lackey by him,gainft all womanbead ? 
Certes,fir Korght, ſaid ſhe, ſul! Joth I were 
To raiſe a living blame againſt the dead : 
Bur fith it me concernes my ſelte to clere, 
I will the truth diſcouer,as it chaunc't whylere. 
Dd This 
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Th:s day as he and I rogetherroade 

Vpon ovr way,to whick we weren bent, 

\\ echaunc't to come tore-by a couert glade 

Within 2 wooe,where-as a Lady gent 

Sate with a Knight 10 10yous 10]]1 ment 

O: ibcir franke Joucs tree trom all :£ lous ſpies: 

a re was the Lady lure,that mote content 

An hart not carried with too curious eves, 
And vnto hym did thevy ail loucly curtehes, 

17 

Whom, vw hen my K:zighr did fer fo loucly faire, 

He 1nlv on hor Loner to CNUaY, 

Ar.d witli that he part of his fpoy:e might thare, 

\Whcro- <qwhess 2s my prelence he did py 

To! be a let,he bad e me by 2nd by 

For to al: ht : but when as | was loth, 

My Loucs owne Partto leaue fo fu1 denly, 

He with ſtro ng hand downetro his ſteed methrow'ch, 
And w* - prefumpe! OUS POWTE again! t chatkmght ſtrazgh 

| 15 (20 Uh, 

Voarm'd ail was the knight ; as then more meete 

For La4icsleruice, and tor loves delight, 

Then fcaring ary toce-man there to meet : 

Whereot he taking oddes,ſtraight bids him dight 

Hiniclte ro yeeld his Loutuar clle to fight. 

Whereat,the other ſtarring g vp diſmaid, 

Yet boldly an{wer'd,as he rightly might ; 

1 oleauec his Loue he ſhould bell apuid, 


In which hc had good gh: gainſt all, that it gaine-ſaid, 


19 
Yet, lith he was not preſently in plight 


Her to defend, or his ro wſhh-, 
He him requei:cd,as ke was a Knight, 
To lend him cav his bettzr right to trye, 
Or itay ill he his armes ( wht ich were there by) 
M1ohrt highly fetch, But he was tierce and hor, 
Ne time woul4 C11e,nor any rearmes aby, 
But at him ficw, and with his lpeare himſmore 3 
\ From whichto thinke to fave hrancite, it booted not, 
20 
Meane.while,kis Lidy.which this outrage ſaw, 
\Whil ſtrthey togcther for the quarry ftroue, 
Icto the coucrt 61d her (clie withdraw , 
And clol:ly hid her telte within the G:ove. 
My Knoathers foone (as ſeemes) ro danger droue, 
And left tore wounded ©: but when her he malt, 
He woxc baite mad,and inthatrage gan rouc 
And range through all the wood, where fo he wilt 
Shce hidden was,and lought her fo long as him hiſt. 
2k 
But,when as her he by na meanes could find, 
Ait-rlorg {carch and chaufte he turned back 
Vnto the place where me helett behind: 
There £42 he metro curſe and ban;for lack 
Ot that fire bocty, and with buter wrack 
To wreake on nie the guilt of his owne wrong, 
Ot a'l which,I yet glad to beare the pack, 
Strouc to appcale him, and pertwaded long : 
Buc i: his paſſion grew more violent aud ſtrong. 


L3 
Then,as it were Cauenoe his wrath on mee, 
When forward we thould tare, he flat rectuſled 
To take me vp (as this young, man did lee) 
Vpon his ſteed,for no 1ſt cauſe accuſed, 
zut forc'c to trot on toot,and foule milule] ; 
Punching me with the butt end of þ-15 lpeare, 
In vaine complayning to be lo abu'cd. 
For,he regarded neyther} Lune nor t: are, 
But moreentorc 'rmy pain,the more my plaints to heare, 
23 
of. ur we.tiil this young man ys met ; 
4 being moou'd with pitty of my phghr, 
ry ake.as was meet, for cale ol my reoret: 
Whcreof befcil, what now is 1n your lighr, 
Now ſure,ther; {aid Sir Calidore 20G 119 hin 
Me lecmes,that kim betcil by h1$ owne fault : 
Who ever thinks throuc h confidence of might, 
Or through luyport of count'nance proud and hault 
Towrong the weaker,otttalles 1n bis owne aſſault, 


24 
Then,rturning backe vrto that gentle boy, 
Which had bimſclfe!o ſtoutly well acquit 
Secing his face (o loucly itcrac and coy, 
And hew ine th' anſwers of his pregnait wit, 
He prayfd it much, and much admired it; 
T! at {ure he weend him boruc of noblc blood, 
With whom thoſe graces did ſo 2o00d]y ht : 
And when he long haJlhim bebolding ſtood, 
He burſt into theſe words,as to him ſeemed oood * : 
25 
Fure gentle {waine,and yct as ſtout as faire, 
Tha at in thele woods amongſt the Nymphs dooſt won, 
Which daily may rothy ſweet lookes repaire, 
As they are wont vato Latenaes lon, 
Atr-r his chace 00 woody Cym/ns don: 
Well may L,certes,fuch an oce thee read, 
As by thy worth thou wc titty hatt won, 
Or lurely bernc o:fom Heroick tead, 
That in thy face appeares ,and gratious goodly-head, 
»6 
But ſhould irnot di I:aſerthce ittorell 
(Vnlefle thou 1a theſe woods thy lelte conceale, 
For louc amoogft the woody gods to dwc.ll ;) 
I would thv (clte1 equire thee to reucale, 
For deare altc£15a and vntained zeale 
Which to thy noble perfonagel bare, 
An4 wiſh thee growe 1n worſhup and great weale. 
For,fincethe Cay that armes | firſt did reare, 
I never faw 11 any, greater hope appeare, 
27 
To whom,then thus the noble youth ; May be 
Sir Knight,that by diſcouerirg my eſtate, 
Harme may arile vnweeting voto mee z 
Nath'leſle, fith ye fo courteous ſeemed late, 
To youl will notfeare itto relate. 
Th:cn wote vethat I am a Briton borne, 
Sonne of a King, how euer thorough fate 
Or fortune I my country haue ftorlorne, (adorne. 


And loſt the Crowne, whuch ſhould my hcad by right 
And 
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And Trifiram is my name the onely heire 
Ot good King Meliogras,which did ra:;gne 
In Cornewale, till that he through hues defpeire 
Vntinely dide, before I did acraine 
Ripe yeares of realon, my right to maintaine, 
Atter whoſ= death,his brother ſeeing mee 
An infaor,weake 2 Kingdome 10 fuſtaine, 
Vpov him tooke the royall high degree, 
And ſent me,where kicn Eft inftru ted for to bee, 


2 
Thewiddow Qneene,my Gaakerohilh then highe 
Faire Emi/ine, concewwing then great feare 
Of my traile lafery,reſtiog in the migh: 
Ofhim,thar 4:4rhe Kin ly Sceprer bearc, 
Whoſe ic. [ous dread indaring not a peare, 
Is woot to cut off all that doubt may breed, 
Thought beſt away me to remoue lome-where 
Into ſore forraine Lard, where-as no need 
Of dreaded danger might his doubrfull humor feed. 
'O 


So,taking counſel) of a ail manred, 
She was by him adviz'd, to ſend me quight 
Our of the Country whereinT was bred, 
The which the fertile Lioneſſe is hight, 
Into the Land of F.:+ry,where no wight 
Should weet of mee,or worke me any wrong, 
To whoſe wile read ſhe bearkning,ſent me (trajghe 
Intothis Land, where I have wond thus long, 


Since I was ten yeares old, now growento ſtature ſtrong. 


I 

All whith my dayes ] have'not lewdly fpent, 

Nor ſpilt the bloſſome of my tender ycares 

In idleſe ; but as was conuenient, 

Hiuetraincd beene with many noble feres 

In gentle thewes,and ſuch like ſecrmly Icres. 

Mongſt which, my moſt delight hath alwayes been 

To huntthe — chace amongſt my peres, 

Of all that rangeth the forreſt greene z 
Ofwhicb,none is to me vuknowne, that cy'r was ſeene 


2 
Ne is there hauke which mancleth her on pearch, 
Whether +gh towring,or accoaſting lowe, 
But [ the meaſure of her flight doſearch, 
And all her prey,and all her diet knowe. 
Such be our 10yes,which in thele torreſts prowe 
Onely the vie of armes, which moſt 1 10y, 
And htteth moſtfor noble [waine to knowe, 
__ Ihauenotraſted yet,ycr paſt a boy, | 
And being now high time theſe ſtroog ioyntsto imploy, 


33 

Therefore, 00d lir,fith now occaſion fir 

Dothfall, whoſe like hereafter fildome may ; 

Let me this craue,vaworthy though of it, 

That ye will make me Squire without delay, 

That from henceforth in battailous array 
© Imay beare arrees, aid learne to vſe them right ; 

The rather, fith that fortune hath this day 

Giuen to me the ſpoyle of this dead Knight, _ 
Thele goodly gilden armes, which I h2ye won in fiohe, 


All which, when well Sir CAitere had heard, 
Him much more now,ther earſt he gan admire, 
For the tare Hope which in tus yeares appear'd, 
And chus replid= ; Fure child, the high defire 
Tolone of armes,which in you darh alpire, 
I may pot certes withour blame denie ; 
Pur rather wiſh; that ſome more noble hire 
(Though none mere noble then is cheualtice) 

I had,you ro reward with greater dignurie. 


There,him he cxos'{ ro knake: and madeto ſweare 
Faith to his Knight, andtruth to Ladiesall ; 
And neutr to be recreanr, for feare 
Of _ orof oughr that might befall : 
=- e birch dubbed,and his Squiredid call. 
ull p!ad and foyous then young Triſtram grew 
Links fowre whoſe Ak 3 A = - ith 


Long —_ in the but from heancens view, (hew. 
A: lenyrh breakes forth, and Brode diſplayes his ſmulog 
26 
Thus, when _ long had treated to and fro, 
And Calidore es. him to deparr, 


Chiid Triſ/ram prayd,that he with him might goc 

On bis adffenture ; yowmng aot to ſtart, 

But wait oh him in every place and part. 

Whereat Sir Ce{xdore did muchdelight, 

And greatly ioy'd at his fo noble hart, 

In hope he fure would prouca doughty Knight : 
Yerfor the time this anſwere he to him behight 3 


7 
Glad would If urely TP. courteous Squire, 
To haue thy preſence in my preſent queſt, 
That mote thy kindled courage ſet on tre, 
And flame forth honour in thy noble breſt : 
BurT am bound by vow, which I profeſt 
To my drad Soueraigne, when I it aflayd, 
Thatin atchicuemenr of her high beheſt, 
I ſhou!d no creature joyne ynto mine ayde, 
For-thy,I may not grant that ye ſo greatly prayd, 
8 


But,Gincethis Lady is all 4dolae, 

And reedeth rafcoard now ypon ber way, 

Ye may do well in this her needfull ſtate 

To luccour her,from danger of diſmay ; 

T hat thaoktull guerdon may to you repay. 

The noble Impe,of {uch new ſeruice faine, 

Ir gladly did accept,as he did (ay, 

So taking courteous leaue, they parted twaine, 
And Calidore Forth paſled to his former paine. 


Bat Triitram,then deſpoy = that dead Knight 
Of all thoſe goodly ornaments of praiſe, 
Long ted his greedy eyes with the faire fight 
Of the brighe metall, ſhining like Sunne rayes 3 
Handling and turning them a thouſand wayes. 
And after,hafling then vpon him dight, 
He tooke that Lady,and her vp did raife 
Vpon the ſteed of her owne late dead Knight : 


So with ber marched torth,as ſhe did him betught. 


Dd 3 There * 
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40 
There,to their forrune, leauc we them awhile, 
And turne we backe to good Sir Calidere ; 
Who, cre ke thence had trauail'd many a mile, 
Came to the place,where-as ye heard afore, 
This Knight,w bom Tro/frem flew, had wounded (fore 
Another Knight in his defpiteous pride ; 
There he that Knight found lying on the flore, 
With many wounds full periJous and wide, 
That a!l his garments,and the grafle in yerme4l dide, 
I 


4 

And there beſide bim,lare ypon the groun4 

His wofull Lady, pirtiouſly complayming 

With loud laments that moſt voluckic ſtound, 

And her {ad ſclfe with carcfull hand conſtraynirg 

To wipe his wounds, and ealc their bitter payniog, 

Which ſory fight when Calidore did view 

With heauy cy nc,trom tcares vecath refrayning, 

His mighty hart their mournefull caſe cao rew, 
And for theur better comfort to them nighcr drew, 


42 

Then ſpeaking to the Lady thus he ſaid : 

Ye dolefull Dame,kkt out your griefe empeach 

Totell, what cruell band hath thus arraid 

This Koight yrarm'd,with ſo vnknighdy breach 

Of armes, that if I yet bim nigh may reach, 

T may auenge him of ſo foule deſpight. 

The Lady,hcaring his ſo courteous ſpeach, 

Gan reare hir eyes as to the cheareful] _—_ 
And from her lory kart few heauy words forth figh't, 


4 
In which ſh: ſhew'd, how Fu diſcourteous Knight 

(Whom Triſftramlew) them in that ſhadow tound, 
Joyning together ip vablim'd delight, 
And bim voarm'd,as now he lay on ground, 
Chareg'd with his y_ and mortally did wound 
Wuithouten cauſe, but onely her toreaue 
From him,to whom ſhe was for euer bound : 
Yer when ſhe fled into that couert greaue, 


He her not fading, both them thus n;gh dead did leave, 


44 
When CeBdere this ruciull Roric had 
Well vnderſtood,he gan of her demaund, 
What manner wight he was, and how yclad, 


Which had this out-rage wrought with wicked hand. 


— 


She then, like as ſhe beſt could vnderſtand, 
Him thus deſcrib'd,to be of ſtature large, 
Clad all io gilden armes, with azure band 
Quartred athwart,and bearing in his targe 

A Lady on rough waucs,row'd in alornmer barge, 


45 
Then gan Sir C/idore to gheſſe ſtraightway, 
By m-ny ſignes which the deſcribed had, 
That this was he,whom Triſtram carſt 41d lay, 
And to her ſaid ; Dame beno longer (ad : 
For,he that hath your Knight ſo ill beſtad, 
Is now himſclfc 1n much more wretched plight; 
Theſe cyes him ſaw vpon the cold carth (prad, 
The meed of his deſert for that delpight, 
Which to your ſelfc he m—_—_—_— to your loucd Knight. 


4 
Therefore, faire Lady,[1y afide this griefe, 
Which ye baue gathcred to your gentle hart 
For that diſpleature z and thinke what relicte 
Were beſt deuiſe for chis your Lovers ſmart, 
And bow ye may him hence,and to what part 
Conuay to be recur'd. She tbankt him deare, 
Both for that newes he did to her impart, 
And for the courtcous care which he did beare 
Both to her Louc,and to her lclfc in that ad dreare. 


47 
Yet could ſhe not dewiſe by any wit, 
How thence ſhe might conuay him to ſome place. 
For,him to trouble ſhe it tboughr yofir, 
That was a ſtraoger to her wretched calc ; 
And him to bea:c,the thoughtirthing too baſe, 
Which when as he perceiu'd, he thus beſpake ; 
Faire Lady, let it not you ſcene dilgrace, 
To beare this burden on your daiuty backe ; 
My ſclfe will beare a partzcoportion of your packe. 
8 


4 
S$o,oft he did his ſhield,and downeward layd 
Vponthe ground, like to an hollow beare ; 
And rs... balme,which he had long puruaid, 
Into his wounds,bim vp thereon did reare, 
And twixtthem both with parted paines did beare, 
Twirt hte and death, not knowing what was donne. 
Thence they him carried to a Caſtle neare, 
In which a worthy auncient Koight did wonne : 


Where what caſu'd,ſhall ia next Canto be begonne, 
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Canto I IT, 


Calidore brings Priſcilla home, 
Purſues the Blatant Beait : 

Sawes Serena,whil it Calepine 
By Twrpine « oppre#. 


- I ! 
- 


| S_— - 


1 
Rue is,that whilome that good Poet (aid, 


x For,a man by nothing isſo well bewrayd, 
& As by his manners; in which plaine is ſhowne 
Of what degree and what race he is growne. 
For,ſeldome ſeene, a trotting Stalion ger 
An amblivg Colt,that is his proper owne : 
So ſeldome ſcene, that one in balenefle ſer 
Doth noble courage fhew , with courteons manners met- 


2 
But euermore contrary hath been tryde, 
Thar gentle bloud will gentle manners breed ; 
As well may bein Caludore deſcride, 
By late enſample of that courteous deed, 
Done to that woanded Knight in his great need, 
Whom oo his backe he bore,rill he him broughc 
| Vntothe Caſtle where they had decreed. 
There of the Knight,the which that Caſtle ought, 
To make abode that night he gteatly was belought. 


2 
He wasto weet a man of full ripe yeares, 
That io his youth had been of mickle might, 
And borne great ſway 10 armes amongſt his peares : 
But now weak age had dimd his candle light. 
Yer was he courteous ſbll to cuery wight, 
And loued all that did to armes incline, 
And was the father of that wounded Knight, 
Whom C alidore thus catried on his chine, 
And Aidus was his namie,atd his ſofine's Aladine. 


4 
Who when he ſawe his ſoone (o ill bedighe, 
With bleeding wounds, brought home vpon a Beare, 
By a faire Lady,and a ſtranger Knight, 
Was ioly touched with compaſſion deare, 
And deare affetion of ſo doolefull dreare, 
That he theſe words burſt forth ; Ab ory boy, 


Is this the hope that to my boary heare 
Thou bri rok me! is this the timely ioy, 
Which I cd long,now turn'd to fad annoy ? 


Ja” The gentle mind by gentle deeds is knowne. 
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Such is the wedkeneſle of Ff mortall hope ; 
Sotickle is the ſtate of earthly things, 
Thar erethey come voto their aymed ; 
They fall roo ſhort of our fraile reckonings, 
And —_— bale and bitter forrowingy, 
In ſtead of comfort, which we ſhould embrace, 
This is the ſtate of Kealars and of Kings, * 
Let none therefore, that is in meaner = 

T oo greatly gricue at any his volucky caſe. 

6 


So well and wiſely did that good old Knighs 
Temper his gricfe, and turned it to cheare, 
To cheare his gueſts, whom he had ſtayd that nighe, 
And maketheir welcome to them well appeare ; 
That to Sir Calzdore was cafic 3 
But that faire Lady would be cheard for n 
But figh't and ſorrow'd for her louer deare, 
And inly did afflict her penſiue thoughe, (broughe, 
With thioking to what calc her name ſhould now be 


7 
For,ſhe was daughter to a noble Lord, 
Which dweltthereby,who ſought her to affic 
To a great Peere: bur ſhe did dilaccord, 
Ne could her hkiog to his loue apply, 
Bur lov'd this freſh young Knight,wbs dwelt her nic, 
The luſty Aladine though meaner borne, 
And of lefle liuclood and hability ; 
Yer full of valour,the which did adorne 
His meancnelſs rhuch, & make her th' others riches ſcorn. 


8 
So having both found fit occaſion, 
They met together in thar luckleſſe glade ; 
Wherethatproud Koightin his prelumption 
The gentle Aladine did carſt inuade, 
9 LT _ in ſecret ſhade. 
w now bethinking, gan t' aduize, 
How great a hazard ſhe at cat had made 
Of her fame; and further gan deuize, 
How ſhe m—_—_ th coloured diſguize. 
d z Buz 
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9 
But Calidore with all good courtclic 


The Lb. 
And that old Knight by all meanes did aſſay, 
To make them both as merry as he may. 


So they the _— paſt,rill ime ofreſt ; 
ma; Ar" io array 
Vnto his bowre was b and there vnereſt, 
Did Nleepe all night through weary trauell of bis queſt, 
o 


I 
But faire Priſcilla (ſo that Lady hight 
Would notto bed,nor take no k1 T lleepe, 
But by her wounded Loue did _ all vight, 
And all the vightfor cxonatun, as weepe, 


And with ber teares hi s did waſh and ſteepe. 


So well ſhe waſht them, and ſo well ſhe watchthim, 
That of the deadly ſwoun,in which full deepe 
He drenched was, ſhe at the length diſpatcbt him, 


And droue away the ſtound, which y attach't him, 


11 
The morrow next when day gan to vp-look, 
He alſo gan vp-look with drery eye, 
Lreerdorenetiniedammocks: 
Where when he ſaw his faire Priſcilla by, 
He deeply figh't,and groancd inwardly, 
To thinke of this ill ſtare, in which ſhe ſtood, 
To which ſhe for his ſake had weetin 


Ne ie na blnetF2 noble bloud: 


For firſt,next after life,be tendered her good. 


T2 
Which ſheperceiuing,did with plentious teares 
His care more then her owne c onate, 
Forgetfull of her owne,to minde his feares : 
So both conſpiring, gan to intimate 
Each others griefe with zcalc affe ovate, 
And twixt them twaine with equall care to caſt, 
How to ſaluc wholc her hazarded eſtate ; 
For which the oncly belpe now l:ftthem laſt 
Seem'd to be Calidere : all other helps were paſt. 
I 


3 
Him they did deeme,as ſurc to them he ſeemed, 
A courtcous Knight, and full of faithfull cruſt : 
Therefore to him their cauſe they beſt eſteemed 
Wholeto commit,and to his dealing iuft. 
Earcly,ſo ſoone as Titans beams forth burſt 


T hrough the thicke clouds,io which they ſteeped lay 


All night jo darkneſfle, duld with iron ruſt, 
Calidore riſing vp as freſh as day, 
Gan freſhly him addrefle voto his former way. 


14 

But firſt him ſcemed fit, that wounded Knight 

To viſite,after this nights perillous paſle, 

And to ſalute him,if he were in eb 

And cke that Lady his faire lovely Laſſe, 

Therc he him found much better then he was, 

And moucd (peech to him of things of courſe, 

The a_— of his painc to ouer-paſle : 

Moogſt which bc oamely did to him diſcourſe, 
Of former daycs mishap,hus ſorrowes wicked ſourſe. 


1 
Of which occafion Aldiaeraling hold, 

Gan breake to him the fortunes of his Loue, 

And all his difaduentures to vafold ; 

That Calidere it dearely deep did moue. 

In th' end his kindly c pto prouc, 

He him by all the bands bel, 

And as it mote a faithfull friend behoue, 

To ſafe-condutt his Loue,and not for ought 
To leaue,till to her fathers houſe he had ber brought, 


16 
Sir Calidore bis faith thereto did plight, 
It to performe : lo, after little ſtay, 
That ſhe her (cite bad to the iourney dight, 
He paſſed forth with her in faire array, 
Fearelefſe,who ought did think, os ought did Gay, 
Sith his own thought he knew moſt cleare from wite. 
So as they paſt togetheroo their way, 
He gan deuize this counter-caſt of ſight, 
To giue faire colour to that Ladies caulc io ſight. 


17 
Streightto the carcalle of that Knight he wear, 
The cauſe of all this cuill, who was fliine 
The day before by iuft anengement 
Of une" Triffram,where it did remaine : 
There he thenecke thereof did cut ia twaine, 
And tooke with bim the bead,the ſigne of ſhame. 
So forth he paſſed thor chat dayes paine, 
Tillto that Ladies fathers he came, 
Moſt penfiue mangthrogh fear, what of his child became. 
- 18 


| There he arriving boldly,did prefect 
dcare, 


The fearfull Lady to ber fa 
Moſt perfe@ pure,and guiltleſle innocent 
Ofblime, as he dion 1s Knighthood ſw 
Since firſt he ſawe her, and did free from feare 
Of a diſcourtcous Koight,who had herreft, 
And by outrageous force away did beare : 
Witneſſe thereof be ſhew'd bis head there left, 
And wretched life forlorne for vengement of his theft, 
19 
Moſtioyfull man her Sire was her to (ce, 
And hearc th' aduenture of her late miſcbanice ; 
And thouſand thankes to Calidere for fee - 
Of his large paines in her deliuerance 
Did yecld ; Neleſſethe Lady did aduance. 
Thus bauing her reſtored truſtily, 
As he bad yow'd,ſorne {mall continuance 
He there did make,and then moſt carefully 
Vato his firſt exploit he did himſclfe apply. 
2 


0 
So as he was purſuing of his queſt, 
He cbaunc't tocome whereas aiolly knight, 
In couert ſhade himlelfe did (afely rat, 


To olace with bis Lady in _ 

His warlike armes he had from him yadight ; 

For that himlelfe be thought from __ free, 

And farfrom cnuious eycs that mote kim (pight, 
And eke the Lady was fullfaire to ſee, 

And courteous withall,becommiog her degree, 


To 
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21 
To whom Sir Calidere approaching nic, 
Ere they were well aware of liuing wight, 
Them much abaſht,bur more himlelte thereby, 
That he {o rudely did ypon them lighe, 
And troubled bad their quier loues delight. 
Yet fince it was his fortune, not his fault, 
Himlſelfe thereof he laboured to acquite, 
And pardon crau'd for his ſo raſh detault, 
That he gainſt courtche {o fowly did defaulr. 


22 

With which his gentle words and goodly wit, 
He ſoon ulayd 
That he belought him downe by him to (ir, 
That they mote treat of things x bor at leaſure 3 
And of aduentures,which had in his meaſure 
Of ſo long _ to him befallen late. 
So downe he late, and with del:ghtfull pleaſure 
His long aduentures gan to him relate, 

Which he endured had through dangerous debate. 


2 
Ofwhich whil'ſt diſcoufedboth together , 
The faire Serena (ſo his Lady hight) 
Altur'd with nuldnefle of the gentle weather, 
Andpleaſance of the _—_ which was dight 
With divers flowres diſtinR with rare delight ;. 
Wandred about the fields,as liking led 
Her waucriog luſt after ber wandriog fight, 
To make agarland to adorne her head, 
Without of illor danger bidden dread. 
2 


4 
All ſodaioly out of the forreſt neere 
The Blatant Beaft, forth ruſhing yoaware, 
ou her thus looſely wandnog here and thete, 
And in his widegreat mouth away her barc. 
Crying aloudgto ſhew her {ad misfare 
Vato the Knights,and calling oft for ayde ; 
Who with the horrour of her haplefle care 
Haſtily ſtarting vp,hike men diſmaide, 
Ran after faſt,to reſcue the diſtreſſed mayde. 
25 
The Beaſt, with their purſuit incited more, 
Into the wood was bearing her apace 
For to have ſpoyled her,when Caisdore 
Who was more light of foot and (witt in chace, 
Him ouer-tooke 1n middeſt ot his race : 
And fiercely iog him with all his might, 
Forc'rto forgoe his prey there in the place, 
And to betake bimſelfe to fearctull fight; 
For, he durſt not abide with - —_ fight. 
2 


Who nathelcſic, when he the Lady ſawe 
Thereleft on bh iofull evil! plight, 
Yet knowing that her Knight now neere did draw, 
Staide not to ſuccour her 1n that aftright, 
But follow'd faſt the Monſter io bis flight : 
Through woods and hils he follow'd him ſo faſt, 
That he n'ould ler bim breath nor gather ſpright, 
Burforc't him gape and gaſpe,with dread aghaſt, 
As if bis lavgs and lites were mgh aſunder braft. 


that Knights concew'd diſpleaſure, 


37 
And now by this, Sir Calepine (ſo hight) 
Came to the place,where be his Lady found 
In dolorous diſmay and deadly plight, 
Allin [IIn_ _ tumbled on the ground, 
Haui lides 1p'c with grieſly wound, 
His mv redrms rus threw = ; 
And ſtouping downe to her in drery 
Vprear'd her from the ground, whereon ſhe lay, 
And n his tender armes her forced vpto ſtay. 


28 

So well he did his bukie paines » 
That the faint ſprite he did 0907 againe, 
To her fraile manſion of mortality. 
Then vp he tooke her twixt his armes twaine, 
And ſetting on bis ſteed, ber did ſuſtaine 
With carefull bands ſofting foot her beſide, 
Till ro ſomeplace of reſt they more attaine, 
Where'ſhe in ſafe aſſurance more abide, 

Till ſhe recured were of thoſe her woundes wide. 


2 
Now when as Phebas with fis hery waine 
Vato his Ione began to drawe apace z 
Tho,wexing weary ofthat toyleſome paine, 
In trauelling on foot ſo long a ſpace, 
Not weot on foot with heauy armesto trace, 
Downe in a daleforby arivers (ide, 
He chaunc't to ſpy a faire and ſtately Place, 


To which he meant his weary ſteps to guide; 
Io hope there for his Loue ſome ſuccour to p .. We: 
39 
Burt comming to the rivers fide, he found 
That hardly paſſable on foot itwas : 


Newitrkicks be troop whe > DR 
c wift which way he cfoord mote pals. 
Thus whil'the =_ in this diſtrefled caſe, : 
Deuifing what to do,he nigh eſpide 
An armed Knight wg to the place, 
With a faire Lady lioked by his fide, 
The w* themſclues prepar'd thorough the foord to ride. 
r 


Z 
Whom Calepine Galuting (as became) 
Beſought of courtelic in that his need 
(For foe conduCting of his fickly Dame, 
Throughthat ſame perillous foord with better heed) 
To take him vp behinde vpon his ſeed : 
To _ that other did thi —_—_ err : 
Perdy,thou peaſant Kaightm | rec 
Me then nar ME ER ns. | 
If I would beate behinde a burden of fuch ſcorne. 


3 
But as thou haſt thy ſteed forlorne with ſhame, 
So farc on foote till thou another gaine, 
Andlet thy Lady likewiſe dothe ſame, 
Or beare her on thy backe with pleaſing paine, 
And proue thy manhood oa the billowes raine. 
With which rude ſpecch his Lady much diſpleaſed, 
Did him reproue, yet could him not reſtraine, 
And would on her owne Palfrey him haue caſed, 
For pitty of his Dame whom ſhe awe ſo dilcaſed. y 
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33 

Sir Calepine her thank: ; yet,inly wroth 

Againſt her Knight,ber gentleneſle refuſed, 

And careleſly into the river goth, 

As in deſpight to be ſo foule abul 

Ofa rude þ aw \ngr"hark often he accuſed 

Ot foule dilcourtefie,vofit tor Knight ; 

And ſtrongly wading through the waues vnuſed, 

With Spearein th' one ſtayd bimſelfe vpright, 
With th' other ſtayd his Lady vp with ſteddy might. 


4 
And all the while, that Ps. diſcourteous Knight 
Stood onthe further banke beholding him , 
At whoſe calamuty,for more deſpight, 
He laught,and mockt toſce him like ro ſwim. 
But when as Calepine came tethe brim, 
And {awe his carnage paſt thatperill well, 
Looking atthat ſame Carle with count'nance grim, 
His beart with vengeance inwardly did (well, 
And forthatlaſt did breake in ſpeeches ſharpe and fell. 


35 
Vakaigh =bv7 » t,the blemiſh of that name, 
And blot of all that armes ypon them take, 
Which is the badge of honour and of fame, 
Loc I defice thee, and here make, 
That thou for cucr do thoſe armes forſake 


And be for cuerbeld a recreant knight, 
Vnleſſe thoudare for thy deare Gke 


And owne on foot ali 
Toy fate eaſe cel eh 
F 6 
The daſtard,that did beare pimſelfe defide, 
OE CISact, 
But laught out,as if his greater pride 
Did ſcorne the r7 comer 
Or had no courage, or clſc had oo gall. 
So much the more was Caleprne offended, 
That bim to po reuenge he forth could call, 
But both his cballenge and himſelfe contemaed, 
Ne cared as acoward {o to be condemned. 


7 
But he,nought weighing what he (aid or did, 
cc 


Turned his ſteed about another way, 

And with his Lady tothe Caſtlerid, 

Where was his won ; ne did the other ſtay, 

Burt after went directly as he may, 

For his ficke harbour there to ſeeke ; 

Where he arriving with the fall of day, 

Drew tothe gate,and there with prayers mecke, 
And mulde cntreaty,lodging did for her beſecke. 

8 


But the rude Porter,that and had, 
Did ſhut the gate againſt him in his face, 
And entrance boldly voto him forbad, 
Natheleflc the Knight,now in ſo needy caſe, 
Gan him entreat cuen with ſubmiffion baſe, 
And humbly prayd to Jetthem in that night : 
Who to him anſwer'd,that there was no p 
Of lodging fit for any errant Knight, 

Vnlefle that with his Lord he formerly did fight. 


9 
Full loth am I,quoth be,as = at carſt, 
When day is ſpent, andreſt ys needeth moſt, 
And that this Lady,both whoſe fides are pearc't 
With wounds,is ready to forgoe the ghoſt : 
Ne would I gladly combate with mine hoſt, 
That ſhould to me ſuch courtefie afford, 
Vnlefſe that 1 were thereunto coforc'r. 
Burt yet aread to meghow hightthy Lord, 
That doth thus ſtrongly ward the Caſtle of the ford. 


40 
His name,quoth be,if that thou liſt to Jearne, 
Is higbt Sir Twrpine,onc of mickle might, 
And manhood raregbut ternble and iſterne 
Inall affayes to euery errant Koight, 
Becauſe of one,that wrought him fowle deſpight. 
Ill ſcemes, laid he,it he fo valiant be, - 
That he ſhould beſo fterne to ſtranger wight : 
For,ſcldome yet did huing creature (ce, 
T hat curtcfie and manhood euer diſagree, 


41 

But goe thy wayes to him, and fro me ſay, 

That here is at the gate an errant Koight, 

That houſc-roome craues, yet would be loth & affay 

The proofe of bartell,now in doubtfull night, 

Or courteſic with rudenefle to requite : 

Yetif he needs will fight,cranc leaue till morge, - 

And tell (withall) the lamentableplight, 

In which this _—_ ſheth forlorne, 

cot w 


That pitty craucs,as oman was yborne. 


43 
The groome went ſtreightway in, and tb his Lord 


Declar'd the arr jr that Koig ht did moue 3 
—_— with his Lady then at bord, 
Not m_ id not his demand approue, 
But both himſelfe rewl*d, and cke hus Loue ; 
Albe his Lady,that Blandine hight, 
Him ot vngentle viage did reproue 
And carneſtly entreated thatthey might 
Finde fauour to be lodged there for that ſame night. 


4 
Yet would he not unfueeſbe for ought, 
Ne from his curriſh will awhut reclame. . 
Which anſwer when the groome,returning,brought 
To Calepine,his heart wg, ivly flame "gh 
With wrathfull fury for ſo foule a ſhame, 
That be could notthercof aucnged bec : 
Bur moſt for pitry of his deareſt Dame, 
Whom now in deadly danger he did ſee ; 
Yet had no meanes to comfort,nor procure her glee. 


4 
But all in vaine 3 for why,no cmely 
He {awegthe preſent miſchiefe to redrefle, 
Burch*vtmoſt end perforce for to aby, 
Which that nighbes fortune would for him addreſlc. 
So downe hc tooke his indiſtreſle, 
And layd her ynderneath a buſh to ſleepe, 

Couer'd with cold,and wrapt in wretchednefle, 
Whiles he bimlelte all night did nought but weep, 
And mkebourheriar her (akegard keepe. DE 

c 
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45 

The morrow next,ſo ſoone as toyous day 
Did ſhew it (elte1n ſunny beames bedight, 
Serena tullof dolorous dismay, 
T wixt {arknefle drad,and hope of living light, 
Vprear'd her head to ſee that cheertull Gght, 
Then Calepine,how-euer iply wroth, 
And greedy to auenge that vile deſpighe ; 
Yer tor the feeble Ladies Gke,ftall loth 


To makc there lenger ſtay,forth on his journey goth. 
6 


4 
He gcth on foote all armed by her fide, 
Vpſtaying ſtil! her (eIfe vpon her ſiced, 
Being voable cle alone to ride; 
So lore her ſides, ſo much her wounds did bleed : 
Till that at Jength,in his extrcameſt need, 
He chaun.'t far oft an armed Kaight to (pic, 
Purluiong him apace with greedy ſpecd 
Whom well he wilt to be ſome caemy, 
That imcant to make aduantage of his mafery. 


47 

Wherefore he ſtayd,til]that he neerer drew, 

To weet what iſe would thereof beride. 

Tho, w hen-as he approched vigh in view, 

By ceitaine ſignes he plainely him deſcride 

To be the man,that with ſuch ſcorneful! pride 

Had him abuſde,and ſhamed yeſterday, 

Thcrefore miſdoubtng, leaſt he ſhould miſ-guide 

His former malice to ſome new aflay, 
He caſt ro keepe him lclfe {o lately as he may. 

8 


4 
By this,the other came in place likewiſe ; 
And couching clole bis ipcare and all his powre, 
As bcat to ſome malicious enterpriſe, 
H< bad hum, ſtand,r' abi4ec the bitter ſtoure 


% —- 
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Ike as ſhip with dread*u!l torme long roſt, 
Hauing ſpent a'l her maſtes and her eround-hold, 
Now farre from harbour likely to be loft, 

At laſt ſome fiſher bark= doth necre behold, 


# 
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Calepine by a ſaluage man 
From? urpine reckewed is ; 
And whil it an Infant from a Beare 
Heſaues,his Loue doth miſſe. 


©? 
G 


$/\ 


Of his ſore vengeance,or to make avoure 
Of the lewd words and deeds, which he had done : 
With that ran at him,as he would deuoure 
* His hteattonce ; who nought could do,but ſhun 
The perill of his pride,or elſc be oucr-run. 


4 
Yet he bim ſtill purſewd "4 placeto place, 
With full intent him cruelly to kill; 
And like a wilde poate ronnd about did chaſe, 
Flying the fury of bis bloudy will. 
But bis beſt uccour and refuge was till 
Bchinde his Ladies backe ; who to him cride, 
And called oft wuh prayers loud and ſhrill, 
As cuer he to Lady was athde, 
To [pare her Kuight,and reſt with reaſon pacifide. 
oO 


5 
But he the more thereby coraged was, 
And with more eager felnetlc him purſew'd : 
So that at length,after long weary chace, 
Hauing by chance aclole advantage vew'd, 
He ouer-raught him, hamog lovg efchew'd 
His violence 1n vaine 3 and with his ſpeare 
Strook through his ſhoullJer,thatthe bloud enſcw'd 
ln great aboundance,as a Well it were, 


That torth out of aa bill treſh guſſuog did appeare. 
T 


5 

Yet ceaſt he not for all that cruel wound, 

But chac't him ſtill for all his Ladies cric 3 

Not ſatishde till 00 the farall ground 

He ſaw his lite pourd forth defpitcouſly : 

The which was certes in great 1copardie, 

Had not a wondrous chance his reskew wrought, 

And faued from his cru«Ilvillany. 

Such chances oft exceed a'l humanetbought : 
That10 another Canto ſhal to end be brought, 


FI EI 
4 Ve 


—_ 


That giveth comfort to her courage cold: 
Such was the ſtate of this moſt courteous Knight, 
Being oppreſſed by that faytour bold, 
That he remayned.io moſt perilous plight, 
And bis fad Lady left 10 picatull affrighr ; 


Til 
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2 
T.ll that by fortune , pſling all forefight, 
A ſaluage man,w tich in thoſe woods did wonne, 
Drawne with that Ladies loud and pitious ſhright, 
Toward the ſame incellant'y did ronne, 
To vadcritand what there was to be donn& 
There be this moſt dilcourtcous crauen tound, 
As fiercely yct,as when he tuft begonne, 
Chaſing the gevtle Calepinr around, 
Ne ipating him the more for .ll his grieuous wound. 


The laluage man, that t_ null this houre 
Dd taſte ofpittgg,neyther gentletle knew, 
Scerng his ſharpe allault aud cruell ſtoure 
Was much emmoued at his perils view ; 
That cven his ruder heart began to rew, 
And feclc compaſſion of his evil! plight, 
Againſt his foe,thart d1d him fo purſew : 
From whom he meant to free him,it he might, 
And him auenge of that ſo villenous deſpight. 


4 

Yet armes or weapon had he none to fight, 

Ne knew the vic of warlike inſtruments, 

Sue fuch as ſudden rage him lentto ſmnte ; 

But naked withour needfull veſtiments, 

To clad his corpſe with mect habiliments, 

He cared not for dint of ſword nor [peare, 

No more then for the ſtrokes of ſtrawes or bents : 


For,from his mothers wombe,which him did bearer, 


He was invulnerable made by Magickeleare. 


s 

He ſtayd not to aduize,which way vvere beſt 

His foe t aſſule,or how himſelfeto gard; 

But with fierce fury and with force inteſt 

Vpon himran : who,being wellprepar'd : 

His firſt aſſault full warily did ward, 

And with the puſh of his ſharpe pointed (peare 

Full on the breaſt him ſtrook,lo ſtrong and hard, 

That forc't him backe recoyle,and recle areare ; 
Yet in his body made no wound oor bloud appeare. 


With that,the wilde man more enraged grew, 
Like to a T ygrcthat hath miſt h1spray , 
And with mad mood againe vpon him few, 
Regarding neyther {peare that mote him ſ)av, 
Nar his fierce ſteed, that motc him much dilmay. 
The laluage nation doth all drea.! deipile : 
Tho.on bis ſhield he gripic hold did lay, 
And held the C:meſo hard, that by no wiſe 

He could him force to looſe,or lcaut his cnterprile. 


7 

Long did he wieft and wing itto and fro, 
And every way did try, but all in vaine: 
For he would not his greedy gripe for-goe, 
But h2I'd aod puld with all his might and maine, 
Th.ttrom bis ſteed him nigh he drew againe, 
Who having now no vſe of his log ſpcare, 
So mgh ar haad,nor force his ſhicld to ſtraine, 


Both ſpeare and ſhield, as things that needlelle were, 


He quite tcrl/ookeand fled himiclte away for feare, 


8 
Bur after him the wilde man ran apace, 
And him purſcwed with 1mportune (peed : 
(For,bhe was {w1i't as any Bucke 1n chacc) 
Aq4 had he nor in his extrcameſt need, 
Bc-ne helped through the ſwiftneff> of tus ſteed, 
He had him ouentaken in his flight. 
Who,cuer as he ſawe bim nigh ſucceed, 
Gan cry aloud with horrtble attright, 
And ſhricked out ; 2 thing vacomely for 2 Kojghe. 


But when the Saluage ſaw \.- labour vyaine, 
In following of h1mm that fled(lo faft, 
He weary woxcgand back remurn'd againe 
With {peed vnto the place, where-as he laſt 
Had left that couple, neere their yemoſt caft. 
T here he that Knight full ſorely blecding found, 
Aud cke the Lady tearctully aghaſt, 
Both forthe perill of the preſcnar ſtoun?, 
And alſo for the ſharpenefle of her rankliog wound. 
0 


1 
For,though ſhe were full glad, fo rid to bee 
From that vile lozcll,which her late oftcnded ; 
Yet now no lefic encombrace ſhe'did (ee, 
And penll by this laluage manpretended ; 
Gainit whom ſhe ſaw no meanes to be detended, 
By reaſon that her Knight was wounded lore. 
Therefore her lc|fe ſhe wholly recommended 
To Gods ſole grace, whom ſhe did oft implore, 
To lend her fuccour,being of all hopeforlore. 
11 


Bur the wild man,contrary to her feare, 


Cameto her,creeping like a fawning hound, 
And by rude tokens madeto her appeare 
His deepe compaſſion of her dolefull ſtound, 
Kiſſiog his hands, and crouching to the ground ; 
For,other language had be none nor ſpecch, 
But a ſoft murmure, and confuſed ſound 
Otſcniel:fle words, which Nature did him teach, 
T' expreſle bis paſſious,which his reaſon did empeach, 
12 
And comming likewiſe tothe wountled Knight, 
When he beheld the ſtreames ofpurple blood 
Yet owing freſh ; as moued with the fight, 
He made great more, after has ſaluage mood : 
And running [treight into the thickeſt wool, 
A ccitaine herbetrom thence vnto him brought, 
Whoſe vertwe he by vie will vnderſtood : 
The wice whereof into his wound he wrought, 


And ſtoprt the blceding ſtrarghe, erc he it ſtanched thoght. 


I 
Then taking vp that Gs ſhicld and ſpeare, 
Which carſt he |cft,he fignes vnto them made, 
With him to wend voto his wonping neare : 
To which he caſily did themperſwade. 
Firre inthe forreſt by a hollow glade, 
Coucred with moſlic ſhrubs,which ſpredding broad 
Did voderneath them make a glaamy thade ; 
Where foot of liuing creature never troad, (bode. 
Neſcarſe wild beaſts durit come,there was this wights 2. 
Thither 
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Thitker hc broughttheſe voacquainted guelts ; 
Towhom faireſemb! ance,us he coul1 he 1c wed 
By ſignes,by lookes and Jl! kis other o 
But the bare ground,with hoary rr off: b ww ed, 
Muſt be their bed.their P low was vn{ow: >, 
And the trints of the forreft was their felt ; 
For,thorrbad Stuard ney ther plough' {nor lowed, 
Ne ted on fleſh, re cucr of wilde beaſt 

Did taſte the bloud, obeying Natures hiſt beheaſt, 

5 

Yet howſocuer baſe and meane it were, 
They tooke it well, andi!:anked Gold for all; 
Which had them tre 'eHrom that deadly leare, 
And1.v'd from beiog to that caitive thrall. 
Here they of torce (as fortune now d1d fall) 
Campclled were themiclues awlvle to reſt, 
Glid of that caſ-mert, though it were but (mall ; 
That hauwg ther. their wounds awhile redreſt, 

They mote the abler be to paſle voto the reſt, 

16 

During which timegthart wil lean did 1ppl ly 
His 'beſt endeuour, and his daily paice, 
In fceking all the woods berth tarre and nye 


For herbs ro drefle their wounds ; iti!! ſeeming | Hue, 


When ought he did, that did their king gaing 
So as crc long he had that Kni 1ohres wound 
Recured well, and made him whole avaine * 
But that ſame Ladies hurt no herbe he found, 
Whach could redreflz,for it was inward'y roſound. 
17 
Now whcn as Cal-vine was woren / tron? 
Vpon a &ay hecaſtabroad to werd, 
To tak. the ayre,and heare the thruſhes forg 
Vnarn!'d, as tearmg neytier toe nor tric cnd, 
And without (word tis perlonto defend, 
Thcre him btelI,vnlooked for before 
An lard adventure with vnhappy end, 
A crucl! Beare,the which an 1ntant bore 
Berwixt bis blooody 1awes, beſprink1:4 :ll with gore, 
18 
The lirtlc b ihe did loudly (cricke and ſquall, 
And all the woods with pittious plunts cid fill, 
As it his crie did meane tor helpe t9 call 
To Cal-pire whote cares thoic ſhrieches fhrill 
Pearcing his heart with pres point &1d thr Il ; 
That atterhim, he ran with zcalous haſte, 
To reicue thi infant,cre he 01d him kill ; 
Whom though he {.we now ſomewhat ouer-paſt, 
Yer by the cry he tollow'd and periewed faſt, 
9 
Well then him chaurCr his h:auy armes to want, 
Whole burden mote impeach hrs needfull peed, 
And hia 'er hm from I hote 0 Pave + . 
For, hau ng lovg ume; iS his d uly wee l, 
Them wortto we re.and wend on foot for need ; 
Now wanting them he felt himielf fo lobe, 
That likc an Hauke, which ftecline h« ehlefrend 
From bels and icfles,which 41d lerher flicht, 
Him feem'd his teer did fly «nie in their ſpec delight, 


» 


20 
So well be ſped tim, that bs 1c weary Peare 
Erc long he oucr-tooke, and forc't to ſtay 
And w: thout weapon him aflayiing ncare, 
Comp 14} 11m [300k t he ſp; yle At lowne TO lay. 
Wherewith the bualt enrag'd to loſe his prey, 
V pon Lim wrned.and wi h 1 precedy force 
And tnry to be crofled in bt: Way, 
Gaz 19 fol! v :de,did thioke! witheut remorſe 
To be F.0rYP on him, and to deuoure his conſe, 
2 
Butthe bold Knolrng wint thereat Ciftmn: 1jd : 
But eatchivg vp in hand'a ravped ſtore, 
\\ I a7 '2y theret y (fo for:ucch ITY &1d ayde) 
Vpun b.mrao,and thiuiſt it a!] attore 
Into bus g4p1ng th rote that madehim orone 
And gaipe tor brea:h,that he mg oh choked was, 
Being vnableto 4 igelt hatbone ; : 
Ne could it yp ward c: Mme nor downeward paſs: 
Ne could he brook the coldoefle of the ſtony maſs. 
a4 
Whom when as he thus cumbred did behold, 
String 1n vaine that mgh his bowels brat, 
He with himclos'd : and laying m:ghty hol 
Vpon his throte, did gripe his gorve lo faſt, 
T hat wanting brext'), him downero ground he caſt ; 
An rhen op oreffin, 7 h m with\ roent paine, 
Ere long enforc't to breath his vtmoſt bLſt, 
= afſun, 2 his crve!} recth at hum 10 vaine, (ftraine. 
Ard threa:: ig ky ſhipe clawes, now wanting powre to 
= 
2 vp betwixt his armes twaine 
be,'weet re] cksof his pray ; 


Ti n Ty 1c - 
IJ Hema d wg 


Whom p:ttying to hcare {& ſore complaine, 
From t15 fott « eves the peares hy WY p't away, 
An tromthis « ticethe filth thur did ut ray: 
An encry intl- limbe ke ſearcht around, 


Anteuery ruth voder (weath-bands lay, 

Leaf! that the beaſts ſharpe teeth had ary wound 
Mic w his rendet :{p ; but who!e thern all he found. 

24 

ls ayane vp-tyde, 
He wth tn tho T4 t ba. kc to rcrurne a24ine bt 
Pit when he look: ihout on enery htde 
To weet w! ich wav were beſt to cntertaine, 
Tobring lym to the pl2ce where he would Fine, 
ath ncr tra ot Foot delcry, 

Ne by wquiry learre, ner cher! le by 2yme. 

For novc ht bir woodyand forreft; farreand nye; 
That ali about &:4 clote the compaſſe of his eye. 

25 

Much was h- then encambred,ne could tell 

Which wav to take : now Weſt he went awhile, 

T hen Noit': ; then neyrher, but 2+ forwune fell. 

So vp and downe hz wand; cd many a mile, 

With weary travel! ind yncertaine toyle, 

Yet nought!: he nearer this nourneyes %tP 

And euermore his l»ec ly little fpoyle 

Crying tor food d id gre; ty him oftend. 
Soall that day 1n wan: Irmg vannely he did ſpend 


” } 1 
So hawine all kis ban 


Heconld no 


318 THE SIXT BOOKE OF Cant. 1711. 


26 
Atlaſt,about the ſetting of the Sunne, 
Himelfe out of the foreſt he did winde, 


Aod by good fortune the plaine Champain wonne : 


Where looking all about, where he mote find 
Some place of luccour to content his mind, 
Ar length he heard vnder the forreſts fide 
A voyce,that ſeemed of ſome woman-kinde, 
Which to her ſelte lamenting loudly cride, 
Acd oft comp!ain'd of Fate,and Fortune oft detide. 
27 
To whom approching,whcn as ſhe perceived 
A ſtranger wight in placegher plaint ſhe ſtayd, 
Asif ſhe doubted to have been deceuued, 
Or loth to let her ſorrowes be bewrayed. 
Whom when as Calrpine law ſo diſmayd, 
He to her drew, an4 with faire blandiſhment 
Her chearing vp,:hus gently to her (aid ; 
What be you wofull Dame,which thus Lament 2 
And for what caule declare,ſo mote ye not repent. 
28 
To whom ſhe thus ; What need me Sirto tell 
That v ich your ſelfc have carſt ared ſo r1ght ? 
A wofull Dame ye hauc me tcarmed well ; 
So much more wotull,zs my wofull plight 
Cannot redrefled be by liuing wight, 
Nath"lefle,quoth het need do not you bind, 
Doc it diſclole, to caſe your prieved {pright: 
Oft-times it haps,that ſorrowes of the mand 
Find remedy vnlougbt,which ſecking cannot find, 
2 
Then thus began the "lite "FS Dame ; 
Sith then yc needs will knowe the griefe I hoord, 
T am th*ynfortunate Matilde by name, 
The wife of bold Sir £rzin,who is Lord 
Of all this land, late conquer'd by his {word 
From a great Giant, called Cormoraunt ; 
Whom Fe did oucrthrowe by yonderfocrd, 
And 1n three battailes did lo deadly Javnt, 
That he dare not returne for all his daily vauot, 


30 
So is my Lord now ſeiz'd of all the land, 
And in his fee, with peaccable eſtate, 
And quietly doth hol it io his hand, 
Ne any dares with him for it debate. 
But to thoſe happy fortunes, cruel! Fate 
Hath i>yn'd one cuill, which doth ouer-throwe 
Alltheſc our ioyes,and all our bliſle abate ; 
And like in time to fuither ill co growe, 
And all this land with cndleflc lofle ro ouer-flowe. 
31 
For,th' heauens,cnuying our proſperity, 
Have not vouchlaft to grant vnto vs twaine 
The gladfull bleſſiog of poſterity, 
Which we might (ee after our ſelues remaine 
In th* heritage of our vohappy paine : 
$9 that for want of heires it to defend, 
All is in time hike to returne againe 
To that foul feend,who daily doth attend 
To kape into the lame aftcr our liues cad, 


_— ———— would. wo << 


2 
Bur moſt my Lord is grieued berewithall, 
And makes excceding mone,when he does thinke 
Thar all this [an-: voto bis foe ſhall fall, 
For which he lopg in vaine 41d ſweat and (win ke, 
That now the {ame he greatly doth for thinke. 
Yer was it ſaid, there ſhould to him a ſonne 
Be gotten, not begotten, which ſhould drinke 
And drie vp ali the water, which doth ronne 
In the next brook, by whom that tecnd ſhould be fordon, 


Well hop't hethen,when , , 2 propheſid-, 
That from h1s (ide ſome noble childe ſhould riſe, 
The which,through fame ſhould tarre be migarhde, 
Aad this proud Giant ſhould with braue emprile 
Quite cuefthrowe, who now g1nnes to delpile 
The good Sir Brain, growing farre 1n yeares ; 
Who thinkes from m& bis forrow all doth riſe, 
Lo, this my cauſe of grietc to you appeares ; 

For which I thus do mourn, & pourc forth cealclefſe tears. 


4 

Which when he heard, he aly touched was 

With tender :uth for her vowotthy gricfe : 

And when he had deuized of her a 

He gan 1 mand conceuue a fit rehiete 

For all her paine,ifpleaſe her make thepriefe. 

And hauing cheared ber,thus (aid ; Faue Dame, 

In evils, counlell is the comfort chiefe : 

Which though I be not wiſe enoughto frame, 
Yet as I well it meage , youchlate it without blame, 


Ifthatthe cauſe of this your = "_ 
Be lacke of children, to ſupply your place; 
Lo,how good toriwune duth to you preſent 
This little babe,of {weet and louely face, 
And fpotleſle ſpirit, in which ye may enchace 
What-cuer tormes ye lit chereto apply, 
Being now ſoft and fit them tro embrace; 
Whether ye liſt him traine in cheualry, 

Or nourſle yp in lore of leara'd Philoſophy. 

6 


And eertes ithith a been ſcene, 
That of the like whole linage was voknowne, 
More braue and noble Knights haue raiſed beeve 
(As their vitorious deeds -_- often ſhowen, 
Being with fame through many Nations blowen) 
Then thoſe, which haue been dandledin the lip. 
Thereforelome ———_— thoſe braue imps were 
Here by the gods,and fed with heauerly lap, (lowen 
That made them grow ſo high tall, bonorable hap. 


7 

T he Lady,hearkning to his ſenſefull ſpeech, 
Found nothing that be ſa1d,vnmeet nor geaſon, 
Hauing oft ſcene it tride,as he did teach. 
Th.erctore inclcingto his goodly reaſon, 

' Agrteeing well both with theplace an4 ſeaſon, 

She gladly &id ofthatſame Þabe accepr, 
As of her owne by m_ andſeifin ; 
And having over italutle wept, 

$he bore it thence, and curr as her owne it kept. B 

Right 
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Right glad was Ca/epine to ur ſo rid 
Of his young _ whereof he »killed nought : 
Ne ſhe leile glad for, ſhe ſo wiſely did, 
And with her husband vnder band ſo wrought, 
That when that infant voto hima ſhe brought, 
She made him thinke it urely was his owne, 
And it in good!y thewes fo well vp-brought, 
Thatit became a famous Knight well knowne, 
And did right noble deeds,the which ellwhere arc ſhown. 


39 
But Ca/epine, now beeing |ctt alone 
Vnder the greet-woods ſhide1o lorry plight, 
VVithouten armes or ſtced toride vpon, 
Or houle to hide his bead from heauens ſpight, 
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Albethat Dame (by lichen meanes f}.emght) 
Him oft defired home with her to wend ; 
And offred him (his courtelie to reguite) 
Both hotſe and armes, and what-{o llc tolend 
Yet he them all retas'd, _ thankt her as a friend. 


And for exceeding priefe which inly grew, 
T hat he his Louc to luckkfle now had loft, 
Oa the cold ground, maugre himſelte he threw, 
For tell deſpighr, ro be fo torcly croſt ; 
And there all night himiclfe in anguiſh tolt ; 
Vowing, that never he in bed 2g.0e 
His limbes would reſt, ne lip 1 cate cmboſt, 
T ll that his Ladies fight he more attaine, 
Or vaderſtand, that the io ſatety did remaine, 
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7 he Saluage ſernes Matilda well, 
rill ſbe Prince Arthur find ; 

IWho her together with his Squire 
with th termit leaues behind. 
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And leaving there this Lady all diſmayd, 
Went forth ſtraight-way mnto the forreſt wide, 


What an eahe thing is to deſcrie 
The gentle bloud, how-eurr it be wrapt 
'S) In fad misfortunes fouſe deformity, (hapt? 
| And wretched [orrowey, which hane often 
= For, howlocuer it may growe mis. [hap't 
LE this wyld man, becing vndi! ciplyn' d) 
That to a!l vertue It may ſerme vnapr, 
Yet will it ſhewe ſorne (parks of gentle mind, 
And atthe laſt breake _ in his owne proper kind. 


in this wld man bered, 
Who though he were fill in this defert wood, 
Mongſt (aluage beaſts, both ri:d*ly berne and bred, 
Ne ever (awe fairegnite, ne leaned good, 
Yet ſhew'd ſome token of his gentle blgod, 
By gentle vſage of that wretched D2me, 
For, certes he was borne of neble blood, 
However by hatd hap he hither came: 

As ye may know, when time ſhall be totell the ſame. 


That plainly - 


V'Vho, when as row loog time helacked had 
The good Sit Calepine, that farre was ſtrayd, 
Did were exceeding forrowfu!! and (ad, 

As he of ſome misfortune were afrayd : 
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To lecke, it he perchance were layd, 
Or what-lo elſe were ynto 1m berede: 
He ſought him far & neere, yet him no where he ſpyde. 


4 
Tho, back returning rotharfory Dame, 
He ſhewed ſemblant of exceedmg mone, 
By ſpeaking hgnes, as he then beft could frame ; ; 
Now wringing both his wrerched handy in ove, 
Now bearing his hard head ypon a ſtone, 
That ruth it was to fee him fo lament, 
By which the well percefurrg whatwas dode, 
Gan tearc her htyre, and aft her gatrmentsrent, 
And beat her breaſt, 2nd TE ber felt torment, 


Vpon the ground her ſelfe hs fiercely threw, 
Reoardlefle of ber wounds, vet bleeding rife. 
That with their bloud di 1M the Hoore imbrew, 
As if her breaſt,new Tater with murdrous knife, 
Wou'd ſtraight diſlodye the wretched weity life. 
There ſhe long o provchae, and deep groning lay, 
As it her vital p Powers were at Ante 
With Fronger dearly, 29d feartd their d#c 

Such werethis Ladies pangs arid dolorots by. 

E c. Whom 
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Whom when the Saluage ſaw ſoſore diſtreſt, 

He reared her vp from the bloudy ground, 

And foughtby all the meanes thathe could beſt 

Hertorecure out of that ſtony ſwound, 

And ſtaunch the bleeding of her dreary wound. 

Yet n'ould ſhe be recomforted for nought, 

Ne cealc her ſorrowe and impaticnt ſtound, 

But day and night d1d vexe her carcful}thought, 
And eucr more and more her owne aftiCtion wrought. 


7 

Atleogth, when as no hope of his returne 
She lawe now left, ſhecaſt to leaue the place, 
And wend abroad, thoughfeeble and forlorne, 
To lecke ſome comfort 1n that (ory caſe, 
His ſteed, now ſtrong through reſt lo long a ſpace, 
Well as ſhe could, ſhe got, and did bedight : 
And becing thereon mounted, torth did paſe, 
VVithouten guide her to conduGt aright, 

Or gard her to detend from bold opprefiors might. 

8 


VVhom when ber Hoſtſaw ready to depart, 
He would not ſuffer her alone to fare, 
But gan himſclte addrefle to take her part. 
Thoſe warlikearmes, which Calepine whylcare 
Had Icft behind, he gan eftſoones prepare, 
And putthem all about him ſclfe vahic, 
His ſhield, his helmet, and his curats bare; 
Bur without ſword ypon his thigh to lit : 

Sir Calepine himſelte away had hidden it. 


9 , 
So forth they traueld, an vncuen payre, 
T hat moteto all men ſeem an yncouth fight ; 
Alaluage man matcht with aLady fayre, 
That rather ſeem'd the conqueſt of his might, 
Gotten by ſpoule, then purchaſed arighe, 
But he did heratteod moſt carefully, 
Andfaithtully did (cruc both day and night, 
VVithouren thought of ſhame or villeny, 
Ne cuer ſhewcd {ligne of foule diſloyaltic, 
10 
Vpon a day as on theur way they went, 
Ir cbaunc't ſome furniture about her ſteed 
To be diſordered by ſome accident 2 
Which to redreſſe, the did th'afliſtance need 
Of this her groome : which he by Gignes did reed ; 
And ſtraight his combrous armes afide did lay 
Vponthe own withouten doubt or drecd, 
And in his homely wize began to alla 
T* amend what was amille, and putinright array. 


Bout which whil'ſt he was buſicd thus hard, 
Lo, where a knight together with his Squire, 
All arm'd to point,came riding thitherward, 
VVhich ſeemed ——_ portance and attire, 
To be two errant knights, that did enquire 
After advcatures, where they mote them ger. 
Thoſe were to weet (if that ye. itrequire) 
Prince Arthur and yourg Timias, which met 

By ſtrange occaGion, thay becre needs forgh be (cx, 


I2 
After that Timias had againe recured 
The tauour of Belphebe, (as ye heard) 
And of her grace did ſtand againe at'urcd, 
To bappy blifſe he was full high vprear'd, 
Neither of covy, nor of change ateard, 
Though many foes did him maligne therefore, 
And with vniuſt detraftion him did beard ; 
Yet he bim ſelfe ſo well and wilely bore, 
That in her foueraine likiog he dwelt cucrmore. 


I 
Butofthem all which did his ruineſecke, 
T hree mightic en'mics did him moſt delpight; 
Three mighty ones,and cruel] minded ccke, 
Thathim not oncly ſought by open mi pht 
To ouerthrowe, but to ſupplant by ſlight. 
The firſt of them by name was cald Deſpetto, 
Exceeding all the reſt in powre and hight ; 
The ſecond not lo ſtrong, but wiſe, Decetto ; 
The third, nor ſtrong nor wile, bur ſpightfulleſt Deſerts, 


14 
Ofc-times their ſundry powers they did employ, 
And ſcuerall d-ceits, but all in vaine : 
For, neither tliey by torce could him deſtroy, 
Ne yet entrap 1n treaſons ſubtill trazne, 
T bercfore conſpiring all cogether plaine, 
They did their countel!s now in one compound z 
Where fivgled forces tale, conioynd may gane, 
T he Blatant Beaft the titteſt meanes they tound, 
To wotke kis ytcer ſhame, and throughly him confound. 


Vpon aday, as they the time did wait, 
When he did range the wood for {uluapge game, 
They ſent that Blatant Braſs to be a baite, 
To drawe himifrom his deare beloucd Dame, 
Vnwares vnto the danger of defame. 
For, well they wiſt, that Squire to be (o bold, 
Thatno one beaft in forreit wild or tame, 
Met him 10 chaſe, but be it challenge would, 
And pluck the prey _—_—_ out of (hear greedy hold. 
I 
The hardy boy, as they deuiled had, 
Secing the vgly Mooſter paſling by, 
Vpon him ſet, of penll nought adrad, 
Ne skilfull of the vacouth icopardy ; 
And charged himlo herce 2nd furioully, 
Thar (his great force voable to endure) 
He forced was to turne from him and flic : 
Yet ere he fled, he with his tooth impure 
Him hcedlelle bit, the whiles he was thereof (ecure, 


17 
Securely he did after him purlew, | 
Thinkipg by {peed to ouertake his flight; (drew, 
Who through thick wood & brakes and briers um 
To weary him the more, and waſte his lpight ; 
So that he now has almoſt ſpent his ſpright. 
Till that at length vnto a woady glade 
He came, whoſe couert ſtopt his further ſight : 
There his three focs, ſhrowded io wlctuſ ſhade, 
Oug ot gheir ambuſh broke, and gan 0 invade, 
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Sharply they all atronce did bim affayle, 
Burniog with 1oward rancour aod deſpight, 
And hc.pecd ſtiokes did round about him haile 
V'Vith lo huge torce, that ſeemed pothing might 


Bcarc oft their blowes from pearciog thorough quite, 


Yet he them all fo wanily did ward, 

Th.t none of then 19 hus (ott fleſh did bire, 

Aol all the while hs back for beſtlafegard, 
He lcaur againſt arec, that backward onlct bard. 


19 

Like a wilde Bull, that becing at a bay, 

Is butcd of a maſtifte and a hound, 

And a cuire-Cogi that doe him ſharpe aſſay 

On eucry fide, and beat about him round 

But mol? that curre, barking with biucr ſound, 

And creeping ſtill behind, doth himTecomber, 

That in bis chaufte be digs the trampled ground, 

And threats hishorns, & bellowes hike the thonder z 
So did that Square his toes dilperie, and drive alonder. 


20 
Him well bchoucd ſo; for, h1s three foes 
Sought to cocompalle bim on cucry fide, 
Aud dangerouſly did round about cnclolc 3 
But moſt of all Def«tto tim annoyd, 
Creeping b« bind, him ſl4l to haue deſtroyd : 
So di Decetto.cke bim cucumvent: 
But ſtout Deſpetts, 1n bis greater pride, 
Dig tront hum tace to face againſt him bent; 
Yet ke them all withſtood, and ottcn made rceleat. 
21 
Till char at length nigh tyr'd with former chace, 
And weaty now with carctull keeping ward, 
He gan to ſhriake, and ſomewhat to give place, 
Full like cre long to haue eſcaped bard 3 
When-as vnwares hc in the forrcſt beard 
A —_—_— ſeed, that with bis acighing faft 
Did waroe hus rider be vpon his gard ; 
Wuh noile whereot the Squire, now nigh aghaſt, 
Reuiucd was, and lad detpaire away did caſt, 


22 
Efrſoones he ſpyde a Knight approching nie: 
Who lceing one 1nlo great danger let 
Mougſt many toes, huni{elfc did faſter hie, 
Toreskuc him and his weak part aber, 
For puty 0 to lee him ovuer-lcr, 
Whom loone as his three encwics did view, 
They fled, and taſt into the wood did get: 
Him booicd not to think them to purtew, 
The court was ſothick, that did no pallage ſhew. 


2 
Then eurniog to that lh him well he knew 
To bc bis Timias,his owne true Square : 
Whercof cxcecqing glad be to him drew, 
And him embraciog twixt his armes entire, 
Him thus beſpake 3 My licke, wy htcs deſue, 
VVhy have ye me alonetbus log ylctt ? 
Tell me what worlds deſpight, or heauens yre 
Hath you thus long away —_ me bereft ? 
Wharc hauc ye all this while bin wandring, where bin 


(weft? 


24 
With that, he ſighed deep for inward tyne; 
To whom the Squire noug ht antwered vgaine z 
But ſhedding few loft tearesfrom tender eyac, 
His deare affeCt with Gilence d1d reſtraine, 
And ſhut vp all ks plazor 40 prince pane, 
There they awhile lomy gracious ipecches ſpenre, 
Ax« to them {cem.ed he, ume to entertaine. 
Atrer all which, vp to therr ſteeds they wenr, 
And torth together rode a comcly couplement, 
25 
So now they be arriued both 1n Gghe 
Of this wilde man, whom they tull bufe found 
About the fad Serena things to dight, 
With thole brauc armours lying onthe ground, 
That feem'd the ſpoylc of tome right well eenownd, 
MV lych wbeo the Squire beheld, he ro them ltepr, 
Thiokiog to take > cats trom that kiliing hound : 
But he it ſeeing, lightly ro hum lepr, 
And terocly with ſhong band it from his haodliog kepr, 


26 
Gnaſhiog his grinded teeth with grieſly looke, 
And iparkhog hre out of his furious eyne, 
Him waih bis faſt yawares on U. head he {trooke, 
T har made him downe vnto the carth cuchne; 
Whence loone vpitaruvg, much be gag repine, 
And laying hand vpon his wratktull blade, 
Thought therewitball forthwith to haue bim Qline; 
V Vho it percenung, baud vpon him Liyd, 
Aod greedily him gripiog, his auengement ſtayd. 


27 

VVith thar, aloud the fare Serengcryde 
Vnio the Koight them to dilpart un twaine 2 
V Vhoto them ſtepping did them loone diuide 
And did from tunthcr wiolence reftraine, : 
Albe the milde-mau hardly would retramne. 
Then gan the P;auce, of ber tur ro demaund, 
VVhat and from whencefſhe was, and by what traine 
She tell into that ſaluaye villas hand, 

And whether free with him ſhe cow were, or ig band. 

a8 

To whomſhe thus ;I am, as now ye ſee, 
The uretchedſt Dave, that hives this day on ground z 
V Vho both iv mind, the which moſt grieucth mee, 
And budy, bauciecuiv'd a mortail wound, 
That hath me driven to this drery ttound, 
I was crewhale,the Loue of Calepimne: 
Who whcther he alue be to be tourd, 
O: by tomedeadly chance be done to pine, 

Sith I lum lately loſt, vacaih 1sto doe, 


29 

In ſaluage foreſt I himloſt of late, 
V Vherel had lwely long ere this been dead, 
Or clic remained 10 moltt wretched ſtate, 
H.d not this wilde man in that wotull ſtead 
Kept, and deliuered me trom deadly dread, 
In fuch a {uluage wight, ct bruulh kind, 
Amongſt wilde beaits in deſert Forreſt bred, 
1: 1s moſt ſtrange «1d wonderfull rofind 

So nuldc humanuty, aud pertett gentle mind, 

Ec z, Lex 
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Let me therefore this "WF. > him finde, 
Thatye will not your wrath vpon him wreake, 
Sith he cannot cxprelſe his fimple minde, 
Ne yours conceive, ne but by tokens ſpeake : 
Small praiſe to proue your powre on wightlo weake, 
V Vth ſuch fure words ſhe did their heat aſſwage, 
And the ſtrong courſe of their difplealure treake, 
That they to putty turnd their former rage, 
And cach lought to lupply the office of her page. 


I 

So hauiog a'l things well R 2f her dighr, 

She on her way caſt forward to proceed; 

And they her torth conducted, where they might 

Finde harbour ht to comtort her great need. 

For, now her wounds corruption gan to breed; 

And eke this Squire, who hkewilc woundcd was 

Of that larne Monſter late, for lack of heed, 

Now gan to taint, and further could not pals 
Through feebleneſle, which ail his limbes oppreſſed has, 


2 
Soforth they rode coperber ad in troupe, 
To leck (ome place, the which mote yeeld ſome caſe 
To thele ficke twaine, that now began to droupe : 
And all the way the Prince ſought to appeaſe 
The bitter anguiſh ottheir ſharpe diſcaſe, 
By all the courteous meanes he could inuent; 
Somewhile with merry purpole fit to pleaſe, 
And otherwhile with good encouragement, 
To makethem to codure the pains did them torment, 


3 

Mongſt which, Serene did a4 him relate 
T he foule diicoutrt'fies and ynknigh 
V Vhich Twypine had vnto her ſhewed 
Without compaſſion of her cruell ſmarts: 

Although 8landine did with all her arts 

H ras. avs le perſwade, all rhat ſhee might 3 
Yet he of malice, without ber defarts, 
Not onecly her excluded late at night, 

But alſo traitc1ouſly did wound her weary knight. 


parts, 


4 
Wherewith the Prince fore moued, there ayoud, 
That ſoone as he returved backe againe, 
He would a th'abuſes of that proud 
And ſhamefull knight, of whom ſhe did complaine. 
This wize did they cach other entertaine, 
To paſlc the tedious trauell of the way 3 
Till toward night they came vnto a Plaine, 
By which a little hernutage there lay, 
Far from all neighbourhood, the which annoy it may, 
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And nigh thereto a little Chappell ſtood, 

Which becing all with Yuy ouer-{pred, 

Deck: all the roofe ; and ſhadowing the rood, 

Scem's like a farre branched overhead : 

Thercinthe Hcermite, which his life berceled 

In ſtraight obſcruance of religious vow, 

VVas wont his howres and holy things to bed; 

And therein he likewiſe was praying now, (bow ? 
When-as theſe knights arriv'd ghey wilt nag where nor 


36 
They ſtayd not there, but ſtraight way in did paſs, 
V Vhom when the Hermite preſent fawr in place, 
From his deuotion ſtraight be troubled was ; 
VVhich breaking oft, he toward them did pale, 
With ſtayed ſteps, and graue beſcetning grace : 
For, well it ſeem'd, that whylome he bad beene 
Some goodly perſon and of gentle race ; 
That could his good to all, and well did weene, 
How cach to entertaine with curt'fic well beſeenc. 


7 
And ſoothly it was ſaid by comes fame, 
So loog as age cuabled bim thereto, 
That he had been a man of mickle name, 
Renowmed much in armes and derriog doe : 
But being aged now and weary to 
Of warres delight, and worlds contentious toyle, 
The name of knighthood he did difavow, 
And hanging vp his armes and watlike ſpoile, 
From all this worlds incombrauce did himiclfc affoile, 
g 
He thencethem led into his Hermitage, 
Lettiog their (teeds to graze ypon the Green : 
Small was his houſe, and like a little cage, 
For his owne turne, yet inly neat and clcane, 
Deckt with greene boughes, and flowers gay beſcene, 
Thercin he them full faire did entertaine 
Not with ſuch forged thowes, as fitter been 
For courting fooles, that courteſies would faine, 


But with intire afteCtion and appearance plaine, 


b 
Yet was their fare but homely fog as hee 
Did vle, his tecble body to (uſtaine 3 
The which tull gladly they did rake in pree, 
Such as it was, ne did of want complane, 
But becing well ſuſhz'd, them reſted faine. 
But faire Serene all night could take no reft, 
Ne yer that gentle Squire, for grieuous paine 
Of heir late wounds, the which the Blatant Beoff 
Had given thE,whole grief throgh ſuftrance lore increaſt, 


40 
So all that night they paſt in great diſeaſe, 


Till that the morning, bringing carly light 

To guide mens labours, brought them allo caſe, 

And ome allwagement of therr painfull phght. 

T hen vp they role, and ganthemſcluesto dight 

Vato their journey z but that Squire and Dame 

So faint and feeble were, that they ne might 

Endure to trauell, nor one foot to frame; (lame. 
T heir harts were ſick, their fides were (ore, their feer were 


41 
Therefore the Prince, whom great affaires in mind 
Would not permitto make there lenger ſtay, 
Was forced thereto leaue them both behiad, 
In that good Hermits charge, whom be did pray 
To tend them well. So forth hewemt his way, 
Aad with him cke the Saluage (that whylere 
Seeing bis rovallviage and array, 
Was greatly growne in loue of that braue pere) 
Would accds depart, as ſhall declared be ellc.where. 
Canto 
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I 

O wonnd, which warhke hand of enemy 
Inflits with dint of fword, ſo fore doth light, 
As doth the poyſnous ſting, which Infamy 
Infixeth in the name of noble wight : 

For, by no art, nor any Leaches might 

Tr ever can recured be __ i 

Ne all the skill, which that immortall ſprighe 


Of Podalyrine did in it retaine, 
Can remedy ſuch berts : fuch hurts arc hellfh paine, 


2 
Such were the wounds, the which that Blatant Braf? 
Made in the bodies of that Squire and Dame z 
And beeing ſuch, were now much more increaft, 
For want of taking beed ynto the ſame, 
That now corrupt and curelefle they became : 
How-be that carefull Hermite did his beſt, 
With many kinds of medicines meer, to tame 
The poyſnous hamour, which did moſt infeſt 
Their rankling wounds, & cuery day them ducly dreft. 


3 
For, he right well in Leaches craft was ſecne ; 
And through the long experience of his daies, 
Which had in many fortunes toſſed beene, 
And paſt through many perillous afſates, 
He knew the d1nerfewentof morrall waies, 
And inthe mindes of men had great in-fight ; 
Which, with ſage counſe!l, when they went aſtray, 
He could enforme, and them reduce aright, 
And al the paſſions heale,which woidthe weaker ſpright, 


4 
For, whylome, he had been a donghry Knight, 
As any one thatlived in his daies, 
And proved oft in many perilons fight ; 
In which he grace and glory won atwaies, 
And in all bartels bore away the baies. 
Butbeeing now attacht with timely age, 
And weary of this worlds ynquiet waies, 
He tooke himſelfe rnto this Hermitage, 
In which he liu'd alone, like carc)cffe bird in cage. 


ZE 


One day, as he was Crcking of their wounds, 
He found that they had feſtredpriuily, 
And rankling inward with voraly Nonnds, 
an inner partsnow $21 to putnifie, 
T hat quite they ſeem'd paſt help of 3 
And _ ne Jnr tO be dif j hg $97 
With wholelome reede of [ad fobriety, 
To rule the ſtubborne rape of paſſion blind: 
Giue falues to cuery ſore, but counſel! to the mind. 
6 


So, taking them apart into his Cell, 
He tothat paint fir ſpeeches gan to frame, 
As hc the art of words knew wondrous welk 
And cke could doe, as well x5 ſay the ſame ; 
And thus he to them ſaid, Faire daughter Dame, 
And you faire ſonne, which heere thus long now lie 
In pittious languor, ſince ye hither came, 
In raine of me ye hope for remedic, 
And I likewiſein yaine doe (alues to you apply. 


7 
For, in your ſelfe your onely helpe doth lie, 
To healc your (clues, and muſt proceed alone 
From your owae will, to cure your maladie. 
Who cat-bim cure, that will be cur'd of none? 
If therefore beak yee ſecke, oblerue this one ; 
Firſt, learne your outward ſenſes to refraine 
From things that ſtirre vp fraile 2ffe ion; 
Y oureyes, your eares, your tongue, your talk reſtrain, 
From that they moſt affect, and oy termes contain. 
$ 


For, from thoſe outward ſenſes ill affeted, 
The ſeed of all this extill firſt doth (pri 
Which at the firſt before it had inteed, 
Mote eafie be ſuppreft with Int'c thing : 
But beeing growen roo, it forth doth bring 


Sorrow, and anguiſh, and impatient paine 
Tn th'inner parts, aid —_— 
Contagious po cloſe _ yaine 
It neucrreſts, tu] it bave wronght his final bane.” 
Ee ; . 
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g 
For, that beaſts teeth, which wounded you ro-fare, 
Arc lo exceeding venemous and keene, 
Made all of ruſty.iron,rankliog (ore, 
That where they bite, tbooteth not to weepe 
VVith ſalue, or antidote, or other mcane 
It euer to amend : ne maruaile ought ; 
For, that ſame beaſt was bred ot helliſh ſtrene, 
And long in darkfome Stygianden vp-brought, 
Begot of foule Echidna, as in bookes is taught, 


10 
Echidna is a Monſter direfull dred, 
Whom Gods doc hate, and heauens abhor to ſee ; 
So hideous 1n her ſhape, ſo huge her head, 
That euen the belliſh fiepdy aftrighted bee 
Art fight thereof, and from her preſence flee : 
Yet did her face and former parts protelle 
Afaire young Maiden, full of comely glec : 
But al ber hinder parts did plaine expretie 
A monſtrous Dragon, full of fearcfull yglineſle, 


1 
To her the Gods, for her ſo dreadfull face 
(Io fearefull darkcnefle, furtheſt from the skie, 
And from the earth) appointed haue her place 
Mongſt Rocks aod Caues, where ſhe enrold doth lic 
Jn hideous horrour and obſcurity, 
Waſtiog the ſtrength of her immortall age.” 
Thcre did Typhaon with her company z 
Crueil Typhaon, whole tempeſtuous rage 
Make th'heaycns iemble oft,& him with vowes afſwage. 
12 
Of that commintion they did then 
This belli{hdog, that hight the Blatarp Beaſt 3 
A wicked Monſter, that his to doth whet 
Gainlt all, both good and bad,both moſt and leaſt, 
And poures bis poyſnous gall forth, toipteſt 
The nobicſt wights with notable defame : +: 
Ne cuer knight, that borelo lofty creaſt, 
Ne cuer Lady of (o honeſt came, YE 
But he thern ſpotted with reproche, or ſecretſhame 
1; 
In vaine therefore it were, with medicine 
To goc about to {alue fuch kind of ſore, 
That rather needs wiſe read and diſcipline, , .; 
Then outward lalues, that may augment itmore. 
Aye me! {aid then Serens, ſighiog fore, +. 
What hope of helpe doth then for ys remaine, 
If that no ſalucs may vs to health reſtore ? 
Bur, Gth we pced good counſel, ſaid the (waine, 
Arcad good {uc, ſome couulell, that may vs luſtaine. 


14 
The beſt, (aid he, that I can you advile, 
Isto avoidethec occaſion of theill; 
For, when the cauſe whence cwll doth ariſe, 
Remoued is,th'efteR lurceaſeth ſtill. 
Abſtaine from pleaſure,and reftraine your will, 
Subdue defare, and bridle loole delight, 
Vie ſcanted diet, and forbeare your hill, 
Shun ſecrecic, and talke i oper light : 
$0 ſhall you ſoon repaire your preleny cuillplight. 


15 
'T hus hauiog (aid, his fickly Patients 
Did gladly harken to his graue beheaſt, 
And kept ſo well bis wiſe commaundements, 
Thatin ſhort ſpace their malady wag ceaſt ; 
And ckethe bytivg of that harmefull Beaſt 
Was throughly hcal'd. Tho, when they did perceaue 
T heir wounds recur'd, and forces reiocreaſt, 

Of that good Hermite both they tooke their leane, 
And went Loth on their way, nc each would other leauc: 
16 

But each the other vow'd accompany { 
The Lady, for that ſhe was much in'dred, 
Now left alone in great extremity z 
The Squire, for that hc courteous was indeed, 
Would not her lcauc alone in hergreat nccd, 
So both together traucldy till they mer 
With a faire Maiden clad in mourning weed, 
Vpon a mangy Iade vameet]y fer, 
And alcwd foole her leading thorough dry and wet. 


17 
But by what meanes that ſhame to her befcll, 
And how thereof her leife ſhe did acquite, 
I muſt awhile forbearc to youro tell; 
Til that, as comes by courle, 1 doerecite 
What fortunc tothe Briton Prince did hight, 
Purſuing that proud Knight, the which whylcare, 
Wrought to Sir Calidereto foule delpight ; 
And cke his Lady, though ſhe ſickly were, 


So lewdly hadabus'd, as ye didlately heare. 
X 13 


The Prince,according to the foriner token, 
Whuch faire Serene to him delivered had, 
Purtu'd bim ſtraight, io miod to been ywrokea 
Of all the vile demeane, and viage bad, 
With which be had thoſc two (© 1]l beſtad : 
Ne wight with hum on that adventure went, 
But that wilde man ; whom though he oft torbad, 
Y<r for no bidding, oor for becing fhenr, 
Would he reſtrained be from his attendement. 


I 

Arriuing there, as did by P's. £28 befall, 

He found the gate wide opey and 1p be rode, 

Ne ſtayd, till that he came into the ball : 

Whereloft diſmounung like a weary lode, 

Vpon the ground with feeblefcere be trode, 

As he voablc ware for very need 

To moue one foot, but there muſt make abode; 

The whales the falgzge man did take his ſteed, 
And in ſome ſtable acere did let him vp to feed, 

20 

Erclong, to him a homely groome there came, 

That in rude wiſe him asked what be was, 

T hat durſt ſo boldly, without letor ſhame, 

Into his Lords forbidden hall to pale. 

To whom, the Prince (him taiozng ro embaſe) 

Mild anſwer made z he was ancrrant Knight, 

The which was fall'a into this feeble calc, 

Throngh many wounds, which lately he in fight, 
Recciucd had, and praydto pity hug illphght. i; 

ut 
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But he, the more outrageous and bold, 
Sternely did bid him quickly thence avaunt, 
Or deare aby z for why, his Lord of 0/d 
Did hate all errant Knights which there d1d haunt, 
Ne lodging would to any ot them graunt: 
And thcretore lightly bade him packe away, 
Not ſpanng him with butter words to taunt; 
And « a0 rude hand on him «1d lay, 
To thruſt hun out of doore, dooing his worlt aflay. 
22 
V Vhich, when the Saluage comming now in place 
Beheld, ctiloones he all enraged grew ; 
And running ſtraight vpon thatvillame baſe, 
Like a tci! Lron at him fiercely flew, 
And with his teeth and nailes,in prelent view 
Him rudely rent, andall to peeces rore : 
So, milcr.bly him all helplc fic flew, 
That with the noyle, whil'it he did londly rore, 
The people of the houle role forth 10 great vp-rore, 
2 
Who, whcn on ground _ ſaw their fellow Nine, 
And that lame Knight and Saluage [tancing by, 
Vpon them two they fell with might and maine, 
And on them laid ſo buge and horribly, 
As1f they would haue flunethem preſently, 
But the bold Prince detended him to well, 
And their a{ſaultwithitood ſo mighnly, 
That maugreall ther might, he did repel] 
And beat them back, whal'tt many vnderncath himfell, 


74 
Yet he them ſlill ſo ſharply did purſew, 
That few of them he lettaliue, which fled, 
Thole cuill dings rotheir Lord to ſhew, 
Who hearing bow tis people badly ſped, 
Came forth in haſte : where, when-as with the dead 
He ſaw the ground all ſtrow'd, and that fame Knight 
And Saluage with their bloud treth ſteering red, 
He woxe vigh mad with wrath avd tell deſpight, 
And with reprochefull words him thus beſpake on hightz 
25 
Art thou he, traytor, that with treaſon vile 
Haſl lune my menia this vnmanly manner, 
And now yumpheſt1n the putious fpoile 
Of theſe poore tolk, whoſe ioules with black dishonor 
And foule dctame, doe deck thy bloudy banner ? 
The mced whereot ſhall ſhortly be thy ſhame, 
And wretched end, which fiill attegdeth on her, 
With that, him felfe to battell he did frame ; 
So did his forty yeomen, w hich there wath hum came, 


26 
Wirth dreadfull force they all did him aſſaile, 
And round about with boyitrous ſtrokes oppreſle, 
That on his ſhield d1d rattle bke to hatice 
In a great tempeſt zthatin (uch diſtreſie, 
He wiſt not to whuch ſide him ro addrefle, 
And cuermore thatcrauen coward Knight, 
VVasat his back with barilefle heedinelle, 
Waiting if beyowares him muriber mig ht; 
For, cowadaze doth:{till 10 villany delight. 


27 
VVhereqf when» as the Prnce was well aware, 
He to him turnd wink furious 1mtent, 
And him againlt his powre gan to prepare; 
Like a fiexce Bull, that bees butic beur 
To hight with r:any foes about him ment, 
Feeling ſome curre behind bis beelesto be, 
Turnes him about wtth tell aucngement : 
So likewiſe turnd the Prince vpon theKnight, 
And laydat him amaine with a:l his will and might, 


28 
Who, when. he once his dreadfull ſtrokes kad taſted, 
Durſt not the tury ot has force abide, 
But turnd aback, and to retire hum haſted 
Through the thick preace,there tlunking bimtg hide. 
Bat wben the Prince had'once ham plain| y eye, 
He foot by tc or hum tollowed alway, 
Ne would him lufter once to [1tike afide ; 
But 10ynirg cloſe, huge load at kim: dia lay ; 
Who flyug (til] did ward, and wat ding tlic away. 
2« 
But, when his foc he ſtil] — faw, 
Vnto bas heeles himfcifc he 1d berake, 
Hop:ng vnto foie refupe to with-draw x 
Ne would.the Prince him cuer tooteforfuke, 
Where-1o he went, but after hun 41d make. 
He ficd tromroome to roome,from place ra place 
Whi!'it every 10yrt for dread of death did quake, i 
Stilllookung after himthat £11 him: chaſe 1 
That made hun cucrmoretmcreale |us ſpeedy pale, 


@) 

Atlaſt, heypinto the chandedecns; 
V Vherc-as his Loue was tuting all alone, 
Wayting what tydings of her tolke became, 
There did the Prince lum over-take anone, 
Crying iovaineto herghim to bemone; 
And with his tword him on the head did ſimite, 
That co the ground he fell in {-n(clefie fwone : 
Yer whether thwart or flatly it did lite, 

The tempred ſteele £14 not 1nto his braine-pan bite, 


| 
VVhich when the Lidy "bf greit affrighe 
She farting vp, began to (hrieke aloud ; 
And with ber gaſmenrtovering him trom fight, 
Secm dvnder her proteQtion h1m to ſhroud ; 
Avd falling lowely at lus teet, her bow'd 
V ron her knee, intreating him) tor grace, 
And often him befought, and pray'd, and you'd ; 
Thatwith the ruth ot her lo wretched cate; 7 
He ſaid his ſecond ſtroake, and did his hand abaſe. 


23 

Her weed ſhe then with-drawing, did him diſcover : 
Who now-come to hinvlelte, yet would notrite, 
Bur (l:]] did he as deadyand quake and quiuer, 
That cuen the Prince thiw/batenefle 61d defpile ; 
And «ke his Dame him teeirg in ſuch gwile, 
Gn him recamtort, and froin ground to reare, 
VVlonhng vp atiattin ghaſtly wiſe, 
Like rpbbled ghoſt did dreadtully appeare, 

As one that had no life barn left {rough tormer Jeare. 

Whom 
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VVhom when the Prince fo deadly ſaw diſmaid, 

He for ſuch baſeneſle(l him ſhenr, 

And with ſharp words did bitterly vpbraid ; 

Vile coward'dog, now doe I much repent, 

That euer I this life vnro thee lent, 

Whereof thou caitiue ſo vaworthy art 3 

That both thy Loue, for lack of hardimenr, 

And cke thy ſolfe, for want of manly hart, (part 
And cke all Koights haſt ſhamed with thus knightlelle 


4 

Yet further haſt thou heal ſhame to ſhame, 

And crime to crime, by this thy coward feare, 

For, firft it was to thee r efull blame, 

To erect this wicked cuſtome, which I heare, 

Gainſt errant Knights and Ladies thou dooſt reare z 

Whom when thou maiſt, thou doſt of armes deſpoile, 

Or of their vpper garment which they weare : 

Yet dooſt thou notwith manhood, but with guile, 
Maintaine this euillyſc, thy foes thereby to foil, 


35 
Andlaſtly, io approuance of thy wrong, 
To "ue fach fantoefle and Lole cowardize, 
Is greateſt ſhame : for oft it falles, that ſtrong 
And valiaot knights doe raſhly enterprize, 
Either for fame,or _— for _— bob 
Awroogfull | to maintaine by hght ; 
Yet haue, denagh proweſle & their brave emprize, 
Gotten great worſhip in this worldes fight, (right. 


For, greater force there needs to maintaine wrong then 


36 
Yet Gth thy life ynto this Lady faire 


I given haue, liuc in reproche and ſcorne ; 
Ne euer armes, ne cuer kai darc 
Hence to profelle : for, ſhame is to adorne 
VVith ſo ary Ie 1"; 5g 
But onely breathe, {1th that I did forgpue. 
So, having from his crauen body torne 
Thole goodly armes, he them away did fur, 
And onely ſuftrcd him this wretched hfe to hue. 
7 
There, whil't be thus was ſettling things about, 
Atweene that Lady milde and recreant Knight, 
To whom his life he granted for her Loue, 
He gan bethiake bim 1n what perillous plighe 
He had behiod him lefethat vage wight, 
Amongſt ſo many foes, whom ſure he 
ns hav ay oY rr, x7 AF 
Therefore, deſcending back is haſte, he ſought 
If yet he were aliue, or to deftrution brought. 
z8 
There he bim found environed about 
With = 9s Ren 
And laying yet afreſh with courage ſtout 
Von hereftthet did alluerematnes 
VVhorm he likewiſe right ſorely did conſtraine, 
Likeſcattred ſheepe,to ſecke for lafcry, 
After be gotten had with buſie paine 
Some of their 3, which thereby did lie, 
With which he layd and made them faſt to flie, 


9 
VVhom when the Priace G telly ſaw to rage, 
Approching to him ncere, his hand he (tad, 
And ſought, by making ſignes, him to alſwage : 
Who, him pcreciuing, ſtraights him obaid, 
As to his Lord, and downe his weapons layd, 
As if he lopg bad to his heaſts been trained. 
Thence he hm brought away, and vp conuaid 
Into the chamber, where the Dame remained 
With her yaworthy kaight, who ill tum cotertained., 


40 
Whom, when the S law from danger free, 
Sitting befide his Lady there at caſe, 
He —_ remembred that the ſame was hee, 
Which lately (ought bis Lord forto _ 
Tho, all in rage, be on him ſtraight did leaze, 
Asif he would in peeces kim have rent; 
And were not that the Prince did bim appeaze, 
He had not left one limbe of him ynrent : 
But ſtraight he held his hand, at his commaundemcnr. 


41 

Thus, having all things well in peace ordained, 

The Prince bimſelte there all that night did reſt ; 

V Vhere him Blandina fairely cotertamned, 

With all the courtcous glee and goodly feaſt, 

The which for him ſhe could imagine beſt. 

For, well ſhe knew the waies to win good w/ll 

Of euery wight, that were nottos intel ; 

And bow topleaſe the minds of good and ill, (kill. 
Through rempering of her words & looks by wondrous 


42 
Yet were her words and lookes bur falſe and fained, 


To ſome hid end to make more cafie way, 
Orto allurc ſuch fondliogs, whom ſhe trained 
Jnto her trap vnto their owne decay : 
Therc-to when needed, ſhe would weepe and pray : 
And when her liſted, ſhe could fawne and flatter ; 
Naw ſmiling ſmootbly,like to ſommers day, 
Now ing ladly, ſo to cloke her matter ; 
Yet were her words but wind, and all her tears but water. 


43 

V'Vhether ſuch grace were gruen her by kind, 

As women wont their guilefall wits to guide ; 

Or learn'd the art to plcaſe, I doe not find, 

= well [ wote, that ſhe ſo well applide 

or tongue, that foone ſhe pacifide 
alnry +; Prince, & wrought ho busbands peace: 
VVho nathelefle, not there-with Gris fide, 
His rancorous deſpight did ootreleaſe, 


Ne lecretly from thought of fell revenge ſurceadle, 


Ig 

For, all that night, the whilesthe Prince did reſt 

In careleſſe couch, not weeting what was ment, 

He watcht in cloſe await with weapons preft, 

Willing to worke his tzllainous intent 

On him that had fo ſhamefolly bim ſhear : 

Yer durſt be notfor very cowardize 

Effet the ſame, whilſt all the night was ſpear. 

The morrow next, the Prince did early riſe, 
And palled forgh, tofollow his figſt caterprize, 

Ganto 
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Turpine i baffuld : his two knights 


doe gaime their treaſons meed : bm | 
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for lones diſdaine decreed. 


1 
Tke as a gentle hart it ſe!fe bewraies, 


 Euen ſo the balcr mind it [clfe diſpliyes, 
In cancred mabice and reuengefull (pight, 
For,to maligne, Venvie, vis ſhifring Night, 
Be arguments of avile dunghill-mind : 
W hich what it dare not doeby open might, 
To worke by wicked treaſon wayes doth find, 
By ſuch diſcourteous deeds difcouctirg his baſe kind. 


2 

That well appeares in this diſcourteous knight, 
The coward Twrpine, whereof now I treat ; 
V'Vho notwithſtanding that in former fight 
He ot the Prince his hte received late, 
Yerin his mind malicious and ingrate 
He gan dewze, to be aveng'd anew 
For all that ſhame, which kindled inward hate, 
Theretore, fo ſoone as he was out of view, 


Himlelfe in haſt he arm'd, and did bimfaſtpuiſew, 
_4 
VVell did he traQt his ſteps as he did rige, 


Yet would not neete approche in dangers cye, 
But kept aloofe, for dread to be deſcride, 
Veull tit rime and place he mote elpy, 

M here he mote worke him {cath and villeny, 
Art luſt, he metro knights, to him vnkocwne, 
The which were arme1 both agreeably, 


And both combin'd, what-cuer chaunce werc blowne, 


Berw1zt them to divide, and each to make his ownc. 


4 
To whom falſe Turpiae comming counteouſly, 

To cloke the milchicte which he inly ment, 

Gan to complaine of preat diſcourteſic, 

Which a ſtrange knight, that ceere afore him went, 

Had doento him, and bis deere Lady ſhent : 

VVhich, if they would afford him ayd at need, 

For to avenge 10 time conuenient, 

T hey ſhould accompliſh both a knghtly deed, 
And for their paines obtaine of him a goodly iced. 


In doonng penrtl- deeds with franke delight : 
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5 
The knights beleeu'd, that allhefaid, wastrew); 
And becing freſh, and tull of youthly tpright, 
V Vere gl.d to hearc of that auveniuie new, 
In which they mote make tryall of then mught, 
VVhich never yetthey Fad approv'd wn fight : 
And cke defirous of the oftred meed : 
Said then the one of them ; Where is that wight, 
The which bath Jocn to thee this wrong full Coed, 
That we may it avenge, and puniſli hum with fpecd ? 
6 


He rides, (aid Turfine, there rot farre afore, 
V Vith a wilde man ſoft fooung by his tide, 
That if ye hiſt ro haſte a lirtte more, 
Ye may him over-tuke in timely tide : 
Efrloores they pricked torth with forward pride ; 
And cre that hetle while they ndden had, 
T he gentle Prince not farre away they ſpide, 
Ridwg aſoftly paſc with portance (a4, 

Deuizivg of his Love, more then cf danger drad. 


7 
Then one of them aloud vato him cride, 
Bidding bin) rene againe, Falle rrayror knight, 
Foule wor an-wronper ;for, be him defide, 
With that, they both attonce with equal ſpight 
Did bend their ſpeares, and both with cquali mighe 
Againſt him ranne ; butth'ane did nufſe his marke : 
And becing carned with his force forth-11ght, 
Glouoft ſwiftly by ; ike to that heavenly tparke, 
Which glyding through the are, lights ailthe veauens 
8 
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(durke, 


But th'other, ayming better, did him ſwice 
Full inthe ſhield, with fo impetuous powre, 
That all his laupce 1n peeces ſhwEcd quite, 
And ({catteredall about) tell on the lowre, 
But the ſtout Prince, with much more ſteddy Nowre 
Full on his beuer did him ſtnke [o (ore, 


Th..t the cold ſtcele, through-pearcr0g, did deuoure 


His v.toll breath, and cothe ground bun bore, 
Where ſtill be bathed lay in his owne bloody gore. 


As 
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9 
As whena caſt of Faulcons make their flight 
Ar an Herneſhaw, that lyes alofton wing, 
The whiles theytrike at him with heedlefſe might, 
The wary fowlc hus bull doth backward wnog 3 
On which the farſt, whole force her firſt doth bring, 
Her ſelfe quite through the body doth eogore, 
And falleth downe co ground like leplelciic thing z 
But th'other, not ſo {wift as ſhe before, 
Failcs of her ſoulc, and paſſing by, doth hurt no more, 


10 
By this, the other which was paſſed by, 
H1mlelterecoucring, was return'd to fight 3 
Where, when he law his fellow hifelefle ly, 
He wuch was daunted with {o diſmall ſight ; 
Yer nought abating of his former {prght, 
Let drive at him with ſo malicious mind, 
As it he would haue paſſed through bim quight : 
But the ſficcle-head no ſtedtaſt hold could find, 
Bur glauncing by, decciu'd him of that he deſyn'd." 
11 
Not ſothe Prince : for, his we'l learned ſpeare 
Tooke ſurer hold, an. from bis korſes backe \ 
Abouc 1l.unces length hum forth did beare, 
Aod 9g:inſt the cold hard carthſo (fore him ſtrake, 
That all his boacs ip peeces nigh hee brake, 
VVhere ſeeing him lo lic, he lett his ſtced, 
And to him leaping, vengeance thoughtto take 
Of him, for all bis former follics mecd, 
With flamipg ſword in band his terror moreto breed. 


12 
The fearcfull ſwaine, bcholdipg death (o nie, 
ryde out aloud for —— laue; 
In lieu whereof, he would to bim deſcry 
Great trealon to him meant, bis life to reane. 
The Prince ſoone barkned, and his life forgaue. 
Then thus, ſaid he 3 There is a ftranyer Knight, 
The which for promile of great mced, vs draue 
Tothis attempt, towreake bis bid deſpight, 
For that himlſclfe thereto did waot fuſficient mght. 


þ 
The Prince much muſed at fch villenic, 
And ſaid ; Now lure ye well bauc carn'd yourmeed : 
For, th'one is dead, apd th'other ſoove ſhall dic, 
Valefſe to me thou hither bring with ſpeed 
The wretch, that hir'd you to this wicked deed. 
He glad of life, and willing cke to wreake 
The guilt on hiem, which did this miſchiefe breed, 
Swore by his ſword, thatneither day nor weeke 


He would ſurccaſc,but him,wherc-ſo hewere,would (cek, 


14 

So, vp he roſe, and forth ſtraightway he went 
Back to the place where Twrpine late he lore ; 
There he him found io great aſtoniſhment, 
To ce him ſo bedight with bloody gore, 
And pricſly wounds that him appalled ſore. 
Yetthusat length he ſaid 3 How now, Sir knight ? 
What meancth this which beere 1 ſee before? 
How fortuneth this foule yncomely plight, 

So diftercny from that, which carſt ye ſeem'din light ? 


15 
Perdy, ſaid he, in ewll houre it fell, 
Thar eyer | for meed did vadertake 
So hard a taske, as hife for hire to lell ; 
The whuch Ic.rſt adventur'd for your lake. 
VVuneſlc the wounds, and this wide bloudy lake, 
Which yce may lee yet all about me ſteeme. 
Therefore now yicld, as ye did pramule inake, 
My due reward ; the which right well I deem: 
I carned hauc, that lite ſo dearly did redecrne. 
6 


1 
But where then is, quoth he, halfewrathfully, 
Where is the booty which therefore I bought ; 
T hat curſed caitiuc, my ſtrong enemy, 
T hat recreant knight, whoſe hated life I ſought ? 
And where iscke your friend, which halfe it ought? 
He hes, ſaid he, vpon the cold bareground, 
Slaine of that crravt knight, with whom he fought ; 
VVhom aftcrwards, my felfe with many a wound 
Did l:y againe, as ye may ſee there ia the ſtound, 


| 7 
Thereof falls Twrpine was full plad and faine, 
And needs with him ſti 21ght to the place would ride, 
VVhere he himſclte migiur ſee lus toe-man fliine ; 
For, elſe his teare could not be latnsfide, 
So, as they rode, he luw the way all dide 
With ftrcames of Elool ; which track:og by the truile, 
Erclovg they came, where-as in equll tide, 
That other (waine, like aſhes deadly pale, 
Lay iathclap of death, rewing his wretched bale, 
18 


| Much did the Craven ſceme to inone his caſe, 


Thar for his ſake bisdeare life had forgone ; 

And, him bewailiog with afte ton bale, 

Did counterfeit kind pitty, where was none : 

For, where's no courage, there's no ruth nor mone. 

Thence paſſivg forth, notfurre away he found, 

V Vhere-25 the Price himſelte lay all alone, 

Loofly diſplayd vpon the graſſic ground, 
Poſlciicdot iweer flcepe, that luld hum fofrin fwound. 


I 

V Veary of trauell jn his he hehe, 
He there un ſhade himlclfchad laid to reſt, 
H:ung bis armes and warkike things radight, 
Fe.rclclic of focs that mote his peace moleſt; 
The whiles bisſaluage Page, thatwont beprelſt, 
VVas wandred 1o the wood another way, 
To docſome thing that ieemed to him beſt, 
The whiles bis Lord in filuer Qumberlay, 

Like to the Euening ſtarre, adorn'd with deawy ray. 


20 
Whom when as Twrpine law (o looſely layd, 
He weened wcll that he indeed was dead, 
Like as that other knight co him had laid : 
But when he nigh approch't, he mote read 
Plaine fignes 10 him) of lite and liuchhead. 
Where-at much grieu'd azain{tthat ſtranger knight, 
That him roo |1ght ofcrederce did miflcad, 
He would bauc back retired trom that light, 
That was $0 him oa carih the deadlieit deſpight. 
- Bae 
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Bur that ſame knight would not oncelet him ſtart, 
Bur plainly gan to him declare the cale 
Of all bis miichuete, and late luck!eile (mart 3 
How both he and his fellow there in place 
V Vere vanquifhed, and put to toule diſgrace, 
And how that he 1n heu of hte ham lent, 
Had vow'd vnto the Victor, hum to trace 
Aod follow through the world, where-lo he weot, 
Till that be kim deluered to his puriſhmear, 


22 
He, there-with much abaſhed and aftraid, 

Began to tremble every I1mbe and vaine ; 
And lottly whiſpering him, entirely praid, 
T*advizc hirn better, ther by ſuch a traine 
Him to berray vnto a ſtranger ſwaine : 
Yet rather counſeld him coortrariwile, 
Sith he lkewile did wrong, by him luſtaine, 
To joynewith him and vengeance to dewile, 


Whil'ſt ane did ofter meanes him flecping to lurprize, 


2 

NathTefle, for ail his "le, the geotle knzghr 
V Vould not be tempted ro fuch villeny, 
Regarding more his faith, which he did plight ; 
All werec to his mortall enemy, 
Then to entrap him by falle treachery : 
Greatſhame in Lieges blood to be embrew'd, 
Thus, whilſt they were debating diuarſly, 
The Saluage forth out of the weod ifiew d 


Back to the place, where-as his Lord he fleeping view'd. 


24 
There, when he ſaw thoſe two {o neere him ſtand, 


Hee doubted much what mote their meaning, bee : 


And throwing downe his load out of his hand 

(To weet, great ſtore of forreſt truite, which hee 

Had tor his food late gathered trom the tree) 

Himlelfe vnto his weapon he betooke, 

That was an oaken plant, which lately hee 

Rent by theroot ; which he lo ſterply ſhooke, 
That hike an bazell wand it quiuered and quook<e. 


25 
VVhere-at, the Princeawaking, when he ſpide 
The traytor Twrpine with that other knight, 
He ſtarted vp and (natchivg neere his hide 
His truſtie ſword, the ſcruaunt of his might, 
Like a fell Lion leaped to him light, 
And his left hand vpon his collar laid, 
There-with, the coward deaded with affright, 
Fell lat ro ground, ne word vnto him ſaid, 
But holding vp his hands, with Glence mercy praid. 
6 


2 
Bur he ſo fu!l of ind{mation was, 
Thatto bis prayer nooght be would incline, 
Bur as be lay ypou the humbled grals, 
His foot he ſet 96 his vile ocecke, m(igne 
Of leruile yoke, that nobler harts repie. 
Then, lexting him arile ike abieQthuall, 
He gan to him obieRt his hainous crane, 
IO reuile, aod rate, avd recreant call, 


And, laſtly, to delpoule of koightly bannerall, 


27 
And after all, for greater infamy, 
He bythe heeles him hung vpon atree, 
And baftuld io, that all which paticd by, 
T he picture of his pur.iſhmeort nught le, 
And by the like ent umple warved bee, 
How cucr ibey through trealon doc treſpatle. 
Bur turne we now back to that Lady tree, 
Whom late we lctt riding vpon an Alle, 
Led by a Carle ad toole, which by her lide did paſte. 
28 
She was a Lady of great dignitic, 
And ]itted vp to honourable place, 
Famous through all the land of Faery, 
Though of meane parentage and knidied baſe, 
Yerdeckt with wondrous gitts of Natures grace, 
T hat all men did ber perlon much admure, 
And praiſe the featureof her goo4d!y faces 
The beames whereof did kindle loucly tue 
Ta th'harts of many a knight, and many a gentle Squire, 


2 

But ſheethereof grew ib A inſolent, 
That none ſhe worthy thought to be her fere, 
Butſcornd them all that loue vnto her ment : 
Yet was ſhe lou'd of many a worthy pere 3 
Vnworthy ſhero be belov'd lo dere, 
That could not weigh of worthineſle arighr. 
For, beautie is more glorious, bright and clere, 
The more it isadmur'd of many a wight, 

And nobleR ſhe, thatlerucd 18 of nublcit knight. 


zo | 
But this coy Damzell thoughtcontrariwiſe, 
Thar ſuch proud looks would make her praiſed more; 
And that the more ſhe did all loue delpile, 
The more would wretched Lovers her adore, 
What cared ſhe who ſighed tor her fore, 
Or who did waile, or watch the weary oight 2 
Let them thar liſt, thewlucklefſe lot deplore 3 
Shee was borne free, not bound to any wighr, 
And fo would cuer hue, and louc her owne delight, 


I 
Through ſuch ber "EO. 4s ſtifnes,and hard hart, 
Many a wretch, for want of remedy, 
Did languiſh long in life-contumng ſmart, 
And at the laſt, through dreane doiour die ; 
VVhil'ſt ſhee (the Lady of her hberty) 
Did boaſt,her beauty had tuch loucraine might, 
Thatwith.the oncly twinkle of her cye, 
She could or laue, or ſpill, whom ſhe would hight. 
What could the Gods do more, but do u more anght ; 


2 

But loe, the Gods, that _—_— follics view, 
Did worthily revenge this Matdeps pride; 
And noughtregarding her to goodly hew, 
Did laugh at her, that many 41d denide, 
Whil'ſtthe did weepe, of no man mercifide, 
For, on a day, when Cupid kept his Cowr, 
As he1s woutat each Saint Valentide, 
Vmto the which all Lovers doe reſort, 


T haz of their loucs luccelle they there may make report z 
It 
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Itfortun'd then, that ales rolles were read, 
In which the names of all Lones folke were filed, 
That many there were mifhng, which were dead, 
Or kept in bands, or from their Loues exiled, 
Or by ſome other violence deſpoiled, 
Which when as Cupid heard, he wered wroth, 
And doubting to be wronged, or beguiled, 
He bade his eyes to be ynblindfold both, 

That he might (ce bis men, and muſter them by oth, 


74 

Then found he many miſling of his crew, 

Which wont doc uit and {ervice to his might ; 

Of whom what was becomen, no man knew, 

Theretore a Torie was impaneld ſtraight, 

T*cnquire of them, whether by force or ſleight, 

Or their owne guilt, they were away conuad, 

To whom foule Infamy and fell Deſpight 

Gave cuidence, that they were all betraid, 


Ard murdredcruclly by a rebethous Maid, 


F 
Faire Mirabella was her a—_ whereby 
O/ all thoſe crimes ſhe there indited was : 
All which when Owpid heard, he by and by 
Io great diſpleaſure, mild a Capias 
Should ilue forth, t'atrach that ſcornefull Laſſe, 
The Warrant ſtraight was made, and there-withall 
A Buliefe errantforth in poſt did paſſe, 
VVhom thty by name their Portamore did call; 
He which doth ſummS Lovers ro Loucs judgement hall, 


36 
The Damzell was attach'r, and bro 
Vatothe Barre, where-as ve ono 
But ſhe there-to nould plead nor anfwere owghr 
Fucn for ſtubborne pride, which herreftyained, 
So iudgement paſt, as is by law orduned *' 
la caſes like 3 which when at laſt ſhe ſaw, 
Her {tubborne bart, which loue before diſdairied, 
G.u ſtoupe, and falling downe with kumblec awe, 
Cryde mercy, to abate the extremity of law. - 


37 
The ſonne of Yenws, who is milde by kind 
But where he is prouok'rwnh pecuiſhnefle, 
Vnto her prayers puttiouſly enclin'd, 
And did the ngour ot his doome repreſle ; 
Yer not ſo freely, but that natheleſle 
He vato her apenance did 1mpoſe : 
Which was, that through the worlds wide wildernes 
She wander ſhould in company of thole, 
Till ſhe had ſau'd ſo many Loues as ſhe did loſe. 
28 
So now ſhee had been wandring two whole yearex 
Throughout the world, in this yncomely calc, 
VVaſting her goodly bew in heauy teares, 
And her good dayes in dolorous di : 
Yet had the not, in all theſe two yeares ſpace, 
Saned buttwo z yet in two yeeres before, 
Through her deſpiteons pride, whil'ft loue lackr place, 
She ka foie two and more, (fore? 
Aye me ! how could her loue make halfe amends there. 


—_—_ 


W 
And now ſhe was ypon the —_y way, 
When as the gentle Squire, with faire Serene, 
Met her in ſuch miſleemog foule array ; 
The whiles, that mighty man did her demeane 
Wr:th all the ewill tearmes and cruell meane 
That he could make ; And ecke that angry foole, 
VVhich follow'd her, with curſed hands vncleane 
Whipping her horſe, did with bis ſmarting toole 
Ofr whip her dainty lelfe, and much augment ber doo!e, 
) 


Ne oughrtit mote availe her to entreat 
The one or th'other, better her to'vſe : 
For, both (o wilfull were and obſtinate, 
Thar all her pittious plaint they did refuſe, 
And rather did the more her beat and brule, 
But moſt, the tormer villaine, which did lead 
Her tyrcling Jade, was bent her ro abuſe ; 
Who though ſhe were with wearineſſe nigh dead, 
Yet would not let her lite, nor reſt alittle ſtead. 
41 
For, he was ſterne, and terrible by nature, 
And cke of perſon huge and hidequs, 
Exceeding much the meafure of mans ſtature, 
Andrather like a Giant monſtruous. 
For looth he was dekcended of the houſe 
Of thole old Giants, which did warres darraine 
Againſt the heanen in order battatlo vs, 
And fb to great Orgo/ie, which was flaine 
By Arthur, when as / nas kinght he did maigcaine, 


42 
His lookes were dreadfull, and his fiery eyes 


(Like two great Beacons) glared bright and wide, 
Glaunciog askey, as it his enemies 
He ſcorned in his overweening pride ; 
And ſtalking ſtately, like a —_ did ſtride 
At euecry ſtep ypon the tigy-roecs tne : 
And Mherirke vrnes, cuery fide 
He gaz'd abour, and ſtared horribly, 
As if he with his lookes would all men terrific. 


4 

He wore no armour, ne for _, did care, 

As no whit dreading any living wight ; 

But 1n a lacket quilred richly rare, 

Vpon checklaton, he was ſtrangely dight, 

And on his hcad aroll of linnen plight, 

Like to the Moores of Malaber he wore; 

With which, his Jocks, as black as peby night, 

Were bound about, and voyded from before, 
And 1nhis hand atnighty iron club he bore. 


44 

This was Diſdaine, who led that Ladies borſe 
Through thick & ehnngthe moantains & through 
C6pelling her,where ſhe would notby force (Plaines, 
Haling hcr Palffey by the hempem reioes. 
But that ſame fooie; which moſt increaſt her paines,/ 
Was Scorne, whis in hishand a whip, 
Her there-wihy yirks, avd ſtill when ſhe complaives, 
The morc he laughes, add does her eloſely quip, 

To ſec her forelithent, and bire ber render "Ag W 
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Whoſe cruel! handling when that Squire beheld, 
And ſawthole villaiucs her to vilely vie, 
Hispentle hartwith indignation tweld, 
And coul4 no leeger beare {o great abule, 
Asſuch « Ladyſo to beate and bruſe 3 
But,to bin ſlepping,tuch a ſtroke ham lene, 
That forc't him th? baker trom his hand1o looſe, 
And mauger alt hismight, backe to relent : 
Elſe had he lurely there beene fliine, or foully ſhent, 
6: 


4 

The villaine, wrothferorecting him fo fote, 

Gatkered hjtnſe(fe together loone zyanne 3 

And with his iron baton which be boge, 

Leer dpue ar hiny f&4dreadtully amaine, 

That for his faferp be did bim conftraine 

To give him groupd,and ſhift ro cuery (ide, 

Rather the 606t ba burden ro (uſtaine: 

For, booklele thing lum ſeemed to abide 


So mighay blowes, ot proue the puilſance of his pride. RF. 


47 

Like as a Maſtiffe, havivg ata bay 
A faluage Bull,whoſe cruel} hornes dothreat 
Dciperate danger if he them aſſay,” 
Truceth bis ground, and round about doth bear, 
To (py where he may (ome aduantage get; 

. The whiles the beaſt doth rage and loudly rore : 

So did the Squire,the whales the Carle did free, 
And tume in his diſdainefull mind the more, 


# 
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Nath'lefſe,ſo ſharply ſtill he bim purſew'd, 
That at aduamtage bim at Lift he tooke, 
When his foot flipt (thar {lp he dearely rew'\l) 
And with his iron club to ground him ſtrooke ; 
Where ſtill be lay ,oe outot wounc awooke, 
Till heauy hiand tbe Carle ypon him layd, 
And bound him faſt : The, when he vp did lagke, 
And {aw himlelfe capriu'd, be was dilmaid, 

Ne powre had to withſtand,ne hope of any ayd, 


49 1 
Then vp he made himriſe,and forward fare, 
Led 1n arope,which both his bands did bind 3 
Ne ought that foole forpitty did hyn ſpare 3- 
Bur with his whip him following behind, ., 
Him often {courg'd ant forc's his feet to find : 
And other-whules, with bictor mocks and mowes 
He would bim (corne, that w his gentlemand 
Was machmore gregous then the others blawes : 
Words ſharpely wouad, but greateſt griete of {corvirg 
$O > (growes, 
The faire Setawe;when (he ſaw him fall 
Vnder thaayiltaines «Jubgtheedurely tbought 
That QLyor be was, or wg names fn + 
And fied away with 3ll che; (peed flie mqught,. 
To lceke for tafety, whith:Joog time ſhe (ought ; 
And paſt through many periJsby the ways: - 
Ere ſhe agaige to Calepriewas brought : , ., 
The which diſcourte a4 gow | mult delay, 


Avnd oftentimes by Turmagant and Mahound ſwore. Till Mirahellarstortuncs Ido further lay. 


me - 

- , - a f 
« Nj)-. Af 

4 4 Se #® DA GUGTYV 


Cihto VIIL: 


Prince Arthur 


I ETPEF 
. % .— . 
i > L w.\ \ on Fy 


H 
p - 


a. Oo 41-5 
Cn AATCALS 


1 ITE 


arercomes Diſdaine, 


quites Mirabell from dreed- 
Serens, found of Saluages, . 
by Calepine is freed. 


as AER. we HE. ———<———_— _ py ., = ry a "Fi," "Ho = 
WISE NE a VI Boca: =, w—; yo T8 


ee," * . 


4 . © £ % 
_ -_ *». ®. WHY 30 «1. wo 


A—= av. z'1! 
TDI "* )--4 as —_ 
S — 


: ; E gently Ladies, in whoſe ſopcraine powre 
IG Louchath the glory of his Kingdome left, 
\ & And th' harts of men;,as your eternall dowre, 
In ;ron chaynes, of liberty bereft, 

Delivered hath into your hands by gift ; 

Be well aware,haw yethe fame doyſe, 

Thar pride dd not ro tyranny you lift ; 

Leaſt if men'you of craelry accuſe, 


Hetrom yol'rake that chiefedome which ye doe abuſe. 
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2 
And as yeſoft and tenderarebykind, 
Adorn'd with goodly gifts of deaunes grace, 
Sa be yeſofrand tender ckem mine , 
But cruelty and bardnetle from you chace, 
That all your other praiſes wall deface, 
And from youturne the love of mcn,to bats. 
Enſamplettke of Mirabellaes cale, . 
\Who fromthe high degreout happy fate, 
Fell into wretched woes, which the repented late, 
Wie 
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2 
Who after thraldome of the gentle Squire, 
Wik heb rele 
Was touched with compaſſion entire, 
And much lamented bs calamity, 
That for ber {ake fell into miſery : 
Which booted nor for prayers,nor for threat, 
To hope for to releaſe or mollific 
For,aye the more that ſhe did them) intreat , 
The more they him miſus'd, and cruelly did beat, 


o 

Se25 they forward on their way did pals, 

Him til! reviling and affliQting ſore, 

T hey met Prince Arthey with Sir Enias, 

(That was that courteous Knight,whom be before 

Hauing ſubdew'd,yet did to lite reſtore) 

To whom as they approch'r,they gan augment 

Their cruelty,and him to puniſh more, 

Scourging and haling him more vehernent ; 
Az if it them d pricue to ſee his puniſhmenc. 


5 
The Squire bimſclfe,when-as he ſaw his Lord, 
The witnefle of his wretchedneſſe,in place, 
Was much aſham'd,that with an hempen cord 
ty nnrs br rnt  5 w 
And did his for baſhtuloefſe abalſe, 
As loth toſee,or to be ſcene at all : 
Shame would be hid. Bart when a3 En/as 
Beheld two ſuch, of two ſuch villaives thi all, 
em — | 


rs . 
Butif ye to lend me leaue awhile, 
I will them acquite,and both of blame aſloile, 


The Prive ſlated: nd oa ray 
Diſmounting ligbr,bis ſhield about him threw 
With which | ing,thus he gan to (ay ; ; 


| | nn DE z 
ith craelty purſcw. 
| from them lay your loathly hands; 
Or elſe abide the death, that hard before you ſtands, 
8 

The villaine ſtaid —_— to inuent, 

But with his iroa club prepariog way, 

His mindes ſad backe voto him ſeoe ; 

The which def with ſuch dreadfull (way, 

That ſcemed nought the —_ bells cul ſtay : 

Ne liſt the Knight che powre thereof aſlay, 

Whole doome was death ; but _— pping by, 
Vawares defrauded his intended deltioy. 


— 


o 
And to requite hitn with the like dgaine, 
With his ſharpe ſword be fiercely at bim flew, 
And ſtrooke lo ſtrongly, that the Carle with paioe 
Saved himlelte,bur that he there hum flew : 
Yet fav'd not ſo,but OE it drew, 
And gauec his toe of vi . 
Whothere-with ypoo him _ 
And with the lecand ſtroke, 


certaiwuly 
To have lupplidethe firſt, and paid the viury. 


10 
But Fortune anſwerd not vago his call ; 
For,as bis band was heaued vp on hight, 
The villaine methim 1n the middle £11], 
Aod with his club ber backe bis brandiron brighg 
So forcibly,char with bis owne hands might 
Rebeaten backe vpon himſelfe 2gaine, 
He driven was to ground in ſcile deſpight ; 
From whenceerc he recouecry could gaine, 
He in bis accke did let bis Foote with fell dildiine. 


11 

With that,the foole,which did that end await, 

Came ruoning io z and whil' it on ground he lay, 

Laid heauy hands oo hum, and hel4 fo ſtrait, 

That downe he kept him with his [cornefull ſway, 

So as he could not wield him any way. 

The whiles,that other villzine went i 

Him to have bound,and thrald without delay ; 

The whiles,the foole did bim rewle and flout, (ſour, 
Thhreatoing to yoke them two,and tarne their courage 


13 
As when a ſturdy Plough-man with his binde 


hauc ouctthrowne a tubborne ſteare, 
downe him hold,and faſt with cords do binde 
- Till they him force the buxome yoke to beare : 
So did theſe two this Knighz oftcug and teare. 
Which when the Prince debeld, there ſtanding by, 
He left his lofty ſteed to aide him neare ; 
And buckling ſoone himſele gan fiercely fly 
Vpon that Carle,to fave bis friend from icopardie. 


1 
The villaine, leaving him _— his mate 
To be captu'd,and bandled as he bft, 
Himſelfe addreſt vato this new debare, 
And with his club him all about ſo bliſt, 
That be which way to turne him ſcarcely wiſt : 
Some-times alott he laid, ſome-mmnes z 
Now bere,vow there, and oft him necre be miſt z 
So donbefully,that hardly on: could knowe 
Whether more wary were to gjue of ward the blowe. 
4 
Bur yet the Prince ſo well cnured was 
nn ſuch buge —_ oued oft in fight, 
way tot orth-righeto paſs z 
Ne would codure NR of ta mighs, 
But wait adv when they downe did light. 
Arlaſt,the caytue after long diſcourſe, 
When all bus ſtrokes be ſaw avoided quite, 
Reſoly'd in onet'aflemble all his force, 
And make one EIT RS cr umnens, 
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His dreadfull hand ke beauedwp aloft; 4"r) 

And with hsAreadfull aſtrutents of irc, 

Thought ſure have powned hin to powder loft, 

Or deepe embaweld in the earth ennre 2 +1! 

But Fortune did not with hipwill confpue, 

Forgcre his ſtroke attained his orevt, 

The noble child preventing bes detire, 

Vander bis clab with wary boldnefie went, | 
And {more him onthe knee, rhat never yer was bene. 

16 

]t never yet was bent,ne bent itgow, 

Albe the ſtroke fo ſtrong and purflant were, 

That ſeem'd a marble pillour it could bow : 

But all that leg which did kus body bearc, 

It crakt through-our, yer did no bloud appeare ; 

So as it was vnable to 

So huge a burden on ſuch geare, 

Bur tell ro ground, hike to atumpe of durt; 
Whence he ailad to rife, but coald not tor his hurt, 


17 
Eftſoones the Prince to him full nimbly ſtept ; 
And,lcaſt he ſhould recouer foot againe, 
His head meant from his ſhoulders to baueſwepr. 
Which when the Lady ſawe, ſhe ande amaine ; 
Stay,ſtay,Sm Knight, for loutot God abſtane, 
From that vowares yee weetlelle doc wrend; 


Sly not that Carle, though worthy to be {laine: ' ' 


For,morc on ham doth them himſclte depens ; 
My litc will by his death have lamentablc cad. 
18, 
He ſtaid his hand according herdefire, | 
Yer vathemore him luttred ro ane ; "194 
Bur (till ſuppreſſwg,gan of her inquire, | 
What meaning motethole ypcomh w 
4 hat jo tharvillaines health ber faferylies > ''+- +1 
T har, were no'might in man,nor hart in Kaights, 
Which durſt ber dreaded reskew enterprize, 
Yet heauens themſelves that fayour feeble rights, 
Would tor i (clte redrefle,aod puniſh ſuch deipights, 


1 
Then,burſtiong forth in nabes,which | 697 faſt 
Like many water ſtreames,awhilc the ſtaid ; 
Till che ſharpepaſſion beeing oner-paſt, 
Her tongue to her reſtor'd, then thus ſhe ſaid ; 
Nor heauers,normen,can me moſt wretched maid 
Deliver from the doome of my delart ; | 
The which the God of Loue hath on me laid, 
And damned to endure this drrefulll ſmart, 
For penance of my proud and hard rebellous bart. 
20 


In prime of yourthly yeares,whea farſt the flowre 

Of beauty gan to bud,and blooirac dehighr, 

And Nature me endu'd with plenuous dowre 

Of all her gitrs that pleas'd cacb lung bglt, 

I was belou'd of many a gentle Koight, 

And (ude and fought with all the feruice dew : 

Full many a one for me deep groand, and ligh't, 

And to the doore of death tor lortow drew, 
Complayning outon megthatryould not on them Few. 


2? 

But let them loue that hiſt, or live or ce : 

Me bf not dic tor any Louers doole ; 

Ne liſt me leage wy loucd hberty, 

2 him that laſt to play the toole : 

To loye my trite I learnicd hadin (cboole, 

Thuy 1trumphed ogg in Lovers paine, 

Ard firung carclefſe00 the \corners ftoole, 

Did laugh attholethat dad Laraene and plaine ; 
Bur all is now repaid with 1nrercſt againe, 


223 
For, loe,the winged God, that woundeth harts, 
Cauns'd me becalleg 4q accounttherefore ; 
And forr of thole wroagtull ſmarts, 
Which Ito $'4id ioflict afore, 
Addeem'd me to endure this penaunce fore; 
w_ _ this wiſc,aod this ynmect array, 
Wi etwo lewd companians,and oe more, 
D/daine and Scone , I through the world ſhould itrav, 
T1111 han fav'd lo many as I carſt didilay, 


z3 
Certes,ſaid then the Prince,the God isjuſt, 


Thar taketh vengeance of his le: 
For,were no law 1a louc,but a rune ah 

M:glu them opprefie,and painfully turmoile, 
His £-9gdome would continue but a while. 

Bur tell me-Lady, wherefore dot you beare 

This bottle thus before you with lich royles 
And ckethis wallet at your backe areare, 

T haz foj'thele Carles to carry mach more come.ly were 2 


24 
Heere,in this botdeylgid. the ſyry Maid, 
I putthe teares ab may comritian, | 
Till to the brim I bauc is full detraid : 
And in this bag which Ibchind medon, 
1 put tor things palt 20d gon, 
Yetis the bottle leaks, and bag lo torne, 
That all which I pazan,tals out anon ; 
And 15 behand me ergdden downe at Score, 
Who moeckcth all my paine,& laughs the more I mours. 


251 
The Infact harkned wilcly to hertale, 
And wondred much at Cupads mdgement wiſe, 
That could ſo meckly make proud barts auale, 
And wreake himfclfe 09 them that burn delpile., 
Then ſufficd he Di/daine vp to arilc, 
Who was not able yp humlelfe to reexe, 
By meanes his lcg,through has Jate luckleſle prile, 
Was crackt in twaine; but by his foohlh feere 


Was bolpen vp,wbo him ſupported ſtanding necre. 
26 


But,becing vp,he lookt againe aloft, 
As if he never had reccuued fall; 
Avd with ſterne eye-browes ſtared at him oft, 
As if ke would hauc dauotcd him with-alll : 
And ,ſtapding oo his tip-tocs to leeme tall, 
Downe 9a his golden teer be often , 
As if ſuch pride the other could apall; 
Who was {otar from being oughramazed, = 
That he his lookes delpifol,,nd ihe beak diprathe. 
z cn 
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Then,turning backeymotharcaptive chra!l, And euermore,ſhe blamed Calepine, 
Who all this while ſtood there beſide thern bound, The goodSir Calepineyber owne true Knight, 
Vowilling to be knowpezor ſcene at all, As th' onely amthor of her wotull tine : 
Hee from thole bands weend him w have yrwound, For bciog of his loucto ber (o light, 
But when approcbiog nearc,he plaioly found, As herto leaue 10fluch apittious phyght. 
I: was his owne true groone, the gentle Squire, Yerneuer Turtle trucr to bis Make, 
He there at went excerdinply aftogwad, Then he was tride yrmo bus Lady brighe : 
And him did oft embrace, andoft admire ; Who all this while caduredyfor ber lake, 
Necould,with ſccang,latisfie his great defure. Great perall of has lic, and reſtlefle paines did take. 
28 


3% 
Tho,when as all her plas had di ; 
And well drrburdened PR va.yule p 
Vpon the graflc hcr ſelbeadowne ſhe laid ; 
He flew ypon a greedy Where bein wah traucll,2nd oppreft 
Vatoſome carrivn ottered to his light : With forrow, ſhe brtoake her (clfe to ret, 
And downe bim plackingg with his oailes and teeth There,whil'ſtia M bolome latc ſhe lay, 
Gan him to hale andreare,and fcratcb,and bue ; Fearcleflc of oughtthat mote her peace moleſt, 
And from him rating bis owne whip, there-wnth Falle Forrume did herlafery berray, 
So lore him ſcour the bloud down followeth, | Vato a ſtrange milchaunce,that menac't her decay. 


2 5 
And ſure,I weene,had not the Ladies cry In theſe wilde defers,wherethe now abode, 
Procur'dthe Prince bas cruell hand to tay, ; There dwelt a ſaluage Nation,which did live 
Ras oor ao Of teaith and (po) be, and making nightly rode 
But beceing checkr, he did abſtaine ſtraightway, ' Into their nei 's borders ; oc did grue 
Ing 5 1 Then thas the Prince gan lay; - 5 renter? rar 
Now your fortunes thus diſpoſe, The painefull ploogh, or cact to breed, 
Th iphone » ye may, Ouememnhindinedecteiee) 
Vato your (clic I freely to chole, But on the labours of poore mento feed, 
Whether 1 ſhall you leaue, or from theſe rillawes loſe, And (cru owne veceſittics with others need, 


30 | z6 
Ab! = or hr,ſaid ſhe, it may not be, Th cre=to they vs'd one moſt accurſed order, 
But chat] 


» mult by all meanes fulfill | To eatethe fleſh of men, whom mote find, 

This penance, which emoyned is ro me, _ And ſtrangers to deuour, which on their border 
Leaſt voto me beride a greater ill ; Were bronght by ercour, or by wreckfull wind, 
Yet no lefle thankes to you for yoor pood will, A monſtrous cruelty gainſt courlc of kind. 
So humbly raking kaue,ſhe turn'd aſide : » They towards cucning wandring cucry way, 
But Arther,with the reſt, went onward till Toleckefor ,came(by Fortune blind) 
On his firft queſt : 10 which did him beride Where-a3 this , like a ſheepe aſtray, 

A great aduemturegwhich did him from them diuide. Now drowned in the depth of fleepe all fearclefic lay. 


T 7 
Bur firſt,it falleth me by confers ell Soone as th ſpide her, Lordwhatgladfullglee 
Ot faire Serens : who as earſt you heard, They mace amongſt chemiclues | burwhen her face 
When firſt the gentle Squire at rariance fell Like the faire Juory ſhining they did (ce, 
With thoſe two Carles fled faſt away ,afcard Each gan his fellow ſolace and embrace, 
Of villany co be to ber inferd : For joy of ſuch ggod hap by heauenly grace. 
Sofreſh the i of her former dread, Theo gan they to demle what courſc to rake : 
Yet dwellmg in ber eye,to her appeard, Whether to lay her there ypoo the place, 
That cuery toot did tremble,which did tread; Or luffer ber out of her leepe to wake, 
And cuery body two,and two ſhe foure did read. And thea her cate attonce ; or many meales to make. 
23 8 
Through hils & dales chrough buſhes, & through breres The beſt aduizement Ul - bad,to ler her 
Long thus ſhe fled,rtill that at laſt the thought Sleepe out her fill, without eacomberment: 
Her ſclie now paſt the perill of her feares, For,flcepe (they laid) would make her batrill better. 
Then looking round about, and ſecing nouphr, Then, when ſhe walt'r,they all gauc one conſent, 
Which doubr of her offer mought, That fith by grace of Gol ſhe there was (cnt, 
She from her ed on the Plaine z Vnto their God they would her ſacrifize ; 
And fitting downe, her (elfe awhile bethought OO - + 751 wr ogaaree 
ONES: But,of her dainty fdleth they did deuize 
Andoften did of loue, and oft of tucke complaine. To make a common feaft,and feed with gurmandine. = 
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So,round about her they " IFTEM did place 
Vpon the grafle,and diverſly diſpoſe, 
As cach thoughebeſt to ſpend che liogring lpace. 
Some with theireyes the datotieſt mortels choſe ; 
Someprale her paps,lome praiſe her lips and nole 3 


Some whet their knjucs ,and ſtrip their elbowes bare: 


The Prieſt himſelfe a garland doth compole 
Of hacſt lowres, and with full buke care 


His bloudy veflclswalb,and holy fire prepare. 


40 

The Damzell wakes : then all attonce vp-ſtart, 
And round abour her flocke, like many flies, 
Whooprwry, and hollowing on every part, 
As it they would haye rent the braſen skics, 
Which wheo ſhe ſees with ghaſtly gricftuil cycs, 
Her beart does quake, and deadly pallid hew 
Benumbes her cheekes : Then out aloud ſhe cries, 
Where none is nigh to heare, thatwill her rew, 

And rends bcr goldea locks, and lnowy breſts embrew. 


41 

Butall boots cot : they hands vpon ber lay ; 

And tuft they fpoyle her of her icwcls deare, 

An4 atterwards of all ber rich arrays 

The which amongſt them they in peeces teare, 

Ard of theprey each one apart doth beare. 

Now being naked to their fordideyes 

The goodly threafures of Narure appeare : 

Which as they view with luſtfull fanrahies, 
Each wiſheth to hinfelfe and to the reſt envies, 


42 * 
Her yuory necke, her alabaſter breaſt, 
Her paps,which like white f:]ken pillowes were, 
For Loue 1n ſofrdelightthereon to reſt ; 
Her tender (ides,her belly white and cleare, 
Which like an Altar did ut ſelfe vp-reare, 
To offer ſacrifice draine thereon ; 
Her goodly thighes,whoſe glory did appeare 
Like atriumphall Arch,and thereupon 


The ſpoyls of Princes hangd, which were in battell won : 


43 
Thoſe dainty parts,the dearlings of delight, 
Which mote not be profan'd of common eyes, 
Thoſe villcens view'd with looſe laſcioious light, 
And cloſely tempred with their crafty fpics ; 
And fom of them gun mongſt themlelues deviſe, 
Thereof by force t9 take their beaſtly pleaſure, 
But them the Prieſt rebuking did adviſe 
To dare not to pollute fo ſacred threafure, 


Vow'd tothe gods:religion held euentkecucs in meaſure. 


44 
So being ſtayd,they her from thence directed 
Vato alittle groue not farre alide, 
In which an altar ſhortly they creed, 
To fly her on. And now the eventide 


His broad black wings had chrough the heaucns wide 


By this diſſpred, that was the time ordained 
For fuch a diſmall deed, their gui to hide : 
Of few greenc turfes an altar [oone they fayned, 


And deckt it al with flowrs,w*® they nigh hand obrained, 


45 

Tho,when-as all things ready were aright, 

The Damzcll was before the Alta: ter, 

Being already dead with fearefull fright. 

To whom the Prieſt with naked armes full cer 

Approa:hing nigh,and murdrous knite well whet, 

Gan mutter cloſe a ccrtaine lecret charme, 

With other divel:(h ceremonies met : 

Which doen, be gao aloftt'aduance hrs arme, 
Whereat they ſhouted all, yp& made aloud alume. 


Then gan the bag-pipes Fine hornes to ſhrill, 
And ſhricke aloud, that yath the peoples voyce 
Confuſed, did the ayre weth terror till, 
And made the wood to tzemble atthenoyce: 
The whyles ſhe wayld,the more they did reioyce. 
Now mote ye vadenſtand thatto this groue 
Sir Calepine by chance,more then by choyce, 
Thelelfe lame cucning fortune hither drove, 

As he to (ſeek Serena through the woody did rFauc. 
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Long had he (ought bex,and through many a ſoyk 

Had traueld {t:]] on footin heany armes, 

Ne ought was tyred with his endlefictoyle, 

Ne ought was feared of his cert1ine harmes : 

And now all weetleflc of the wretched ſtormes, 

Jn wich his Loue was oft, be ſlept full faſt, 

Till being waked withthelc !oud alarmes, 

He lightly ſtarted yp hke one nghalt, 
And'catching vp his arms, ftreight ro the noile forth paſt, 

8 


4 
There by th' vncertaine glimſe of ſtarry night, 
And by the twminkhng of their Gacred fire, 
He mote percewue aknls dawning hight 
Of ;wbch there was doing i that quire : 
Moongſt whom,a woman ſpoyld of all attire 
He (pide Jamentiog hervnlucky ſtrife, 
And groning ſore trom grieued heart entire ; 
Ef:loones he fawe one with anaked knife 
R-ady to launce her breaſt,and let out loucd lite. 


4 
With that he thruſts into thethickef throng, 
Andeven as his r:ght hand adowoe deſcends, 
He b1m prenentng, layeson earth along, 
Aad facrificeth to th* mternall feends. 
Then to the reſt his wrathtull hand he bends : 
Ot whom he makes fuch hauocke ard luch hew, 
That {lwarmes of damned foules to heil he ſends : 
The reſt,that (cipe his fword and death eſchew, 
Fly lIixc a flocke of doues before a Faulcons view. 


go 

From them returning to that Ladie backe, 

Whom by the Altar he doth titnng hude, 

Yet tearing death,and next to death: the lacke 

Ot clothes to couer what ſhee ought by Kinde, 

He tirſt her hands beginneth ro vnbinde 3 

And then co queſtion of her preſent woe z 

And atter wards to cheare with ſpeeches kind, 

But ſhe,for nonghtthat he could ſay or doe, 
One word durſt ſpcake,or anfxer him awhic thereto, 
Ft ; So 
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(1 
So inward ſhame of her yncomely caſe 
She 41d conceruegtkrough care of womanhood, 
Thatthough the night did cover her dilgrace, 
Yer ſhe in to yowomanly a mood, 


"$0 7 AN 
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4 Ow turne again my reme thou iolly{wain, 
I[3.Backe to the turrow which [lately lett ; 
FR I 1 lately left a furrow,onc or twaine (clett : 
{> iſ Voplough'd, the w*® my couiter hath cor 
4 {e. dYXIT Yet ſeem'd the {oile both fair & fruicful ctr, 
> TAs itpaſt z that were too greit a ſhame, 
That fo rich fruit ſhould be from vs beret; 
Beſides the great dishonour and defame, R 
Which ſhould befallto Calideres immortall name. 


z 
Great trauell hath the gentle Calidore 
And toyle endured;fith I left him laſt | 
Sewing the Blatent Beef ; which I forbore 
To finiſh then,for other preſent baſte. 
Full many paths,and perils he hath paſt , (Plains, 
Through kuls,through dales,throgh forreſts & throgh 
In that ſame queſt,which Fortune on him caſt ; 
Which he atchicued to his owne great gaines, 
Reaping etercall glory of bis reſtlcflc paines, 


So ſharply he the monſter $4 urſew, 
T hat day nor night he (uftred bimtoreſt : 
Ne rcſtcd he himſelſe (but Natures dew) 
For dread of danger,not to be redreſt, 
If he for Nouth forſlackt ſo famous queſt. 
Him firſt from courthe to the cities courſed, 
And from the cites to the townes him preſt, 
And from the rownes into the country forced, 
And from the country back to priuate farms he [corſed» 


4 
From thenceinto the open fields he fled, 
Whereas the Heards were keeping of their neat, 
And ſhepheards ſinging to their flockes,that fed, 


Laycs ot [weey loue and yourkes deli hfull beaz: 
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Canto I X. 


Calidore hoes with Melibee, 
| and loues faire Paitorell, 
oY | Coridonenuirs him,yet he+ 
 forilliewardshimwell, 


Would not bewray the ſtate in which ſhce ſtood. 
So,all that nightro þjin vaknowen (he paſt, 

Bur day that Joth diſcouer bad and good, 
Enlewing,made her knowen to him at laſt : 


T hc end whereof Lie keep vnull anather caſt. 


on 


Him thither cke (tor al! kis fearcfullthreat) 
H: followed tiſt and chiced himilo nic, 
Thatto the tulis,where ſheep at pight do ſeat, 
+ Acdtothe lie cotes, where thepheards he 
Ta winters wrathfull cime, he torced him to flic. 


s 
* There on aday as he purlew'd the chace, 


He chaunc't to ſpy afort of ſhepheard groomes, 
Playing on pipes, aud caroling apace, 
The whites their beaſts there 10 the budded broomes 
Bel:de them fed,and nipe the tender bloomes ; 
Forother worldly ak they cared nought, 
To whom Su Calidore yet [weating comes, 
And them to tell him curtcouſly belought, 
If (uch a beaſt they ſawywhich he bad thither brought, 
6 


They aoſwer'd him,that no ſuch beaſt they ſawe, 
Nor any wicked feend,tha: mote offend 
Theic happy flockes,nor dangerto them drawe : 
Bur if that ſuch there were (as none they kend) 
They prayd high God him farre from them to (cad, 
Then or.e of them him leeing lo to (weat, 
Afterhisruſticke wile (that well he weend) 
Oftred hum drioke,to quench his thirſty heat, 

And it he hupgry were him offed cke to cat, 


7 

The Knight was nothing nice, where was no need, 

And tooke their gentle offer : ſo adowne 

They prayd him tit, and gauc him for to feed 

Such homely what,as ſcrues the fimple clowne, 

T hat doth delpiic the daipties of the towne, 

Tho, hauing fed his fill,le there belide 

Swe ataire damzcll which did wezre acrowne 

Of ſundry Rowres,with filken ribbaads tyde, 
Yclad ia home-made greea thay her own hands bad dyde. 

Vpon 

F 
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8 
Vpon a littl« hillocke ſhe was pl iced 
Higher then all the ret, and round abour 
Enwron'd with a gulond,good!y graced, 
Of loucly Jaſles : and them all wthour 
The luſty (hepheard fwaines late in arout, 
The which did pipe and fing her prayles dew, 
Avd cttretovee, and oft tor wonder thour, 
As if lome nuracle of heauenly hew 
Were downe tothem deſcended in that carthly view. 


b4 
And ſoothly ſure ſhe was full faire of face, 
AndpcrteAly well ſhap't in cucry Lm 
Which the did more augment with modeſt grace, 
And comely carriageot her count'pance trim, 
T hat 21l the reſt like leflcr lamps did dim : 
Who, ber admiring as ſome beaueoly wight, 
Did tor their ſoucraine goddefic her eſteeme, 
Andcarolivg hex vame both day and night, 
Thc tureſt Pofforels her by name did hight, 
10 


Ne was there Herrd,ne was there ſhepheards (waine 
But her did honour,and exe m.iny a one 
Burnt 1n her love, and with ſweet plealing paine 
Full many a night tor her did ligh and grone : 
But moſt ot all the ſhepbcard Corzdon 
For her did languiihgand his dearc life ſpend ; 
Y:t neyther ſhe tor him, nor other none 
Did care a whit, re any IKiog lend : 

Though mcanc her lat, yet higher did ber mind aſcend, 

11 

Her wl.iles Sir Ca"idore there viewed well, 
And markt her rare d:meanure,which him ſecraed 
So farre the meane oft thepheards to excel), 
As that he in his mind her worthy deemed, 
Tobe a Princes Paragone eſteemed 
He was vowares ſurpriz'd in(ul ill bands 
Of the blind Boy,ne thence could be redeemed 
By any $kill out of his cruel hands, 

Caught like the bird which gazing ſtill on others ſtands. 


12 
So ſtood he ſtil long gazing thereupon, 
Ne any will had thence ro moue away, 
Although his queſt were farreatore hum gone: 
But after he ha1 ted, yet did be ſtay, 
And fate there $1ll,vorill the flying day 
Was farre-forth ſpent, dilcourſing diuerſly 
Of ſundry things,as fell,to worke delay ; 
And cuermore his ſpeech he did apply 
To th' hcards,but mcant them to the damzcls fantaſic, 


I 
By this. the moyſtie night epprocking faſt, 
Her deawy humour gan on th* earth to ſhed, 
That warn'd the ſhepheards to their homes to haſte 
Their tender flockes, now being fully fed, 
For tcare of wettiog them before their bed. 
Then came to them a good olde aged Syre, 
Whole (ilucr lockes bedeckt his beard and head, 
With ſhepheards hook in han?,and fit attire, 
Thar will'd the Damzcll riſe the day did now expue. 


14 
He was to weetby common yoyce cſteemed 
The father of the faireſt Pafborell, 
And of herclfc in very Cecd lodeemed ; 
Yet was not ſo,but as old ſtories tel 
Found hes by tortune, which ro him: befell, 
In th* open helds an Lotant let; alone, 


And taking vp brought home, and noarſed well 


As his owne childe ; tor other he ha4 none, 


That ſhe in tratt of tume accounted was his owne , 


I 
She at bis bidding meckly ay arile, 
And ſtreight vato her lutle flocke did face : 
Then all the reft about her roſe likewile, 
And cach bis ſundry ſheep with ſeucral! care 


Gathered together,avd them homc-ward bare : 
Whu.'it every one with belpipg hands did (triue 


* 


Amongſtthemlclucs,and dad their lobours ſhace, 


To bcipe faire Paitorelia home to wriuc 


Her fleecy flocke ; but Cor:dow moſt helpe did giue. 


16 
But Melbee (io hight that good ol.l man) 
Now ſeeing Caudore [:tt all alone, 
And might arrived hard ac hand, began 
Him to.4owte voto his (imple home : 


Which though it were a cottage clad with lome, 


And al things therein meane ; yer b«rter (0 
To lodge,theo 1othe laluage ticks trorome. 
The Kught tull gladly {oone agreed thereto, 


Being his hearts owne wilh,and home with him did goe, 


17 

Therc he was welcom'd of that honeſt Syre, 
And ot his aged Bcldame howely well ; 
Who him belougbt him(elte ro difatryie, 
And reſt himalelte,v]] ſupper time befcll; 
By which, home came the faireſt Paftorell, 
After her flock ſhe in their told hadtyde: 
And, ſupper ready dight,thcy toir tell 
With (mall adoe, and nature {atisfide, 

The which doth lutle crauc,contented to abide. 


13 
Tho,when they had their hunger (liked well, 
And the faire mayd the tableta'ne away 3 
The gentle Knight,as he that did excell 
In courtelie,and well could doc and lay, 
For ſo great kindneſle as be found that Cay, 


Gan gre.tlythanke his hoſt and his you! wife; 


And drawing thence his ſpeech another way, 
Gan highly to commend the happy lite, 


Which Shephcards lead, without debate or bitter ſtrife, 


I 

How much,ſaid he,more hve is the ſtate, 
In which ye tather here doc dwell at caſe, 
Leading alife (o free and fortunate, 
From all the tempeſts of theſe worldly (eas, 
Which tolle the reit in dangerous diſeale? = 
Where warres,and wreckes, and wicked cnmitie 
Doe them aft, which ao man can appeale z 
That certes | your happivefle cnuie, 

And wiſh my lot were plac'tin luch telicitie, 


Siwely 
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20 

Surcly my ſonne (then an{wer'd he againe) 

If bappy,then it is in thus intent, 

That bamng tmall, yet doe | not complaine 

Ot want,ne wiſh for more it to augment, 

But doe my lelfc,with thar I have, content z 

So taught of Nature, which doth Intle need 

Ot forreine helps to lifes due nouriſhment. 

T he ticl4s my tood, my flock my rayment breed ; 
No better do I weare,no better dolI feed, 

2T 

Thciefore TI doe not any one enuy, 

Nor am envide of any onetherefore 

They that have much,feare much to loſe thereby, 

And ſtore cf cares doth follow riches ſtore. 

The little that I have growes daily mote 

Without my care, but onely toattend it, 

My lambs do cuery yeare 1ncreaſc their ſcore, 

And my flockes father daily doth amend it. 
What hauc I,butto praiſe th*Almighty,that doth ſend it? 


23 
Tothem,thatliſt,the worlds gay ſhowes I leaue, 
And to great ones {ach follics do forge, 
Which oftthrough pride do their ownepenill weave, 
And through ambition downe themiclues do driue 
To (ad decay,that might contented live, 
Me no ſuch cares nor combrous thoughts offend, 
Ne once my mindsvnmoned quiet gricue ; 
But all che night in filuer _—_— ſpend, 
An\ all the day,to what I lit, I doe attend. 
2 
Sometimes I hunt the Fox,the yowed foe 
Veto my lambes,and him diſlodge away ; 
Sometime the FawneI wtray ao the Doe, 
Or from the Goat her k14de how to conuay ; 
Another while I baits and nets diſplay, 
The birds t9 catch or fiſhes to beguwile ; 
And when I weary am,I downedo lay 
My hmbs in cuery ſhade, to reſt fromtoyle, (boile, 
And erinke of cuery brooke , when thirſt my throte doth 
24 
T he time was once,in my firft prime of yeerex, 
When pride of youth forth pricked my defire, 
That I di{dain'd among mine equallpeeres 
Tofoliow ſheepe and ſhepheards bale attire : 
For further fortune then I would inquire. 
Andleaving home, toroyall court] ſought z 
Where 1 did ſell my felfe for yearly hire, 
And in the Princes garden daily wrought : 
There I bchcld ſuch yaineneffe,as I neverthought. 


25 
With _=_ whereof ſoone cloyd.and long deluded 


Wirh idle hopes,which them do enterraine, 

After I had ten yeares my ſelfe exchuded 

From natiue home,and ſpent my youth in vaine, 

I gan wy follies to my ſelfe to plaine, 

And this ſweet peace,whoſe lacke did then appeare. 
Thogbacke returning to my ſheep againe, 

I from thencetorth hauelearn'd to loue more deare 


This lowely quiet Life, which I 1aherite here. 


26 
Whilſt chus he ralkt,the Koight with greedy care 
Hong ſtill epon his melting mouth attent ; 
Whole (enſefull words empierc't his heart ſo neare, 
T hat he was rapt with double raniſhmene, 
Both of his ſpeech that wrought him great conteor, 
And alſo of the obicRof his view, 
On which hrs huogry eye was alwayes bent ; 
That twixt his pleafiog rongue,and her faire bew, 
He loſt bimſclte,aad like ir ot" eatranced grew. 
27 
Yetto occaſion meanes,to worke his minde, 
And to inliovate his hearts dehire, 
He thus replide ; Now lurelyfyrel finde, 
That all this worlds gay ſhowes,wBich we admire, 
Be but vaine ſhadowes tothis ſafe retire 
Of hife,which here in lowlineſle ye lead, 
Fearelefle of foes,or Fortunes wrackful] yre, 
Which tofleth ſtates, and vnder foot dothtread 
The mighty ones,afiraid of eyery changes dread: 
$ 


2 

That even I which daily do behold 
The glory of the great, movgſt whom I won 
And now have prov'd,what happireſlc ye hold 
In this {mall plot of your dominion, 
Now loath great Lordſhip and ambition 
And wiſh the heauers fo much hal graced me, 
As grant me live in like condition 3 
Orthat my fortunes might tranſpoſed be 

From pitch of higher place,vnto this lowe degree, 


29 
* In vaine,ſaid then old Melibee, doe men 


T be heauens of their fortunes tay! accule ; 
Sith they know beſt, whar is the beſt tor them : 
For, they toeach ſuch fortune doe diffuſe, 
As they do knowe each can moſt aptly vie. 
For,not that,which mcn couet moſt,1s beſt, 
Nor that thing worft, which men do moſt refuſe : 
But bttcſt 1$,that all contented reſt 
With that they bold : each hath bis fortune in his breft, 


) 
Tt is the mind, that maketh pood orill, 
That maketh wretch orbappy,rich or poore : 
For ſome,that hath abundance athis will, 
Hath not enough, but wanrs in greateſt ſtore ; 
And other,that bath little, askes no more, 
But in that hittle is both rich and wiſe. 
For,wiledome is moſt riches ; fooles therefore 
T ey are, which fortunes do by vowesdeuize, 
Sith each vnto himſelte bis bite may fortuoe. 
I 
Since then in each mans ſelie,Gaid Calidore, 
Ir1s,ro faſhion his 9wne likes eſtate, 
Giueleaue awhile,goo4 father, in this ſhore 
Toreſt my barke, which hath been beaten late 
Wuith ſtormes of fortune and rempeſtuous fate, 
In ſeas of troubles and of royle{ome paine ; 
T hat whether quite from them for to retreate 
I ſhall reſolue,or backe ro turne aparne, 
] may here with your lelte ſome {mall repoſe —— 
ot 
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Not that RE foBolda gueſt 
For,your meanc food ſhall ao dudy feaſt, 
And this your cabin both my bowre and hall. 
Beſides, for recompence hereof, | ſhall 
You well reward, and golden guerdon give, 

T hat may perhaps youberrer much wihall, 
And in this quiet wake pou (afer live. 


So,forth he drew much golde,and toward bim it driue, 


with the offer 


But the good ran 
it farre away, 


Of his rich mould, did th 


And thus beſpake ; $1r Knight, your boumious proffer 


Bc {arre fro me,towhom yell dip Ly 
That mucky maſle, the cauſe of mens decay, 
T hot mote empayre my peace with davgers dread, 
But if ye algates court 20 afhy 
unplc (o:t of hfe,th.a Shepheards trad, 
Be it your owne.: our rudenefle ro your felfe 2rcad, 


74 
So there that night Sir Calxdere did dwell, 
And loog while after, whil'ſt him liſt remaine, 
Duly beholding the faire Paforel, 
And feeding on the bayt of his owne bane, 
During which t:1me,be d1d ber entertaine 
With all kinde courtchies,he could invent ; 
And cucry day her company to gaire, 
When to the field ſhe went, he with her went : 
So, for tw quench bis fire,he did it more augment, 


F 
But ſhe that never had cequatnted beene 
With ſuch queiot vſage, fit for Queenes and Kirgy, 
Ne cuer ha ſach knightly feruice ſcene 
(But being bred vnder baſe Shepheards wings, 
Hd ever leazn'd ro loye the lowely things) 
Did bttle whit regard hes courtcous guize ; 
Bot cared more for Caling carolings 
Then all that be conld doe,or cv'c deuize : 


His layes,his loucs,his lookes ſhedid them all deſpize. 


s 
Which caderegercoyuiagahengheic beft 
To change the manocr of his lofty looke ; 
Anddofhog his bright armes, bim(clic addreft 
Jn Shepheards in bes hand he toak, 
Io cad of ſiecle-bead fpeare,a S 
That who had ſeene bim then , RR 
On Phrygian Paris by Plewippes 
When Coke len flame Benone (ought, _ 
What tne the golden apple was vato bin brought, 


7 

So bring c11d,ynto the fields be wene 

armmnrwer 
ber with diligent attent, 

Wade ws Wollc away, 
The what xt pleaſure ſhe mote ſport and play ; 
And every eveni ng them to fold : 
And otherwhiles 
Ja his ſtrong hand their 


And out of thera to prefſe the nulk : loue fo mucho uid s 


necd,he did allay :95iL 
drears th holds :;,. \ 


» 
Which ſeeing Ceridenwho hes hkewifc 

Long time had lor'd,and bop't her Joue to gaine, 
He mach was troubled at that flxangers guize, 
And many icalous thoughts concew'd in vaioe, 
That thus ofall his labour and long paine 
Should reap the barueſt,creit rpencd were; 
T hat made him ſcoule,and pour, ard ott complaine 
Ot Paftorelto all the ſhepheards there, 


That ſhe did loue a ftravger twaine then bim more dere. 


And cuer when he came inc0 
Where C alidore was preſcatghe 
And byte hus bp ,2ad cuca for tealoutge 
Was ready oto tus ewnc heat to deuoure, 
Impaticat of any Paramoure : 
ing 
rom ing, or grudging his hour 
yew rea axles a; 
Ne ever otrancaur ar of iarce. 


And aft,yhen Coridew vato her 
Or lictle ſparrowes, ſtolenfnom ther neſt, 
Or wanton ſquimls,in the wapds ture (gught, 
Or other dainiything tor ber addreſt ; 
He wauld commend his g maketbebct ; 
Yetſbe nowhit bis preſenzs di 
Ne hum covl#ftinde to fancy in her breaſt : 
' Fhis new came (hepheard bad his market mard, 
Ol4 loue is little worth, when anew is moreprefard, 


41. 

One day when as the ſhepbeard ſwaynes together 
Were matte Boy REI ons 
Az they arc wontin faire fun-fhiny weather, 
The whiles their flockes in ſhadowes ſhrouded be, 
T hey fell ro dance : then did they all agree, 

T hat Colin Clout hould pipe, 23 one moſt in ; 
And C£4ligore ſhauld he 
CIIINIIC ING ke, 
Thereatfrown'd Coriden, and bis by cloſely bit. 
3 


4 
But Cal>dore, of courteQus inclination, 
Took Cevidanand et bum is bis place, 
That be fbould lead the dance,as was his faſhion ; 
Fos Corvden could dance, and wimly trace, 
And when as Peferells,bim to grace, 
Her flawry ga5lond iooke from bes owne bead, 
And plag't oe his, be dad it foone di/place, 
And did t put og Csr:doms in ſiead : 
Then Coridowwore trollicke, that cart ſeemed dead, 


43 
Another time hen as they did dilpole 
To praftice garves, and maſterics to trie, 
They for their ludge did Paforella chole 3 
A garland was the meed of tory. 
There Coridon, forth ſteppiog openly, 
Did challenge Caladart to | 
For,he thr long and ken buſtry, 
Therein wr, ve and io the lame =({hame. 
Thought fure r'aucage bis grodge ,& wank kigige geeat 
x 
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Bur Calidere he greatly did miſtake 3 
For,he was _ mi 5 rw — 
T hat with one brake : 
And had be oot Co fallen Foray 
His dezreſt i0yot he furc bad broken quight. 
Then wasthe oakencrowne by Paitereli 
Giueo to Calideregas bis duc right 
But be,that did 10 courtehie excell,| 
Gauc it to Coridon,and (aid he wonne it well, 


Thus did the gentle Knight birnſelfe abedre 
Amongſt has ruſticke roat in all hae deeds, 
That «a they the which his rivals, were, 
Could ms 19% 10 ORE 
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For,courtefic amongſt the rudeſt breeds 
Good will and fagour, ;Sq.u ſurely wrought 
_ thi _ Mayd, aad jn bes mand the (ceds 
Of perks id (owe, that laſt torth broughre 
The Fi  roag & — loog — bought. 


Thus Caiidere continu'd _ loog time, 
To win the loue of the tare Paftorell ; 
Which havin Ling be vied without came 
Orb 3 bucm aged ſowell; 
That he of all the reſt ,which there did dwell, 
Was fauvured,aod to ber grace ments, 
But what ſjrange tes vnto him befell, 
Erec be aztaan'd the point by hum intcaded, 
Shall more conuenicnily ip-other __ be in 


FIC 
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hog Canto X. 
2 | Calidore ſees the Graces daunce, 


to Colins melody : 


3% FI 3 Thewhiles his Poforell led, 


59 T7. into captivitie. 


' Varnindtull of bis yowe and high beheaſt, 


Ho now Rwy ci thefoule Blutert Beef, 
L : WhiP(t Calidere does follow that faire Mays, 
. Which by the Faery _ was ern layd, 
or 


That be ſhould never leauezn delayed 

From chafing him,till he bad it arthiened ? 

But now,cotrapt of loue,which him betrayd, 

He mindeth more,how he may be relieved (pricued ; 
With grace from her Oe louc his heart bach (ore cn- 


T bat from henceforth heme 00 moreto ſew 
H1s former queſt,fo full-of toyle and paine; 
Another 10 view 
He hath, the his love ro paine-: 
With whom he mindes for eucr to rcmaine, 
And ſet his reſt the ruſticke ſort, 
Rather then huoe ſtill afrer ſhadowes yane 
Of courtly fauour,fed with light 


Of cuery blaſte,and Gayliong alwayes in the port. 


gy naar ST 5-4 excatdy biezatd be; 
From lo to vnatoſolowe. 
Eg 


The happy peace,whirh there doth oucr-flowe, 


| by UN F a » - 
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And 2 the perfeR pleakires which dogrowe 
_ poore hindes,in hils,m woods,io dalcs, 
never more delight in painted ſhowe 
Of ſuch falſe blife ,as thereis ler for 1 les, 
T* cntrap vowary fooles m their eteroall balcs. 


For,what hath all chat oodly glorious gaze 
Like to one fight, which Cabdore did view ? 
The glaunce whereof their dimmed eyes would daze, 
That never morethey ſhould endure the ſhew 
Of that ſunne-ſhine, thar makes them looke askew : 
Ne ought io all that world of beautiesrare 
(Saue onely Glorienaes heaucnly bew; 
To which what can compare'? ) can it compare 3 
The whicb,#9 commeth now by couric,l will declare. 


One day as be did range FR. fields abroad, 
Whilſt his faire Paftorella was elſewhere, 
He chaunc't t6 come, far from uti peoples troad , 
Vaorto a place, whoſe pleatance did appeare 
To paſſe all others,on the earth which were : 
For,all that ever was by-varures okall 
Detnrz'd to wotke delight, was _ there; 
And there by her were Beth at fill, 
Avifthisto or al thereftd:d pill. 


THE FAERIE QVEENE. 


Cant. X- 
6 72 
It was an hill,plac'rjarin Plaine, All they without were r INaring, 
That round about was with a wood, And danced round ; but1athemnd & of them 
Of matchleſſe bei (eem'd th' earth to dildainez — Three other Ladies did both dance and 
In which all crees of benour ftacely ſtood, The whal't the reſt them round about did hemrne, 
And gid all winter as io former bad, And like a gizlond did 1 compallc ſtermme : 
Spredeing | + wk birds tobowre, And inthe mid{t of thoſe fame there was plueed 
Which in their lower branches ſung aloud, Another Damzel},as a precious gemme 
And ia their top the ſoaring haule did tawre, Amidſt a rag molt ricbly welbenchaced, 
Sitting like king ot jonies,n maichic and powre. T hat with bez goodly pecience all the reft much graced. 
_ L 
And at the foote thereef,a penile flud Looke how the Cromnrunblch aviedatwere 
His fihuer wawes did temblc downe, y—o—_ wory forehead that lame day 
Vomard with ragged moſle or filly mud S Theſtaw ber vaco his dexdelebere 
Ne mote wilde beaſts, ne mote the ruder clowne (When the dold Centavres made that bloudy fray 
Therero , oe falch mote therein drowne : With the fierce Lepwhes which did hiv diſmay) 
But Ny mphbes and Facries by the baoks did (ir, Being now 19 the 
In the woods ſhades, which did che waters crowne, Through (Im hes beams diſplay, 
Keeping all noyſorne things away from ic, | And is rats the ſtars an ornament, 
And to the waters fall ruawy their acccors fic. Which reund about her rmoue. in order excellent: 
$ 14 
And on the top thereof a ſpacious Plaine Such was the beauty of this band, 


Did (pred it (elfe,to ferue toall delight, 

Eyther to dance,when they to dance would faine, 

Orelle to courfe-about their bales light ; 

Ne ought there wanted, which for p 

Delired be,or thence to baviſh bale : 

So pleaſantly the hill, with <quali hight, 

Diq {ceme to over-look the lowely vale 3 
Therefore unght'y cleeped was mount Acdale, 


They lay that Venus, ates the did diſpoſe 
Her ſcltc to pleaſanceyvied toreſort 
Vr:to this place, and therein torepoſe 
Ardreſt her(elte as in a gladlome port, 
Or with the Graces there 10 play and iport ; 
That c:ien her owne Cytheroo, bio it 
She vſcd moſt to keepe ber roya!l Court, 
And in her ſoueraine maieſty to ſit, 

Stein regard hercofrefulde and thought voi. 


10 
Voto this place when as the Elfin knighe 
Approacht,him ſeerned that the merry ſound 
Of a ſh1.ll pipe he playing heard on bight, 
And many feet faſt thumping th' bollow ground, 
That through the woods their Ecchodid rebound. 
He nigher | to weet what more i bee ; 
There he a !roupe of Ladies dancivg found 
Full merrily,an ——_—_ glees 
And in the midſt a Shepheard piping he did ſee. 
It 
He durſt not enter into th' open Greene, 
For dread of them ynwares to be deicride, 
For breaking of their dance, it be were ſcene 1 
But in the couert of the wood did bide, 
Beholding all.yet of them vneſpide. 
There he did (ce,that pleaſed much his ſight, 
That encn he himlclte his eyes enuide, 
An hundred naked maydens lilly white, 


All :anged 10a ring,and daociog in delight, 


maght 


Whoſe ſundry parts were hereto0 to tell: 

But ſbe thatio the midſt of did 

Scem'd allthe reſt in beauey to excel, 

Crownd with a robe giriond, that righe well 

Did her belceeme. And cuer,as the crew 

_ imme ny Wn i 

fragrant odours threw ; 

Bus moſt Fallphols three didlher with gifte cadem. 
I 


s 
Thoſe were the Graces, daughters of delight, 
airs roger a > 
Vpon thas hill, and-dance there day and night : 
T hole three to menall gifts of grace do graunt; 
And all,that Yenzws tn her felfe doch vaune, 
ens cy But that faire one, 
in the midſt was placed parauant, 
Was ſhe rowhorm that ſhepheard pyp't 
TRIES Inns , a8 NEReT NOR. 


1 
She was to weetthat iolly Shepheards ladle, 
Which piped there voto that merry rout 2 
That jolly ſhepheard,which there piped,vas 
Poore Colm Clout (who knowes not Colin Clout ? ) 
He pyp't apace,whil'ſt they _— daupc't abour, 
c 1olly ſhephcar NOW ApPace 
Vie thy um grrtnG ore lowe to lout 3 
Thy Loue is preſent there with thee in place, 
Thy Louc is there aduauac'tts be avothes Grace. 


7 

Much wondred Calidere at this (bange light, 
Whoſe hke before hiseye had neucr (eene : 
And i aftonulhed in ſpright, 
Andraptwithp wiſtnorwhat te weene ; 
Whether ut were the rraive of beauties Quecne, 
Or Nymphes,or Faerics, or enchanced ſhowe, 
With which his cyes more have deluded beene 
Therefore relolu1og,what is was to knowe, 

Out of the wood he roie,and toward them did go. 


Buz 
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But ſoone as he to their view, 
They vaniſhe all away our of his hight, 
And cleane were which way be ecuer knew 3 
All fauethe Shepheard,who for fell deſpighn | 
Ofthat dilpleaſure,broke his bag-pipe quight, / 
And made great mone for that vn rare, 
But Cabdore,though no lefle fory wighr, 
For that maſ-hap, yet ſeeing him to mourne, 
Drew necre;that he the truth of all by him moxe learne. 


I 
And firſt him ogabtorae bim ſpake; 
Halle jolly Shepheard,which thy joyous dayes 
Here leadeſt in this goodly -make; © 
Frequented of theſe gentle Nymphes alwayer, 
Which to thee flocketo heare thy louelylayes; 
Tell me,what rcote theſe dainty Damzcls be, 
Which here with thee do make their pleaſade playes ? 
Right happy thou, that maiſt them freely ſee : 
But = oper 4 l them ſawe,fled they away trom me ? 


230 

Not I ſo happy,anſwerd then that ſwaine, 

As thou ,which them thence didſt chace, 

Whom by no meanes thou canſt recall againe. 

For,being gone,nopecanthem bring in place, 

But whom they of thermmſclues hiſt ſoto grace, 

Right (ory I,faid then Sir Cabdore, 

That my ill fortune did them hence diſplace. 

But ſince things paſſed nove may now reſtore, (ſore. 
Tell me,what werethey all, whole thee grieucs [0 


21 

Tho,gan that Shepheard thasfor to dilate ; 

Then wote thou Shepheard,whatſocuer thou be, 

That all tboſe Ladies, which thou laweſt late, 

Arc Penus Damzcls,all within ber fee, | 

But differing in honour and degree : 

They all are Graces which on her 

Beſides a thouſand more,which ready be 

Her ro adorne,whenelo ſhe forth doth wend : 
But thole three in the midſt do chicfe on her attend. 


22 

They are the daughters of sky-ruliog Ioue, 

By bim begot of faire Ewrynome, 

The Oceans daughrer, in this _ grouc, 

As be this way comming from teaſtfull glee 

Of Theris wedding with Aecidee, 

In ſommers ſhade himſclfe bere reſted weary. 

T he firſt of them hight mylde Ewphreſynd, 

Next faire Aglaia,laſt Thalis merry, 
Sweet goddefles all three which me in mirth do cherry, 


2 

Theſe three on men all clus gifrs beſtowe, 

Which decke the body or adorne the minde, 

To make them louely or well favoured ſhowe : 

As,comely carriage,entertaiument kind, 

Sweet emblaneheodly offices that binde, 

And allthe complements of courtchic : 

mas. ew" vs, how to cach degree and kinde 

We ſhould our ſelues demeane,to lowe,to bie ; 
To triends;to focs ; which kill men call Cualny, 


24 

Therefore they alwayes-ſmoothly ſeeme to ſmile, 

That we likewiſe ſhould mulde and gentle be ; 

And allo pakedare, that without guile 

Or falſe diflemblance all chemplune may ſee, 

Simple and trructrom couert ma/tce tree : | 

And cke thernſe]ves {010 there dance they bore, 

Thattwo ofthe ſhll ftroward feem'4 to be, 

But ove ſtall rawards ſhew'd her, (cle afore ; 
That good ſhould from vs go.then comin greaterſtore. 


25 

Such were thoſe goddefies which yedid fees + (+ © - 

Bur that f Maid, which there amidſt hem traced, 

Who can arcad, what creature mote ſhe be, | 

Whether a creature or 2 goddeſle graced 

With hbcaucnly gifts ftiom heaven firſt enraced ? 

But what-(o furcihe was,ſhe worthy was 

To be the fourth, with thole three other placed : 

Yet was ſhe certes but a country lafle, 
Yet ſhe all other countrey laſles tarre did paſſe. 

6 


2 

So farre as doth the daughter of the day, 

All other le(ler bgbrs in light excell, 

So farre doth ſhe 1a beaurilull atiay, 

Aboue all other laſles beare:te bil : 

Ne lefle in vertge tht beleemes her well, 

Doth ſhe excecd thereſt of all hc:race ; 

For which, the Graces that bare woot to well, 

Hauc for raarc honour brought ber to this place, 
And graced berſo muchto be another Grace, 


37 
Another Grace ſhe well deſcrucs to be, 
In whom ſo many Graces gathercd are, 
Ercelling much the mcane of her degree ; 
Diuive reſernblance,beaury loucraive rare, 
Firme Chaſtitic,that ſpight ne blemiſh dare ; 
All which ſhe with 8 doth grace, 
That all her Peers cannot with hercompare, 
Bat quite are dimmed,when ſhe is in place, 
She made me often pipe and now to pipe apace. 
28 


Sunne of the world,preat glory of the skie, 
That all the earch do'ſt lighten with thy rayes, 
Great Gloriena, greateſt Maiefty, 
Pardon thy Shepheard mongit lo many Layes, 
As he bath ſung of thee in all bis dayes, 
To make ove minimeot thy poore handmayd, 
And vnderneaththy teetto place herpraiſe ; 
Thatwhen thy glory ſhall be farce diiplayd 

To future age,ot her this mention may be made. 


29 

When thus that Shepheard caded had his ſpeech, 

Said Calrdre 3 Now ſure it yrketh mee, 

That tp thy bliſs I maderthis luckleſle breach, 

As now the Authour of thy bale to be, 

Thus to bereaue thy Loues deare fight from thee : 

But gentle Shephcard pardoo thou my ſhame, 

Who raſhly ſoughe that which I mote not lee. 

T bus did the courtcous Knightexcuſc his blame, 
And to recomtots humyall comely meages did frame, 


In 
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Inſuch dicourſes they rogeiie ſpent 

Long wine, as fit occalion forth thern led ; 

With which, the Knight himlelfe did much content, 

And with, delight his greedy fancie fed, 

Both ot his words, which he with realon red ; 

And allo of the place, whole pleaſures rare 

V\ ich tuch regard h:s ſenſes raurſhed, 

Thatthence he had no will away to fare, (ſhare, 
But wiſhe, that with that ſhepheard hee mote dwelling 


O 
But that envenimd ſting, Fu which of yore, 
His poyinous point deep fixed in his heat 
Had left, now gan afreſh to rankle ſore, 
And to rcoue the rigour of his ſmart : 
V Vhich to recure, no skill of Leaches art 
Mote him auaile, but to returne againe 
To his wounds worker,that with louely dart 
Diotiog his breaſt, had bred his reſtlefle paine, 
Like as the wounded yV bale to ſhore flies fr6 the maine. 
21 
So, taking leauc of that ame gentle {waine, 
He back returned to his ruttick wonoe, 
V Vherec his faire Paftorella did remainne : 
Towhoman lort, as heat thirſt begorne, 
He daily did apply bimſelte to donne 
All dewtull feruice, void of thouohrs impure ; 
Ne any panes ne perill did he ſhone, 
By which he might her to his loue allure, 
And liking in her yet vutamed heart procure. 


32 

And cuermore the Shepheard Cor:don, 

VVhat.cuerthing he did to her aggrate, 

Did ſtrwe to maich, with ſtrong contention, 

And all his paives did cloſely emulate ; 

V'Vhether it were to caroll, as they late 

Keeping their ſheepe, or games roexercile, 

Or co prelent her with their labours late ; 

Through which if any grace chaunc't to arize 
To him,the Shepheard itreight with icaloulic did frize. 


One day, as they all three togerber went 
To the greene wood, to gather ſtrawberies, 
There Jr tothem a dangerous accident 3 
A Tigrc forth out of the wood did rife, 
T bat with fell clawes full ot herce gourmandize, 
And greedy mouth, wide gaping hke bell gate, 
Did runne at Pafforell, ber to lurprize : 
Whom ſhe behol41og,now all cclolate 

Gan cry to them aloud, to helpe her ail too late, 


34 

VVhich Coridon firſt hearing, ran in baſte 

To reicuc her : but when heſawe the feend, 

Through coward teare he fled away as fait, 

Nedurſt abide the danger of the end; 

His life he ſteemed dearcr then his friend. 

But Calidore (o0ne commung to her ayde, 

When he the beaſt ſawe ready now torend 

His Loves deare {poile, in which bis bart was praide, 
He ran at him corag'd, in ſtead of beeing fraide 


5 

Hee had no weapon, hurt E. ſhepheards hooke, 

To ferue the vengeance of lus wrathivll will 3 

With which fo ſternely he the monſter ttrooks, 

That to the ground aſtoniſhed he te!) ; 

Whence ere ,c could recov'r, be di4 him que!ly 

And hewivg off his head, 1t prefented 

Bctore the tect of the faire Faſtorel! ; 

V Vho, ſcarcely yet from former teare exermpred, 
A thouſand times hum thacke, that had her Ec uh prevutni 

6 ted 

From that day forth ſhe A ro afle(}, . 

And daily more her favour to augment z 

Put Coriden for cowardite reiet, 

F1t ro keepe ſheepe, vntit for loues content t 

The gentle harticornes baſe diiparagers erits 

Yet Calidore did nor deſpiſe him quy; br, 

Burt vide him friencly for furiher intent, 

That by bis frilowſlup, be colour migh: 
Both lis eſtate, and louc,irem $kall of any wight, 


7 
So well he woo'd her, and bo well he wrou; ht her, 
With humble feruice, and with daily Luce, 
That at the laſt vnto his will he broug| ther g 
Which heſowilely well d1d proſecute, 
T hat ot his loue he reapt the timely truie, 
And 1oyed long 1n clole felicity ; 
Tl Fortune fraught with malice, blind, and brute, 
T hat cavies Louecrs long prolperinc, 
lew vp abitter ttorme of foule aduc (ity, 


— 


It fortuned one day, when Calidore 

\WVas hunting inthe woods (as was his trade ) 

A lawkfle people, Brigentshightot yore, 

That never vide to ue by plough nor {pade, 

Burt fed on {pole and booty, whichthey made 

Vpoa their neighbours, which did cigh them bor cr, 

The dwelling ct theſe ſhepheards did 1avade, 

And fpoild thc :r houſes, and themſclues did murder ; 
And droue away their flocks with othet much diforder. 


Amongſt thereſt, the whic y they then didpray, 
They ſpoyld 014 Melibe of all he had, 
And all his people captue led away 
Mongſt which this lucklefle mayd away was lad, 
Faire Pa/orella, (orrowfull and (ad, 
Moſt ſorrowfull, moſt fad, that ever figh'r, 
Now made the ſpoile of thicues and Bregants bad, 
Which was the conqueſt of the gentleſt Knight, 
T hat cucrliv'd, and th'onety glory ot bis might, 
40 
With them alſo was taken Coriden, 
And canied captive by thoſc thieues away z 
Who inthe couertof the night, that one, 
Mote them delcry, nor reſcuc from their prey, 
Vnto their dwelling did them cloſe conuay, 
Their dwelling io a little Hand was, 
Coucred with ſhrubby woods, in which no way 
Appeard for people in nor out to pale, 
Not «oy tootung find for over-growen grafle, 
G g. For 
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I To Merchants, which them kept in bondage hard, 


4 
For vnderneath the ground their way was made, Orlold againe. Now when faire Paſtore! 
Through hollow Caucs, thatno man more diſcouer Into this place was brought, and kept wuh grd 
Fox the thick ſhrubs, which did them alwaics ſhade Of grieſly thieues, ſhe thought her (elfe in bell, 
From view of limog wight,and coucred oucr : Where with ſuch damncd beads ſhe ſhould in darkneſs 
Bur darknelle drad and daily night d1d houer 43 (dwell. 
T hrough all the 1nver parts, wherein they dwelr, But for to tell the dolefull drerimenr, 
Ne lighted was with window, nor with louer, And _ complaints which there ſhe male 
Bur with contiouall candle-light, which dealc (V Vhere day & night ſhe nought did but lament 
A doubtfull ſcaſc of things, notio well ſcene, as felt, Her wretched life, ſhut vp in deadly ſhade, 
42 And waſte her goodly beauty, which did fade 
Hither thoſe Brigants brought their preſent pray, Like to a flowre, thar feeles no heat of lunne, 
And kept them with contipuall watch and ward V'Vhich may her feeble leaucs with comfort glade) 
Mcaning (o foone, as they convenient mays And what befe!] her jn that theewſh wonne, 
For Uaues to {cll them for no {mall reward, VVill in another Canto better be begonne. 


Canco XI. 


The thiewes fall out for Paſtorell, 
Whileſt Melibe is [laine : 

Her, Calidore from them redeemes, NG 
And bringeth backe againe. LN 
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And had the chiefe commaund of all thereſt, 


I 
He ioyes of loue, if they ſhould ever laſt, One day as he did all his priſoners view, 
FA Ay V Vihout affliction or dilquictnefle, VVith luſttull cyes beheld thatloucly gueſt, 
| a8? T bat worldly chances do amongſt the caſt, Faire Paforella ; whole lad monrntul} bew 
D v , ; . 
2d RA Would be on carth too greata blefſednes, Like the faire Mormig clad 1n mitty tog did ſhew. 
lakeFiizie Likcrto heauen then mortall wretchednes, 4 
Therefore the winged god, to let men weer, Art fight whereof his barbarous hartwas fired, 
That hcere on carth 13 no ſure happineſs, © +. And inly buroewith flames molt ragiog bot, 
A thouland ſowres hath tempred with one ſweet, Thather alone he for his part defired 
To make it ſcem moredeare and dainty, as13 mect. Of all the other prey, which they had got, 
2 And herin minde did to him lelfe allor. 

Like as is now befalneto this faire maide, From that day forth he Kindencile to her ſhewed, 
Faire Peſtorell, of whom is now my ſong : And ſought her loue, by all the meanes he mote ; 
VVho becing now 1n dreadfull darknes layd, W:th looks, with words, with gitts he oft her wowed : 
Amongſt thole thicues,which her 1n bondage ſtrong And mixed threats among, and much vuto ber yowed. 
Detaind ; yet Fortune,vot with all this wrong 5 
Contented, greater milchiefe on herthrew, But all that euer he could doeorſay, 

And {orrowes heapt on her in greater throog 3 Her conſtant mind could not a whit remoue, 
That who-ſo heares ber heauinetie,would rew Nor draw vntothe lure of his lewd lay, 

And pitty her ſad phghr,ſo chang'd from pleaſant hew, To grant burn favour, or aftord him lone. 

2 Yet ceaſt he not to lew and all waics prouc, 

VVhil't thus ſhe in theſe helliſh dennes remained, By which he mote accompliſh hrs requeſt, 
Wrapped in wretched cares and hearts vnreſt, Saying and doing all that mote behoue : 

It ſ@ befell (as Fortune had ordained) Ne day nor night be luftred ber to reſt, 


That he, which was their Capitaineprofeſt, But her all zghi dad watch, and all. the day moleſt. 
| At 
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At Lt, when him ſhe ſo importune ſawe, 
Fearing leaſt he at length the reanes would lend 
Voto his luſt, and make bis will his lawe, 
Sith 1n his powre ſhe was to foe or friend ; 
She thought it beſt, for ſhadow to pretend 
Some ſhew of fauour, by him graciog ſmall, 
T hat ſhe thereby more cather treely wend, 
Or at more cale contivuc there his thrall ; 
A little well is lepe that gaineth more withall. 


7 
So from thenceforth, when loue he to her made, 
VVuith better tearmes ſhee did him entcrtaine : 
Which gaue bum hope, and did him halte pe: ſwade, 
Thar be in time her 1oyance ſhould obrame. 
Burt when ſhe ſawe, through that ſmall favours gaine, 
T hat further then ſhe wilbog was, be preſt; 
She found no meapes to barre him, bur ro fajne 
A fodaine ficknefle, which her ſore oppreſt, 
And made ynkit to lerue his lawlefie minds beheaft, 
8 


By meanes whereof, ſhe would not him permit 
Once to approach to her 1n prinity, 
But onely mongſt the reſt by ber to hit, 
Mourning the rigour of her malady, 
And ſeckiog all things meetfor remedy, 
But ſhe relolv'd no remedy to finde, 
Nor better cheare to ſhew in miſery, 
Till Fortune would her captiue bonds vnbinde. 
He ficknelle was notof the body, butthe mince. 


Durivg which ſpace that Me thus ſick did ly, 
It chaunc't a fort of Merchants which were wont 
To skim thole coaſtes, for Fondmen there to buy, 
And by ſuch traffique after gaincs to hunt, 
Arrived in this He (though = and blunt) 
T'irquire for flaues z where becing ready met 
By lome of theſe ſame thieves at th'ivſtant bruor, 
Were brought vnto their Captaine, who was ſet 
By his faire Patients fide with forrowtull regret, 
10 
To whom they ſhewed, how thoſe Merchants were 
Arriu'd in place, their hond{/aues for to buy 
And ther« tore prav d, that thoſe ſame capuues there 
More to them for therr molt commodity 
Be ſold, and mongſt them ſhared cqualiy. 
This their requeſt the Captiive much appalled ; 
Yet could he not theirtuſt demaund deny, 
Ard willed firaight the flaues ſhould forth Fe called, 
And (old for moſt aduantage not io be forſtalicd. 
11 
Then forth the good old Melba was brou ghr, 
And Coriden, with mavy other moe, 
Whom they before in dmucile ſporles bad caught: 
All which he to the Merchants (ale did ſhowe ; 
Ti!l ſome, which id the ſundry priſoners knowe, 
Gan to inquire for the faire Shepherdefle, 
W hich wid the reſt they tooke not long 2goe, 
And gan ber forme and feature to _ le, (neſs. 
The more t'avgmenther price, through praiſe of comli> 


I2 
To whom the Captaine in full aogry wize 
Made anſwere, that the Mayd of whom they (pike, 
Was his owne purchaſe and his onely prize : 
VVith which nove had to doe, ne ought partake, 
Bur be hirvſelfe which did that copque ſt make ; 
Little for bim to haue one {:!]y latle ; 
Behdes, through ficknefſe now lo wan 2nd weake, 
That nothing mect in merchardilctopals, 
So ſhew'd "am, wy toprouc how pale & weake ſhe was, 


T 
The fght of whom, though now decayd and mard, 
And cke but hardly {eeneby candle-light ; 
Yet hike a Diamond of rich regard, 
In doubttull ſhadow of the darklome nipht, 
V Vith ſtarry beames abour her ſhining bright, 
Theſe Merchants fixed eyes did lo amaze, 
T hat what through wonder, & what through delight, 
Awhile on her they greealy did gaze, 
And did ber greatly like, and cid her greatly praize. 
1 


4 
Atlaſt, when all the reſt them offred were, 
And priccs to them placed at their pkealure, 
They all refuſed 1o regard of ber, 
Ne cught would buy, bow-cuer pris*d with meeſure, 
VVithouten her, whole werth aboue all threatue 
T hey did cftecme, and offred ſtore of gold. 
But then the Captame travg he with more diſplealure, 
Bade them be ſt], his Love ſhould not be fold : 
Thereſt take if they would, he her to him would hold, 


15 
Therewith, ſome other of the chiefeſt thicues 
Boldly him bade fuch iviury forbeare z 
For, that ſame maid, how-euer it him priencs, 
Should with the reft be fold before him there, 
To make the prices of the reſt more deare, 
That with greatrage be ſtoutly doth denay 
And fiercely drawing forth his blade, doth (weare, 
That who-ſo hardy band on her doth lay, 
It dearely ſball aby, and death for bandlel! pay. 


16 

Thus as they words amongſtthem moltiply, 

They fallto ftrokes, the frun of roo much ralke : 

And the mad ſtecleabout coth freely fe, 

Not {paring wight, nc leauing any balke, 

But making way fordeath at la1geto walke ; 

Who, 10 the horror of the greeſly night, 

ln thouſand dreadful ſhapes doth mongſt them ſtalke, 

And makrs hupe bauock, whiles the cavdle 1ghr 
Our. quenched, lc aues po skill nor Exfference of iche, 


17 
Like 2s a ſort of hungry dops ymet 
About ſome carcafle by the common way, 
Doe fall together, ſirwing each to get 
The greatef? portion of the greedy prey z 
All onconfuted heopesthemnlelues af'oy, 
And ſpatch, ard bite, and rend, and tug, and teare ; 
Thatwho them lecs, would wonder at their tray ; 
And who fces rot, would be atraid ro heare : 
Such was the confi: Qt of thote eryell BriPenrs there, 
Gyg 3 But 
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18 
Fur hiſt of all, their captives they do kill, 
Lcaſt they ſhould ioyne againſt the weaker lide, 
Or re againſt the remnant attheir will ; 
Old MeliLe 1s Nlaine, and him beſide 
B's ancd wite, with many others wide ? 
Pur Cordon, elcaping craftily, 
Cr. cps torin of dores , whaiſt darknes him doth hide, 
An. rlics away -$taſt as he can hie, 
Ne ftayeth icauc to take, before his friends doe die, 
19 
But Paſiorella, woſull wretched Elfe, 
VVas by the Captaine all this while defended; 
Who ninding more her latety then himlclte, 
His target alwates oucr her pretended ; 
By meanes whereof, that mote not be amended, 
He atthe length was ilaine, and layd on ground ; 
Yet holding faſt twixt both his armes extended 
Fairc Paftoreli, who with the (eife fame wound 
Lanc't through the arme, teil downe with him an drery 


20 ({lwound. 


There lay ſhe coucred with confuſed prealle 
Of carcaſcs, which dying on her tell, 
Tho, when as he was dead, the fray gan ceaſle, 
And cach to other calliog, did compell 
To ſtay their crucll hands trom ſlaughter tell, 
Sith they that were the caule of all, were gone. 
Theretothcy all at once agreed well, 
And hghung cand!es new, gan ſearch anone, 
How mauy of che friends were flatne,how mauy fone, 
21 
Ther Captaine there they cruelly found kild, 
And in his armesthe drery dying raid, 
Like aſweet Avgcll twixt two clowds vp-held : 
Her lovely lghtwas dimmed and decayd, 
VVith clowd ot death ypon her eyes diſplad : 
Yer 61d the clowd make cuenthat dimmed light 
Seeme much more louely 11 that darknes layd, 
And rwixt the twinkling of ker eye-lids bright, 
To ſparke out lirtle beames,like ſtares m foggy night. 


23 

But when they mou'd the carcales aſide, 

They found that life did yet 1n her remaine : 

Then all their helps they butily applide, 

To call the ſoule back to her home againe 3 

And wrought ſo well with labour and long paine, 

That they toliferecouered her at laſt, 

V Vho fighing ſore, as it her hart in twaine 

Had riucn been, and all her hart-ſtrings braſt, 
With drery drouping cyne lookt vp hike one aghaſt. 


2 
There ſhe beheld, that fore Gs griey'dto ſee, 
Her father and her friends about her lying, 
Her cle ſole left, alecond fpoileto be 
Ot chole, that hauing ſaued herirom dying, 
Renew'd hcr death by timely death denying : 
What now 15 left her but to waile and weepe, 
Wringing her bands, aodructully loud crying ? 
Ne cared ſhe het woundin teares to ſteepe 
Albc with all cheis might thole Brigents her did Keepe. 


I us 
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24 
But when they ſawe her now reviu'd againe, 
They left her {o, in charge of onethe beſt 
Of many worſt, who with rokind &1{dazne 
And crue]l rigour her did much molcſt ; 
Scarce yeclding her duc toode, or time ly reſt, 
And ſcarcely lufting her intcſtred wonnd, 
That orc ber payn'd, by any to be dreft, 
So leave we her in wretched thraldome bound, 
And turne we back to Calidore, where we hun found. 
25 
Who when be backe returne'! from the wood, 
And ſaw bis ſhepheards cottage ſpoiled quight, 
And his Loue reft away, he wexed wood, 
And halfe enraged at that ruefull Gghr ; 
That cuen his - for very fel] de!pighr, 
And his owne fle!]; he ready was to teare : 
He chauft, be griey'd, be fretted, and hc figh*e, 
And fared like a furious v.11de Beare, 
Whole whclps are ſtolne away, ſhe being other.where. 
26 
Ne wight he found, towhom he might complaine, 
Ne wight he found of whom he might inquue ; 
That more 1ncreaſt the anguiſh of hus pane, 
He ſought the woods ; but no man could lee there : 
He tought the Plaines ; but could no tydings heare, 
The woods did nought butecchoes vaine rebound ; 
The Plaines all waſte and empty did ap»eare : 
\Where wont the ſhepheards ofttherr p;pcs reſound, 
Arnd tzed an hundred flocks, there now not one be found 
2 


7 
Artlaſt, as there he rome yp and downe, 


He chanc't one comnung towards him to ſpy, 

That ſeem'd to be. tome fory timpleclowne, 

With rapged weeds, and locks vp-ſtaring hie, 

As it he did trom ſome late danger flie, 

And yet bis feare did follow him behind : 

VVhoas he vnto him approched mie, 

He mote perceice by ſignes, which he did finde, 
That Coridonit was, the lilly ſhepheards hind, 


28 
Tho, to him running faſt, he did not ſtay 
To greet him firſt, but askt where were the reſt; 
Where Peſtorell ? who full of freſh diſmay, 
And guſhing forth in teares, was (o oppreſt, 
That be no word could fpcak, but ſmit his breſt, 
And vp to heanen his eyes faſt fireaming threw. 
Whereat the Knight amaz'd, yer did not reſt, 
But askt againe, what meant that ruefull hew : 
Where was lus Paflorell f where all the other crew? 


2 
Ah well away, ſaid he then kin lore, 
That cuer I d:d Je, this day to (ee, 
Thus diſmall day, and was not dead before, 
Before I {awe faire Paſtorella die, 
Dte ? out alasthen Calidore did cry : 
How could the death dare everher to quell? 
But read thou ſhepheard, read what deitiny, 
Or other diretull hap from heaven or hell 
Hath wronght chis wicked deed ; doe feare awayzand tell. 
Tho 
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Tho, when the hepbeard breathed had awhile, 
He thus began : V Vhere ſhall I then commence 
This wofull tale ? or how thoſe Brigents vile, 
Wuth cruell rage, and dreadfu!l violence 
Spoild all our cots, and carried vs from hence ? 
Or bow faire Paftore!lſhould baue been (old 
To Marchants, butwas {au'd with ſtrong defence? 


Or how thoſe thieves, whil'ſt one ſought ker to bold, 


Fell all at ods, and fought through fury fierce and bold. 
I 


Inthat ſame cooflit "To. 4 me) befel] 
This fatall chaunce, this dolctull accident, 
Whoſe heauy tydings now I have to tell, 
Fuſt, all the captiues which they here had henr, 
VVere by them ſlaineby generall conſent ; 
Old Melibe, and Ins good wife withall 
T helc eyes {awe die, and dearely did lament: 
But when the lotto Paſtorell did Fall, 


Their Captaine long withſtood, & did her death forſtall. 


2 
But what could he gainſt * doe alone ? 
It could not boote ; needs more ſhe dic at laſt : 
I onely icap't through great confuſon 
Ot cnes and clamors, which amongſt them paſt, 
In dreadfull darknets, dreadfnlly aghaſt ; 
That better were with them ro haue been dead, 
Then here to fee all deſolate and waſte, 
Deſpoiled of thoſe ioves and iollyhead 


Which withthole gentle ſhepheards here I wont to lead. 


VVhen Calidere thelbrectofipewes had raughr, 

His hart quite deaded was with arguiſh grear, 

And all bis wits with doole were nigh diſtraught; 

That he his face, His head, his breaft d1d hear, 

And death it felteyrto him{clfe did threat ; 

Ofr curſing th'heauens, that ſo cruel! were 

To her, whoſe name he often did repeat 3 

And wiſhing oft, that he were preſent there, 
VVhen ſhe was flaine, or had been to her ſuccour nere, 


4 | 
But after griefe awhile had had bis courſe, 
And ſpent it feſfe in mourning, he at laft 
Began to mitigate his ſwelling fourſe, 
And in his mind with better rcafon caft, 
How he might ſave her life, if life did luſt 3 
Or if that dead, how he ber death might wreake, 
Sith otherwiſe he could not mend thivg paſt 3 
Or it ut torevenge he were too weoke, 
Thetifor to die with her, & his ues threed to breake. 


Tho, Ceridvke jiGibhoucl koew 
The ready way who thatthieunh wonne, 
To wend with him, and be his conduit trew 
Vrito the plase, to ſee what ſhould bedonne. 
But be, whoſe hare through feare was late fordoone, 
Would not for oright be draw former dreed} _ 
But by alt danger knewnt cd ſhonne >- 
Yet Calidere, ſo well hinrwrought with mced, © 
And faire beſpoke with words, that heat laſt agreed. 


- 


3 


6 
So, forth they goec together (God befcre) 


Both clad in ſhepheards weeds agreeably, 
And both with ſhepheards houkes : But Calidere 
Had vnderneath, him armed priuilic, 
Tho, to the place when they arproched nie, 
They chaunc't vpon an hill, no: farre away, 
Some flocks of ſheepe and ſhepheards to cipy ; 
To whom they both agreed to taketherr way, 
In hopethere newes to learneghow they mote bett ally. 


J7 
There did they fird, that which they vid not feare, 
The elf fame flocks, the which thole thicues had reſt 
From Melibe and from themniclues whylczre, 
And certaine of the thieues there by them tetr, 
The which for want of heards them{clues then kept, 
Right well knew Corides his owne late ſheepe, 
And 9 yon; for tener pitty wept : 
But when he ſaw the thieues which cid therw keepe 
His hart pan f:ile, albe be faw them all allcepe. : 
8 
But C.al:dore recomfoning lis griefe, 
Though net hs feare: for, vought may fear diſſwadcz 
Him harely forward drew, wher-as the thiefe 
Lay flceping loundly in the buſhes ſhade, 
Whom Cor:4on him counſeld to invade 
Now all yopwarcs, and take the ſpoyle away : 
Bur he, that in his mind had clolely made 
A turther purpofe, would nor ſo them ſlay, 
But gently waking them, gave them the time of day. 


Tho, ſirtng downe by wal ypon the Greene, 
Ot ſundry things he purpoſe gan to faine 3 
That he by them mghr cerraine tydings weene 
Of Paorell, were ſhe ale or flaine. 
Mongſt which, the thieues them queſtioned againe, 
What miſter men, and cke from whence they were, 
To whom they arſwet'd, as did appertaine, (cre 
That they were poore heard-grooms, the which whik- 
Hadfrs their maifters fled, & now ſought hire elſewhere. 


40 

Whereof right glad they ſeem'd, and offer made 
To hire _ well, it they their flocks would keepe: 
For, they them(clues, were euill groomes, they laid, 
VnWont with heards to watch, orpaſture lheepe, 
But to forray the Land, or {coure the deepe. 
There-to they ſoone agreed, and earneſt tooke, 
To keepetheir flocks torlitile hire and chepe : 
For, n for better hure did ſhortly looke; 

So there-all day they bode, till light the sky forſooke. 


41 w— 
Tho, wheezas towards drome night it drew, 
Vato their belliſh defines thole thieves, the brought z 
Where ſhortly they ip great acquanitance grew, Y 
Andallthe fecrers of thexr cntrailes fought, 
There did thcy find {contrary to their thqught) 
That Peferel: yer liv'd ; buy all thereſt 


Were dcad, tloas 7 had ravghe : 
Whereot they both buf land blithe did reſt, 
-._ Bui chicfely Calidore, whom gricfe. had moſt polleſt, 
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Atlength, when they occaſion fitteſt found, 

In dead of night, when all the theeues did reſt 

Afﬀeer a late forray, and ſlept full ſound, 

Sir Calidere him arm'd, as he thought beſt, 

Having of late (by diligent inqueſt) 

Prouided him a [word of mecaneſt ſort: 

With which he ſtraight went to the Captaines neſt, 

But Coridon durſt nor with him coolort, 
Ne durſt abide behinJ, for dread of worle effort, 


VVhen to the Caur they h.. they found it faſt : 
But Calidore, with buge refiſtlefle might, 
The dores aſſailed, and the locks vp-braſt. + 
With noyſe whereof the theefe awaking light, 
Vatothe entrance ran : wherethe bold Knight 
Encountrivg him with ſmall reſiſtance flew ; 
The whiles faire Paſorel through great aftight 
VVas almoſt dead, miſdoubting leaſt of new 


Some vp-rore were like that, which latcly ſhe did view, 


44 
But when as Ca idore was comen in, 


And gan aloud for Paſtorell tocall : 

Knowing his voice (although not heard long (in) 
She ſuddaine was revined there-withall, 

And wovdrous ioy feltin her ſpirits thrall : 

Like him that being long in tempeſt toſt, 

Looking each howreinto deaths mouth to fall, 

Ar length iesat hand the happy coaſt, 

On which be Gtery hopes, Hetomel dra beloſt, 


45 
Her gentle hart, that now loog ſeaſon paſt 


neuer joyance felt, nor cheareful! thoughr, * 


Began ſome [mack of comfort now to taſte, 
Like lifefull heatto nummed ſeoſcs broughe, 
And life to feele, that long for death bad ſought; 
Ne lefle in h.rtreioyced Calidere 

When he her found 3 buthketo one diſtraught 


An41 r45d of reaſon, towards her him bore, 


A thoutatd times embrac'r, and kift a thouſand more. 


46 

But now by this, with noyle of late yp»rore, .,, - 

The bue and cry was raiſed all about : | 

And all the Brigants, flocking in great ſtore 

Vnto the Caue gan preace, nought hauivg I 

Of that was done, and cntred inarout, 

But Calidore, 1n th'entry cloſe did ſtand, 

And entertaining them with courage ſtout, 

Still lew t'1e formoſt thatcame firſt to hand, 
So lopg, till all the entry was with bodies mand. 


ubt 
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Tho, when no more could nigh to him approche, 
He breath'd his ſword, and reſted him ull day : 
Which when he ſpide vpon the carth t*encroche, 
Through the dead carcafſes he made his way z 
Monglit which he found a {word cf better lay, 
With which he forth went into th'oper light ; 
Where all the reſt for him did ready ſtay, 
And fierce aflaihng him, with allthcir might 
Gan all ypon bimlay : there gan a dreadfull fight, 
48 
How many flies in hotteſt Sommers day 
Doe ſeize vponſome beaſt, whole fleth is bare, 
That all the place with [warmes doc ouer-lay, 
Acd with ther luke ings rightfelly fare ; 
So many thieues about Pim ſwarming ate, 
All which doc hum afſuile on cuery {1e, 
And ſorc opprefle, ne apy hin; Jo, ſpare ; 
But hee doth with his raging brond dinide 
T ker thickeſt rroupy, apd round a:out bun (cattereth 
45 (wide, 
Like 25 a Lion mongſt an heard of Dere, 
Diſperſcth them to catch his choiceſt pray ; 
So did he flic amongſt them here aud there, 
And all thatneerc hum came,did hewe and lay, 
Till he had ftrow'd with t odics all the way ; 
That none his danger daring to abide, 
Fled from his wrath, and did chemſclues conuzy 
Intotheir Caucs, their heads from dcath to tude, 
Ne any lctt,that vitory to him cnvide. 


50 
- Then backreturniog to his deareſt Deare, 


He her gan torecomfort all he might, 
With gladfull ſperches, and with laucly cheare; 
And forth her bringing to the joyous light, 
Wherecof ſhe 3g lackt the wiſbfull fight, 
Deuiz'd all goodly meanes, from her to drive 
The ſad remembrance of her wretched plight. 
So, hervoeath at laſt he did rewue, 

Thatlong had lien dead, and made againe aliuc. 


F1 

This doen,into thoſe thecuiſh dennes be went, 

And thence did all the {poiles and threalures take, », 

Which they from many lopg had robd and rcat, 

But fortune now the ViRors meed d1d make 3 

Of which the beſt he did has Louc þerake; 

And allo all thaſe flocks, which they before 

Had reftfrom Melba and from his Make, 

He did th:mvall to Coriden reſtore... ! 
So, drouc them all away, and bis Lougwath bim bare, | 
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Faire Paſtorella, by great bap, 
her parents vnderſtands : 
Calidore doth the Blatant Beaſt 
ſubdew, andbind in bands. 
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1 
Ike as a (hip, that through the Ocean wide 
Direts her courſe yato one certaine coaſt, 
Is met of many a counter wind and tide, 
G With which ber winged ſpeedis let & croſt, 

And the bertelte in ftormic [urges toſt ; 

Yet making many a borde, avd many a t ay, 

Seill niacd way, ne bath ber compaſle loſt : 

Right (0 it fares with mein this long way, 
Whole courſe is oftcn ſtaid, yer neucr 15 aſtray, 


2 
For,all that hitherto hath Joog delaid 
This gentle Knight, from lewing his iſt queſt, 
Though out of courlg,yet hath not been mil-laid, 
To ſhciv the counche by him proteſt, 
Euen ynto the Joaweſt and the leatt, 
But now | come ynta-my courſe againe, 
To bzs atchiuement of the Blatant Beal? ; 
Who all this while at will Cid range and raine, 
Whuf'it pone was lymto ſtop, nor Bone hum to reftraine, 


3 

Sir Calidore, when thushe now had rauphe 
Fairc Pafforells from thote Brig ants powre, 
Varo the Caſtle af Belgere ber bravphe, 
Whereof was Lord the good Sir Bellamonre ; 
Who whylome was.in his youths freſhes flowre 
A luſtie Korght, aveucr wicided ipeare, 
And bad endured many a dre fioure 
In bloudy battcll fora Lady geare, 

The favecit Lady ther of all that lining were, 


4 
Her name was Caribe-wbole father hight 
The Lord of Af axy #lands, farre renownd 
For his greavmghes, ard his proates might. 
He, through thewralth wherein be did abound, 
dar cauphtcrythoabphr in wedlock to/have bound 
Vanto the Prince bf Pribeland, berdenng nere 3 
But (hee; whote (des betore with ſecret wound 
Of loue tg Bellamegrecmpearced were, 
By all cacanes fhundco match with any forraine fefTe. 


—— 


* - — 


LI 22 VE SSH 


5 
And B:lamowre againe 0 well her pleaſed, 
With daily (eruice and attendance dew, 
That other loue he was cntuecly ferzed, 
And cloſely did her wed, but kuowne to few ; 
Which when her tather vaderfiood, he prew 
In ſo greatrage, thatthem in dungeon deepe 
VVithout compaſſion cruclly be threw ; 
Yer did (o ſtraightly thera alupder keepe, 
That neuther could to compasy ot th'oiker creepe, 
6 


Nath'lefle, Sir Bellamours, whether through grace 
Or ſecret gifts, [o with tus Keepers a 
Thatto kus Loue ſometimes he came in place ; 
VVherof, her wombe vawit ro wight was fravghe, 
And in dyetuve a maiden chuld torth brought, 
Which the traight way (for dread lgaſt it her Sire 
Showld koow thereof, to fiey he would haue fought) 
Deliuer'd ta ber bandmaid, that (tor hire) 

She thould itcaulc be foitred vader ſtrange athre, 


Ps 
The truſtie Damzell, bearing # abroad 
Into the apue helds, wherehuing wighe 
Mote not bewray the lecretot her lode, 
She forth gan lay vnto the open lighe 
The ln babe, to Lketheacof a tight, 
VVhom, whilſt ſhe dad with watry eyue behold, 
Vpontheluttebreaſt (bkvayiltall bright) | 
Shc mote pereeiuc alittle mold, 
That like4 Rate, hes 6lctn leayes did farevafold, 


4: 

VVell ſhe it markt, andpirrie#the more, 

Yet could notremedic her wretehed caſe ; 

But cloſing it agame like as before, 

Bedcaw'd with tcares therolett it in the place: 

Yerleftnorquite, but drewa little ſpace 

Bc hand phe buſhes, where the her 41d hide, 

T o weet what montall hand, or heaueys grace 

Would fes tbc wretched intants helpe prowge, 
For which u-Joud!y cald, andpuritully-crides 

Az 
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At length, a Shepheard, which there-by did keepe 
His fleccie flock vpon the Plaines around, 
Led with the iofaors cry, that loud did weepe, 
Came tothe place; where when he wra; pcd found 
T h'abandonl ſpoile, be ſoftly it ynbound : 
And ſecivg there that did him party fore, 
He tooke 1t vp, and ie his mantle wound 
So, home vnto his honeſt mite it bore, 
Who as her owne 1t ourſt, and aamed cucrmore, 


10 
Thus long continu'd Claribell athrall, 
And Beliamoere in bands, till that ber fire 
Departed life, and left vnto them all, 
Theo all the ſtormes of Fortunes former ire 
VVereturnd, and they to freedome did retire. 
Thence-forth, they ioy'din happineſſe together, 
And lived long in peace aod loue enture, 
Without diſquier or diſlike of citber, 
Till timethat Calidore brought Peforella thither, 


11 
Both whom th ly well did entertaine z 
For, emma. an Sy right well, 
And loved for his proweſle, (ith they twaine 
Long fince had fought in field, Als Claribell, 
Noleſle did tender the faire Peftorell, 
Secing her weake and wan, through durance long. 
There they awhile together thus did dwell 
In much delight, and many ioyes among, 
Voull the danizell gan to wex more ſound and ſtrong. 
12 
Tho, gan Sir Calzdore him to adviſe . 
Of his firſt queſt, which he had long forlore z 
Aſham'd to thinke, bow he that enterpriſe, 
The which the Facry Queene had long afore 
Bequeath'd to him, forilacked had fo fore z 
Thatmucb he feared, leaſt reprocheful blame, 
With foule dishonour him mate blot therefore 3 
Beſides the lolle of ſo much praile and fame, 
As through the world there-by ſhould gloribe bis name. 


I 
Thereforereſoluing to ——__ in haſte 
Vnto fo po atchieucment, he bethoughe 
To leauc his Loue, pow perill becio , 
VVith Claribell, whil'i be that ER ae 
T broughout the world, & to deſtruction brought, 
So taking leauc of his fare 
(Whom to recomfort, all the means be wrought) 
VVith thanks to Bellemonre and Claribet!, 
He went forth oo his queſt and did chat him befcll. 


4 
But firſt, erc I doe his adventures tell, _ 
In this exploit, me needeth to declare 
V Vhat no betide to the faire Paſtorell, 
During his abſence leftinbeauy care, + | 
Through daily mourning, ave mghaly misfare : 
Yer did thay auncient Matrone all ſhe t; 
To cheriſh hcr with all thiogs choice and rare ; 
And her owne hand=maid, that Meliſs hight, 
Appointcd tg atzcad her ducly day and night. 


— 


If 
VVho, in a morning, when this Maiden faire 
Was dighting her (hauing her ſnowie breaſt 
As yet not laced, nor her golden bare 
Into their comely treſſes duely dreſt) 
Chaunc't to elpy ypon her Ivorie cheſt 
The roſie marke, which ſhe remembred well 
Thar little Infant had, which forth ſhe keſt, 
The daughter ot her Lady Claribell, 
The which ſhe bore, the — priſon ſhe did dwell. 


1 
VVhich well avizing, ſtraight ſhe gan to caſt 
In her conceitfu)l mind, that this faire Maid, 
Was that ſame 1ofaot, which ſo long face paſt 
Shee in the open fields had looſely laid 
To Fortunes ſpoile, vnable it roaide. 
So, fall of joy, ſtraight forth ſhe ran in haſte 
Vato her Miſtreſle, becing halfe diſmaid, 
To tell her, how the heauens had her grac't, 
To lauc her child, which in misfortunes mouth was 
| 17 (plac'r. 
The ſober mother, ſecing ſuch her mood 
(Yet knowing not what meant that (uddaine thro) 
Askt her, how motc her words be vnderſtood, 
And what the matter was that moon's her (0. 
My liefe, ſaid ſhe, ye know, that long ygo, 
Whilſt yee in durance dwelt, yo ro me gaue 
A little maid, the which ye chalded tho : 
The {ame againe it now yeliſt rohaue, 
The ſame is youder Lady, whom high God did ſave. 
8 
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Much was the Lady troublcd at that ſpeac 

And gan to queſtion ſtreighr bow ſhe ir . 

Moſt certaine marks, ſaid the, doe meit teach 3 

For, on her breſt I with theſe eyes did view 

The little purple role, which thereon grew, 

V Vhere-of ber game ye then to her did pige. 

Beſides, ber couptenaunce, and her likely hew, 

Matched with equall yeercs, doe _ pricue, 
That yood fameis your daughter lure,which yer doth 


The M ſtzd no] <AZO OY On 
c Matron ſtaid no lenger to enquire, 

Bur forth1n haſte ran tothe ftrapger Maid 3 

V Vhom catching greedi tor great deſire, 

Rent vp ber beeſt, and open layd 

In which chat Roſe ſhe plaioly faw diſpta 

Then here _ her armes ewaine, 

She long lo beld, and ſoftly weeping ſaid 3 

And liueft thou my daughter pow againe ? 
And art thou yetalige, whom deadlloog did faiver 


20 . 
Tho, further asking het of ſundry thiags, 
And times earns, 
She found at laſt, by very certaipe fignes, 
And ſpeaking markes of paſſed monuments, ' . 
That this young Maid, whom chance to herprefents, 
Is _ _ _—_— _ oe infancdeare, 
Tho, wondr1 at tholeſoſtrange cucnty, *-. 
A thouſand ou ſh: ber embraced neare, 
With many a iogtull Fils, and many amelpog —_ 
® 
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VYVhao-ener is the mother ot one child, 
Which haung thought long dead, the findes aliue, 
Let ber by proofe ot that which ſhe hath filde 
Ja her owne breaſt, this mothers 1oy deſcriue : 
For, other none ſuch paſſion can contriue 
Jn perfect forme, as this good Lady felt, 
When ſhe fo faire a daughter {awe furviuc, 
As Paſtore'la was, that vigh ſhe iwelt 
For paſſing 10y, which d1d all into pitty melt, 
22 
Thence running forth vnto her loued Lord, 
She vnto him recounted all thatfell : 
Who, ioyning 10y with her in one accord, 
Acknowledg'd tor his owne faire PaiForell, 
There lcauc we them 10ioy, and let ystell 
Of Caldore : who lecking all this while 
That mogſtrous Beaſt by hnall torce to quell, 
Through every place, with reſtle{ic paine and toile 
Him follow'd,by the track of his outrageous ſpoile, 


3 
Throvgh all eſtates he "Thx, that he had paſt, 
In which he many mallacres bad lett, 
And to the Clerg1e now was come at laſt ; 
In which ſuch ſpoile, fuch hanock, and ſuch thefr 
He wrought, that thence all goodnes he beretr, 
That cndlefle were totell, The Elfn Knight, 
Who now no place beſides ynſought had [ctr, 
Atlcngth ivtoa Monaſtere did light, 
Where he hun tound deſpoiling all with maine & might, 


24 
Into their Cloyſters now he broken had, 
Through which the Monkes he chaced here & there, 
And them purtu'd into their dortours lad, 
And ſearched all their Cels and lecrets neart ; 
In which, what filth and ordure did appeare, 
V Vere irkeſorteto report ; Yet that foule Beaſt, 
Nought ſparing then, the more did tofle and teare, 
And ranſack all their dennes trom moſt to leaft, 
Regarding novghtreligion, nor their holy heaſt, 
2 b 
From thence, into the Bs Church he broke, | 
And robd the Chaneell,and the deskes downe threw, 
And Altars fouled, and blatphemy ſpoke ; | 
And th' Images, for all their goodly hew, 
Did caſt to ground, whil'ft nore was them ta rewz,. 
So all confounded and diſordered there. 
-But (eerny Cabdore, away he how 
Koowiog his fatall hand by former feare 
Bat he him Faſt purſuing, ſoone approched neare, 
6 
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Him in a narrow place he ouertooke, 

And fierce allayling, forc't himwrne againe: 
Sternely he turnd againe, whenhehim ſtrooke 
VVith his ſharpe ſteele, and 1 angthim amaine 
VVith open mouth, that ſeemed to containe 
A full good peg within the vtmoſt brim, 
Allſet with rowtreeth 10 ranges twain, S 
That terrifide hip foes, and armed lun, Jl 


Appearing like the mouth of Orcs, gyily grim. 


- 


| 
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And therein were a thouſand tongues empiohe, 


Of ſundry kindes, and ſundry quality ; 
Some were of dogs, that barked day and night, 
And ſome of cats, that wrawhng fti]t d1d crv : 
And ſome ot Beares, that groy nd continually x 
Aad lome of Tigres, that did {ecmme to ern, 
And inar at all, that cuer paſted by : 
But moſt of them were tongues ot mortall men, 
Which ſpake reprochetully,not caring where cor when, 
28 
And them amongſt, were mingled here and there, 
The tongues of Serpents, with three forked llngs, 
That (pat out poy{on and gore bloudy gere 
Ar all that came within bis raucnings, 
And pake licentious words, and hateful! things 
Of good and bad alike, of lowe and hie z 2 
Ne Kcfur ſpared bea whit, nor Kings, 
But either blotted them with infarmmy, 
Or bit them with his banetull reeth of 1niury, 
29 
But Calidore, thereof no whit afraid, 
R encountered him with ſo 1impctuous might, 
Tharth'outrage of his violence he ſtud, 
AoC bet abacke, threatning 1n vaine to bite, 
And ſp<tting forth the poy1on of his {pight, 
That tomed all about his bloudy jawes. 
Tho, rearing vp his former feet on hight, 
He rampt vpon him with his rauenous pawes, 
As it he wonld haue rene hmn with his crucll clawes, 
o 
But he, right well aware kiorage to ward, 
Digdcaſt his ſhic!d atweene ; and there-withall, 
Putting his puillauce forth, purſu'd fo hard, 
That backware he cntorced him to Fall : 
And becing downe, ere he new helpe could call, 
His ſhield he on h1in threw, and faft downe held ; 
Like as a bullock, chatin bloudy ſtall 
Ot butcketsbalctull bandto ground is feld, 
Is frably kept downe, ull he be throughly queld. 


1 
Full cruelly the Beaſt did rag androre, 
To be downe held,and:maiſtreo (0 with might, 
That he gan fret and fomie our bloudy gore, 
Sting 1K vane to reacethaoiſelte yp-raphe, 
\ Hon the more he {troue, the more the Knighe 
D1d him lurpaſlc, and forcibly lubdew ; 
T hatinade hun alaolt med ror tell deipyahe, 
He grind, he bit, he {cratchr, he venim threw, 
And fared like a herd, right horrible 1n hew, 


_ 32 
Or |ikethehell-bome Hydra, which they faine 


That great Mieideswhylome overthrew, 
After that he had I:bourd lony in vanne, 
To crop his thouſand heads, the which tl new 
Forth budded, and io greater number grew. 
Sech was the tury of tis hellyſh Beaft, 
Calidore hint vnder hum downe threw ; 
Who nathemoretusbeauy load telealt 2 
But aye the morcherap'$,trt more his powre increalt. 
Tho, 
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Tho, when the Beaſt (aw Xn nought availe 
By force, he gan his hundred tongues apply, 
And ſharply at him to revile and ralle, 
With buter tearmes of ſhametull infamy z 
Oft interlacing many a forged he, 
VVhole like he never once did ſpeake, nor beare, 
Nor euer thought thipg ſo vorworthily : 
Yet did he nought,for all that, him torbeare, 
Bur ſtraincd him ſo ſtraightly,that he choakt him neare, 


4 
Atlaſt, whcn-as he found Ta force to ſhrinke, 
And rage to quaile, he tooke a muzze!| ſtrong 
Of ſurcſt iron, made with many 3 linke ; 
There-with be mured vp his mouth along, 
And thercia ſhut vp his blaſphemous toog, 
For neuer more detanung gentle Knight, 
Cr any loucly Lady dooung wrong : 
And there-vnto agreat loog chaine he tight, 
With wtach he drew him torth, cuen in his own deſpight. 


s 

Like as whylome that ".. Twynthian ſwaine, 

Brought torth with him tne dreadfull dog of hell, 

Aganit his will faſt bound io iron chaine ; 

Androrivg horthiy, did him compell 

To lce i}.c hatctull ſunne z that he might tell 

The griefly Pluto, what on carth was donne, 

And to the other damned ghoſts, which dwell 

For aye in darkneſle, which day light doth ſhonne : 
So led this Koight bis captive, with ike conqueſt wonne, 


Yet greatly did the Beaſt repine at thoſe 
Strange bands, whole like till then ke never bore, 
Ne cuer any durſt till then impoſe, 
Aod chaufted RR now no more 
Him liberty was left aloud to rote : 
Leonor renee 2 > >=» «OR 
The proued of noble Calidere, | 
But <p Aer on bis mi hand, 

And like afearfull dog him followed h the land. 


37 
Him through all Faery Land he follow'd ſo, 
As the banntheleboltmenions, | 


That all the people where-ſo he did goe, 
Omretched erence didcutpadettndghen 


Toſce him lead that Beaſt ja bondage ſtrong ; 

And ſeeing it, much wondred atthe fight: 

Aod all ſuch perſons, as he carſt did wrong, 

Reioyced much to {ce his captive plight, . ( Knight, 
And much admir'd the Beaſt, but more admitr'd the 


8 
Thus was this Monſter, bite maiſtring mighr 
Of doughty Calidore, luppreſt and ramed, 
That ncuer more he mote cndamage wight 
VVith his vile tongue, which maoy bad defamed, 
And many caulcleile cauſed tobe blamed : 
So did he cke long after this remaine, 
Vnullthat (whether wicked fate ſo framed, 
Or fault of men) he broke his iron chaine, 
And got into the world at liberty againe. 
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T hence-forth,more mibiake & more ſcathe be wrought 
To mortall men, then he had done before ; 
Ne eucr could by any more be brought 
Intq hike bands, ne maiſtred any more : 
Albe that long time after Calidore, 
The good Sir Pelleas him tooke in hand ; 
And after him, Sir Lamorecke of yorc, 
And all his brethren borne in Britaine land ; 
Yet none of them could eucr bring him ioto band. 


40 
So now he raungeth through the world againe, 
Andrageth ſore in cach degree and ſtate ; 
Neany 18 that may him now reſtraine, 
He growen 1s {o great and ſtrong of late, 
Barking, and bytiog all that him doe bate, 
Albe they worthy blame, or cleare of crime : 
Ne ſpareth be moſt gentle wits to rate, 
Ne (pareth he the gentle Poers rine, 
But rends without regard of perſon or of time. 


41 

Ne may this homely verſe, of many meancſt, 

Hope to eſcape his venemous deſpite, 

More then my former writs, all were they cleareR 

From bl bloc,and free from all that wite 

With which ſome wicked tongues did it backbite, 

An4 bring into 8 mightie Pecres dulplealure, 

T hat ncuer (o delerued to endue, 

Therfore do you my rimes keep better meaſure, (ſure. 
Aod ſecke to plealegbat now 1s counted wile mens threa- 
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I 
Hat man that (ces the euer-whirlino wheele 
Ot Change, the which all mortall things doth 
But that cherby doth hod,& plainly tecle, ({way, 
How My TAB1L1TyY inthem doth play 
Her cruell iports, ro many mens decay? 
V'Vhich thar to all may better yet appeare, 
I will rehearſe that whylome I heard (ay, 


How ſhee at firſt her {clfe begap to reare, (beare, Whom, though bigh Tove of kingdome did depriue, 
Yet many of thew ſtemme long aticr did (uryiue, 


Gaiaſt all the Gods, and th'empue ſought trom them to 
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Proud Change (not pleaſd, in mortall 


beneath the Moone, to raigne) (things, 
Pretends, as well of Gods, as Men, 
to be the Soncraine. 
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But firſt, here falleth firreſt ro vnfold 
Her anrique race and linage ancient, 
As I have found it regiſtred of old, 
In Faery Land mongit records permanent: 
She was, to weet, a Caughtcr by deſcent 
Of thole old Titans, that did wh :ylome ſtrive 
With Satwrnes ſonne tor heauens regiment, 
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Aa4 many of them afterwards obtain'd 
Great poixcr of Towe, and high autbority z 
As Heccate, in wholc almighty band, 
Ke piac't all rule and principaline, 
To he by her &ilpoted dwerſly, 
To Gods, ard men, as ſhethem liſt diuide : 
And {rid Bellona, that doth lonnd on hic 
VVarres and allarums vnto Nations wiie, 
That makes both hcauen & carth to tremble at her pride, 


4 
© 2 ikewile 41d this Titaneſſe aſpire, 
Nulc and domimion to her iclic to gaine ; 
1 at as a Goddefle, men might her ac mire, 
An.l beauenly honors yeeld, as to them wwaine, 
And hirft, on carth the ſought it to obtane 3 
Where ſhec ſuch proofe and {ad examples thewe 
Of her great power,to many ones great paine, 
Thar not men onely (whom ſhe toonefubdewed) 
B.tckcall other creatures, Eerbad dooipgs rew<d, 


F 
For, ſhe the face of eartbly things ſo change}, , 
That all which Nature ha eita5 il t ici 
ln good eſtate, and in met o; der ranged, 
She did pervert, and allthor ftarures burſt * 
AnJ all the worlds tair trame (which n mc yet "_ 
Ot Gods or men to alter or milgi1e) 
She airer'd quite, and maJe them all accurſt 
That God bad bleſt, and did at hiit proude 
In that ſill bappy ſtate for evcr to abide, 
6 


Ne ſhee the lawes of Nature onely brake, 

But cke of luſtice, and of Police; 

And wrong of right, and bad of good did make, 

And death for lite exchanged foolifhlie : 

Since which, alllimiog wights have le«n'd ro die, 

And all this wold is woxen daily wor{-, 

O pirtious worke of MvTABILITY! 

By which, we all arc ſubyeRtto that curic, 
An4 deathan itcad of life hauc (luckd trom our Nurſe. 

7 

And now, when all the earth ſhe thus had brought 
To her beheſt, and thralled to ker might, 
She gan to calt in her ambitious thought, 
T'attewpt the empire of the heauens hight, 
And Jowe hunlelte to ſhoulder trom his right, 
An4 firſt, ſhepaſt the region of the ayre, 
And of the fire, whole ſubſtance thin and light, 
Made no reſiſtance, ne could her contraire, 


But ready palſage to her pleaſure did prepaute, 
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Thence, to the Circle of the Moone ſheclambe, 
Where Cynthia raignes in eucrlaſting glory : 
To whole bright ſhining palace ſtraight ſhe came, 
All fairely deckt with heauevs goodly ſtorie ; 
Whoſc (iluer gates (by which there late an hory 
Old aged Sire, with hower-glaflc in hand, 
Hight T1me) ſhe centred, were he liefe or ſory:; 
Ne ſtaide till ſhe the higheſt ſtage had ſcand, 
Where Cynthia did fir, that never (ll did ſtand, 


—— 


Her fitting on an Juory bones the found, 
Drawne of two ſtceds, th'ove black,the other white, 
Enrirond with tenoethouland ſtarres arouny, 
That duly hcr attendedday and night : 
And by her lide,there ran ber Page, that hight 
Peſper, whom we the Euecning-ſtarre intend, 
T hat with his Torch, ſill wiokling hike twylight, 
Her ligbtened all the way where ſhe ſhould we..d, 
And.oy to weary wandring trauulers did lend ; 
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That when the hardy Titaneſſe beheld 

T he goodly buding of ber Palace bright, 

Made of the heaucns lu ſtance, and vp-held 

Wirh chouland Cryſtall pillors of buge hight, 

Sheganto burnewn her ambitious (pnght, 

And Venvy her that in fuch glory raipned, 

- ttloones the caſt by torce and tortious might, 

Her to diſplace, and to ber lelte to have gain! 
Thc kingdome of the Night, and waters by ber iv £ipe 1, 


I1 
Þ-oldly ſhe bid the Goddeſle downe deſcend, 
And let her lelte into that Ivory throne z 
For, the her (elfe more worthy thereof wend, 
And better able it to guide alone t 
\\hether to men, wholc tall ſhe did bemone, 
Or vato Gods, whole tate the did maligne, 
Orto th'internall Powers, h-r need giueloce 
Ot hertaire yght,and bounty molt bcemone, 
Her (cite ot all rhat rule the deercd moſt condio!: I 
13 


* Burſhethat had to herthat (oucraigne [car 


By higheſt Jowe aſſign'd, therein to beare 
Nighrs burning lampe, regarded not her threat, 
Ne yeecldcd ought for fauour or for feare ; 
Bur with ſtern count'naunce and difdaintull cheare, 
Bending her horned browes, did put her back ; 
And boldly blaming her for comming there, 
Bude her attonce from heauens coaltto pack, 

Or at her penill bide the wrathfull Thunders wr ack, 
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Yer nathemore the Gianteſſe torvare : 
But boldly preacing-on, raught forth her hand 
To pluck her downepertorce from oft her chaire ; 
And there-with htoog vp her golden wand, 
T hreatned to ſtrike her it the did with-ſtand, 
Where-at the ſtarres which round about her blazed, 
And ckethe Moones bright wagon, ſtill did ſtand, 
All becing with fo bold attempt amazed, 

And on her viicouth habit avd ſterne looke ill gazed, 

I 

Mcane-while, the lower World, which nothing kacw 
Ot all that chaunced heere, was darkned quite ; 
Andcke the heaucns, and all the heavenly crew 
Of happy wights, now vapurvaid of light, 
VVere much atraid, and wondred atthat fghe 3 
Fearing lea't Chaosbroken had his chaine, 
And brought againe on them eternall night x 
But chietely Mercury, that next doth raignc, 

Ran torth 1a haſte, yntothe kaog of Gods to plaine, 

All 


Cantoli ls 7 (THREFAEME,QYVRENE: 7. 3ff 
All ran togeth Abopoeba 2 A MPI i __ Se 
ran er e34ae] 1G 21088 That rt O_—_— 
To lone; faire! Pakypayfiairtim mb 1:dT That th bold a doth aſpus | 

PWT ys TITTY A I. vob d Tothruſt ftdirePhabe bom Ts | 
Gan call rolkign/ulewd With i 20M Aondghe pi lchies gh "=" 
75 mehr nm udp og If fa wr hk; wary ye 
The father ob dl y cect aen haben torn. | 
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Th Inge, 0 | caynicll graue apd wilc. 
Hinveoatzchiagd down to chrawe':- /-) | Meagravatenb Earchadauglace,tbogh (he agught did 
But,if from heamanirwerepthenibairrett fl © adude, -, {reck 
The Authorjand iwwbridg before hyp frefencepreſt;; -- © EmPpTrIZc. - 
” LI 
The wingd-foot Gat ofthis plpnredud bearg 0 1 — Eftſoones ſhe thu3relols'd z char whil'ftxhe Gods 
That (oone hievitghe — ; (Ate: pepurnegt Hermes Eabalkic) 
WarAtriuing with faire Cymbia Foy her feat : Were ajeagit themiclues at 093, 
At whoſe ſtr and tp hadnefie, '- Before sawnlcls 're-albe, - 
He wondted leſt. - To | "or" 
Yer laying f 1 t6c hi And take what fartunezame aod place would lend 
Arlaſt,be'badehey (with bold e) So,forth ſhe raleavy;hrongh the my 
Ceaſle to motteftthe Moone td watky' x large, * ones big b Palace ftraight caſt ro al 
0: combi Tarr over | | plat: Good an-(ct boads good end, = 


He from tis Poor ſhch meffage ought, © © But Jens; 
To bid ber lexuefiire Eqnobia's Gluer bower z  - - And3e his (bucraincthrone.gan 
Sith thee his Loweand hmm eftecried nought, (ſought, Himſclfe more full of grace and 9s 
No more then Cynthiz's ſelfe ; burall their Kingdoms That nagge.cochcare his trignds,and foes mote terrific, 


LE 


ll 2:5 

The Heauens Herakd ftaid norts reply, That,when the haughty Titaneſſe bebeld, 

Batpaſt away,his doings toretite- * - All wege ſhe fraught with pride and irapudence, 

Varo his Lord; who'now in $* bigheſt sky, Yet with the 6ght was almoſt queld ; 

Was placed in his principall Eſtare, Andinly quakiog,fcem'd as reft of ſenle, 

With all the Gods abou him compregate : of lpecch ia that drad audience 3 

To whom whett Hermes had his rf told, Vatill that Jowe himlelfe, her (c|fe beſpake : 

It did them all exceedingſy arnace, (bold, Speake thou fraile woman, ſpeake with confidence, 

Saue Ioae 3 who,cthan ing nought his coant'nance ' Whence are thou, & what dooſt thou here now make ? 
Did voto them x levgrhfhe ſpeeches wile vafold 3 What idle errand CO th Macs to toilake? 

: 20 2 

Harken to mee awhile yee heavenly Powers. She, halfe confuſed with his great commaund, 

Ye may remember fince th*Earthstarſed ſeed Yer ng {pir of ber natures pride, 

Sought to affaile the heauens eternall towers, Him boldly aniwer'd thusto bis d 

And to vs all excerding feare did breed : I am a daughter, by the mothers ade, 

But how we then defeated all their deed, Of her that is Grand-mother magnitde = 

Yee a!l do knowe,and them 04m quite ; Of all the Gods,great Earth, great Chaos child : 

Yer not ſoquite,batrhar there did ſucceed But by the fathers ( be ic not engide) 

An off ſpring af their bloud, which did alite I greater am iabloud ( wherevo I build) ; 
Vpon the Fair | earth, which doth ys yer deſpite. Theo all the Gods,though "| fx6 heauen ul d. 

or, 
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2 4 
For,Tites (2 ye all 
Was Sterne: elder 


aur'd awhile. Ds, 
Willneuer monall thoughtseealſero aſpire, ' 
In this bold fort, to Heaven claime no make,' >" 
Andrench deter eithenday mite « 
I would have thought, Grbold Probl Ky! 


cron ny» wen 'b. \ 
great Promethexs, Weyl is. 
Or grePininbts lg ry. $ 
RA,» AWE , 


Bur now,chis of (urn of tile curtdiicy," 
Dare rorencw the like bytdeptetptng, © J ; 
And chlenge th* + of this ourakde g"'!” 4s 
Whom what ſhould hinder ;but that we likewiſe 
Should handle as the reſt of her albes, * 

And thunder-drive to bell? Wich that, he (hooke 
His NeQtar.deawed locks, with which the okyez 


CN —_ 
And eft his burning levio=brond in hand he tooks- 
V 
Bar,wben ke locketan ker lavidy flew 
In which, faire beamnes of beauty did appeare, 
T hat could the greateſt wrath ſoone turne to grace 
(Such ſway euen in Heauen beare) 
He ftaid kar hand: and having chang'd his cheare, 
He thus againe iv milder wile be an; 
But ah ! if Gods ſhould ſtnue with ficſh yfere, 


Then ſhortly ſhould the of Man 
Be rooted out, if Towe do till what be can. 


32 

But thee faire Titens child, I rather weene, 

Through ſome vaine errour or inducernent light, 

Oc enough enampe cy ter eht 

Or cnlample 

Bellonez whadh ves oe SM 

Since thou baft | —— 

Mongſt wretched men (diſmaide wich be ber affright ) 

To bandic Crownes, and Kingdoms to beſtowe : 
And ſure thy worth, no leſs then bers,doth ſeemro ſhowe., 


i" 


220" "TORY blideco bee. 
T—_ ens 
eb rac odio one 
Thatpce een Dey Tl 


(a thoufaine 


Of Aris-bill ( uf) 
LL airy) haſt head ja dlpens Gghes) 


Me er. 
Rama ab ym re 


Meane while, O Cliedend & wo thy quill. 


wWinkmeatea ant tcp fetbediohme 
Ot wealths and fle,far aboue the reſt 
Of ll that beare the. Brityh INands name, 
The Gods then v#'d (for pleaſure and for reſt) 
Ofetto reſort there-to,when ſecm'd then beſt : 
But none of all there=in more pleaſure found, 
Then Cynthia ; that is ſoucraine Queene profelt 
Of woods and forreſts, which therein abound, 


Sprinkled w** wholſom waters,more the moſt on gory 
ar 
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"29 
But mongſt them all,az ftreſt for her game, - '- 
Eyther forchacrof beaſts with hound or boawe,” 
Or for to ſtwowde in ſhidetrom Phabs: flame, 
Or bathe in fbuntaines that do- freſhly Rowe, 
Or from high hilles,or from the dales belowe, 
She choſethis Avis; where ſhe did reforr 
With all hey es enranged ona rowe; - > - 
With whom the” woody Gods did'oft conſort « '/ * 
For,with the Nynphes ,che Swyterlouc to play & port, 
6 Ji. 4&0 : Ys . 
Amongſt the whith, there was a Nymph thathight | 
Molanna ; daughter of old father Mole, - 
Ard fiſterviito/ Mwiks faire ard bright 5 | 
Vnto whoſe bed falle Breges whylome ſtole, 
That Shepbeard Colin dearely d1d condole, 
And made herltickle ſe loues well knowne to be. 
Butthis Molenne,were ſhe ict fo ſhole, 1 
Were n0 lefle farre and beauutul}-rhen ſhee : - | 
Yet as ſhe i$,a fayrer ood may a& man ſee. 


"© 
For,firſt ſhe ſprigs out of two marble Rocks, ' "© 
On which;/a groue of Oakes high monnted growes; 
That ns a ſeemes to d 


Burt to corrupt Molanns, 
Her to diſcover for 
So,her with flattering w tuſt aGaidg . , 
And after,pleaſing Ls or her puruald, | 
Q ueene-apples,and red Cherries from the tree, 
With which he her allured and hetrayd, 
To tell whar time he might her Lady fee 

When ſhe her ſelfe did bathe,thathe might ſecret bee, 


hire : © 


Therc-to he promiſt,if ſhes would him pleaſure 
Wrth this (mall boone,toquit her with a berret ; 
To weet, that where-as ſhce had out of meafure 
Long lou'd the Fanchin,wbo by nought did (ether, 
T hat be would rndertake,for thisto get her 
To be his Louc,and of him liked well : 


Beſides all which, he vow'd to be her dcbrer 
For many moe good turnes then he would tell; 


The leaſt of which , this hitrle pleaſure ſhould excell, 


{ 


| Fn 


4 
The ſimplemcayd did yield ” him anone ; * 
And ctrhimplaced where he cloſe might view 
That never any taw, fauc onely one 3 
Who,tor hishueto ſ@toole-hardy dew, 
Wagzot his hounds deuour'd in Hunters hew. 
T bo,44 her nianvtrwas on funny day, 
Diens, with ber N about her,drew 
To thighweet (pring 3bere,dofhog ber arra 
She bath'd bertoucly lunbes,for 1 __ likely —_ 
6 


4 

There F.axnus (aw thatplleatel! much his eye, 

Ao made his hart-to tickle in bis breſt, 

That for great avy.of lome-what he did (py, 

= a_ rr Tr inGlentreſt ;-. + 

ut _ in laughter, loud It, 

His foolfh thought. e077 amr 

Thatcouldſtnor bold thy (cifefo hidden bleſt, 

But wouldeſt occds thine owne concen arccd, 
Babblers vynwortby becn of ſo divine ameed, © | 


47 
The Goddeſſeall abathed with that noiſe, 
ln haſt forthitarted from the guilty brooke ; 
And ruunmg ſtraight whereas ſhe heard his voyce, 
Enclos'd the buſh about,and there bnra tooke, 
Like darred Larke ; not daring vp tolooke 
Thong yew kin by the hoon & hook 
ew him by the bornes, & 
Ne 7 ahos they lol him apmeties | 
: open lighttbey forth him-brought. 


Hack mw yer gin ſet cloſe behind, 
| Fntrapped him,aod caught imo hertraine, 
Then thinkes what punrſhment were belt aſſign'd, 
And thouſand deathes deuiferh ip her veagetull miad : 
***20 4 
So did Djens and her m——_— 
Vſc billy Favnws,now within their baile : 


They mocke and ſcorne him,and him foule milcall z 
Some by the nolc him pluckt, tome by the tale, 

And by bis gaatiſh beard ſome did him halle: 

Yet he (poore {dule) with patzence all did beare; 
ron 1 againſttheir wils might countervalle : 
Ne ought be ſaid what-coer he dit beare ; 
Buthanging downe his head, did ike a Mome appeare- 


&) 
At length when they had Aooted bim their hill, 
They gan to caſt what penaunce him to give, 
Some would have gelt him, but that (ame would (pill 
TheW ods breed, which muſt for cuer luc : 
Others would through the river him have drive, 
And ducked deepe: butthatſeem'd peoaunce light 3 


But moſt agreed and did this ſentence give, | 
Him in Deares skinto clad ; & inthatphghr, (might. 
To hunt him with their hounds, him ſclfc ſlauc bow _ 
7 
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Of her beloucd Fanchin did obtaine, 
Bart Cymthia's (clfe more angry thnthe rl, mou ber = would aſl throu "= bed. 
ht not enough, to puniſh him in (| now her waues palic t a Plane, 
Frys job ſhame to make a Sm Till with the Fenchis ſhe her fee do we 
But gan examine himin ftraighter ſort, Aai(oth ombir) emkne wont re riget (pred. 
Which of her Nymphes,or other cloſe conſort, 
Him thither brought,and hereo him berraid, Nath'lefſc, Diane, full of unpnaion 
He,muchafftcard,te her coafefled ſhort, Theoce-forth abandend her deliczous brooke ; 
That 't was Molanne which der fo bewrayd. In whoſe ſweet ſtreame, before that bad occalion, 
ET ERRE” So much delight.to bathe her Iuwbes he tooke ; 
Ne oncly her,but alſo torſooke 
But him (accordin All thoſc faire forreſty Arle hid, 
With C——_— — dro chalt And all that a —_ doth over-looke 
With all their hounds, that after him did The richeſt champ clic be rid 
But he more ſpecdy,from them fied more And thefaure - wry ck Salmons bred. 
Then any Deere : ſo fore bim dread aghaft, 
They after follow'd all with ſhrill out-cry, Them all,and all that helodeure didway, 
Shouting as they the beauens would baue braſt : Thence-forth ſhe left z and parting from the place, 
That all the woods and dates where be did flic, - ' There-on an hapleſle curle did lay, 
Ae tf 5/4 2H To weet, that Wolnes, where (he was woot to ſpace, 
Should harbour'd be, and all thoſe Woods deface, 
$0 they kim follow/4 till they weary were, And Thieuey ſhould rob and ſpoile that Coaſt around. 
When, back returnivg to Aolans' againe, Since which,choſc Woods,and all thai goodly Chalc, 
They,by command'ment of Diene, there Doth to this day with 'Wolues and Thieucs abound : 
Her whelm'd with ſtones, Yet Faves; ( for ber paive) W*® ro@-400 true that lands in-dyellers iace kauc found 
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Pealins fromToue, to Nature's Bay , 
Alteration pleades + : 
Large Exidence : but Nature ſoone 
her righteous Doome aread;. 
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ad 
H! TOES EL L"Wk += "54s me — 
A (por arr ang trreſts brag "That art borne of heauen and heaucnly Sire, 


= 
E 


And my __ Can tell things doen in heauen (0 long ygoac ; 
Thisto: ro00 y vga rare for her —_— wing) Sofarrepaſt memory of man that may be knowae. 
Life vp aloft,to tell of heaucns King 
(Thy ſoucraineSire) his fortanace luccelſe, Now,at the time that was before 
And viftory,in bigger notcs to ſing, The Gods afſemblcd all on Arlo ball; 
Which be obtain'd againſt that Titaneſſe, Az well thoſe that are of heauetly ſeed, 
That him of heaucns 436m Asthoſe that all the world do fill, 
And rule both ſea and land voto voto their will : 
Yet (ith I needs muſt follow thy beheſt, Onely th* iofernall Powers might not appeace ; 
Do thou my weaker wit with skull inſpire, Aſwell for horror of their count'nance ill, 
Fit for this turne ; and in my ſable breſt As for th' roruly fiends which they did feare ; 
Kundle frelh ſparks of that immortall kires Yet Plats and Proſerpina were preſent there. 


-» 
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And thither alſo came all other creatures, And all the eatth far raderneach her feete 
What-cuer life or motion do retaine, Was dight with lowres,gbat rakuntary grew 
According to them ſundry kinds of features , Our of the ground, and ſent forth odours fwcet, 
Thar Aris tcarfly could them all cooaine ; Tenne thouſand mores of ſerrand hew, 
So full they filed every hill and Phaiae : That might delight the fmei}, or the view : 
And had not Tyatwres Sergeant (that is Order) The which,the N from all the brooks therby 
Them well dipoled by his bufiepaine, Had gathered, whickthey at her foottooke threw 3 
And raunyged tarre#broad in cuery border, That richer feern'd then aoy tapeſtry, 


They would have caufed ruch confuſion and diſorder. 
s 
Then forth iſſewed (great goddeſle) great dame Natwre, 


With goodly port and gracious Maieſy ; 
Being far preater and more tall of ſtarure 
Then any of the pods or Powers en hie : 
Yer certes by her face and phyſnomy, 
Whether ſhe man or woman inlywere, 
T hat could nor atry creature well delcry : 
For, with a veile that RR every where, 
Her head and face was hid,that mote to none appeare. 
6 
That ſome do fay was fo by skill deuized, 
To hide the terror other vncoath hew, 
From mortall eyes that ſhould be fore aprized ; 
For that her face did like a Lion ſhew, 
That eye of wight conld nor indure to view : 
But other s r-1] that it fo beautious was, 
And rovnd about fuch beames of ſplendor threw, 
Thatirthe Sonne a thowſand times did pals, 
Ne 604d be (rene ber Ike-an image in a glaſs, 


"Re « 
ThatweHmay ſcemett trac: for, well I weente 
That this lame day;when ſhe on Avis (at, 
He: garchent was'l6 bright and wondrous fhecne, 
Thavgyfrole wite deuizeto what 
It to campare, nor fed fre fruffe to ther, 
As thofethree ſacrefl Saints, though ole moſt wiſe, 
Yeron mount Thabey quitetherr wits forgat, 
When they their glorious Lord in ftrangediſguiſe 


Transfigur'd {awe z hizparments fo did dazetheir eyes, 
8 


In afaire Plaine ypon a erfealt Fl, 
She place! was in apamilion! z 
Not luch as Crafteſ-men baatherr idle sleill 
Are wont for Princes ſtares @ faſhion + © 
Bur th' earth her ſclfe; owne motion, 
Ourt of her fruitful beſome made to growe 
Moſt dainty trees ; that, Shooting vp anon, 


Did ſeeme to bow their bloolming heads fulllowe, | 


For homage vntoher,andlike a throne did ſhowe. 


+ BY 
So hard it is for any{iinig Weghe, 17 >: 
All aye fue > 7 erbnten j ho , 
That old Pan Geffrey ( m whoſe eſprighe 
The pure welt head of Poefre did dwell ?} 


FS 


Inhis Foules pariey Att not with i mel; '* ! Th 


Bur it transfetd t6 Mane , who be thought 
Had in his Plaint of iniders deſcrtb dit wall : 


Which whawift read ferforrh fo as it ough 
Go ſceke he ont thi Mlkne where be ry 


That Princes dowres adorne with painted imagery. 


7 
And Mole himſclfe,to honour her the moee, 
Did deck bimſeltc infrefheftfaire arrere, 
And his high head,thasſcerneth alwayes bore 
With hardned frofts of former winters ire, 
He with an Oaken girload now did te, 
As ifthe louc of fome new Nymph late fecne, 
Had _ my treſh defire, 
And made him change bis attire to greene 3 
Ah gentle Mole ! ſack peniethack thee well befzcne. 
Iz 
Was neuer ſo ioyanceſince the 
Thar all rr x-ray} were, 
To celebrate the folemnebridall cheare, 
Twit Pelexs, and dame Zhets pointed there 3 
Where Pharbus (clic, rhat god of Poers highs, 
They ſay did ling th falicleere, 
Thrall the gods were ranihe with delight 
Of his<el tong,and Muficks wondrous might. 


IS: 

This great CrandwedimeFtilwicnine bred 
Great Nature, ener young yetfull of cld, 
Still noouing, yer vamaned from her fted ; 
Voſcene'ofany,yer ofatl beheld ; 

Thus fi in herthroceas lhageteld, 
Before 


And bein 
Wikmnont 


D all Wrong and tortious Iniurie, 
TIES IORENY | 
vne 
En rarLItn, 
And kntineflauchto each; a3 brother vmeo brother. 


I C 

To thee therefore ofthis fachv Tie Tplaine, 
— _— 
That ro 
Lure” 
And heauenizielfeby WE 
For,heautt? and auth ire abdee to deeme 
Sith heaugR ant carth-are dork Hike ro chee 3 
And,gods nd/triore that thewtbea doeſt efterme : 

For,cucn (v4 44549 TW —_ ho 
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Then weigh,O ſoverzigne goddefie, by whatright 
Theſe gods do claime the worlds whole ſoucrainty ; 
And har is onely due vato my might 
Arrogate to thernſelues ambinouſly : 
As for the gods owne principality, 
Which Jooe viurpes voiuſtly ; that to be 
My heritage, Jone's ſelfe cannot denic, 
From wy great Grandfire Titan, vato mee, 
Deriu'd by dew deſcent ; az is well knowen to thee, 


17 

Yermwgre IJaze, and all his befide, 

I do poflefſe the world on. Iment ; 

As .it ye plealc it into parts diuide, 

And eery parts inholders to coruent, 

Sha!l ro your eyes appeare incontinent. 

And firft,the Earth (great mother of vs all ) 

That only ſeemes ynmou'd and permanent, 

And vnto Mwutebil:tie not thrall ; 


Yet is ſhe chang'd in part;and ecke in geverall. 
g 


IS 1 
For,all that from her ſprings, and is ybredde, 
How-cuer fave it flouriſh for a time, 
Yet ſee we foonedecay z and, being dead, 
To turne againe vnto their earthly lime : 
Yet,ont of therr decay and. mortall crime, 
We daily fee new creatures to arize ; 
And of their Winter ſpring another Prime, | 
Volike in forme, and chavg'd by ſtrange _ 
So turne they ſull about, and chaogein wilc, 


: 
Aeter hartenermechnieninent bud, 
As thealnont reflavenomene behagfe: 
And men themiclues do chapge continually, 
From youth to cld,fram wealth to poverty» 
From good to bad,frombad to worſt of all. 
Ne doe their bodics onely fit and fiy: _ 
But eeketheir minds (which they immortal call 
Sull change and vary thoughts,as new occalops 


20 
Ne is the water in more conſtant caſc ; | 
Whether thoſe lame on hi theſe belowe, 
For,th* Occan moucth ſti placetoplacey 
And cuery Riuey ſtill doch cbbe and flowt : 
Ne any Lake,that ſcemes moſt ſtill and lowe, 
Ne Poole ſo (mall, that can his | 
When any winde doth vader hcauen blow 3 
With which, the clouds are alſo toſt andeoll'd 
Now luke great Hulls; &,ſtrcghydike flucesghem vafold. 
2 


| 

So likewiſe arg all watry living wights- -- © --- 
Sull roſt,and rurved, with contiouall change, 
Neue 2biding is ther ſedfakk plights,) 1". ;' 
The fiſh, ſtill Goting,doeat ravdom range, |. 
And never reſt z but evermore exchangers | -/ | 
Then dwelhog places,25 the treames them carrie ; 
Ne have the wairy fouls « certaine | 
Wherein ro: reft,ne in ope Read do tarrys: 

But fliupg till do flic, and Ruull their places vagy+ 


22 
Next is the Ayre : which who feeles not by ſcnſe 
(For,of all ſenſe it is the middle meane) 
To flit ſbill } and, with ſubrill influence 
Of his thin ſoirit, all creatures ro maintaine, 
In ſtate of life > O weake life ! that does lcane 
Oa thipg fo tickle as th* voſteady ayre ; 
Which cuery bowre is chavg'd, and altred cleane 
With euery blaſt that blowerh fowle or {ure : 
The faire doth itproloog ; the fowle doth u impaire. 


2 

Therein the changes infiane beholde, 

Which to her creatures cuery minute channce g 

Now,boylng bot : Re deadly cold : 

Now, faire ſuo-ſhine , that makes all skip aod daunce ; 

Streight,bitrer ſtormes and balefull countenance, 
' Thatmakes them all to ſhwver and to ſhake : 

Raine, haile, and ſowowe do pay them ſad penance, 

And dreadtull thunder-claps ( that make them quake) 
With flames and flaſhiog lights that thouland changes 

24 (make, 

Laſt is the fire : which,though i live for ever, 

Ne can be queached quue; yer, every day, 

We ce bis parts,lo ſoone as they do leuer, 

To loſetheir heat, and ſhortly to decay ; 

So,makes himſelt his owre couluming pray. 

Ne any living creatures doth be breed : 

But all,that arc of others bredd,doth {lay ; 

And,with their death, his cruell:fe dooth feed ; 
Nought leauing,bur their barren aſhes, withour (cede, 


25 
'Thus,all theſe fower (the which the greurd-work bee 


Of all the world,and of all liuing wights) 

To thouſand forts of Chenge we lubyet lee : 

Yet are they chang'd ( by other wondrous flights) 

Into thernſclues,aud loſe their natiuc mighes ; 

The Fire to Ayrte,and ti; Ayre to Water ſheere, 

And Water into Earth : yet Water fights 

With Fire,and Ayrec with Barth approaching ncere: 
Yerall are in once body and as one appeare, 
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2 
So,in them all raignes Matabilitie ; 
How-cuer thele,that Gods themlclues do call, 
Of them do claime the rylg 'aod loucraiory : 
As, Yefla,of the fice zrlWeal! ; 
Yolcen,of this, with vs (o viuall ; 
Ops,ot the earth ; and Inng of the Ayre ; 
Neptwne,of Scas 3 and Nymphes,ot Rauers all. 
For,all thoſe Riucrs to meſubicR ace : 
And all thereſt, which they viurp,be all my ſhare. 
37 
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ouchſate,O elle,to thy preſence 
Thereſttieoecheens mabeing hold : 
As,times and feaſons of the yeare that fall ; 
Of all the which, demaadio generall, | 
Or iudge thy ſelfe;by verdict of thine eye, , 
Whether to me they are not fubict all. 
NI eo ; and by-aod-by, 
Bade Order call them orc her Mateſty. 
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$o,forth i/Tew'd the Seaſons ofthe yeare ; 
Firit, luſty Spring, all dight in leaues of flowres 
That treſhly budded and new blooſmes beare 
(Iv which a thouſand birds ba! built thetr bowres , 
T hat {weetly ſung, to call torth Paramours) ; 
And 1n his band a tauclio he did beare, 
And on bis head (as fit for warkke ſtourcs) 
A gilt cngrauen morion he did weare 3 
That as ſome did him loue,ſo others did him feare, 
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Then came the iolly ner being dighr 

In athio Glten cfHfock coloured greene, 

That was volyned all,to be more hght : 

And o9 his head a grirlond well belecne 

He wore,from which as he had chaufted been 

The {iweat did drop ; and in his hand he bore 

A boawe and ſhatts,as he 1n forreſt greene 

Had huntcd late the L:bbard or the Bore, 
And now would bathe bis l;mbes, with labor heatcd fore. 
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Then came the Autwmne all in yellow clad, 

As though he joyed in his plentious ſtore, 

Laden with fruits that made him laugh,tull glad 

That be had baniſht hunger, which to. fore 

Had by the belly oft him pinched fore. 

Vpon his head a wreath,that was enrold 

With ears of corne ofeuery lort, he bore : 

And in his hand a ficklc he did bolde, 
To reape the ripencd fruits the which the carth had yold. 
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Laſtly came Winter Sdos all in frize, 

Charterivg hus teeth for cold that did him chill, 

Wh:Þ't on his hoary beard biy breath did freeſe ; 

And the dull drops that from his purpledbill 

As from alimbeck did adowne diſtill, 

In his right hand a tipped ſtafte he held, 

With which his feeble ſteps be ſtayed ill : 

For,he was faint with cold, and weak with eld ; 
That tcar{c his Jooſed lrmbes be bhable was to weld. 

z 

Theſe marching fofely,thus in order went, 

And aftcr them, the Months all riding came 3 

Firſt, ſturdy March with brow: tall fternly bent, 

And armed ſtrongly, rode ypona Ram, 

The ſame which ouer Helleſpontas fwam : 

Yet in his band afpade he alſo hene, 

And io abag all ſorts of ſeeds ylame, 

Whach oo the earth he ſtrowed as hewent, 
And fill her wombe with fruntull hopeof nouriflunctt. 
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Next came freſh fall of luſtybed, 

And wanton wp hornc new buds : 

Vpos a Bull be rode, the lame which led 

Furepa flotiog through ch* fluds: 

His borves were gilden all wth goldep ſtuds 

And garniſhed with garlonds goodly dight 

Of li the faireſt fiowres and freſheſt buds = 

Which th' carth brings forth , & wet be ſeem'd ip faghe 
With waucs , through w** be wadedforhis loucs delight, 
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Then came faire May the fiyreſt maid on ground, 
Degkr all with dainties of her ſcaſons pryde, 
And throwing, lowres out of her lap aiound : 
Vpon two brethrens ſhoulders ſhe did ride, 
T he twinnes of Leda ; which on eyther fide 
Supported her like to their ſoucraigne Queene, 
Lord ! how all creatures laught,when ber they lpide, 
And Jeapt and cavnc't,as they had raviſht becge ! 
And Cupidiclte about her flurtrcd all io greene, 


And after her,came iolly %.. ,arrayd 
All in greene lcaues, as he a Player were ; 
Yet ip his time, he wrought as well as playd, 
That by his plough-yrons mote right well appcare : 
Vpon a Crab he rode,that him did beare 
With crooked crawling ſteps an vacouth paſe, 
And backward yode,as Bargemen wout to fare 
Bending tbeir force contrary totheir face, 
Like that vogracious crew which faines demureſt grace. 
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Thencame bot I=ly,boylis like to fire, 
Thar all bis garments be had calt away : 
Vpon a Lyon raging yet with iie 
He boldly rode and made him to obay : 
Je was the bea(t chat whylome did forray 
The Nemzan forreſt, till th? Amphytrionide 
Him flew, and with his hide did him array : 
Bebinde big back a ſithe,and by his fide 
Vader his belt he bore a fickle cucling wide. 
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T he (ixt was Anruft being rich arayd 
In garment all of gold downe to the ground : 
Yetrode be not,but led a louely Mayd 
Forth by the lilly hand, the which was cround 
With cares of corne,and fullher hand was found; 
That was the righteous Virgin, which of old 
Liv'd here on carth,and pleoty maleabound ; 
Bur,after Wrong was lov'd and luſtice folde, 
She left zh* ynrighteous world and was to beaucn cxtold. 
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Next him, September marched ecke on foot ; 

Yet was he heauy laden with the ſpoyle 

Ot harugſts riches,which be made his boor, 

Aod himengicht with bounty of the ſoyle : 

In his oye hand,as it for harueſts toyle, 

He held a knife-hook ; and io th* other hand 

A pare of waights, with which be did affoyle 

Both more and lef{c,where it in doubt dd ſtand, 
And equall gave to cachas Tuſtice duly ſcann'd, 
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Then carve Oftober full of merry glee : 
For, ye his noule was totty of themuft, 
Which he was treading ig the wine-fats fee, 
And of the joyous oyl-,whoſe gentle 
Made him {© frollick and ſo full of luit ; 
Vpon adreadfull Scorpion be did nde 
The ſame which by Dienaes door vayuſt 
Slew Orion : and ccke by his fide 
He had hisploughing ſhare,and coulter ready tyde. & 
Next 
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Next was Nowember, he full groſſe and fat, 
As fcd with lard, and thatright well might ſeeme; 
Forghe had been a fatting hogs of lite, 
That yet his browes with ſwear, did reck and ſtcem, 
And yet the ſca/on was tull ſharp and breem; 
In planting ecke he tooke no {mall delight: 
w wa, 4 rode, not cate was to deeme 3 
For it a dreadfull Centaure was 10 fight, 


The ſeed of Satwrae,and faire Nei,Chiren hight. 
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And after him,came next the chull December : 
Yet hethrough merry fcaſting whuch be made, 
And great bonhires, did not the cold remember ; 
His Saujours birth his mind ſo much did glad : 
Vpon aſhaggy-bearded Goat he rode, 
The lame wherewith Dan Toxe in tender yeares, 
They ſay was nounſhr by th' Jean mayd ; 
And in bis hand a broad deepe boawle he beares ; 
Of which, he freely drinks an health to all bis peeres. 
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Then came old Ienuery,wrapped well 
In many weeds to keepe the cold away ; 
Yer did he quake and quiver liketo quell, 
And blowe his nayles to warme them it he may : 
For,they were vumbd with holding all the day 
An hatchet keene, with which he felled wood, 
And from the trees did lop the needleflc (pray : 
Vpon an hugegreatE ſteanehe ; (floud. 


From whoſe wide mouth , there flowed forth the Roman 
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Andlaftly,came cold February, lurting » + 
In an old wagon,for be could not ride ; 


Drawne of two fiihes for the ſcaſon pri | 
ye! 


Which through the flood before did 
And ſwim away : yet had he by his tide 
His plough and harnefle fit rowlt the ground, * 
And tooles to prune the trees, before the pride 
Of haſting Prime did make them burgein round : 
So paſt the twelue months forth, & their dew places found 
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And after theſe,there came the Day and Night, 
Riding together both with pale, 
Th'one on a Palfrey blacke,the other white j '- 
But Night had couered her yncomely face * 
With a blacke veile,and held in hand a mace, 
On top whereof the moon and ſtars were pighr, 
And flcep and darkneffe round about did trace : 
But Dey did beare,vpon his ſcepters bighr, 
The goodly Sun,cncompaſt all with beames bright, 
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Then came the Howres, faire daughters of high Tove, 
And timely Nsght,the which were all endewed 
With wondrous beauty fit to kindle love ; 
But they were Virgins all, atid louc eſchewed 
That might the charge tothem fote-thewed 
By mighty ſo#e 3 who did themi Porters make 
Of heauens ge ( whence all the gods iflucd 
Which they did daily watch,and mighrly wake 

By cuen turnes, ne cuer did thicir charge farlake, 
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And after all came Life, ad laſtly Death ; 
Death with moſt grim and grielly vilageſeene, 
Yet is he nought arting of the breath ; 
Ne ought to lee, but like a ſhade to weene, 
Vnbodied,vnloul'd,vnbeard, votcene. 
But Life was like a faire young luſty boy, 
Such as they taine Dan Cupid to hauc teene, 
Full of delightful health and liuely 1OY, 
Deck: all with lowres,and wings of gold fitto employ, 
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When theſe were paſt, thus gan the Titaneſſe ; 

Lo,mighty mother,vow be wdge and lay, 

Whether in _ creatures more or leflc 

CH AN GEdoth notraign & bear the greateſt ſway : 

For, wholces not, that 4 on all doth pray ? 7 

But Times do change and moue continually, 

So nothing hecre long ſtandeth in qne ſtay : 

Wherefore, this lower world who can deny 
But to be lubieQ ſtill to Matability ? 
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Then thus gan Toe; Right true it is,that theſe 

And all thingsclle that voder heauen dwell 

Are chaung'd of T:me,who doth them all diſlcife 

Ot beiag : But,who is it (to me tell) : 

That Time himlelfe doth moue and {till compell 

To keepe his courſe? Is not that vamely wee 

Which poure that yertue from our heaucnly cell, 

That moues them all, and makes them changed be? 
Sothem we gods dorulc,and in them allo thee, 


49 
* Towhom,thus Mutability: The things 


Which we {ce not how they are mov'd and ſwayd, 
Ye may attribute to your (clues as King s, 
Andſay they by your ſecret powre are made : 
But what we ſee not,who ſha'l vs perſwade ? 
But were they ſo,43 ye ther faine to be, 
Mov'd by your nvght,and ordred by your ayde ; 
Yet wharf I can proucgthat cuen yee 
Your (clues arc likewiſe chang'd,and lubic ynto race ? 


Fo 

And firſt, concerniog her that is the firſt, 

Euecn you faire Cynthia,whom ſo much ye make 

loves dearch darling, ſhe yas bred and nurſt 

On Cynthus hill, whence ſhe her name did take : 

Then is ſhe mertallborne,how-lo ye crake ; 

Belides,her face and countenance rucry day 

We changed ſee,and ſundry formes partake, (pray : 

Now borad,now round, now bright, vow brovwne and 
So that «s chawgefwil xs the Moone men vic to (ay. 
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Next, Mercury ,whethough he lefle appeare 
To change his hew,and alwaycs (ecrac as one ; 
Yer, he his couiſe doth alter cuery yearc, 
And is of late fa# put of order gonc : 
So Yenas ecke,that goodly Paragane, 
Though fare all nip, yet 1s ſhe darke all day ; 
And Phabss ghtlome is alone, 
Yeris he ofteclipfed by the way, | 

And fills the darknod world with terror and <laay, 
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Now M ar tht valiane man is changed moft : 
For,he ſorrhgtimes {© far runnes out of lquare, 


That he his way doth feem quite ro baue loſt, 

And cleape witdwan die yluall ſpheere to fave 

TY g_ 

Art ſight | py beokes 
So likewiſt Sir Sotemealt donh loare 

His ſt ealne Maeribbed lookes : 


So many turning cranks theſe baue,ſo many crookes, 
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But you Den Tove,that onely conſtant are, 
And King of all the reſt, as ye doe clame, 
Are you not ſubieRt ecke tothis misfare ? 
Then let me acke you this withouten blame, 
Where were ye borne ? Some ſay in Crete by name, 
Others in T ockere efipriatitin; 
But whereſocuer they commert the ſame, 
They all conſent that ye begotren were, 
And þorac here in this world,ne other can appeare. 
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Then are ye mortall ahead thrall come 
Voleſſe the Kingdome of the sky yee make 
Immontall,and vnchangeablec to bez 
Beſides, that power and vertue which ye ſpabe, 
That ye here worke,doth many changes take, 
And your owne natures e ; for,cach of you 
That vertue haue,or this, or that w make, 
Is checkt and chavged from his tiaturecrew, 

By others oppoſition or obliquid view. 


is 
Beſides the ſundry motions of X 
So ſundry wn and rat yay von 
Some in ſhort ſpace,and ſome ip longer yearesy 
What is the ſame bur a!teratioqn plaine } 
Onely the ſtarry skie doth ſtill remaine 2 
Yer doe the Starres and Signesthereia ſtill move, 
And cuen it (elfe is mov'd,as wikards Faine, 
Bur all that moueth,doth mutagion love : 
Therefore both you and thera to me | ſubic proge- 


——— 


6 
Then foce within this wide great Yniverſe 


© doth firme and permanent appeare, 
Bar alag 110 rurned b not : 
ror mage? | to ſhould reare 
, tramph deare? 
Now Jy whe uy (Othou | + trew /) 
According as thy felfe doelt (ce and beare, 
And vat re addvom that is my dew ; 
That is the tule of all,all being rul'd by you. 
57 
So hauing ended, filence long enſewed, 
Ne Ngtwre to of fro ſpake tor a ſpace 
__ firme eyes affixt,the ound [Hl viewed, 
whulc,all creatures, looking i her face, 
Expeting th' end of this ſo doubifull caſe, 
Did in ſuſpence what would coſew, 
To fide fallthe ſoucraine place : 


Arledgth,ſhe looking vp with chearctull view, 


| Theſilencebrake,and gauc her doome in ſpeeches few. _/ 
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1ell coofider all that F{ bave ſaid, 
And find that allchings ſtedfaſtneſſe do hare 
SCI 20 00 being rightly way 
eſtate ; 


Change doth not rule and raigne; 
Bat they rajgtc oucr change, & do their ſtates maintaine. 
39 

Craltitherdbart Langhace further to alpire, 

And thee cootent this to be rul'd by mee: 
ante» et wy or 

Bur time ſhall come that all ſhall chavged bee, 
Popes: cms 7 ap agar 

was owne w 
Ae Chow | ce. 

Then was that whole aſſembly quite diſmiſt, 
And Natzr ricife didvaniſh ; whither,no man wiſt, 
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Hen I bethinke me on that ſpeech whyleare, Then giv I thinke on that which Nature faid, 


Ot Mutabilitie,and well it way : 
Me ſcemes,that though ſhe all raworthy were 
Ofthe Heav'ns Rule ; yet very footh to lay, 
In all things elſe ſhe beares the greateſt (way. 
Which s me loath this ſtate of life ſo tickle, 
And loue of things ſo vaine and caſt away 
Whoſc flowriag pride,lo fadivg andio fickle, 


Of thatſarne time when no more Change ſhall be, 
But ſtedfaſt reſt of all things firmely ſtays 

Vpon the pillours of Eternuty, 

T hat is contrayrto Matabilitie : 


For,all that moueth,doth un Change delight; 
Wick oe chorzathe God of Sabeorl 
With Ham that zs the God ight : (fghr. 


Short Tie ſhall ſoon cut down with his c6luming fickle, O that great Sabaoth God, graunt me that 
FINTS. 
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A LETTBR OF THE AV. 


thors ,expounding his whole intention in the 


courſe of this worke : which for that it gineth fin 
light to the Reader, for the better ynderſtanding is here- 
vnato annexed. | 


Torhe righe noble and valorovs, Sir Walter Ra- 
leh, Rnight, Lo: Wardein of the $ tanneries, & 


her Majeities Lientenaunt of the Countir of Cornewayll. 


271K, knowirg: how doubtfully all/Altle 
if -otiesmay be conſtrued, and this booke 
of mine, which 1 haucenciroled 7 uy 
| Jil een, being a continued Allegoftie, or 
ES darke conceir , 1 have choughr good , as 
Raz. (wcllfor auoyding of icalous opinions & 
MAPS Wyo miſconſtruttions, as allo far your berter 
Ji \ light in reading thereof, (bingo by-you 
9) j commaunded) ro dilcouer vnto you the 
=O generall intention and meaning, whichin 
2 YE | non co faſhio- 
:==—uek wichoutexpreſsing ofany particular 
| purpoſesor ccldemortlonmotnnis 
ned. emeceridlind therefore ofall the booke, isro faſhion agenrieman 
or noble perſon in verruous and gentle diſcipline. VV hich forhar I concei- 
ued hould be moſt plauſibleandpleafing, coloured with an hiſtori- 
call fition, the which che moſt parr of m tro read, herfor variee 
tie of mater, then forprofic ofthe ters as I choſe the ie of King 
Arthwre,as moft fit for the excellericie of hisperſon, made famous 
by many mens former workes, andalſo furcheſt from the i wk _— 
and fuſpicion of preſent time. In which I haue followed allcheantiqu 
ers hiſtorical: firſt Homer, who inthe perſons of ſemen fer 
DT” nr in _ 
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The Authors Intention: 


Te Other in hnod)ſes : then 755g, whoſe like incention was ro doe inche- 
of Aeneas: aftcrhim ArioFo compriſed them both in his Orlands: 


and latcly T«/odifleucred them againe, and formed both parts intwo per- 
ſons, namely, that part which they in Philoſophy call Zrhice, or vertues of 
4 private man, coloured in his Rinalds : The orher named Politice in his 
Godfreds. By enfample of which excellent Poers, Thabourro pourtraitin 
A4rthore, before hewas King, the image ofa brauc Knight , perfeted in 
the rwelue private worall vertues, as Ariofle hath deviſed, the which js 
the purpoſe of theſe firſt rwelue bookes : which if T find to be well accepted, 
I may be perhapsencouraged, to framethe other parr of politike vertues in 
his perſon, afcer thar he came cobce King. 

To ſome knowe this method will ſcemediſpleaſant , which had rather 
haue good diſcipline delivered plainly in way of precepts , or ſermoned ar 
large, as they vie,then thus clowdily pra 9 in Allegoricalldeuiſes. Buc 
ſuch, mee {eeme, ſhould belarisfied with the vſeof theſe dayes,, ſcring all 
chings accounted by their ſhowes, and nothingeſteemed of, that is nor de- 
lightfull and pleaſing rocommon ſenſe. For this cauſe is Xenophon prefer- 
red before Plats, for thar the one in the exquilite deprh of his iudgemenc, 
formed a Common-wealth ſuch asir ſhould be z bur the other, in rhe 
ſon of Cyrwrand the Perſians, faſhioned a government ſuch as might beſt 
be : Somuch more profitable and gracious isdoftrine by enfample, then 
by rule. So hauc I faboured rodoe1n the perſon of Arthure : whom I con- 
ceiue,afrer his hong education by Times (ro whom hee was by Merlin deli- 
uercd to be brought vp, ſo ſoone as hee was borne ofthe Lady 1erezne) to 
have ſeene ina dreamcor viſion the Faerie Lucene, with whole excellent 
beautie rauiſhed, heeawaking, reſolucd to ſeeke her out : and fo beein 
Atrlinarmed, and by Times throughly inftruced, he went co ſeek her 
in-Faery Land. In that Faery Lucene, I mcane glory in my generall inten- 
tion: but inmy parricular, Iconceiue the moſt excellent and glorious per- 
fon of our ſoucraigne the Queene, and her kingdome in Faery Lend. And 
yerin ſome placcseliſc, I doe otherwiſe ſhadow ber. For conſidering ſhee 
bearcth ewo ,theoneof a moſt Queene or Empreſle, the 0- 
therof vertuous and beautifull Lady, this latter part in ſome places 
Idoc'expreſle in Be/phebe, faſhioning her Name according to your owne 
excellcnt conceitof Cy#thia, (Phebe and Cynthia becing both names of Di- 
ans.) Sointhbeperion of Prince Artherye, I (erte foorth pn in 
particular, which vertue, for that (according ro AriFetle and the reſt) iis 
che pcrictionof allthe reſt, and containerhin it them all , therefore in the 
whola.teurſe-I mention the deedes of 4rthare appliable to thar vercuc, 
which I writeof in that Booke. Burof the rwelucother verrues, I make xii 
other Knights'the Patrons, for the more varicrieof the hiſtoric: Ofwhich 
cheſe three bookes conraing three. The firſt, ofthe Knighrof the Rederoſſe, 
io whs 1 cxpreſle Holineſſe : The ſecond of Sir Gayen, inwhom Ierfoorch 

Temperance : 
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The Authors Intention; 


Temperance: The third of Britomartis, a 9x ha in whom I picture 
Cha#itie. Bur becauſe the beginning ofthe whole worke leemerh abrupr, 
and as depending vpon other antecedents, ir needs that yec know the oc- 
ca{ton of theſe three Knights feuerail #duentures. For the mcthode of a 
Poet hiſtoricall, is nor ſuch as of an Hiſtoriographer. For an Hiſtoriogra- 
pher diſcourleth of affairesorderly as they were done, accounting as well 
the rimes as the actions ; bur a Poerthrufteth inco che middeſt, cucn where 
ir moſt concerneth him, and there recourſing to the things forepaſt, and 
diuining of things ro come, maketh a pleaſing Analyſis of all. The begin- 
ning therefore of my hiſtorie, it it were to be cold by an Hiſtoriographer, 
ſhould be the rwelfth booke, which is the laſt; where I deuile that the Faery 
Pneene kept her Annuall feaſt rwelue daies: vpon which rwelue feucrall 
dayes, the occalions of the twelue leuerall aduentures hapned , which bee- 
ing vnderraken by ewelue ſeucrall Knights, are in theſe rwelue books leuc- 
rally handled and diſcourled. | 

The firſt was this: In the beginning of the feaſt, there preſented himſelfe 
a tall clowniſh young man, whofalling before the 2 ueen of Faeries,delired 
a boone (as the manner then was) which during that feaſt ſhe mighe not re- 
fule: which was, thachce might haue the archicuement of any adventure, 
which during that feaſt ſhould happen ; that becing granted, hereſted him- 
ſelfe on the floore, vnfic through his ruſticicie for a berter place. Soone af- 
tcrentred a faire Ladie in mourning weedes, riding on a white Ale, witha 
Dwarfe behind herleadinga warlike ſteed,rhar bore the armes of a Knight, 
and hisſpearc in the Dwarfes hand. She falling before the! 2 ueene of Face- 
ries, complayncd that herfarherand mother, an ancient King & Queene, 
had been by an huge Dragon many yeeres ſhuc vp in a brazen Caſtle, who 
thence ſuffered chem not to iſſue : and therfore belought the Faery 2 neene 
roa(signe her ſome one of het Knights ro rake on him that exployr. Pre- 
ſently that clowniſh perlon vpſtarring, deſired thataduenture: wherear the 
Queene much wondering, and the Lady much gaine-ſaying, yetheearneſt- 
ly importuned his deſire. In the end, the _ told him, vnleſſe that Ar- 
mour which ſhee brought, would ſeruchim (that is, the armour of a Chri- 
ſtian man ſpecified by Saint Paul, v. Ephel. ) that hee could nor ſucceed in 
that enterpriſe: which beeing forth-wich pur vpon him with due furnitures 
therevnto, he ſeemed the goodlieſt man inall that company , and was well 
liked ofthe Lady. And eftſooncstaking on him knighthood , & mounting 
on that ſtrange Courſer, hee went forth with her on char aduencure: vyhere 
beginneth the firſt booke, viz. | 

A gentle Knight was pricking on the Plaine, &>c. 

The ſecond day there cameina Pa!mer bearing an Infant with bloodie 
hands, whoſe Parents he complainedto haue been ſlaine by an Enchaunte- 
reſle called Acraſi4 : and therefore craued of the Faery 2 neene, to appoint 
him ſome Knight, to performe that aduenture, which beeingalsigned ro 


& 2. Sir 


The Authors Intention; 


— 


lt. 


Sir Guyoy, he preſcntly went foorth with that ſame Palmer: which is the 
beginning of the ſecond booke and the whole ſubie& thereof. The third 
day there came ina Groome, who complained before the Faery Lacene, 
thata vile Enchaunter called Buſiraxe, had in handa moſt faire Lady called 
Amoretta, whom he kept in moſt grievous rormenr, becauſe ſhe would nor 
yecld him the pleaſure of her body. Whereupon Sir Scydameny the louer 
of that Lady preſently rooke on him that aducnrure. Bur becing vnable ro 
performe it by reaſon of the hard Enchauntments, after long ſorrow, inthe 
end met with Britemarts, who luccoured him, and reskewed his loue. 

Bur by occaſion hcereof,many otheraduenturesareintermedled, but ra- 
cher as Accidents, then intendments: As, the loue of Britomart, the oucr- 
throw of Marixell, the miſcric of Florimell, the vertuouineſle of Belphebe, 
the laſciuiouſnes of Hellenora, and many the like. 

Thus much Sir, I haue briefely oucr-run co dizc& your vnderſtanding ro 
the wel-hcad of the Hiſtory,thar from theace gathcring the whole intention 
ofthe conceit, ye may asin a handfull gripe all the diſcourſe, which other- 
wiſe may happely ſceme tedious and confuſed. So humbly crauing thecon- 
tinuance of your honourable fauour rowards me, and th'ercrnall eſtabliſh- 


mentof your happincs, I humbly cake leauc. 
23. Ianuaric, 158 9g. 


Tours mo#t humbly affeFionate, 


Edm.. Spenſer. 


L : 
— 


SS 


XJ ENG 


> 
ALF C4>5 
I Tos tf PR WEL 


A TIF VPON THIS 


concelt of the Faery-Queene_. 


E thought I ſaw the graue where Laura lay, 
Wirhin that Temple, where the Veltall lame 
Was wont to burne; and palsing by that way, 
Toſcethatburied dull of li iuing fame, 
Whole tombe fair#{oue, and fairer vertue kept, 
All ſuddenly 1 (aw the Feery Omneene : 
At whoſe approach the (oule of Petrarch wept, 
And from thence-forththule Graces werenotleene. 
For they this Queene attended; in whole itecd 
Obliuion laid him downe on Laxres herle : 
Heereat the hardeſt (tones were (eeneto bleed, 
And grones of buried gho(ts the heauens did verſe. 
Where Homer; (pright didtrembleall for griefe, 
And curlt th'accetle of that celeltiall thief. 


Another of the ſame. | 

T HE praiſe of meaner wits this worke like profit brings, 
eA' doth the( nckoes ſong delight when Philumenaſongs, 

If thou haſt formed right true vertwes face heerein : 
Vertue her ſclfe can beſt diſcerne, to whom they written bin. 
1f thou haſt beauty praiſd, let herſole lookes dincine, 
Tudge if ought therein be amiſſe, and mendit by her ene. 
If. Chaſt tie want ought or Temperance ber dew, 
Behold her Prmcely mind aright, and write thy Queene anew, 
CMeane-rwhile ſhe ſhall perceme, how far her vertmes ſore 
Abone the reach of all that ling, or ſuch arwrote of yore : 
eAnd thereby will excuſe and fanour thy good will : 
Whoſe vertue cannot be expreſt; but by an Angels quill. 


Of me no lines are loud, nor letters are of price, 


Of all which ſpeake owr Engub tongue, but thoſe of thy denice, 
W. R. 


Y 


\OL L1 m1 ſee by thy new takentaske, 
ſome ſacred tury hath enricht thy braines, 


To the learned Shepheard. 


T 3- 


Thy louelyRosatrtwnD ſeemes now forlome, 
and all thy gentle flocks forgocten quight: 


That leadesthy Muſe in haughty verſe ro maske, Thy changed hart now holds chy pipes in ſcorne, 
and loathe the laies that long to lowely ſwans. 
Thar lifts thy notes from Shepheards vnto Kings, 
So like the hucly Larke that mounting ſings, 


thole prery pipes that did thy mates delight; 
Thoſe truſtie mates, that loued thee ſo well, 


Whom thou gau'ſt mirth : as they gaue thee the bell. 


Yer 


To the learned Shepheard. 
Yer as thou carſt wich thy ſweete roundclayes, Hen ttour Achilles beard of Helems rape, 
So moughrſt thou now in theſe refined layes, by Olcyght the farall warres to (cape, 
delightthe daintie earcs of hi _ | In womans weedes he then diſguis'd: 
And lo moughtthey in their deep zkill, perm worth, ara le 
Allow and grace our C 0 1 11» 8 flowing quill. And brought him the chance of war to try. 


And faire befal that Faerie Queene of thine, When Spen/er ſaw the fame was (pred ſo 
in whole faire eyes loue bakr with vertuc fits? Through LR, hawerened ucene ; 
E by thoſe beauties fiers diuin*, Loth that his Muſc ſhould take fo great a charge, 
ach tgh conceits into thy bumble wits, As in ſuch haughty matter to be leene, 
As raiſed hath poore paſtors oatenreedes, To ſeeme a fhepheard then he made his choice, 
From ruſtick tunes, to chaunt heroick deedes. But S:dney heard him ting, and knew his voice. 


mought ch ER with happy hand And as Ylyſſes broughtfairc Thetis ſoone 

a__— 9 Reveal re Tlands right: From his - Cos menage armes ; 

Which thou dooſt veile in Type of Faery Land, So Spenſer was by Sidneys [peecher wonne, 
ELYzas bleflcd ficld, that A. byon bight. To blaze her fame, not fearing future harmes *: 

That ſhiclds her friends, and warres her mighty foes, For well bÞ#knew, bis Muſc would ſoone be ryred 

Yer ſtill with people, p-ace, and plenve tioes. la her ugh praaſe, that allthe world admired, 
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Bur (iolly ſh d) though with pleaſing ſtile, Yet as Achillesin thoſe warlike frayes, 
thou ec humour of the County traiac: Di4 win the Palme from all the Grecian Peeres : 
Let not conceit thy ſctled ſenſe beguile, So Spenſer now to bis immortal! praiſe, 

ne daunted be through enuy or Gil {aine. Hath wonne the Laurel] quite from all his feeres, 
SubieQ thy doome to her E ng ſpright, What though his taske exceed a humaine wit, 
From whence thy Mulc, and all the world takes light. He is cxcus'd, fith Sidney thought it fir. 


Hobbynell, Wop 


O looke vypon aworke of rare deniſe 
| T he which a workman ſctreth out to view, 


Ayre Thamis ftreame, that from Ly Þ 8 ſtately And not to yee'd the deterued priſe, 
FE ; unſt paying tribute to the Ocean ſeas, (towne, That ynto ſuch 4 wor kmanſhip 1s dew, 

Let alith rakes and Syrens of renowne - Dothenherprovethe judgement to be naught, 
Be filent, while this Brywranc On p 4 xv 3 playes: Or elle doth ſhew a mind with enuy fraught. 


Neere thy ſweet banks, there lives chat facred crowne, 

Whole hand ftrowes Plme and neuer-dying bayes, = nog Fraite, 
with thy {oft murmuring (i « icomn end, 

CEOs rr furs Poets —_ = Woul! raiſe aiealou- doubt, that there d14 lurke 


ifts io ſheph weeds Some ſecret doubt, whereto the praiſe d1d tend. 
Ferbetuthengaiie ng _ For when men know acetate efee wine 


And deepe conceus now fings in Faeries deeds. Eee Bonk» 


R. ky 
Thus then to ſhew my indgementto be ſuch 
As can diſcerne of and white, 
| | Ax alls to free my mind from ennies tuch, 
Rave Muſes, march in tryumph and with praiſes, That neucr gives to avy man his righe, 
Our Goddeſle hcere hath giucn you leaucto land: I heere pronounce this workmanſhip is ſuch, 
And bids this rare ditp« alcr of your graces As that no pen can ſet it forth too much, 
Bow downe his brow vnto her lacred hand. 
Deſerts finds duc in that moſt princely d ome, And thus T hang » garland at the dore, 
fn whoſc fweet breft are all the Muſes ". Not for to ſhew the poodnes of the ware : 
So did that great Avevsry s cuftin Roome Bur ſuch hath becn the cuſtore heeretofore; 
With leaves of fame adorne his Pocrs hedde. And cuſtornes very hardly broken are. 
— 6 Queene, And when your taſte ſhall tell you this is trew; 
Euca of the fairch chatthe world hath licence Thea }ooke you gzue your boaſt bis vrmoſt dew 


H. 3. Lynote. 
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To _ nh nar Sir Orig Ho, 
Lbyd bigh ge of England, 2c. 


= Hole prudent heads, thar with their counſels wiſe 

Whilome the pillours of th'carch did ſuſtaine, 
And taught ambicious Reme to tyrunniſe, 
And in the neck of all the world to raine, 

Oft from chole graue affaires werewontabſtaine, 
With the (weet Lady Mules forto play: 
So Exnizs the elder Africane, 
So Maro oft did C eſars cares allay. 

So you great Lord, that with your counſell (way 
The burden of this kingdome mighcily, 
With like dclights ſomerimes may cke delay 
The rugged brow of carefull Police: 

And co thele idle rimes lend little ſpace, 


Which for their titles lake may find more grace. 
E, S. 


Tothe tight honourable the Lo. Burleiph, Lord 
high Treaſater of England, 


T 0 you right noble Lord, whoſe carefull brett 
To menage of moſt grawe affaires i bent, 
And on whoſe mightie ſhoulders moi doth reſt 
The burden of the kingdomes gouernment, 
As the wide compaſſe of the formament, 
On Atlas mighty ſhoulders is vpHaid ; 
Vnfitly theſe idle rimes preſent, 
The labour of loſt time, and wit vnſtaid : 
Tetif their deeper ſenſebeinhy waid, 
And the Yer with which from Common view 
Their fairer perts are bid ,aſide be lard, 
Perhaps wat vaine they may appears to you, 
Such as they be, vonebſafe thens to receaue, 
And wipe their fanlts our of your cenſure gr ane. 
E. S. 


- 


T 4 


To FS KEE, fonareble the Earle of Oxenford 
Lord bigh Chamberlaine of England. 


R Eceiue moſt noble Lord, in gentle gree, 
The n_ fruite of an vnready wit: 
Whichb = countenaunce doth crave ro bee 
Defended from foule Enuies poyſnous bir. 
Which foro = may —__ well beſir, 
Sith rtantiqueglory of thine anc 
Vndera bats veileis therein aw 7-5 
Andeke thine ownelong liuing memory, 
Succeeding them in true nobiliry : 
Andalſo for theloue, which thou dooſt beare 
Toth'Helicenian [mps,and they tothee 
They vntothee, and thou ro them moſt deare: 
Dearcas thou art vntothy (ele, ſo loue 
That loues and honours thee, as doth behoue. 
E. 8. 


$ To the right hon ourable the Earle of 


Northumberland. 


A? He ſacred Muſes haue made alwaies clame 
To be the Nourſes of Nobility, 
And Regiſtres of exerlating fame, 
To all that arme oprofelſ and chenalry. 
Then by like right the noble Progeny 
Which them ſucceed in fame and a worth, are tyde 
T* embrace the ſeruice of ſweet Poetry, 
By whoſe endenonrs they are glorifide, 
And che from all, of whomit u ennide, 
* ronize the authour of their prajſe, | 
 gines them life, that ewonld ſoonc have dide, 
ied Crownes their aſbes with immortal baies. 
To thee therefore right noble Lord, 1 ſend 


Thu preſent of CL i” | 
» $; 


{» To the right honourable the Earle 
of Cumberlaud. 


Fdoubtcd Lord, in whoſe courageous mind 
The flowre of cheualry now blooming faire; 
Doth promile fruit worthy the noble kind, 
Which of their praiſes hauelcfr you the haire; 
Toyou this humblepreſent I prepare, 
For loue of vertueand of Marriall praile. 
To which though nobly ye inclined are, 
As goodly well yeſhewd in lateaflaies, 
Yer braueenſlample of long paſſed daies, 
In which true honour ye may faſhiond (ce; 
Tolike deſireof honour may yeraile, 
And fillyour mind with magnanimirce. 
Receiucir Lord therefore as it was ment, 
For honor of yourname and high deſcerir. 
E. 8S. 


To the mo#t honourable aid excellent Lord, the Earle 


of Eſſex, Gtear Maiſter of the Horſe to her Highneſle , and 
Knight ofthe Noble order of the Garter, &c. 


o -_- 


Agnificke Lord, whoſe vertues exrellent 
Doe merit a mot famons Poets wit, 
To be thy lining praiſes initrument 
Tet doe not ſdeigne, to let thy name be writ 
In this ſe Poeme, for thee far unfit. 
Nought is thy worth diſperaged thereby : 
But when my Muſe,whoſe feather; nothing flit 
Doe yet but flagge, and lowly learne to fly 
With bolder wing ſhall dare aloft to ſty 
To the laſt praiſes of this Faery Queene, 
Then ſhall it make more famous memory 
Of thine Heroicke parts, ſach as they beene. 
Till then vouchſafe thy noble countenaunce, 
To theſe firſt laboars needed >" 
” E. >» 
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{ To the right honourable che Earle of 
Ormand and Ofſorie_. 


R Eceiue moſt noble Lord a (imple taſte 
Of the wilde fruic, which ſauage ſoyle hath bred, 
Which beeing through long wars left almoſt waſte, 
With brutiſh barbariſme is ouer{pred: 
And in(o faire a Land, as may be _ 
Not one Parnaſ/ws, nor one Helicon 
Left for (weet Mules to be harboured, 
But where thy (elfe haſt thy braue manſion 
There in deed dwell faire Graces many one, 
And gentle Nymphes,delights of learned wits, 
And in thy perſon without Paragonc 
All goodly bounty and true honour ſits. 
Such chercfore, as that waſted ſoyle doth yield, 


Recciue deare Lord in worth, the fruicof barren field. 
' "IF * 


To the'right honourable the Ls. Ch. Howard, Lo. 


high Admirallof England, Knight of the noble order of the Garrer, 
and one of her Maieſties priuie Councell, &c. 


A XA yee, brane Lord, whoſe yoodly per ſonage, 
And noble deeds each other garniſhing, 
Make you enſample to the preſent age, 
Of th'old Herots, whoſe famons of spring 
The antique Poets wont ſo mach to ſing, 
In thu ſame P have « worthy place, 
Sith theſe huge ca#les of Caſtilian Las, 
That vainly threatned kingdoms to diſplace, 
Like 5s pare ze did before you chace ; 
And that proud people woxen inſolent 
Through many vidtories, didft firit deface : 
Thy praiſes exerlating monument 
Is in thus verſe engranen ſemblably, 
That it may line to all peRerity. 


E. S. 
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Fo the right honourable the Lord of Hunſdon; 


High Chamberlaine to her Maic je. 


R Enowncd Lord, that for your worthineſle 
And noble deeds haue your deſerued place, 
High in the fauour of that Empereſle, 
The worlds fole glory, and her ſexes grace, 
Heere eke of right hane you a worthy place, 
Both for your necrneſs to thar Faery 2 xeene, 
And for your owne high merit in like calc : 
Ot whey guandon-s proofe was to be ſeene, 
When that cumultuous rage and fearefull deene 
Of Northerne rebels yedid pacific, 
And their diſloyall powre defaced clene, 
Therecord of enduring memory: 
Liue Lord for ever in this laſting verſe, 
That all poſtericiechy honor may reherle. 
E. $8. 


I, To the moſt reriowned and valiant Lord.the 
Lord Grey of Wilton, Knight of the noble © 


order of the Garter, &c. 


M OF noble Lord, the pillor of my life, 
And Patrone of my Muſes pupillage, 
Through whoſe large bountie poured on me rife, 
In the fir#t ſeaſon of my feeble age, | 
1 now doe liue, bound yours by vaſ[alage : 
Sith nothing ener may redeeme, nor reaue 
Out of your endleſſe debs 0 ſure a gage, 
Vouchſafe in worth this ſmall gift to receaue, 
Which in your noble hands for pledge theave 
Of all the re# that Tam tyde t account: 
Rude rimes, the which a ruſtick Muſe did weane 
In ſanage ſoyle, far from Parnaſlo mount, 
And roughly wrought in an vulearned Loome; 
The whith vouchſafe deere Lord, you fonterible logges | 
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To the right honourable the Lord of Buckbur#, 


one of her Majeiies priute Councell. 


N vainelI thinke (right honourable Lord) 
By this rude rime to memorize thy name ; 
Whoſe learned Mule hath writ her ownerecord, 
In goldenverſe, worthy immortcall fame : 
Thou much more fic, (were leiſure to the ſame) 
Thy gracious Soveraignes prailes ro compile. 
And herimperiall Maicſtic to frame, 
In loftic numbers and heroick ſtile. 
But ſich thou maiſt nor lo, giue lcauca while 
To baſer wit, his power thercin ro ſpend, 
Whoſe groſle defaults thy daintie pen may file, 
And vnaduiled oucrſights amend. 
Bur cuermore vouchſafe it ro maintaine 
Againſt vile Zoplws backbitings vaine, =» 
E, S. 


« To the right honourable Sir Fr. Walſmgham_., 
Knight, principal Secretarie to her Maieſtte, and 


of her honourable priuic Councell. 


T Hat Mantuane Poets ry Pr rit, 
cheſt p 


Whoſe girland now is ſet in lace, 
Had not Meccenas for bis worthy merit, 
It firſt aduaun# to great Auguſtus grace, 
Aight long (perhaps ) baxe lien wm ſulencebace, 
been ſo much admir'd of later age. 
This lowely Mwſe, that learnes like ſleps to trace, 
Flies for like azde unto your Patronage, 
That are the great Mecaenas of thu age; . 
As well to all that cixill artes profeſſe, 
A's thoſe that are inſpir'4 with Martiall rage; 
And ao x21 of ber feebleneſſe; 
Which if ye yeeld, perhaps yemay her raiſe 
in bigger tunes to Jannd jour ningpralſe.. 


& 10 THE RIGHT NOBLE 


7D and moſt valiant Captaine, Sir /oþ. Noorris, 
Knight, Lord Preſident of Mounſter. 


vw Hocuer gaue more honourable prize -. 
To the (weet Muſe, then did the Martiall crew; 

Thar —_ brauc deeds ſhemighc immortalize 

In her ſhrilltromp, and ſound theirpraiſes dew } 
Whothen ought moreto fauour her, then you 

Moſt noble Lord, the honor of this age, 

And Precedent ofall tha Armes enluc? 

Whoſe warlike prowefle and manly courage, 
Temprecd with reaſon andaduizement ſage 

Hath fild fad Belgick with viQorious ſpoile, 

In Fraxce and trelaxd lefta famous gage, 

And lately ſhak't the Zu/itanias ſoile. 
Sith then each where thou haſt diſipred thy fame, 
Louc him, rhar hath erernized yourname. 

E. F. 


Tothe noble and yalorous Knight, Sir Wal. Ralcigh, Lo. War- 
dein of the Stanneryes, and nt of Cornyaile, 


: [| '0 thee that errno E WF, 
delight, #085 2 
#5; xi 


on oncr. 
pn rn” | 
Th nd thy envefeleweeafhrts pate? | $52 » 

Thos onely fit this Argument to write ” FIR ns | 
In whoſe high thoug s Pleaſure bath built ber bewye, "OC 
And dunty lone learnd ſweetly to endite. 

Toktaſiet 
Flowe from thy fraitfall fulbeak of th Lones priſe, 
Fitter perhaps to thunder Martiall towre, 
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Tet till that thou thy Poeme wilt 
Let thy faire Cinthias praiſesbe thas Ns redo we 
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TO THE RIGHT. HONORA- 


ble and moſt vertuous Lady, the Counteſle 
of Penbroke_. 


R Emembrance of that moſt Heroick ſpirit, 

The heauenspride, the glory of our daies, 
Which now triumpherh chrough immoral merit 
Ot his braue vertues, crownd with laſting baics 

Ot heauenly bliſs and cuerlaſting praies; 

Who firſt my Muſcdid lift out of the fore, 
To ſing his {weer delights in lowlic laies3 
Bids me moſt noble Lady co adore 
His goodly imageliuingeuermore, 
In the diuine reſemblance of your faces 
Which wich your vertucs ye embelliſh more, 
And native beautic deck with heauenly grace: 
For his, and for your owne c{peciall ſake, 
Vouchfafe from him this token in good worth co rake. 
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'To HIS BOOKE. 


- Goo fittl Booke: thy yſelfe preſent, ' 

Ms child whoſe parent 12 vnkent, 
Tohim that the preſident 
Of nobleneſſe and chinalrie : 
—_ S727 W—_ 
24s ſure 34, for ſuccour flee 

'.,* Under. the ſhodow bevy 
A od atied wha theeforth did bring, 
A ſhepbeards ſnainefa did thee fing, 


All as bi frging floeke be fedde 
And when big benor hath thee redde, 


-bead. 


Seggt with blame: 
h ame. 
eopardie, 


Come tell mewhat war faidef mee, 
eAnd I'nill end more after thee. 


Immerico. 
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TO THE MOST-EXCELLENT 


and learned, both Oratour and Poet, maſter 


Gabriel Harueyghis veric ſpeciall and ſingular good friend, ©. K. 
commendeththe good liking of this his good labour, and the 
patronage of the new Pocrt. 


Neoath, wnkiZ , (aide the old famous Poet Chaucer : 
whom for his excellencic and wonderfull skill in ma- 
king, his {choller Z/dgate, a woorhiy (choller of (fo cx- 
S cellent a maſter, callerh the loadſtarre of our language: 
tA and whom'our Colin Clont in his Eglogue calleth 7y- 
tirws, the God of Shepheards; comparing him to the 
% worthineſs of theRoman Tytirw,Yirgil. Which pro- 
verbe, mineowne good friend M. Haruey, as inthargoodold poct, ic ſcrued 
well Pindarws purpole, for che bolſtcring of his bawdic brocage, ſo very wel 
taketh place in this our new Poet, who for that he is vncouth (as ſaid Chan- 
cer) is vnkiſt; and vaknown tomoſt men, is regarded burofa fewe. Bur I 
doubr not, ſoſooneas his name ſhall come incocthe knowledge of men, and 
his worthineſle be ſounded inchetrumpe of Fame, but char he ſhall he nor 
 onely kiſt, bur allo beloved of all, embraced of themoſt, and wondred ar of 
the beſt. No lefle,I rhinke,deſeruerh his wictineſſe in deuiſing, is pithineſle 
invtteting,his complainc of love ſo louely; his diſcourſes of _— ſo plea» 
ſantly, his paſtorall rudeneſſe, his morall wiſeneſſe, his duc ob'cruing of De- 
coram cuerie where, in perſonages, in caſons, in marter, in [peech , and ge- 
nerally, inall ſcemelie (implicicieofhandling his matters, and framing his 
words: the which of many chings that in him be ſtrange, I know will ſeeme 
the ſtrangeſt; the wordes chemlclues beeing ſo ancienc,the knicting of them 
 ſhortand intricate, and che whole period and compaſle of his [peech lo 
delighrſome for the roundneſſe, and ſograucfor the ſtrangeneſſe. And firſt 
ofthe words ro ſpeake, I grant they be ſomething hard,and of moſt men vn- 
vied, yerborh Engliſh, and alſo viced of moſt excellent Auchours, and moſt 
famous poets. In whom, when as this our poet hath beene much rrauailed 
and throughly read, how could ir be (as that worthy Oracour ſaid) burchag 
walkingin the Sunne, although forother cauſe hee walked , yer needes hee 
muſtbe ſanne-burnt ; and hauing che ſound of thoſe ancieric poets [till ring- 
ing in his cares, hee mought needs in (inging, hicoutſome of their runcs, 
But whether hce viech them by ſuch cafualtieand cuſtome;or of lec —_ 
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and choiſe, 7s thinking thEficreſt for ſuch ruſticall rudeneſle of Shepheards; 
either forthatrheir rough ſound would make his rimes more ragged and ru- 
ſticall: orelſe becaulc ſuch old and obſolere words are moſt vicd of Coun- 
cry folke; ſure I rhinkeand chinke I thinke nor amiſſe, that they bring grear 
grace, and as one would ſay, authoritietothe verſe. For albe, amongſt many 
other faults, ic ſpecially be obicted ot Falls, aginſt Zinie, and of other a- 
gainſt Selft, char with ouer-much ſtudiethcy aftcA antiquirie, as coucring 
th credence, and honour of elder yeeres z Yer lamot Opinion and cke 
the beſt learned are of the like, that thoſe ancient lolemne words, are a greac 
ornament, both in the one, and in the other: the one labouring ro ſer foorth 
in his workeanerernall image of anciquitie, and the other carefully dilcour- 
{ing matcers of grauitieand importance. For, if my opinion faile not, Tw!ly 
inthac booke, wherein he endeuourcth to (et forth the patrerne of a periet 
Orator, ſaith, that oft-times an ancicnt word makerh the ſtile ſeeme graue, 
andas it werercuerend, no otherwiſe then we honour and reuerence gray 
haires, fora certainereligious regard, which wc hauc of old age. Yetneither 
cuery where muſtold wordes be ſtuffedin ,nor the common DialeA,& ma- 
ner of ſpeaking ſo corrupted thereby, that as in old buildings, ir ſceme dil- 
ordcrlic and ruinous. Bur as in moſk exquilirepifures,they vic to blazeand 
portrait, not onely the daintie lincaments of beautie, bur alſo roundabourir 
ro ſhadow the rude thicketsand craggie ditts, thac by the baſeneſle of ſuch 
parts, more excellencie may accrew to the principall (for oftentimes wee 
findeour ſelues, I know not how, ſingularly delighted with the ſhew of ſuch 
narurall rudeneſſe , and take greac pleaſure in that diſorderly order) : euen 
ſo doe thoſe rough and harſh tearmes, enlumineand make more clecrely io 
appecthe brightneſle of braue and glorious, words. So,oftentimes, a dil- 
cord in muſicke maketh a comely concordance: ſo grear delight rooke the 
worthie poet Alcews, to behold a blemiſh jn the joynt of a well-ſhaped bo- 
die. But ifany will raſhly blameſuch his purpoſe in choice of old &vnwon- 
red words, him may I morciuſtly blameand condemne, either of witleſle 
headineſlc in iudging , or of heedleſſe hardincſſe in condemning: for not 
marking che —_— his benc, he will iudge of the lengrh of his caſt. For 
in my opinion, it ig one eſpeciall praiſc of many, which arc ducto this poer 
thar he hath laboured to reſtoreas cotheir rightfull heritage, (uch goodan 
naturall Engliſh words, as haue been long timeout of vie, and almoſt cleane 
disherited. Which is theonel cauſe, that our mother congue, which trulic 
of it ſelfeis both full enough forprole, & ſtatcly enough for verſeghath long 
time been counted moſt barcand barren of both, Which default, whien as 
ſome endeuourcd to falueand recure, they patched vp the holes with 
and ragges of other languages ; borrowing heere of the French,there of the 
Icalian, every where ofthe Latine; not weighing how ill thoſe rongues ac- 
cord wich themſelues, but much worſe with ours: So now they have made 
ourEngliſh congueagallimaufrcy, or hodgepodge of all aus axe FR 
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Other-ſome, nor ſo well ſcene in the Engliſh tongue, asperhaps in other 
languages, if they happen co heare an old word, albcirvery nacurall and ſig- 
nificant, cry our ſtraight way, that we ſpeake no Engliſh , buc gibberiſh, or 
rather, ſuch asin old time Exanders mother ſpake: whole firſt ſhameis,thar 
rhey are not aſhamed, in their owne mother rongue, to bec counted ſtran- 
2crs,andaliens, The ſecond ſhameno lefle then the firſt, that whar they vn- 
derſtand nor, they ſtraightway deeme3o be ſenlelefſe, & not atailto be vn- 
derſtood: Much like to the Mole in Ae/ops fable, thar beeing blind hertelte, 
would in no wilc be perlwaded that any beaſt could lee. The laſt, more 
ſhamefullchen both, that ofcheir ownecountry and narurall ſpeech (which 
rogeiher with their Nurles milke they (ucked) they haue lo baſeand baſtard 
iudgement,tharthey willnot onely theEſclues nor labour togarniſh & beau« 
tihie ir, butalio repine,thar of other it ſhould be embelliſhed; Like ro the dog 
inthe maunger, tha: himlelfecan careno hay, & yer barkerh ac the hungric 
bullock, that ſo faine would feed : whole curriſh kinde, though ic cannor bee 
kept fro barking, yer I conne them chank that they retraine from byting. 

Now, for the knitting of ſentences, which they call che ioynrs & mem- 
bers thercof,& forall the compaſſe of the ſpeech,it is round wichout rough- 
ncſle and learned without hardaeſſc, ſuch indeed as may be perceiued of che 
leaſt, vaderſtood of the moſt, bur iudged onely of the learned. For what in 
moſt Engliſh writers vieth to be loo{e, and as it were vnright,in this Author 
is well grounded, fincly framed,and Rtronghe trufſed vp together. In regard 
whereof. I ſcorne and (pew out the rakehelly rout of our ragged rymers (for 
ſo themiclues vie to hunc the letter) which withour learning boaſt, without 
1udgement iangle, without reaion rage and fome, as if ſome inſtin of poe- 
ticall ſpirit had newly rauiſhed themaboue the meannefle of common capa» 
cicie. And beeing in the midſt of all their braucrie, ſuddenly, cicherforwanc 
of marrer, or rime, or hauing forgotten their former conceir, they ſeemeto 
beſo pained & rrauailed in their remembrance, as it were a woman in child- 
birth, or as that ſame Pychia, when the traunce came vpon her: 0s rabidums 
fera corda domans,exc. | 

Neuerthelefſe, lecthem a Gods namefeed on their owne folly, (o they 
ſecke not rodarken the beames of others glorie. As for Colin, vnder vvhole 
perſon the Authors ſclfe is ſhadowed, hou farre he is from (ach vauned ti- 
tles, and glorious ſhewes, both himſelfe ſhewerh, where he faith : 

Of Muſes Hobbinoll, 7 conne no 5kill. And 
Enough u me to paint out my vnreſt, ec. 

Andalſappeareth by chebaſeneſſeof the name, wherein it ſeemerh hee 
choſe rather ro vnfold great matter of argument couertly,then protelsing it, 
not ſuffice therero accordingly. Which moued him rather in Acglogues che 
otherwiſe co write; doubting perhaps hisabiliry,which he lictle needed, or 
minding to furniſh our rongue wich chis kind.wherein it faulrerh;or follows 
ing one cxample of thebefi & moſtancient poers, which deuiled his _ 
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of writing, becing both ſo baſe for the matter, and homely for the maner,ar 
the firſtro trie their-habilities : like as young birds, that be newlie crept our 
of the neſt, by lirtle and little firſt prooue their render wings , before they 
makea greater flight. So flew Theocritms, as you may percciue hee was :1- 
readie full ledged. So flew Firg#l,asnot yer well feeling his wings. So flew 
Mantuane,as not bceing full ſomd, So Petrarque. So Borcace. So Marot, 
$4nazarui,andallo diuerſe other excellent both Italian and t rench pocts, 
whoſe footing this Authour cuery where followeth : yet ſoas few, bur they 
be well ſented, cantrace him our. So finally flicth this our new Pocr , as a 
bird whole principals be ſcarce growne our, bur yeras one that in time ſhall 
beable ro keepe wing with the beſt. 

Now,as touching the generall drifrand purpoſe of his Acglogues, I mind 
not toſlay much, himſelfe labouring to c6ceale it. Onely this appeareth, thar 
his vnſtaied youth had long wanderedin the common Labyrinth of Loue, 
in whichtime, to mitigate &allay the heatc of his paſsion, or cl{c ro warne 
(as hee fairh) the young ſhepheards|[his equalsand companions ]of his vn- 
fortunate folly, hecompiled theſe twelue Acglogues; which for that they be 
proportioned to the ſtareof the twelue Moneths, he tearmerh it the Shep- 
heard Calender, applying an old name toa new worke. Heerevnto hauel 
added a certaine Glofle or ſcholion, for the expoſition of old wordes , & 
harderphraſes ; which mannerof gloſsing and commenting , well I wore, 
will ſceme ſtrange and rare in our tongue: yer,for ſo much as I knew, many 
cxcellentand proper deuiles, both in wordsand matter, would pafle in the 
{peediecourſe of reading, eitheras vnuknowne, or asnot marked ; & that in 
this kind,as in other wee might be cquall ro the learned of other nations, T 
thought good totake the paines vpon mc, the rather for that by meanesof 
ſome familiar acquaintancel was madepriuiero his counſaile & ſecret mea- 
ning inthe, asalſoin ſundry other works of his. Vhich albeit I knowe hee 
nothing ſo much hateth, as to promulgate, yer thus much haveI aduentu- 
red vpon his friendſhip, himlelfe being forlong time far eſtranged, hoping 
that this willthe rather occaſion him, ropur foorth diuerſe other excellent 
works of his, which ſleep in ſilence, as his Dreams, his Legends, his Courr 
of Cupid, & ſundry others, whoſe comendation to (et out, were very vaine, 
therhingsthough worthy of many, yertbeeing knowne to few. Thele my 
preſent paines, if roany they be pleaſurable, or profitable , be you iudge, 
mincowne maiſter Harwey,tro whom I haue both in reſpe& of your worthi- 
neſſe generally,& otherwiſe vpon ſome particular & ſpeciall conſiderations, 
vowed this my labour, & the maidenhead of this our common friends poc- 
tric, himſelfe he already in the beginning dedicated ic ro the Noble and 
worthy Gentleman, the right worſhipfull maiſter Philip Sidney , a ſpeciall 
fauourer & maintainer of all kinde of learning. Whoſe cauſe, Ipray you 
{ir,if enuic ſhall ſtirrevpany wrongfull accuſation, defend with your migh- 
ty Rhetoricke, and other your rath gifts of learning , as you can, and m_ 
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with your good will,as you ought,againſt the malice & outrage of ſo many 
enemies, as I know will be er on fire with the ſparks of his kindled glorie. 
And thus recommending the Authour vnto you, as vnto his moſt ſpeciall 
good friend, and my (elfevnto you both, as one making ſingular account of 
two {0 very good & lo choile friends, I bid you both moſt hartily farewel!, 
& eommir you & your commendable ſtudics ro the tuition of the grearelt. 


Your owneaſſuredly to be 
commanunded, E. K. 


Po#t ſcy. 

N Ow Icruſt, M. Harzey, that vpon ſight of your ſpeciall friends and 

fellow poets dooings, orelleforenuie of ſo many worchy Quidams, 
which catch artthe garland which to you alone is due, you will be perlw+ 
ded to pluck our of the hareful darkne(s,thole o many excellent Engliſh poe 
ems of yours, which lie hid, and bring them foorth to erernall light. Truſt 
me,you doethem great wrong, in depriving zhem of the deſired ſinne, and 
alſo yourſelfe, in ſmothering your deſcrued praiſes, and all men generally, 
in with- holding from them (o diuine pleaſures, which they might conceiuc 
of yourgallanc Engliſh verſes, as they haucalready done of your Larine po- 
ems, whichin my opinion, both for inuention andclocution, are very dc! 
care and ſuperexcellenc. And thus againe, I take my leaue of my good M. 
Harxey. From my lodging at London, the tenth of Aprill. 1 57 9. 
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Tt he generall Argument of the 
whole Booke-. 


S Ittle, I hope, needeth me at large to diſcenrſe the firſ? 0. 


"Y riginall of CAcglozues haning alreadie toxched the ſame. 
Bat, fer the word _A eglotnes, I knowe i vuknowne to 
> ay oft, and alſo miftaken of ſame the beit learned (as they 
thinke) 1will ſay ſomewhat thereof becing not at all im- 
{GS pertinent to my preſent purpoſe. 
5 33 A =) They were firit of the Greekes , the inuentours of 
them,called Acglogas, as it were, Acgon, or Acginomon logt, that xs Gote- 
heards tales. For alt hou2h in Virgil and others , the ſpeakers be more Shep- 
h: ards, then Goatheards, yet Theocriwus, in whom u more ground of auths- 
ritie then in Virgil, this ſpecially from that derining, as from the fir it head & 
wvell-(prins the whole innention of theſe _Aeglogues , maketh Goateheards 
the perſons and Authors of hu tales. Thus beeing, who ſeeth not the pgroſneſſe 
of ſuch as by tolour of learning would make vs beleene, that they are more 
rightly tearmed Eclogai, as they wonld ſay, extraordinarie diſcourſes of on- 
neceſſarie matter : which defimition, albe in ſub#tance and meaning it agree 
mth the nature of the thing, yet no whit anſwereth with the Analyſis &> 1m- 
terpretation of the word. For they be not tearmed Eglogz, Aezlogues : which 
ſentence this Authour verie well obſeruing, vpon good indgement, though 
indeede fewe Goatheards haue to doc herein, nevertheleſſe doubteth not tocall 
them by the vſed and beſt knowne name . Other curious diſcourſes heereof 1 
reſerue to greater occaſion . 

Theſetwelue Aeglogues enery where anſwering to the ſeaſons of the twelue 
Moneths, may be well diuided into three formes or rankes, For either they be 
Plaintine, as the fir it, the ſixt, the eleventh, and the twelfth : or Recreatiae, 
ſuch as all thoſe be which containe matter of loue, or commendation of ſpeciall 
perſonages: or Morall, which for the moſt part be mixed with ſome Saty: j- 
callbitterneſſe ;namely,the ſecond of reuerence due to old age, the fift of co/ou- 
red deceit, the ſeauenth and nmth of diſſolute Shepheards and Paztors, the 
tenth of contempt of Poetrie and pleaſant wits. And to this diuiſion may euc- 
rie thing heerein be reaſonably applied: a few onely except, whoſe ſpecial par- 
poſe and meaning 1 am not prinie to. And thus much generally of theſe twelue 
Aeglognes. 
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Aeglogues. Now will we ſpeake particularly of all, and fri of the firt, which 
he calieth by the fir it Monethes name, Janwarie : wherein to ſome be may ſeeme 
fowly to hane faulted,jn that he erroniouſly beginneth with that Woneth,which 
beginneth not the yeere. For it ts well knawne, and ftoutly maintained vvith 
ſirong reaſons of the learned, that thayeere begiyneth in March: for then the 
ſanne renxeth bi finiſhed courſe , and. the ſeaſonable Spring refreſheth the 
earth,and the pleaſaunce thereof beeing buried in the ſadneſſe of the dead iVin- 
ter, now worne away, revineth. | 

Thus opinion maintaine the old Airelogers and Philoſophers , namelic, the 
renerend Andalo,end Macrobius,is bis boly daies of Sazurne : which account 
alſo was generally obſerned,hoth of Grecians © Komans. But ſauing the leave 
of juch learned heads we maintaine a cuHome of counting the ſeaſons from the 
Moneth [anuary,open 4 more ſpeciall cauſe then the heath:n Philoſophers ener 
' could conceine : that is, for the incarnation of our mightie Sauiour > eternall 
Ke1eemer the Lord Chriſt, who as the renewing the ſtate of the decaied World, 
ana returning the compaſſe of expired yeeres, to theit former date , and firit 
commencement, left io vs bis Heires a memoriall of his byrth, in the end of the 
lat yeere and beginning of the next. Which reckoning, beſide that eternall 
Aonument of our ſalaation, leaneth alſo vpon good proofe of ſpeciall indge- 
ment, | | 

For albeit that in elder times when as yet the count of the yeere was not per- 
fetted, as afterward it was by Iulius Cziar, they beganne to tell the Moneths 
from Marches beginning ; and according to the ſame, God (43 u ſaid in Scrip- 
ture)comannded the people of the Iewes tocount the Moneth Abib phat which 
wecall March, for the firf Moneth, in remembrance that in that Moneth hee 
brought them ont of the Land of © Menmpt : yet acrording to tradition of latter 
times it hath beene otherwiſe Kan (| in gonernment of the Church,and 
rule of mightieſt Realmes. For from Tulius Czlar, who = obſerued the leape 
yeere, which he called Bifſextilem Annum, awd brought into « more certaine 
courſe the odde wandring daies , which of the Greekes were called Hyper- 
bainontcs, of the Romances Intercalarcs (fer in /uch matter of learning I am 
forced to wſe the tearmes of the learned) the Moneths hane beene numbred 
twelue, which in the fir it ordinance of Romulus were but tenne, counting but 
304 dies in every yeere, and beginning with March, But Numa Pompilius, 
who was the father of all the Romane Ceremonies, and Religion, ſeeing that 
reckoning to agree neither with the courſe of the Sunne, nor the Moone, there. 
unto added two Moneths, lanuarie and Februarie: wherein it ſeemeth , that 
wiſe king minded vpon goodreaſon tobeginne the yeere at lanuarie, of him 
therefore ſo called tanquam Ianua anni, the gate &> enterance of the yeere, or 
of the name of the god Janus: to which god, for that the old Paynims attribu- 
ted the birth and beginning of all creatures new coming into the world, it ſee- 
meth that he therefore to him aſrigned, the beginning and firſt entr ance of the 


yeere. Which account for the mo?t part hath hithertocontinued. DE” 
ing, 
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ew beginne their yeere at September, for that according 
the 


ding, that the 
to the opinion be#t Rabbines, and'very purpoſe of the Scripture it ſelfe, 
God made the world in that "Moneth, that is called of them Tilri, And there- 
fore he timaumied them to krept the featt of Pauilibns, in the end of the yeere, 
in the xv. day of the ſenenth Moneth, which before that time was the firſt. 

But our Authoar, reſpetFing neither the ſabtiltic of the one part , nor the 
antiquitie of the other, thinketh it fitteft, according to the ſimplicitie of com- 
mon ouder anding to beginne with Iannarie;weening it perhaps no decorum 
that ſhepheards ſhould be ſeent in matter of ſo deepe in-ſught, or canuaſe acaſe 
of ſo dowbtfull indgement. Ss therefore beginneth hee, and ſo continueth he 
throughout, f 
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{9 eAcgloga prima. 
ARGVMENT. 


N this firſt Acglogue, Colin Clout, a Shepheards boy , complainerh him- 
ſelfeof his vnforrunare loue, beeing bur newly (as it ſeemerh) enamoured 
ofa countrey Laſſc called Roſalind: with which ſtrong affeCtion being verie 
ſore trauelled, hee comparcth his carefyll caſe ro the fad ſeaſon of the yeere, 
co the froſtic ground, to the frozen trees; and ro his owne yvincer-beaten 
flocke. And laſtly, finding himſeſfe robbed ofall former pleaanceand de- 
| light, he breakerh his Pipe in pceces, & caſterh himſelfe to che ground. 


Cotin CLovr, 


Shepheards boy (no better doe him call) Thou barren ground wb6 Winters wrath hath waſted, 
When Wioters waſtefull ſpight was almoſt ſpent, Art made a mirrour, to behold my plight: 
All in a ſunſhine day, as did befall, Whilom thy freſh ſpring flowr'd, and after haſted 


Led forth bis flocke, that —_—— a 
So faint chey wore, and feeble ia the fold, 
That now ronethes they feet could them vphold. 


Thy Sommer proude, with Daffadillies di 
And now is come thy Wmrters ſtormie ſtare, 
Thy mantle mard, wherein thou maskedft late, 


All as the ſheepe, ſuch was the ſhepheards looke, Such rage as Winters, raigneth in my heart, 

For palc and wanne be was, pablo!) My life orig vnkiadly cold: 
May ſeeme he lov'd, or elſc ſore care he tooke: Such ie ſtoures, doe breed my balefull ſmart, 
Well couth he tune his Pipe,and frame his ſtile. As if myeeres were waſte, and woxen old. 
Thoto a hill his faioting flock heled, And yet, alas, but now my ſpring begonne, 

And thus hym plainde, the while his ſheepe there fed, And yet,alss, itis already doane. | 
Yee gods of loue, that pirtic louers paine, You caked trees, whoſe ſhadic leaues are loſt, 


fr 3 the pajne of louers pittie: ) 

rae pw you i 10yes Femaine, 
And bow youreares yoto my dolcfull ditrie. 

And P a xr tho fhepheards God, that once did loue, 


Putrie the paipes, thatthou thy felfe diſt proue, 


Wheremn the birds were woot to baild ther bowre, 

And now are cloath'd with mofle and hoatiefroft, 

In ſtead of blolſoms, wherewith buds did flowre, 

I ſee your teares, that from your doeraine, 

Whoſe drops in dreric yſides remaiae, a 
. 
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Allo my luſtfull leafe is dry and ſcare, 
My timely buds with wathog off arewafted : : 
The blollome, which my branch of youth did beare, 
With breathed fighs is blawne away, and blaſted, 
And from mine eyes thedrizliog tearcs deſcend, 

As on your boughs the yficles depend. ; 


Thou fecble flocke, whoſe feece is rough and rent, 
Whole knees are weake, through faſt,and cuill fare : 
Maiſt witneſſc well by thy il] gouernmenr, 

Thy Miiſters rind is ouctcome with care, 

Thou wegke, I wanne: thou leane, I quite forlorne, 
With mourning pine I, you with pining mourne, 


A thouſand ſithes I curſe that carefull boure, 
WhereinT longd the neighbour towne to ſee: 
Andeke ten thopſand fithes | blefle the ſtoure, 
Wherein I ſaw {o faire a fight as ſhee, 

Yerall for nought : ſuch 6gbc hath bred my bane: 
Ah God, that loue ſhould breed both ioy and paine ! 


ItisnotHo Bn B1N 0 L,wherefore Tplaine, 
Albee my loue he lecke with daily ſuit : 
His clowniſh gifts and curtcfies I dildaine, 


His kiddes, his crackaels, and his carly frum, _ 
Ah,fodliſhHoBs ix 0 L,tby gifts been yaine : 
CoLrinthemgiuestoRoSallnp E gin, 


I love thilke Lille, (alas, why doe Tone? ) 

And am forlorne, { alas, why am _—_ ) 

Shee deignes not my good will, bur doth reproue, 

And of > onde udtholleth fcorne; 
heards druiſe ſhe harerh as the in,.ke, (make, 

And laughes the fongs, that Corirtn Ci ov r doth 


Wherefore my Pipe, albee rude P aw chou pleaſe, 
Yer forthoupleaicſt not where moſtTwould, 

And thou rnluckic Muſc, that woonmiſt to caſe 

My ewofing minde, yet canſt nor, when thou ſhould, 
Both Pipe and Mule, ſhall fore the whale abie. 

So broke his Oaten Pipe, and dowpe did lic. 


By that, the welked PHozBy $ gan agaile 

His wearic waine, and aowthe frolue Ny Gu Tr, 

Her mantle blackcthrough heaven gan oucrhale. 
Whachſeceneythe pentieeboy tnitemrdretpighr 

Aroſe, and homeward drouc his ſunned ſheepe, 

Whaſc hanging heads did ſeem his carctul caſe ro weepe. 


Colins Emblcme. 
Anchors ſpeme. 


:  GLOSSE 
TW. 

('olin Clout, isa name not greatlic vſed, and yethaue I ſcenea podiie of M, Skel- 
tors, vader thatricle. Butindeede the word (lin is French, and. vicd of the, French 
poct-Maror (if hebe worthy the 'namecf a poet) ini a certaine Eglogue. Vnder 
which name this poet ſecretly ſhadowerh himſelfe,as ſometime did YVrg:/vnder the 
name of T yrirw,thinking it much fitter then ſuch Latine names, for the great vn- 
likelihood, of thelanguage, JETS v4 

Unmnnethes, ſcarcely, , 

Conth, commeth ofthe verbe {d»»e, that is, to knowe, or to have skill. Aswel in- 
terprereth theſatne, the worthy (ir Tho, Smith, in his booke of gouernment: where- 
of I haucaperfet copicin writing,lJentme by his kinſman, and my very lingular 
goodfriend, M. Gabriel Harmey,as allo of ſome other his molt graue and excellent 
writings. | 

Sith, time. Neighbon7-totme, the next towne : exprelling the Latjne, Vicinia. 

Stowre, a fit, F Seare, ls - 

His clowniſh gifts, imitateth Yogil verſe: 

Ruſticus er( oryao munera curat Alex, 
Hobbinel, isa fained country name, wherby, it beingſo common & vſuall,ſeemeth 
to be hidden the perſon of ſome hisvery {peciall & moſt familiar friend; whom he 
intirely and extraordinarily loued, as peraduentureſhall be more largely declared 
heercafter. In this placeſeergerhto be ſome ſauour of diſorderly loue, which the 
learned call Pedereftice : buyit is gathered belide his meaning, For who that hath 
read 
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read Plato his Dialogue called Alcrbiades, Xenophon & Maximum T yrins of Socrates 
opinions, may ealily perceiue, that ſuch loue isto be allowed and liked of, ſpecially 
ſo meant, as Socrates vicdit : who ſairh, that indeed he loued Alcyb:ades extreamly; 
yetnot Alcibiades perſon, but hisſoule, which is Alcibiades owne (elte. And (o is 
Pederaſtice much to bee preferred before Gyreraſtice, that is, the louc which mtla- 
meth mcn with luſt toward womankinde, But yet letno man thinke,that heerein 
I ſtandwith Zncias, or his diucliſh diſciple Vnico Aretino, in defence of execrable 
and horrible linnes, of forbidden and vnlawtull fleſhlinetle, Whole abhominable 
error is fully confuted of Perionixe, and others, 

I loxe : apretie Epanortholis in theſe two verſes, and withall, a Paronomwalia, or 
playing with the word, where he faith, / /oue thilke Laſſe,alaſſe,c>c. 

Roſalinde,is alſo a tained name, which beeing well ordered, will bewray the verie 
name of his loueand Miſtretſe, whom by that name hee coloureth. So as O#id tha- 
dowcth his louevnder the name of {ory»na, which of ſome is ſuppoſed to be 1#1a, 
the Emperour A«g»ſtus his daughter,and wifeto Agrippa: ſo doth Arwntine Stell.r, 
Eucry where call his Ladic eAfters & Ianthes, albeit itis well knownethat herright 
name was Vielantilla : as witnelleth Stwtins in his Epitbalaminm, Ando the famous 
paragon of Italy, CAſadonna Celia, in her letters, enuclopeth her (elfe vnder the 
name of Zima, and Petrona vnder the name of Bellochia. And this generally hath 
becna common cultome of counterfaiting thenames of ſecret perlonages. 

Aunaile, bring downe. | 

Omerhaile, draw ourr. 


Embleme_. 


His Embleme or Polie is heere-vnder added in Italian, Anchors ſpeme - the mea- 
ning whereof is, that notwithſtanding hisextreame paſlion and lucklelleloue, yet 
leaning on hope, hee is ſomewhat recomforted, 


Februarie, 
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ARGVMENT.”. 


F' His Aeglogueis rather morall and generall, then bent to any ſecret or 
particular purpoſe. Ir ſpecially concaineth a diſcourle of old age, in the 
perlonof Thenot, an old ſhepheard, who for his crookednefſe and vnluſt- 
tulneſlc, is {corned of Cuddie, an vahappy heardmans boy. The marter ve- 
ry wellaccordeth with the ſeaſon ofthe moneth, the yeere now drooping, 
andas it were drawing to his laſtage. Fora$inthis timeof yeerc, ſo then in 
our bodies, thereis a & and withering cold, which congealeth the crudled 
blood, and freezeth the weather-beatcn fleſh, with Rormes of fortune, and 
hoarefroſts of care. To which purpoſe , the old man rellerh a tale of che 
Oake and the Brecre, ſoliuely, and fo feelingly, asif the thing were ſer forth 
in ſome picture before our cies, more plainly could nor appeare. 


B {He CvDDY, THENOT, 
H for pirtic, will Winters ra Some in much ioy in teares : 
Theſe bitter blaſts never gint'aff) ,[.f ? Yet neuer lend Fectdnms hcate, 
The keene cold blowes throngh my beaten hide, Of Sommers flame, nor of Winters threat : 
All asT were _—_ the body = Ne neuer was to Fortune foe-man, 
My ragged ronts all ſhiver and ſhake, Bur gently tooke, that yngently came. 
As done hi pecan CONE: And cuer my flock was my chicte care, 
They wont in the wind waggetheir wriggle tailes, Wiatct or Sommer they mought well fare; 
Peake te 6 Fexcoche : baron henales. CyDDdy, 
'THENOT. No maruaile T x x x © T, if thou can beare 

Lewdly complaineſt, thou lafie ILadde, - C —_— the Winters wrathfull cheare. 
Of Winters wracke for making thee (ad. For age and winter accord full nic, 
Muſt cot the world wend in his common courſe, This chill, that cold, this crooked, that wric : 
From good to bad, and from badto worle, And as the lowring weather lookes downe, 
From worſe, vnto that is worſt of all, So ſeemeſt thou like Friday to frowne. 
Aod then returneto his former fall ? Bur my flowring youth is foe to froſt, 
Who will not ſuffer the ſtormie time, My ſhip ynawont in ſtormes to be toſt, 
Wherewill he live till the luſtieprime ? TrHzNoOT. 
Sclfc haue I worne out thrice thirtie yeeres, The Soucraigne of Scas he þlames in vaine, " 
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That once Sea-bear, will to ſea agaane, 
Soloyinngliue you litrle-beard-groomey, 
Keeping your beaſts 1n the budded broomes, 
And when the ſluning ſunne laugheth once, 
Youdcemen, the Spring 15 come at once, 
Tho ginve you, fond flies, the cold to fcorne, 
And crowing in Pipes made of greenc corne, 
You thinkena to be Lords of the yeare: 

But cft, when ye count you freed from feare, 
Comes the breme Wiater with chamfred browes, 
Full of wrinkles and froſtic furrowes, 

Dreerily ſhooting his ſtormie dart, 

Which cruddles the blood, and prickesthe heart, 
T hev is your carclefle courage accoyed, 

Your carcfull heards with cold be annoyed. 
Then pay you the price of your ſurquedrie, 
With weeping, and wayling, and mulcrie. 

. CvDDIE, 

Ah fooliſh old man, I ſcorne thy skill, 

That wouldeſt me, my ſpringing yourh to ſpill, 
I deernc thy braine emperiſhed bee, 

Through ruſtic eld, thathath rocted thee : 

Or ſiker thy head very tothe is, 

So on thy corbe ſhoulder it leanes amiſſe. 
Now thy leltc hath loſt both lop and top, 

Als my budding branch thou wouldeſt crop : 
But were thy yeeres greene, a5 now been mine, 
To other delights they would encline, 

Tho wouldeſt thou learne to caroll of lone, 
And hery with hymnes thy Laſſes glone. 

Tho wouldeſtthou pipe of P41T x 1 5 praiſe: 
ButPH1LL1s is minefor many daics. 

I wonne her witha girdle of gele, 

Emboſt with bugle about the belt, 

Such an one ſhepheards would make full faine : 
Such an one would make thee young againe 

THrrNoOr. 
Thou art a fon, of thy loue to boſt : 
All chat is lent to Joue will be loſt. 
Cvopoyr. 
Seeſt, how brog yond bullocke bearc?, 

Soſnurke, ſo ſmooth, his pricked earcs ? 

Hts hornes been as brade, as rainebowe bent, 
His dewlap as lithe,as Lafle of Kent, 
Scc how he venteth into the winde, 

Weenelt of loue is not his minde ? 

Scemcth thy flocke thy counſell can, 
Soluſtlefſe been they, to weake, ſo wan, 
Clothed with cold, and hoarie with froſt, 

Thy flocks father his courage hath loſt. 

Thy Ewes that wont to hauc blowne bags, 
Like wailefull widdowes hangen their crags- 
The rather Lambes been ſtarued with cold, 
All for their maiſter is luſtleſle and old. 


THENOT. 
Cv »d y,I wotthou kenſtlittle good, 
inly to thy hcadlellc hood. 
1s b ne vp with breath, 
wit 1s weakenefle, whoſe wage is death, 
way is wildernefle, whoſe Tnne Penance, 
Age the hoſt of Greeuance. 


Bur ſhall I rell thee a tale of truth, 
WhichIcondofTrr1xvy $ in my youth, 
Keeping his ſheepe 00 the hills of Kear ? 
CYDDY- 

Tonought more,T xz x0 T, my mind is Ecnt, 
Then to heare novels of his dewlc : 
They been fo well thewed, and fo wiſe, 
What cucrthat good old man beſpake. 

TarzxoOT. 

Many meete tales of youth did he make, 
And ſome of loue, and ſome of chmulrie: 
Bur none fitter then this to apply. 
Now liſten awhile and harken the end. 


Here grew an aged Tree on the greene, 
A goodly Oake lometime had it beene, 
Wuh armes full ſtrong and latgely dilplaide, 
But of their leaues they were difaraid; |! 
The body big and mighuly pight, 
Throughly rooted, and of woadrous height: 
Whilome had been the king of the field, 
And mochel maſt to the busband did yceld, 
And with his nurs larded many ſwine, 
But now the gray molle marred his rine, 
His bared hes were beaten with ſtormes, 
His top was bald, and waſted with wortnes, 
His honour decayed, his branches ere. 
Hurd by his fide grew a bragging Breere, 
Which proudly thruſt into th'eJement, 
And ſcemedto threat the Firmamentr. 
It was cmbclliſht with blofſoms faire ; 
And thereto aye wonned to repaire 
The ſhcepheards ps to gather flowres, 
To paint their garlonds with his coloures, 
And in his (mall buſhes vſed to ſhrowde 
1 he fweet Nightingale finging ſolowde : 
Which made this fooliſh Breere were (@ bold, 
That on a time he caſt him to ſcold, 
And ſnetbe the good Oake, for he was old. 
Why ſtand(t there (quoth he) thou brutiſh blocke 2 
Nor for fruite, nor for ſhadow ſerucs thy ſtocke ; 
Secſt how freſh my flowres been ſpred, 
Died in Lilly white, and Crumfinred, 
With leaues cngrainedin luſtie greene, 
Colours meet to cloathe a maiden Queene, 
Thy waſte bignefe but cumbers the ground, 
And dirkes the beaurie of my blofſoms round. 
The mouldic moſic, which thee accloierh, 
My Cinamon tmell roo much annoyeth. 
Wherefore | rede thee hence to remoue, 
Leaft thouthe price of my di{plealureproue. 
So ſpake this bold Breere with great dildaine : 
Little him anſwered the Oake againe, 
Bur yeelded, with ſhame and greete adawed, 
That of a weede be was oucrcrawed, 
It chanced after vpon a day, 
The husbandmans ſelfe ro come that way, 
Ofcuſtometo ſurvicw his ground, 
And his trees of ſtate in compaſſe round, 
Him whea the ſpightfull Brecre had clpicd, 
Cauſcleſſe complained, and lowdly cried 
B 3 Vato 
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Vrto h13 Lor4, ſbhrming vp (tcrae {trite : 

O wy hege Lord, the God of my life, 
P'caſeth you pond yow lupphants plain, 
Caulcd of wrong, and crue!l complaine, ” 
Which I your poore Vaſlal! daily endure: 

And but your goodneſl- the {ame recure, 
Am like for de{peratr dole to die, 
T hrough fclonous force of mine cnemie, 

Greatly aghaſt with this pitious plca, 

Him reſted the good-man on the lea, 

And bad the Brere 1n his plunt proceed, 

With painted words tho ganthis pronde weed, 
(As moſt vicn ambitious folke) 

Has coloured crime with craft to cloke. 

Ah my ſoucraigne, Lord of Creatures all, 
Thou placer of > both bumble and call, 
Was notl planted of thine owne hand, 

To bethe Primroſc of all thy land. 

With flowring blofſoms, to Lirniſh the prime, 
And skarlet berries in Sommertime? 

How falls it then, that this faded Oake, 

Whoſe bodic is (cre, whole branches broke, 
Whole naked armes ſtretch vnto the fire, 

Vato ſuch tyranric doth aſpire ? 
Hindring with his ſhade my loucly light, 
Androbbing mc of the ſweet funnes Coke t 


So beatc his old boughs my tender fide, 

That oftthe blood (pringeth from wounds wide : 
Vnrtimely my flowres forced to all, 

That been the honour of your Coronall. 

And oftheelers his canker-wormes light, 

Vpon ——_ to worke me more ſpight:; 


And oft his hoarie locks downedoth caſt, 
Wherewith my freſh florets been detaſt, 
For this, and many more ſuch outrage, 
Crauing your goodlyhcad to aflwage 
The rancorous rigour of his might. 
Novghraske I, but oncly to hold my right: 
Submitting meto your gbod ſufferance, 
Andpr to begarded from greeuance, 
To this, this Oake caſt him to reply 
Well 2s he couth : buthis cnemic 
Had kindled ſuch coles of diſpleaſure, 
That the good man nould ſtay his leaſure, 
But home him haſted with furious heate, 
Eacreaſing his wrath with many athrear, 
His harmefull hatchet he heort in hand, 
(Alas, thatit ſo teady ſhould ſtand) 
And ro the field alone he ſpeedeth, 


_ , (&yc little help to harme there needetb) 


Anger nould let hun ſpeake tothe tree, 
Enaunter his rage mought cooled bee : 
But to the 100t bent his ſturdie ſtroake, 
And made many wounds in the waſte Oake. 
The axes edge did oft curne againe, 
As halfe vawilling to cut the graine: 
Seemed, the (calclclle iron did fearc, 
Or to wrong holy cld did forbeare. 
For it had been an auncient cree, 
Sacred with many a myſteree. 
And often croſt with the Pricſts crew, 
And often hallowed with holy water dew. 
Burt Gke fanſies weren foolerie, 
And broughten this Oake to this miſerie. 
For nought movghrthey quitten him from decay; 
For fiercely the good man at hiua did lay. 
The blocke oft groned vnde: the blow ec, 
And ſighed toſec his neete ouerchrow:., 
In fine, the ſteele had pierced his pith,, 
Tho downeto the ground hefell forthwith, 
His wonderous weight made the ground to quake, 
Th'carth ſhruoke vader himgand (ecmed to llake, 
Therelicth the Oake, pittied of none. 
Now ſtands the Breerc luke a Lord alone, 
Puffed vp with pride and vainepleaſance: 
But all this glec had no continuance, 
For eftſoones Winter gan to approch, 
The bluſtcring Boreas did encroch, 
And beat ypontheſolitarie Breere : 
For now no luccour was him neecre. 
Now gan he ;Fpridetoo late, 


* Yorenaked lcft and diſconſolate, 


The byriog froſt oipt his flalke dead, 
The watric wet weighed downe his bead, 
And heaped ſnowe 

That now vpright he can ſtand no more: 
And becing downe, is trode in thedurt, 
Of cattell, and 9 pet 5 Senn 
Such was th'end of this ambitious » 
For ſcorning Eld. 


CyDDris. 
Now I pray thee Sbepheard, tell it not forth: 
Heere is along tale, and little worth, 
So long haue I liſtened to thy {peech, 
That graff:d to the grounds my breech : 
My heart blood is frome] fecele, 


And my galage growne faſt to my hecle: 
But lirr $0 thy lewdetale I taited, 
Hie thee home ſhepheard, the day izuigh waſted. 


Thenors Embleme. 
Iddio perche 6 vecchio, 
Fa ſuoi al ſuo eſſempis, 
Cuddies Embleme, 

Ninno verchio, 
Spanenta 1ddio. 


FEBRVARIE, 


C1 


GLOSSE. 
Keene, (harpe. 


Gride, pierced: an old word much vſed of Lidgate, but not found (thatI knowe 
of ) in Chaxcer, 

Ronts, young bullocks. 

FWracke, ruinc or violence, whence commeth ſhipwracke: and not wreake, that 
is yengeance or wrath, 

Foman, a foe. 

Thenot,thenameof a Shepheard in Marot his Eglogues. 

The Soueraigne of Seas, is Neptune,the God of the Seas. The ſaying is borrowed 
of Ifimm Pulliam which v(cd this prouerbe inaverſe: 

Improbe Neptunum accuſat, qui iterum naufraginm ſacit, 

Heardgroomes, (haxcers verlealmolt whole. 

Fond flies, He compareth carelelle ſluggards,or ill husbandmento flies, that (o 
ſooneas the Sunne ſhineth, or it waxeth any thing warme;begin to flic abroad, when 
ſuddenly they be overtaken with cold. 

But eft when : a veryexccllentandliuely deſcription of Winter, ſoas may bee in- 
diftcrently taken, either for old age, or forwinter ſeaſon. 


Breme,Chill, bitter, { hamfred, chapt, or wrinkled. 
eAccoied, plucked downeand daunted. Smurquedrie, pride. 

E1d, old age. Stker, lure, T ottie, wauering, 

{ vrbe, crooked. Herie, worſhip. . 


Phyllis,thename of ſome maid vnknowne,whom ( daie (whole perſon is ſecret) 
loued. The nameis vſuall in Theocrume, Virgil, and Mantzane, 

Belt,a girdle, orwalte band. A fon, a foole. Lythe,ſottand gentle, 

Uemeth, (nuffethin the wind. Thy flocks father, theram. Craps, necks. 

Rather Lambe:,that beewed carly in the beginning of the yecre. 

Tenth is,averiemoralland pithy Allegorie of youth, and the lultsthereof, corm- 
parcdto a wearie wayfaring man. 

7 ytrws, | ſuppoſe he meanes Chaxcer, whoſe praile for pleaſant tales cannot die, 
ſolongas the memorieof his nameſhall live, andthe name of poetrie ſhall endure, 

Well thewed, that is, Bene morata, full of morall wilencile. 

There grew. This tale ofthe Oake and the Breercyhe telleth as learned of {havcer, 
but it is cleane in another kind, and rather like to /£ſops fables. Itis very excellent 
for pleaſantdeſcriptions, beeing altogether a tertaine Icon, or Hypotypolis of dil- 
dainefull yonkers. Embell;/t, beautified and adorned, 

Towonne, to hauntor freyuent, Sneb, checke. 

Woy ftanaſt, thei(peech is ſ(cornefull and yerie preſumptuous. 

Engraimed, died in graine. 

Acctoietb, accumbrerh, Adawed, daunted and confounded. 

Trees of ſtate , taller trees, fit for timber wood. Sterne ſtrife, (aid { hancer, 
{. fell and (turdie, O my /iege, a manner of ſupplication, wherein is kindlic 
coloured the atfeAion and ſpeech of ambirious men. | 

Coronall, garland. Flowrets, young blolloms. 

Toe Primroſe, the chiefe and worthieſt, 

Naked armes, metaphorically meant ofthe bare boughs, ſpoiled of leaues, This 
cclourably he ſpeaketh, as adiudging himto the fire. 

The bleod, ſpoken of a blocke,as it were of aliuing creature, hguratiuely, = 

B 3. as 


FEBRVARIE. 


(as they lay) Ka.'exochen, 

Hoariw leckes, metaphorically for withered leaucs. 

Hent, caught. Noula, torwouldnor. Aje, euermore, 

Wornds, galhes, Enaunter, lcal(t that, 

The Prieſts crew, holy-water pot, wherewith the popiſh prieſts vſed to (prinkle & 
hallowthe trees from miſchance. Such blindnetJewas in thoſe times: whichthe po- 
et{uppoleth to haue been the fhinall decay of thisancient Oake, 

The blocke oft groaved: aliucly figure,which giuethſenſc and feeling tb vnſculible 
creatures,as Virgil al{oſaith : Saxa gemunt gp rautdo, (ic. 

Boreas, the Northren wind, that bringeth the molt ſtormy weather. 

Glee, Cheare and iollitie. 

For ſcornimg eld, And minding (as ſhould ſeeme) to haue maderime to the for- 
mer verſe, 

Galage,a ſtartu porclowniſh ſhooe, 


Embleme_. 


This Embleme is ſpoken of Thenor,as a morall of his former tale :namelie,thar 
God, whichis himſelfe moſt aged, becing before all ages, and without beginning, 
makeththoſe whom he loueth, liketo himſelfe, in heaping yeeres vntotheir daics, 
and bleſſing them with long life, For the bleſſing of age is not giuen to all, but vnto 
whom God will ſo blelſe. And albeit that many euill men reach vnto ſuch fulnelle 
of yeeres, anAome alſo waxe old in miſericand thraldome;, yet therefore is notage 
euer theleſſe bleſſing. For even to ſuch euill men, ſuch es of yeeres is added, 
thatthey may in their laſt daies repent, and come to their firlt home: So the old 
man checkeththe raw-headed boy, for deſpiling his gray and froſtie haires. 

Whom { adre doth counterbuffe with a byting and bitter prouerhe, ſpoken in 


deed atthefirſt in contemptof old-age generally. Foritwasan old opinion, & yet 
is continued in ſome mens conceit, that men of yeeres haueno feare of God art all, 
ornot ſo much as younger folke: For that beeingripened with long experience, & 
hauing patled many bitter brunts,and blaſts of —_— dread no ſtormes of 


Fortune, nor wrath of God, nor danger of men , as becing either by long and rips 
wiſedome armed againſt all miſchancesand aJuerſiries,or with much trouble hard- 
ned againſt all croublecſometides. Like vnto the Ape, of which is ſaidin &ſops fa- 
bles, that ofrentimes meeting the Lion, he was at fir{t ſore agaſt, and diſmaid ar the 
grimneſleand auſteritic of his countenaunce;but atlaſt, beeing acquainted with his 
lookes, he was ſofarre from fearing him, that he would familiarly gybeand ielt at 
him: Such longexperience breedeth in ſome men ſecuritie. Although it pleaſe E- 
raſmm, a great clarke, and good old father, more fatherly and fauourably, to con- 
ſtrueitin his Adages, for his owne behoofe ; That by the proucrbe, Nemo ſenex me- 
tuit Touem, is not meant,that old men haue no feare of God at all, but that they be 
far from ſuperſtition and idolatrous regard of falſe gods, as is /wpiter, Bur his great 
learning notwithſtanding, it istoo plaine, to be gaine-ſaid, ghat old menare much 
moreinclined to ſuch fondfooleries, then younger heads. 


es —_— 


you 


March, 


Se NUTT, F/ 


{ay eAegloga tertia. 


ARGVMENT. 


| bh this Acglogue, two ſhepheards boyes , raking occaſion of the ſeaſon, 
beginne to make purpoſe of loue and other plealance, which co Spring- 
cime is moſt agreeable. The ſpeciall meaning heereof, is co giue certaine 
marksand tokens, roknoweCepid, the Poers God of loue. Burt more par- 
cicularly I chinke,in che perſon of Thomalin , is meant ſome ſecret friend, 
who (corned loucand his Knights (olong, rillat lengch himſclfe was encan- 
gled,and vnwarcs wounded wich the dart of lome beautifull regard, which 
is Cupids arrow. 


WILLIE, THOMALIN, 
Hom a I 1N, why fitten wee ſo, That new is vpriſt from bed, 
As weren ouerwent with wo, Tho ſhall we ſporten in delight, ; 
&pon ſo fairc a morrow ? And learnewithLzTT1 cs to wexelight, 
The ioyous ume now nigheth faſt, Thatſcornefully lookes 1skaunce: 
T hat ſhall alegge this bitter blaſt, Tho will we little Louc awake, 
And like the Winter ſorrow. That now fleepethinCex rm u x lake, 
THOMALIN, And pray him leadea our daunce, 
Siker W 1 L L 1 8, thou warneſt well : THOMALIN> 
For Winters wrath begins to quell, W1Llt1t,lwecnethou be aflat : 
—_—— Spring appeareth. For luſtic Loue ſtill leeperk nor, 
The grafſe now ginnes to be refreſht : Bur is abroad at his game, 
The Swallow peepes out of her neſt, Willis. 
And clowdie Welkin cleareth. How kenſt thou that he is awoke ? 
WILL1E. ; Or haſtthy ſclfe Iris lumber broke 2 
Seeſt not thilk- ſame Hawthorne ſtudde, Or made priuie to the lame ? 
How bragly icbegins to budds, THOMALIN, 
And vtter has tender head ? No, but happily 1 him ſpide, 
Fro x 4 now calleth forth cach flower, Where in a buſh he did him hide, 
And bids makeready M a t a s bower, With wings of purple and blew. 


And 


IO 
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And wcre not, that rny ſheepe would ſtray, 
The privic markes I would bewray, 
Whereby by chaunce him knew, 
WILL1E. 
THroMATL1N, haueno care for thy, 
My lelte will haue adouble cye, 
Ylike to my flocke wy > Hl 
For als at homel hauc a [yrc, 
A ſiepdame cke as hote as fyre, 
That duly adaics counts mine, 
THOMALIN, 
Nay, but = ſeeing will not ſerue, 
My ſhecpefor that may chance to ſwerue, 
And fall into ſome miſchicfe. 

For hens is but the third morrow, 
That I chaunſtto fall aflcep with ſorrow, 
And waked againe with priefe : 

The while thilke ſame vobappy Ewe, 
Whoſe cloutcd legge her burt doth ſhew, 
Fell headloog into adell, 
And there vnioynted both her bones : 
Mought hernecke been joynted attones, 
Shce ſhould haue nced no more [pel!. 
Th'elte was ſo wanton and ſo wood, 
(But nowI trowe can better good) 
She mought ne gavg onthe greene. 
W1LLY, 
Letbe, as may be, that is paſt: 
That is to come, let be forecaſt. 
Now tell vs what thou haſt ſeene. 
THOMALIN, 
It was vpon a holy day, 
When ſhepheards groomes han leage to play, 
I caſt to goe a ſhooting ; 
Long wandriog vp and downethe land, 
With bowe and bolts in either hand, 
For birds in buſhes rooting ; 
Ar length, within the Ivie todde, 
(There ſhrouded was the little God) 
I heard a buſic buſthng, 
I benr my bolt againſt the buſh, 
Liſting if anything did ruſh, 
But then heard no more ruſtling, 
Thopecping cloſe imo the thicke, 
Might fee the moouing of ſome quicke, 


Whoſe ſhape appeared not: 
But were it facric, feend, or ſnake, 
My courage carnd it to awake, 
And mantfully thereat ſho. 
With that ſprang forth a naked ſwaine, 
With ſpotted wings like Peacocks traine, 
Andlaughing lopeto a tree, 
His gildeo quiver athis backe, 
And filuer bowe which was but Qlacke, 
Which lightly he bent at mee. 
That ſceing, I leueld againe, 
And ſhot at him with might and maine, 
As thicke,as it had hailed. 
Solong I ſhot, that all was ſpent, 
Tho pumie fones I haſtely == 
And threw : but nought auailed. 
He was ſo wimble and - wight, 
From bough to bough he leaped light, 
An 1 the - latched, "g 
Therewith affraid, I ranne away : 
Burt he, that earſt ſcem'd bur to play, 
A ſhaftin carneſt ſnatched, 
And hit me running, ia the hecle: 
For theo I little ſroart did feele, 
But ſoonc itſore increaſed. 
And now it rankleth more and more, 
And inwardly it feſtreth ſore, 
Ne wotc I, how to cealc it. 


Willy. 


Wd re / t, 
bt; 


Perdy with Louec thou di 
I know him by atoken. 

For once I heard my father ſay, 

How he him caught vpon a day, 
(Whereof will be + if 

Entangled in a fowling net, 

Which he for carrion crowes had ſer, 
Thatin our Peare-tree haunted : 

Tho ſaid, hewas a winged lad, 

But bowe and ſhafts as then none had : 
Elſe had he fore be daunted., 

Burſce, the Welkin thicks apace, 

And ſtouping PH ox By s ſtecpes his face: 
Its time to haſte vs homeward. 


Willics Embleme. 
Tobe wiſe, and eke to lowe, 
Is granted ſcarce toGod aboue, 


Thomalins Embleme. 
Of honie and of ganl, in loue there is ſtore. 
The honie is much, but the gaul i more. 


CU rrn—————rn I ene a 
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GLOSSE 


This Eglogue ſeemeth ſomewhat to reſemble that ſame of Theocrirxs , wherein 
the boy likewiſe telling the old man, that he had ſhotte at a winged boy ina tree,was 
by himwarned to beware of miſchicfe to come. ; 

Omnerwent, oucrgone, Alegg, to leilen or allwage. 

To quell, to abate. W-lkin, the skie. 

The Swallow, which birdyſeth to be counted the meilenger, and as it were the 
fore-runner of the Sprin 

Flora, the Goddelile of Cranks indeed (asfaith Tacirzs) a famous harlot,which 
with the abuſc of her body hauing B gotten great riches, made the people of Rome 
her heire : who in remembrance of ſo great beneficence, appointed a yearely feaſt 
for the memoriall of her, calling her, not as ſhewas, nor as ſome doe thinke , An- 
dronica, but Flora : making her the goddetle of all flowers, and dooing yeerely to 

her ſolemne ſacrifice. | 

CMaias borer, that is, the pleaſant field, or rather the May buſhes. 2faiais a god- 
deſſe, and the mother of Mercwrie, in honvur of whom the monerh of May is of 
her nameſo called, as faith CHMacrobine. 

Lertice, the name of ſome Country Laſlle. 

Aſcawnce,askew, or aſquine. For thy, therefore. 

Lethe, isa lake in hell, which the poets call the lake of forgetfulneſſe: (For Lerhe 
ſignificth forgerfulnetſe) wherein the ſoules becing dipped, did forget the cares of 
their former life. Sothat by lleeping in Lethe lake, hee meaneth hee was almoſt for- 
gotten, and out of knowledge, by reaſon of Winters hardneſle, when all pleaſures, 
as it were, {leepe and cemcomes mint 

Alſotte,to dote. 

His ſlumber; to breakeLoues ſlumber, to excerciſe thedelights of loue and wans 
eon pleaſures. 

Wing: ofparple, (ois he fained of the poets. 

For als, he imitateth/irgile verſe: 

Eſt mib namque domi pater,eſt ininſta nonerca, &c. 

A dell,a hole intheground, 

Spell,is a kind of verſe or charwe, that inelder times they vſed often to fay ouer 
every thing that they would have preſerued: asthenight-{pell for theeues, andthe 
wood-ſpell. And heere-hence, I thinke,is named the Goſpell,or word. And folaich 
{baxcer, Liſten Lordingsto my ſpell, 

Gang, goc. An Tvietodde, athicke buſh. - 

Swaine,a boy : For ſois he deſcribed of the Poers,to bea boy. [. alwaics freſh and 
luſtic, blindfolded, becauſe hee maketh no difference of perſonages, with diuerſe 
colouredwings,ſ.full of flying fancies, with bowe and arrow, thatis with glaunce 
of beautie, which prickethas a forked arrow. Heeis ſaidalſo to have ſhafts, ſome 
leaden, ſome golden: thatis, both pleaſure for the gracious and loued, and ſorrow 
forthe louethatis diſdained or forſaken. Butwholhiſt moreat largeto behold {- 
ptd; colours andfurniture, let him readeeither Properties, or Moſchus his Idyllion of 
wingedloue, beeingnow moſtexcellently tranſlated into Larine, by the lingular 
learned man Ange/us Politianus :; Which worke I haue ſeene,amonglt other of this 
poctsdooings, very well tranſlated alſo into Engliſh crimes, 

Wimble and wight, quickeand deliver. p 

n 


MARCH. 


Latched, caught. 

In the heele, is very poetically ſpoken, and not without ſpeciall iudgement. For 
remember that in Homer it is ſaid of Thets,that ſhee tooke her young babe Achilles 
beeingnewly borne, and holding him by the heele, dipped him inthe riuer of Srix. 
Thevertue whereof is,to defend & keepethe bodies waſhed therein, from any mor- 
rall wound. So Achilles beeing waſhcdall oucr ſauc oncely his heele, by which his 
morher held, was inthere(t invulncrable: therefore by P.zr;s was faincd ro be thot 
with a poyſoned arrow inthe heele, while hewas bulic about the marrying of Po/r+- 
ena, inthe Temple of Apol/o. Which myſticall fable Extathi« vnfolding , (aith : 
thatby wounding inthe heele, is meant luſtfull loue. For from the heele (as ſay the 
beſt Phylitions) tothe privie parts, therepalle cerraine veines and ſlender linewes, 
asalſo thelikecometromthe head,and are caried like little pipes behind the cares: 
ſothat(as faith Hypocrates ) ifthoſeveines there be cut alunder, the partie ſtraight 
becommeth cold & vnfruitfull. Which reaſon our poet well weighing, makerh this 
ſhepheards boy of purpoſeto be woundedirithe heele. 

Wroken, reuenged. 

For once, In this tale is (et outthe ſimplicitic of ſhepheards opinion of loue. 

Stoupmg Phebws, is a Periphralisof thelunne ſetting. 


Embleme_. 


Heereby is meant, that all the delights of loue, wherein wanton youth vval- 
lovvcth, bee but follie mixt with bitterneſſe, and ſorrowe ſawced with repentance. 
For belides that the verie affeAion of Love it (elfe tormenteth the mind, & vexeth 
the bodie many waies, withvnreſtfulneſle all night, and wearinelle all day, ſeeking 
for that weecannqthaue, & finding that wevyould not haue: even the (clfe things 
which belt before ys liked, in courſe of time, and change of riper yeeres, which allo 
there-withall changeth our wonted liking & former fantalies, will then ſeem loath- 
ſome, and breed vs annoyance, when youths flower is withered, and we find our bo- 
dies andwitsanſivere not toſuch yainciollitic and luſtfull pleaſance. 


APRILT. 


{ay eAegloga quartap. 
ARGVMENT. 


His Aeglogucis purpoſely intended to the honor & praiſe of ourmoſt 


gratious Soueraignc, Queene Elizabeth. Theſpcake 


rs hecreof be Hob- 


binoll and Thenot, two (hepheards: the which Hobbinoll beeing before men- 
tioned, greatly to hauc loued Cobn, is heereſer forth more largely, complai- 

=. ninghimofthart boyesgreat miladuenture in loue, whereby his mind was 
alienated, and withdrawne not onely from him, who moſt loued him , bur 
alſo from all former delights and Rtudies, as wellin plealanc piping, as cun- 
ning rymingand ſinging, and other his laudablc excrciſes. VWhereby hee 
rakerh occa(ion, for proofe of his more cxcellencie and skill in poetrie, ro 
recorda ſong, which the ſaid Colzn ſometime madein honour of her Maie- 
ſtie, uhom abruptly he ccarmerh E;/a, 


THENOT, 


HoBBINOLL, 


Ell me HoBB1NoL,what gars thee greet? Shepheards delights bee doth thetn all forſweare. 
What? hath ſome Wolfethy tender Lambs ytorne? His pleaſant Pipe, which madevs merriment, 


Oristh ipe broke, that ſounds ſo [wee ? 
Or art thou of thy Laſſe forlorne? 


Or beene thine eyes attemmpred to the yeere 

Quenching the gaſping furrowes thin with raine ? 
ike Aprill ſhowre, = a—— the trickling teares 

Adowne thy cheeke, to quench thy thirſtie paine, 


HonBrinott. 
Nor this, nor that, ſo much doth make me mourne, 
But tor the lad, whom long I loued ſo deere, 
Now loues a Lafle, that all his loue doth ſcorne : 
He plung'd in paine, his trefſed lockes donh teare, 


He wilfully hath broke, and doth forbeare 

His wonted ſongs, wherein he all out-went, 
THaNoOrT. 

What is he for a Lad, youſo lament ? 

Is loueſuch pinching paine, to them chat proue? 

And hath he skill to make fo exceitent, 

Yet hath fo little $kill ro bridle loue ? 


HonBiNOLL. 
C © x rthou kenſt the Southerne ſhepheards boy : 
Him louc hath wounded with a deadly dart. 
Whilome on him was all my care and ioy, 
Forcing with gifts to winne his wancon bart, 


Bat 
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But now from me his raadding mind 1s ſtart, 
And wooes the widdowes daughteg of the glenne: 
So now faireRoSALINDE bred his ſmart, 
So now his friend 15 changed for rfren, 
THErNoOrT. 

But if his dntties be ſo trimly dight, 
I praythee HoBBn1NO LL record ſome one, 
The whiles our flocks doe graze about in fight, 
And we cloſe ſhrowded in this ſhade alone. 

| HoBBINOLL, 
ContentcdT : then will I fing his lay, 
OffaircEL 1s 4, Queene of Shepheards all: 
Which once he made, as by aſpring belay, 
Aodrtuncd itvato the waters fall. 


Y E daintie Nymphs, that in this bleſſed brooke, 
do bathe your breſt, 
Forlake your watrie bowres, and hither looke, 
at my requeſt, 
Andeke you virgins that on Parnaſſe dwell, 
Whence floweth Helycon, the learned Well, 
Hclpe me to blaze 
Her worthy praiſe, 
Which in her {exe doth all exccll, 


OffaireE x 15 a be your filucr ſong, 
that bleſſed wight : 
The flowre of Virgins, may ſhe flouriſh long, 
in princely plight. 
For ſheisSYRINT has without ſpot : 
Which Þ a x the ſhepheards God of hkeyet : 
Sofj her grace 
Of __ —_ 
No mortall blemiſh may ber blot. 


See, where ſhe ſity the praſlie greene, 
(O ſcemely Gphr) ett 

Yclad in Scatler, like a mayden Queene, 
and Erimines white, 

Vpon her head a Crimoſin Coronet, 

With damaske Roſes, and Daffadillics ſer: 
Bayleaues berweene, 
And Primroſes grecne, 

Embeclliſh the ſweet Violet. 


Tell me, haue yce (eenc her angel-like face, 
likePmoz 3B x faire? 
Her hcaueoly bauiour, her princely grace, 
can you well compare? 
The Red roſe medled with the White yfere, 
In cither cheeke depeinRen luely checre : 
Her modeſt eye, 
Her Maicſtie, 
Where haue you ſcenethe like but there ? 


IfawProtsy $thruſt out his golden hed, 
n her to gaze: 3 
But when he ſaw, how broad her beames did (pred 
it did ham amaze. 
He bluſhe to ſee another Sunne belowe, 
Ne durſt againc hus fierie acc out-ſhowe : 


Let him, if he dare, 
His brightnefſc compare 
With hers, to haue the oucrthrowe, 


Shew thy ſelfe C y x T 2 1 a, with thy filuer res, 
and be not abaſht : 
When ſhe the beames of her beautie diſplaics, 
O how art thou daſht > 
But1 will not match herwithLarTONa t 5 leede: 
Such follic, great forrowtoNroBs did breege, 
Now ſhe is a ſtone, 
And makes daily mone, 
Warning all other to takc hecede. 


P a x may be proude, that cuer he begor, 
ſuch a Bcllibone, 
AndSYx1N x reioyce,that cuer was herlot 
to bearcſuch an one. 
Soone as my younglings cryen for the dam, 
To her will I offer a ru]ke white Lambe : 
Sheeis my Goddeſle plaine, 
And I her ſhepheards ſwaine, 
Albee forſwonke and forfwat I am. 


IſceCAattroP s ſpeed hertotheplace, 
where my Goddelle ſtunes ; 
And after her the other Muſes trace 
with their Violines, 
Beene they nor Bay-branches, which they doc beare, 
Allfor Ex1s a in her hand to weare ? 
So ſweetly they play: 
And ſing all the way, 


| That it a hcaucn is $0 heare., 


Lo, how finely the Graces can it foot 
to the Inſtrument : 

They dauncea deftly, and ſingen ſoote, 
in their meriment. 

Wants notafourth Grace, to make the daunce cuca? 

Let thatrowme to my Lady be yeucn. 
Shee ſhall be a Grace 


*- To kill thefourth place, 


And raigne withthereſt in heaueo. 
And whither rennes this beuic of Ladies bright, 


raunged in arowe ? 
They been all Ladies of the Lake behight, 
| that vnto her 
CHLloORi 5, thatis the chiefeſt Nymph of all 
Of Oliue branches beares a Coronal : 
Olives been for peace, 
When warres doe ſurceaſe : 
Such for a Princefle beene principall. 


Ye ſhepheards daughters, that dwell on the greceae, 
hie you there apace : / 

Let none comethere but that Virgins been, 
to adorne her grace, 

And when you come, whereas ſhe is in place, 

Sce,that your rudenefſe doc not you diſgrace : 
Bind your fillets faſt, 


APRILE. 


—_——Ww—_____ —_———— — 


—_— 


And gird in your waſte, cach onc his way. 
For more figcnefle with 2 tawdriclace. [ feare, I haue troubled your troupes too long: 
LetdameEt1za ce you for ber ſong. 

Bring hither the Pinke, and purple Cullumbine, And if you , 

with G:llflowres : When _— - I gather, 
Bring Coronations, and Sops in vvine, I will part thern all you among, 

worne of Paramouts. 7 HENOT. 
Strowe me the ground with Daffidowndillies, And was thilke ſame ſong of Cot 1m s owne makiog ? 
And Cowſlips,and Kingcups, and loued Lillies : Alfooldh boy, that is with loue yblent : 

Thepreutic Pawnce, | Great pituc is, he be in ſuch raking, 

Andthe Chevilaunce, For oaught caren, that been (o lewdly bear. 
Shal! match with the faire Rowre Delice. HoBBINOLL. 


SikerT hold him for a greater ton, 


Now riſeyp E11 7% 4, degked as thou arr, That loves nome 3 cannot purchaſe 


49 royall ray ; Bur let vs homeward: for might draweth oo? 


And now ye daintie Damſels may depart And rwinkhlang ftarres the dailight beace chaſe. 


Thenors Embleme. 


O quam te memorem virgo / 


Hobbinols Embleme. 
0 deacerte. 


GLOSSE 

Gars thee greet, cauſeththeey veep&complaine, Forlorne, left & forſaken, 

eAttempredto the yeere, agreeable rothe ſeaſon ofthe yeere, that is Aprill, vvhich 
moneth is moſt bent to ſhowers and ſcaſonableraine :to quench, thatis,todelay the 
drought, cauſedthrough drinelle of March winds, 

The Lad, Colin Clout. The Laſſe,Roſalinda. Treſſed locks,vvithered andcurled, 

Is he for a lad? Aſtrangemaner of [peaking.f. vvhat manner of ladis he? 

Tomakzs,torime andverlife. For in this word, making, our old Engliſh Poets 
were wont to comprehend all theskill of Poetrie , according to the Greeke vvord 
Poiem,tomake,whencecommeth thenameof Pocts. 

Colin thou kenſt, knowelt. Scemeth heereby that Colin pertaineth ro fome Sou- 


— — — - - 


| thera Noble man. and perhaps in Surrey'or Kent; therather, becauſe he ſo often na- 


meth the Kentiſh downes: and before, As lithe, as lafle of Kent. 

The wvidowes, He calleth Roſalind the widowes daughter of the Glenne, thatis, of 
acountrey Hamlet or borough, which I thinke is rather ſaid to colour and conceale 
the perſon, then {imply ſpoken. For tr is vvell knowne,cuen in (pightof {o/mr and 
Hobbinol!, that ſhe is a gentlewoman of no meanc houſe, nor. endued with anyvul- 
gar and common gifts, both of nature and maners: but ſuch indeed, as need neither 
Co!:nbe aſhamedto haue her made knowne by his verſes, nor Hobbinoll be grieued 
that ſo ſhe ſhould be commended to immorrtalitie for her rare and ſingular vertucs : 
Specially deſeruing itno letle, theneither CAyrro the moſt excellent Poet Throcrs- 
1% his darling, or Leurertathe divine Petrarches goddetle,or Himera the vvorthy 
poet Sreſichori his Idol : vpon whom heeis faid ſo much to haue doted, thatin re- 
gardof herexcellencie, heeſcornedand wrote againſt the beautie of Helena, For 
which his preſumptuous and vnheedie hardineſle, hee is (aid by vengeance of the 
gods, (thereatbeeing offended) to haue loſt both his eyes. » 

Frenne,a(tranger. The word Ithinke was firlt poctically put, andafterward vſed 
in commoncuſtomeof ſpeech for forrenne. 

Dighe, adorned. AT Oo 


In 


APRILL. 


Inallthis ſong, isnotto bereſpeRted vyhar the vyorthinelle of her Maieſtie de- 
ſcrueth, nor whatto the highnetle ofa Prince is agreeable, but vvhatis moſt come- 
ly forthe meannelle ofaſhepheards wit, or to conceiue, or tovtrer. And therefore 
he calleth her E/ſa,asthroughrudenetle cripping in her name; and a ſhepheards 
daughter ; it beeing very vnfit, thata ſhepheards boy, brought vp in the ſheepfold, 
ſhould know, or cuer ſeeme to haue heard ofa Queenes royaltie. 

Ye daintie,isas it vvere an E xordumy ad preparandes animos. 

Virgins, the nine Muſes, daughters of Apollo, and Memorie, vvhoſe abodethe Po- 
cts feignero beon Parnaſlus,a hill in Greece, for that in that countrey ſpecially flou- 
riſhed the honour of all excellent (tudies. 

Helicon, is both the name of afountaineat the foote of Parnallus, and alſo of a 
mountainein Boztia, outof the vvhich floweth the famous ſpring Caſtalius, dedi- 
cate alſo tothe Mules: of vvhich ſpring it is ſaid, that vvhen Pegaſus the vvinged 
horſe of Perſeus (vvhereby is meant fame, and flyingrenowne) ſtrookethe ground 
with his hoote, ſuddainly thercoutſprangavvellofmoſt cleare and pleaſant vvater, 
vvhichfrom thence was conſecrate to the Mules and Ladies of learning. 

Your ſiluer ſong, leemeth to imitate thelike in Heſyodus argurion melos, 

Syrizx,is the name ofa Nymph of Arcadiezyvhom when Pan being in loue pur- 
ſucd,ſhe flyingfrom him, of the Gods vvas turned into areed. So that Pan catching 
at the reeds, in ſtead ofthe Damoell, and puffing hard, (for hee was almoſt out of 
vvinde) with his breath madethereedes topipe;vyhich he ſeeing, tooke of them, 
andin remembrance of hislo(t loue, made him a pipe thereof. But heere by Pan 
and Syrinx is notto bethought, that the ſhepheards plainly meant thoſe poeticall 
Gods: butrather ſuppoſing (as ſcemeth)her progenieto be diuine & immor- 
tall (fo as che Paynims were yvont towudge of all Kings and Princes, according te 
Homers laying ; 

Thumos de megas eſti diotrepheor bafiless, 

Time d'eh dvos eſtigphiles de emeticta Zew,) 
could deuiſe no parents in hisiudgement ſo vvoorthy for her, as Panthe ſhepheards 
God, and his beſt beloued Syrinx. Sothat by Pan is heere meant the moſt famous 
and victorious king, her highneiſefather late of vyvoorthic memorie, King Henric 
thecight. And by that name, oftentimes (as heereafter appeareth) be noted kings 
and mightie potentates: Andinſome place, Chriſt himſelfe, who is the verie Pan 
and God of ſhepheards, 

( rimoſin Coronet : he deuiſeth her crovvne to bee of the fineſt and moſt delicate 


flowers,in (tead of pcarlesand precious (tones wherevvith Princes diademes vie to 
be adurnedand emboſt, 


Embelliſor, beautified and ſet our. Phebe,the Moone,vvhom the Po- 
ets feigne to beliſter ynto Phacbus, that is the Sunne. Medled, mingled. 

Tfere, together. By the mingling ofthe Redde roſe and the White, is meant the 
vniting of thetwoprincipall houſes of Lancaſter & Yorke: by whoſe long diſcord 
and deadly debate, this realme many yeeres yvas ſore trauailed, and cleane 
decaicd: Tillthe famous Henry the ſeauenth, of theline of Lancaſter,cakingto wife 
the molt vertuous princeſle Elizaberh, daughterto the fourth Edward ofthe houſe 
of Yorke, begat the molt royall Henrie the eight aforeſaid, in whom was the firſt v- 
nion of the Whiteroſe, and the Redde. 

{ allope,oneofthe nine Muſes : to vvhom they afligne the honour of all poeti- 
call inuention, & the firſt glory of the Heroical verſe. Other ſay, that ſhe isthe God- 
delle of Rhetoricke : butby Virgil itis manifeſt, chat they miſtake the thing. _ 

there 


APRILL, 


there isin his Epigrams, that Artſcemerh to be atwributed to Polynmia, ſaying: 
S1gnat ennita manu, loquiturque Polymnia geſtw, + 

Which ſeemeth ſpeciallyto be meant of Action, and Elocutian, both ſpeciall parts 
of Rhetorick:; belide that her naine, vvhich (as ſome coaltrue it) mnportreth greac 
remembrance, containeth another part. But I hold rather with them, whichcall her 
Polymnia,or Polyhimnia, of her good linging. 

Bay branches, be theſigne of honour and viRtorie, and therefore of mighty con- 
u_ worne intheir triumphs; and cke of famous Poets, as faith Petrarch in 

ls Sonets, 


Arbor vittorioſa triumphale, 
Honor d' Imperadori & di Poeti, cc, 


The Graces, bethree ſiſters, the daughters of Jupiter, (vvhoſe names are Aglaia, 
Thalia, Enphroſine : and Homer onely addeth a fourth. i. Paſithea ) otherwiſe called 
Charitesthat is, thanks. VVhom the Poets fained to be goddetles of all beautie & 
comlinetle; vvhich therefore (as faith Theodontine) they make three, ro weete, that 
men ought to be gracious and bountifullto other freely: then toreceiue benefits at 
other mens hands curteouſly : andehirdly,to requitethem thankfully: vvhich are 
threeſundry ations inliberalitie. And Boceace faith, that they be painted naked 
(as they vvereindeedon the tombe of C. Tulius Czſar) the one having her back to- 
gd vs,and herface fromvvard, as proceeding from vs: the other two toyvard 

vs : noting double thank to be due torthe benefirwe haue done. 

Deffly, finely and nimbly. Soore, ſweete. Meriment, mirth, 

Bemis, A beuicof Ladies,is ſpoken figuratiuely for a companie or a troup, the 

cearm istaken of Larkes, Forthey ſay a beuic of Larks, cuen as a couey of Partri- 
ges,0r ancye of Pheſants, 

Ladies of the lake, be Nymphs. For itwas an old opinion among the ancient hea» 
chen, that of cucry (ſpring and fountaine wasa goddetle the Soueraigne. Which opi- 
nion ſtuck inthe minds of mennot many yeares ſince, by means of certain fine fa- 
blers,& loude lyers, ſuch as werethe authors of king Arthurthe great, & ſuch like, 
vvhotell many anvnlawfull lealing of the Ladies of the lake, thatis,the Nymphes. 
: w_ vvord Nymph in Grecke, (1gnificth vvell-water ; or otherwiſe, a Spouſe or 

ride, 

Behight,called ornamed. 

Chloris,thename of a Nymph, and ſignifieth greenneſſe: of vvhom is ſaid, that 
Zephyrus the VVeſtern wind being inJouewith her, & coucting her to vvife, gaue 
her for adowrie, the chiefedome andſoucraignric of all floyvres,and green hearbs, 
grovving onthe earch. | . 

Olines beene. The Oliue was wont to bethe Enſigne of peace andquietnetie,either 
for thatit cannot be and pruted;andfo carefully looked tgas it ought, bur 
intimeofpeace: or cl{c,for that the Olive tree, they ſay, wilhnoc grovye neare the 
Firre tree, vvhich is dedicate to Mars the God of battaile, and vſed moſt for (ſpeares, 
and cther inſtruments ofvvarre. VVherevpon is finely fained, tharwhen Neptune 
and Mineruaſtrone for the naming of the Citty of Athens, Neptune (triking the 
ground vvith his Mace, cauſed a horſe tocome forth, thar importeth war; butat Mt 
neruaes (troke, ſprung out an Olive, to notethat irſhould be a nurſe of learning, & 
ſuch peaccable ſtudics. 

Bing your, (poken rudely,and accordingtoſhepheards ſumplicitie. 

* Bring: all theſe benames of Bowers, Sops in wine z a lower in colour much _ to 
Cz a Car» 


APRILL. 


a Carnation, but dittcring in ſmell and quantitie. Flovvre delice , that which chey 
veto mistearme, flowredeluce, becingin Latine cailed F/os deliciarum, 
A bellibone, or a Bonnibel, homely (poken fora faire maid, or bonilaſle, 
For ſwenke, and for ſwat, ouer-laboured and ſunne-burnt. 
I ſaw Phabus, the Sunne. A ſenſible narration, and a preſent view of the thing 
mentianed, which they call Paro»/ia. 
Cymbia, the Moone, ſo called of Cinthws a hill, vyhere ſhe was honoured, 
Latonaes ſeede,was Apollo and Diana, Whom yvhen as Niobe the wite of Amph:- 
on (corned, in reſpe of the noblefruite of her wombe, namely, herſeauen ſonnes, 
and ſo many daughters, Latona becing therewith diſplealcd, commaunded her ſon 
Phabu to (lay all the ſonnes, and Dara all the daughters: vvhereat the vnfortu- 
- nate Nrbe beeing ſore dilmaied, and lamenting out of meaſure, was fained by the 
Poetsto be m——— a (tone,vpon the denote of her children: for which caule, 
the Shepheard faith, he will not compare her tothem, for feare of misfortune. 
Neowriſe,isthe concluſion, For having ſodecked her with praiſes and qpmpari- 
ſons, hereturnethall thethanke ofhis labour, tothe excellencie of her maieſtie. 
then D amſins, A bale reward of a clowniſh giuer, 
Thlent, Y is a poeticall addition,blent, blended, 


Embleme_. 


This pochie is taken out of Urrg#!, & thereof himſelfe vſed in theperſon of c/£- 
eas to his mother Vexxs, appearing to him in likeneiſe of one of Dianaes damoſels, 
beeing there moſt diuinely et foorth. To which {imilitude of divinitic ; Hobbino/! 
comparing the excellencie of E/ſa, and being through the-yyorthineſle of Colm 
ſong, as it were, ouercome with the hugenetle of his imagindtipn, burſteth our in 
grcat admiration ( O quam te memorem virgo!) beeing otherwiſe vnable, rhen by 
ſudden (ilence,to expreſſethe yvorthinelle of his conceit. Whom Therot anfivereth 
with another part of the like verſe, as confirming by his gratitand 1 rm m3 
* 4 = whitinferiorto the Maieſticof her, ofwhs the poet ſo boldly pronoun- 

4 cerie, 


# , 


” | &a " 


. 


Gn 


* He==I 
_ _ _—_ .&. 4 
CT - _— - 
th K\ = & 1 
” ——__ 
4. A LY o 


— 


- 


5» eAcgloga quinta—. 


ARGVMENT. 
I N this fift Acglogue, vndcr theperſon of two ſhepheards, Piers and Pali- 
noge, be repreſented ewo formes of Paſtours or Miniſters , or the Prote- 
ſtancandrhe Cacholike z whole chiefe ralke ſtanderh in reaſoning, whether 
che life ofthe one muſt be like the other : with whom hauing fhewed, thar ic 
is dangerous to maintaine any fellowſhip, or giuc too much credice cotheir 
colourable and fained good will, heetelleth hima tale of the Foxe, that by 
_— —_— f crafrineſle, deceiued and deuoured the credulous 
idde. 


Made my hart after the pi 


to daunce. 


PALINODE, Pr1BRSs. 

S not this the merrie month of May, PALINODE. 
| br loue-lads masken in freth aray ? Siker,this morrow, no longer ago, 

How falls itthen, weno merrier beene, I ſaw a ſhole of Shephcards out go, 
Ylike as others, girtin gawdie greene ? With fingi and fhowtio and iolly cheere : 
Our blonker liueries been all too (ad Before them yode aluſtic Tabrere, 
Por thilke ſameſcaſon, when all is yclad That to the meynie a horne-pipe plaid, 
With pleaſance, the with paſſe the woods Whereto they dauncen cach ave with his maide. 
With greene leaues, the buſhes with bloſſoming buds. To ſcetheſefolkes make ſach iouiſaunce, 


Youths folke now flocken io every where, 
To gather May-buskets, and ſmelling Breere : 
che CI ERg 
And all the Kirke pillers cre daylight, 

With Hawthorne buds, and ſweet Eglantine, 


And girlonds of Roſes, and Sop$in wine. 
Such mernie-make holy Saints doth queme: 
But we heere fitten as drowndin a dreme, 


P3zRs, 
For yonkers P a 112 0D x ſuchfollies fit, 
Bur we tway beene men of elder wit. 


Thoto cene ſpecden them all, 
To fetchen home May with their muſical! : 

And home they bringeo in a royall throne, 
Crowned as king : and his Quecnearttone 

Was LadieFx © & a, 0a whom did attend 

A faire flocke of Facries, and a freſh bend 

Of louely Nymphs. (Othat I were there, 

To helpen the Ladies their May-buſh beare :) 
Ah Px « $,been thy teeth on edge, to thinke, 
How great ſport they gaynen with little ſwinke? 


C 3. PrixRs. 


ſu 


MAY. 


20 

PIERS. Sike mens follic I cannot compare 
Perdic, ſo farre am 1 from enuic, . Berter, then tothe Apes fooliſhcare, _ 
T hat their fondnefſle inly I pitrie : That is ſo cnamoured of her young ove, 
Thoſe faytours itleregzrico their charge, (And yet God wore, ſuch cauſe hath ſhe none) 
While they lerting their ſheepe runne at Large, Tar with her hard hold, and ſtraight embracing, 
Paſſen their time, that ſhould be ſparely ſpent, She ſtoppeth the breath of her youngling; 
In luſtineffe, and wanton merriment. So often times, when as good 15 ment, 
1 hilke fame been ſhepheards for the diucls ſtedde, Euillenſueth of wrong cntent. =» 
Thar playen while their flocks be vofedde. The time was once, and may againeretorne, 
Welltt is ſeene their ſheepe is not their owne, (For oft may happen that bath been beforue) 
Thatletten them ruone atrandon alone. When my cards had none inheritance, 
Bur they been hircd for little pay, Ne of land, nor fecin (yfferance: 2 
Of ather,that caren as little as they, But what ariſe of the bare ſheepe,® ' 


What fallen _ flock, ſo they han the fleece, 

Andoet all ainc, paying but a 

I ms what 4 an bk - will make, 

The one for the hire, which he doth take, 

And th'otherfor leauing his Lords taske, 

When preat Þ a 8 account of ſhepheards ſhall ask 
 PALINODE. 

Siker, now I ſee thou (peakeſt of ſpight, 

All for thou lackeſt ſoinedele ther delight. 

I (as I am) had rather be enuied, 

All were it of my foe, then fonly pittied : 

And yet, 1f need were, pittied would be, 

Rather then other ſhould ſcorne at me: 

For puttied, is mishap, that nas remedie, 

Bur ſ{corned, been deeds of fond faolene. 

What ſhoulden ſhepheards other things tend, 

Then fith their God his doesrhem lend, 

Reapen the fruite , that is pſcalure, 


The while they here len, at caſe and leaſure? ,_ | 


For when they be dead, their is YROC, 
They ſlcepen inreft, well as ” 

Tho with them grade uhecbjyiien incolt, 
But what they left behind them, 15 loſt. 
Good is no good; bur if it be ſpend: 

God giueth good for none other end. 

PizRs. 

AbhPaLrrNnoDst, thou art a worlds childe : 
Who touches pitch moughe needs be detilde. 
But Shephcards (as Algrind vcd to ſay) 
Mought got liue ylike, as men ofthclay. 


With them ir fits to carc for their heire, 
Enaunter their heritage doc irnpaire : » 
They muſt proude for mcancsof maintenance, 


And to continue their wont countenance, 

Bur ſhepheard muſt walke another way, 

Sike worldly ſoucnance he muſt fare-ſay. 
Theſonne of his loynes why ſhould he regard, 
To leaue enriched with that he bath ſpar'd? 
Should notthilke God, that gaue him that good, 
Eke cheriſh his childe, if in bis waies he ſtood ? 
For if he miſſiue, in lewdnefſe and loſt, 

Little bootes all the wealth and the ruſt, 

Thar his father left by inheritance, 

All will be foone waſted with miſgouernance. 
But ——_— and other their miſcreance, 
They many a wrong cheuilance, 


Heaping vp waues of wealth and woe, 
Theflogds whereof ſhall them ouerflowe. 


(Were it more or lefſe) which they did kerpe, 
da > je cars th 
Nought having, tfearc to for 
For F whim os their ra” guy *} 
And littlethem — for _—_ maintenance, 
The fhepheards God fo well them guided, 
Thatof nou = £d0tags nn} 7 " 
Butter enough, hony, milke, and whay, 
And their flock fleeces thera to array. 

But tra of time, and long proſperitie, 
(That, nource of yice, this of inſolencic) 
LuNled the Shepheard $in ſuch ſecuririe, 

That got cantent with loyall obeyſance, 
Some ganto gape for greedy gouernance, 
Aad match themſclfe with mughtie potentares, 
Lovers of Lordſhips,and ers of ſtares, 


Tho ganthepheards ſwaines to lovke aloft, 


, and learneto ligpe ſoft. 
Tho vader colour of ſhepheards, ſome-while, 
There crept in Wolves, full of fraude and pguilc, 
That often deuourcdtheir owne 
Andoken the thardid ther keepe. 
This was the firſt fourſe of ſhepheards ſorrow, 
T hataow bill with balc, nor borrow. 
ALINODSE. 

Three things to beare, been very burdenour, 
Burt the fourth to forbeare, is outrageous. 
Womerrthat of loues longing onceluſt, 
Hardly forbearen, but haue it they muſt : 
So when choler is enflamed with rage, 
Wanting reuenge, is hard to aſlivage : 
And who can counſel! a thirſtic ſoule, 
With paticnce to forbearethe offredboule? 
But of all burdens, that a man can beare, 
Moſt is, a fooles talke rabeare and to heare, 
I weene the gians haxnotſuch a wei 
That beates on his ſhoulders the heagcns heighc, 
Thou findeſt fault, where nys to be found, 
And buildeſt ſtrong warke ypon a weake ground: 
Thou raileſt on right,withoorreaſon, 
And blameſt hem much, for {mill encheaſon. 
How woulden ſhepheards line, ifooc ſo? 
Whay ſhould theypyaen jo paine and wo ? 
Nay, fay I thereto, by my deare borrow, 
If1 may reſt, I nilllive in ſorrow. 

Sorrow ne aced to be haſtened o#: 
For he will come withour calling anone, 
While times cndurca of teanquillicie, 


— ” 
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Ven we freely our felicitie: 
For when approchen the ſtormie ſtowres, 
We he with out ſhoulders beare off the ſha 


And ſoothto ſaine,nonght ſermeth fike ſtrife, (ſhowres. 


That ſo rwiten each orbers life, 
An4layen their fautrstheworld before, 
The while theirfoes dope each of them ſcorne, 
Let none wiſlike of that may notbe amended : 
So conreck, ſoone'by concord, mought be ended, 
P IEKKES, 
—_— liſt ——_— make ok 
Wi car oes the right w & 
And of 5 ethers ak he, 
Had lever my foe, theti my friend he be. 
For what concord han >, vv darke ſam ? 
Or what peace bas theLion with the Lambe ? 
Such faitors, when tGhirit falfe harts been bid, 
Will do, as did the Forte by the Kid, ' * 
PALINODS. 
Now Þ 1 x = s, offel|6wihip, tell vs that Gying : 
For the Lad can weep bath our flocks ffom ſtraying, 
1tKs. 
Hilke ſame Kidde (as I canwell deuiſe) 
Was too very fooliſh and vowile, 
For, on a time, io Sommer ſeaſon, 
The Goat her dame, that had goodreaſon, 
Yode forth abroad vnto the greene wood, 
To brouze, or play, or what ſhe thought good: 
Bur, for ſhe had a motherly care 
Of her youog ſonne, and wit to beware, 
She (ct her youngling before her knee, , 
That was both freſh and louely tolee, - 
And full of fauour, as Kidde monght bee. 
His =_ head to ſhoore our, 
And his wreathcd hornes gan newly ſprout: | 
The bloflomes of luſt ro bud rat ng 
And ſprung forth rankly vader his chin, 
My ſonne (quoth ſhe) and with that gan weepe: 
(For carefull thoughts is her hart did creepe) 
God blefle thee poore 
And ſend thee ioy of thy iollitie, 
Thy father (that word ſhe ſpake with paine, 
For a ſigh had nigh renther hartin twaine) 
Thy father, bad be bued this day, 
To ſee the branches of his body diſplay, 
How would he haue ioyed at this ſweet ſight ? 
Bot ah, falſe Fortune ſuch ioy did him ſpight, 
And cutoff his daies with vatimely wo, 
Berraying him vato thetraines of his fo, 
Now 1 a wailefull widow behight, 
Of my 61d age baue this ave delight, 
Ts lee thee (ucceede in thy fathers ſtead, 
And flouriſh in flowers | | 
For cuen1o thy tacher his head vph 
And fo his urns + riyebea heweld. 
Tho T ith meiri » 
A Hera from her hart di ie, 
And int all ber other ſpeech, 
Wuh ſame old ſorrow that made 3 new breach: 


Seemed ſhe ſaw (in her oungling $ face) 
The old ligeamenty of thers grace. 


olelem | A biggtn he bad got abour his braine, 


t Faris 15 beadpeece hefelr a ſore pane. 


e, 33 hemought "abs Priuily he petped our 


Ar liſt, her luilco filence ſhe broke, 
And gan his new budded beard to ſtroke. 
Kiddie (quoth ſhc) thou keaſt thegrear care, 
I haue of thy health and thy welfate, 
Which many wilde beaſts | in waite, 
For to intrap in thy tender ſtate : 
But moſt the Foxe, maiſter of collufion : 
For he has yowed thy laſt confufion, 
For thy my Kiddie, be ruled by me, 
And ncuer giuc truſt to his trecherie : 
And if he chaunce come whenlT am abroad, 
Sparre the yate faſt, for feare of fraude, 
Ne for all his worſt, nor forhis beſt, 
Open the doore at his re 4 

So ſchooled the Goate her wanton ſonne, 

. That anſwered his mother, all ſhould be 4one: 

Tho went the penfive Dame out of doore, 
Aud chaunſt to ſtumble atrhe threſhold floore : 
Her ſtumbling ſtep ſomewhat her amazed, 
(For ſuch as fignes of ill lucke hath been dilpraiſed) 
Yet forthſhe yode,therearhalfe agaſt, 
And Kiddie the doore ſpared after ber faſt. 


It was notlong after ſhe wavgone, 


But the falſe Foxe came to the doore anone. 
Not as aFoxe, for then he had be kend, 

But all as a ve vu" 
— a truſfe of rrifles at his back, 

As belles, aqd babies, and glaſſes in his pack. 


inder heele was wrapt in a clout, 
ms  IIAY, 9 4 
There at the doore he caſt me downe his packe, 
And laid him downe, and | ny; $9 alacke; 
Ah derre Lord, and ſweet Saint Charitie, 
That ſome good body would once pittie me. 
Well heard Kiddie allthn foreconſraine, 


Ver nat ſo priuily bur the Foxe him ſpied, 
to pruly bur th Fae him 
| Ab, good young Maiſter (then gan he ry) 
Iclus bleſle thaz ſweet face I elpie, | 
And keepe your corps from the carcfall tounds 
That in my carrion carkas abounds. ; 
The Kidde, pictying his heaumefſe, 
Asked the cauſe of his great diſtreſlc, 
And alſo who, andwhence that he were. 
Tho he, that had wel yeoad his lere, 
Thus medled bis calke with-rmany a teare : 
Sicke, ſicke, alas, a brrlelacke of dead, 
But I be relieved by yous beaſtlie-bead. 
I ama pooreſheepe,albe ry colour dunne; 
For with loog trauaile I am bxent inthe ſunne. 
And if that my Grandfire mEfad, betrue, © 
Siker I am very ſybbeto your. | 
So be your head diſdaine 
The baſckiared of ſo fimplelwaine. 
Of mercic and fauour then I you pray, 
Wick your aydeto foreſtall my necre decay, 
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- Thoout of his packe a glafle he tooke : 
Wherein while Kidde vawares did looke, 
Hee was ſo enamoured with the newel, 
That nought he deemed deare for the Icwel. 
Tho opened he the dore, and io came 
The falſe Fore, as he were ſtarke lame, 
His taile he clapt berwizthis legs twane, 
Leſt he ſhould be deſcried by his traine, 

—_— the Ridde made him good glec, 
pr ne” loue ofthogors 4) 
is cheare, the Pedler 

And tell many lefin of this and that: 
And how he could ſhew manyafine knack. 
Tho ſhewed his warc, and 1-52 packe, 
All auc a bell, which he left behi 
In the basket, for the Kidde to find. 
Which when the Kidde downe to catch, 
He popt himin,and his d latch : 

Ne ſtayed he oace,the dooreto makefaſt, 
But range away with him in allhaft. 


Her Kidde : but he nould anfwere at all. 

Tho on the flore ſhe law the marchandiſe, 

Of which her ſonne had ſet too deare a price. 

What helpe? her Kidde ſhe kpew well 1s gore: 

She weeped and waaled, and made great mone, 

Such end hadthe Kidde: for he warned be 

Of craft coloured with Gmplicitic : 

And ſuch end pardie docs all hem remaine, 

That of ſuch filers fricndihip been faine, 
PALINOD.S,... 

Truly Px x n $,thou art thy wit, 

Furtheſt fro the marke, weening it to but, 

Now I pray thee, let me thy tale borrow 

For our fir [ o # N,tolay tomorrow, 

At the Kirke, wheg it is boliday : 

For well he mcancs, but licle can ſay. 

But and if Foxes beene ſo craic, as ſo, ; 

Much ncedeth all Shepheards hem to know, 
PIERS, 


Of their falſhood more could I recqunr, 


rn _ the doabtfullDame had her bide, 
t (ee the dore ſtand wide, 
All agaſt Jowdly pete 


But now the bright ſunne ginnerhgo diſmount : 
And for the deawie night now draw'th nie, 
I hold it beſt for vs home to hic. 


Palinodes Embleme. 
Pas men apiſtos apiitei. 


Piers hisEmbleme. 
Tit d ara piſtis apiſto. 


tre. 


wdly ſhe gan to call 


GLOSSE 


Thilke,thisſame moneth. It is applied to the ſeaſon of the moneth, whenall men 


delight themſelueswiththe pleaſance of fields, and gardens and 


Blonket Is gray coats, dar arrayed. Y, redowndeth,as before. 
In cue e, a (trange, yet pr ind of ſpeaking, 
Burkers, adiminutiue. i. little 7 why 1-0 : 
Kirke, Church. QOneme, pleaſe. 

A ſoole,a multitude: taken of fiſh, whereof ſme goingin great companies, are 


Gidtoſwiminaſhole. 
| Swinke, labour. Inty, entirely. 


. Tode,vvent, 

Faytowre, vagabonds. 

Great Pan, is Chriſt, the very God of all ſhepheards, which calleth himſelfe the 
great and good Thenameis moſt rightly (mee thinks) applied to him 
tor Pax (ighifieth all; oromnipotent , which is onely the Lord Ieſus. And by that 
name (as I remember) he is called of Ewſebims,in his fift booke De preparat Enange. 
whothereof celleth a av ſtorieco that purpoſe, Which ſtorie is firſt tedef 
Plutarch, in his booke of the cealing of miracles : and of Lawateretranſlated,in his 
booke of walking ſpirits. Who ſaith, that about the ſame time that our Lord ſuffe- 
red his moſt bitterpaſſion, forthe redemption of man, certaineperſonsſayling fro 
Italie to Cyprus, and paſſing by terrainelles called Pars, heard a voycecalling a- 
loud, Thames, Thamw, (now Thame was the name of an Egyptian , which was 

Pylot 


Toniſannce, i0y. 


MAY. 


Pylorof the hip) who gluing are tothe cry, was bidder, vwkinhee cameta Pals. 


aes,totell thatthe great Pan was dead :vvhich he doubting todoe; yet for tharwhe 
hc cameto Plods. there ſuddenly was ſuch x calmeof vvind, thatthe ſhip ſtovd [til 
intheſea vnmooued, he was forcedto cry aloud; thir Par vvas dead : vvherevvith- 
all, there was heard ſuch pitious'otncties, and dreadful ſhriking , as hathnotheene 
thclike. By vvhich Pan, thoughof ſome bevitderſtoodthe great Sathanas;vvhoſe 
' kingdomevvas atthat time by Chrift conquered; thegates ofhel{ brokenvp, and 
Death by death delivered to eternall death, (for atthat rimeas Hee faith, all Oracles 
ſurccal ed; and cnchaunted ſpirits, rhat were wyntto deluderhe people, thencetorth 
held their peace:)and alſoatthedemaund ofthe 6 Ie who thatP» 
ſhould be, anſwere was made him by thewiſeſt and belt learned,thatitwas the ſonne 
of MHerewrie, and Penelope : yet 1 thinke it more _— meant of the death of 
Chrilt, the onely and verie Pan, then ſuffering for his OCKE, . , © | 

1 44 I am, (eemeth toimitatethe common prouerbe, Malin invidere mibi omnes, 
quam miſereſcere, | 6@ WII m_— 

Nas, isaſyncope,for ne has;or has not : as nould for would not. | 

Tho with thems, doth imitate the Epitaph of the ryotous king, Serdenapalne, 
which he cauſed tobe vvritten on his tombe in Greeke : which verſes be thus tranſ- 
lated by T whe, DLO: | 
* * Hec habwique edi,queque exaturata libido 

« Hanuſit: at iliamanent multaac preclara relitts, 
Which may thus be turned into Engliſh, 
* All chatl eate, didI ipy; and all thatT greedily gorged: 
DS « Asforthoſe many goodly matrers,leftIforothers. 

Much likethe Epitaph of a good Earle of Deuonſhire,whichthough much more 
rviſedome bewraicth then Sardanapalus, yet hath a ſinacke of his ſenſuall delights 
and bealtline(ſe;therimes be theſe: > + +; 1. | 

__ <Ho,ho,wholiesheere? 
©T the good Earleof Devonſhire, 
-  ® And Mauldiny wife that was full deare : 
© Weliuedtogerherlv. yeare. 
©Thatweſpent, we had: 
< That we gaue, we haue; 
& That we left, we lolt. 

eAlgrind,thename of a ſhepheard. Men of the lay, Lay men, 

Harter, lealtthat.- CLE | 
' \Sdbenance, remembrance; © © CHMiferearce, diſpraile; or migbeliete. 

 "Oheniſawnce,Fornetimes of Chiaucet vſed fot gaine : ſomtime of other, forſpoile; 
ot bootie,or enterpriſe, and ſometirne for chi ne. a | 

v Pan hmoſetfe, God: according asisfajd in Deureronomie, that in diuiſon of the 
hid of Corn, tdihetribe of Zov/ tio portior'of herirage ſhould be allotred, for 
God himſelfewss their inh eritatrce.- &  DIOMIE7! J3; 2NVY | 


©! Somme gr, meant of the Pope,atid His Aritichmiltian prelates)/which viurpe aty- 
ratiteed) dominion rhe CH Hadith Pitere es counterfeit kiyes, open a'wide 
gate toall wickedneſle andinſoſent government, Noughe heere{ftoken, as of put- 
poſe todenicfatheic ruleand goo 2 (btifermaliciooliFeFlatchave done, 
rote great vareſtand hinderauce of the Chare bi 60 MY pre i ee: 
dex of ſuch, as in ſtead of feeding their ſheepe, iq deed feed of their Theepe.* -  *_ 

2 gi6Feyrvell ting andotiginall.  Borvon, pedgeovfurcric. 


The 
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. TheGiant, isthe great Atlas, vyhomthe poets faineto be a huge Giant, that bea- 
reth heauen on his ſhoulders: becing indeeda maruailous high, mountainein Mau- 
ritania,that now is Barbaric, vvhich co mans ſeeming pearceth the cloudes, & (ce- 
meth to touch the heauens. Other thinke, and they notamille, that this fable vvas 
meant of one Atlas, King of the ſame country,vvho ( as the Greckes ſay) did firſt 
fnd outthe hidden courſe of the ſtarres, by an excellent imagination ; vvherefore 
the poets fained, that he ſuſtained the firmament on his ſhoulders, Many other c6- 

.ieQtures needleile betold heereof, 

Warke, vvorke. Excheaſon, cauſe, occalion, 

Deare borow, that is our Sauiour, the common pledge of all mens debts to death. 

Tween, blame, Nowght ſeemeth, is vnſcemely. 

C ontecke, ſtrife, contemion. Her, their, asvſeth Chaucer, 

,for haue, Sem, togerher. 

This tale is much like to that in £ſops fables: but the Cataſtrophe and end is 
farre different. By the Kidde,may bevnderſtood the (impleſort of the faithful and 
true Chriſtians. By his damme, Chriſt ; that hath alreadic vvith carcfull vyatch- 
vvords (as heeredoth the Gote) vvarned his little ones, to beware of ſuch doubling 
deceit, By the Fox, thefalſe andfaithletle Papilts, to yvhom is no crediteto be gi- 
giuen,norfelowſhipto be vſed. ; 

The Gate, the Gote: Northrealy ſpoken,toturne O into A. 

Tode, went, aforeſaid, 

She ſet, A figure called Fitio, vyhichvſcthto attribute reaſonable ations, and 
ſpeeches,tovnmreaſonable creatures. 

The bloſſomes of luſt, be the youngand moſlichaires, vvhichthen begin toſprout 
andſhooteforth,when luſtfull heat beginneth to kindle. 


And with, a very poeticall Pathoy. 
Orphere, a youngling or pupill,that needeth atutor or gouernour, 
That word, a pathcticall parentheſis,rocncreafea carefull Hyperbaton. 
The branch of the fathers body, is the child. | | 
For exen ſo, alluded totheſaying of Andromacheto Aſcanius in Virgil. 
Sic oculos, ſic ille mann, fic ora ferebat. 
A thrilling throb ,a pearcing ligh. ' Liggen,lie. 
CMaiſter of colluſion, i. coloured guile, becauſethe Foxe of all beaſts is molt wi- 
lic and craftic. 
Sparre the nate, ſhut the doore. EET | ; 
For ſuch: the Gotes ſtumbling,is herenotedas an ebill ligne, The liketo be mar- 
kedinall hiſtories; andthatnot the leaſt of the Lord Haſtings inKing Richardrhe 
third his daies. For belide his dangerous dreame (which was aſkrewd propheliczof 
his mishap that followed) it is ſaid, that inthe morning riding towasds the crowerak, 
London, there to irvpon mattersof counſell, his horſe ſtumbled twice or thricoby 
the way : vyhich of ſome, that (riding vvith bimin his company) were priuyto his! 
neere deſtinie, vvas ſecretly marked, and afterwarde noted for memorie gf his) 
sreat mishappe that enſued. For, beeing then as merrie as man might be,& leaſt 
doubringany mortall danger, he yvas vvithin two houres after, of che Tyrant put: 
toa ſhameful death, - A 2 = UG 36 
- As belles: by ſuch trifles are noted, thereliques and ragges of popilh ſuperſtition, 
Meh put no ſmall religion in Belles,and babies, i, Idoles, es, Pane, ©, 
ucN liKe trum . WP :1*d 29b 
Great cold, fox they boaſt muchof their outward paticnce, and ygluntaric ſuffe- 
d j p 
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rance, asa worke of merit, and holy humbleneſle. 


Sweet $, (baritie,the Catholiques commgn oath, and onely ſpeech, to haue cha-, 
riticalwaics in their mouth, and lometimein their outward ations, but never in- ' 


vvardly infaithand zeale. 
Clinks,akey-hole : vvhole diminutive is clicker, vſed of Chaucer for a key. 
Stownd;, fittes: aforeſaid. Hu lere, his leflon. 
Beaftlibead, a greetingtothe perſon of a beat, 
Newell, anewthing. 

To foreſtall, topreuent. Glee,cheare: aid. 
Deare 4price, his life which he loſt for thoſe toyes, 

Suchend, is an Epiphonema, orrather the morall of the whole tale; whoſe J 4 
pole is te-wamerhe Proteſtant to proof he giveth credit to the vnfaithful Ca- 


tholiqge:vvhereofwe have daily proofes ſufficient, but one moſt famous of all; 


practiſed of late yeeres by Charles the ninth. 

Faine, glad or deſirous. 

Qu Jobs, apcpith þ prick Alaying fit for thegroſneile of a ſhepheard,, but 
ſpoken totauntvnlearned prieſts. | | 

Diſmount, deſcend or ſet. Nie, draweth neere. 


Embleme_. 


Both theſe Emblemes make one vvhole Hexametre. The firſt ſpoken of Pali- 
node,as in reproach of them that be diſtruſtfull, is apeece of Theognis verſe,inten- 
ding,that who doth moſt mjſtruſt,is molt falſe. For ſuch experience in falſhood, 
breedcth miſtruſt in the mind, thinking no leile guileto lurk in others,then in him- 
ſelfe. But Piersthereto yr lice with another peece oftheſame verle, ſay- 
ingas in his former fable, yvhat faith then is therein the faithleſſe? For, if faith 
the ground of Religion, whichfaith they daily falſe, what hold is there of their Re- 
ligion? And this is all thatthey ſay. 


lune. 
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{4 eAcgloga ſexta_. 
ARGV MENT. 


His Aeglogue is whollie vowed corheicomplaining of Collins il] ſac- 
ceſſe in his loue. ' For becing (as 18 aforeſaid)enamoured of a countrey 
Laſſe, Reſalinae, and _ (as ſeemeth) foamdplace in her hearc,hetamen- 


ceth to his deere friend Hob 


in his ſtead , Menaleas another ſhepheard receiyed diſloyallic. An 
the whole Argument of this Aeglogue. ,.. ,- 


HoBBINOLL, 


inoll, chat he is now forſaken - xggy pr ,and 


this is 


Colin CLovrt. 


O Co Lin, heerethe place , whoſe pleaſant fight And to rhe dales reſort, where ſhepheards ritch, 


Fram other ſhades hath weand my wandrin 
Tell me, what wants mee heere, to woes, 

The {imple aire, the gentle warbling wind, 

So calme, ſo coole, as no where el(c T find : 

The graflic ground with daintic Daiſies dight, 

The Bramble buth, where Birds of every kind 

To th'waters fall rheir runes atremper right. 

CoLin, 

O happy HoBB1x0o L1, [blefſethy ſtate, 

That Paradiſe haſt found which A Þ a »c loſt. 

Here wander may thy flocke early or late, 

Withourcn dread of Wolues to been yroft : 

Thy lovely layes heere maiſt thou freely boſte: 

But I, vnhaypy man, whom crucll fate} 

And angry Gods purſue from coſte to coſte, 

Can no where finde,to ſhroud my lucklefle pate. 

HoBB1NOLL. 

Then if by methou liſt aduiſed be, 

Forſake thy ſoyle, that ſo doth thee bewitch :- * 

Leaue me thoſc hilles, where harbrough nis to ſee, 

Nor boly-buſh, nor brere, nor winding vvitch. 


mind: Andfruitful flocks been cuery where to lee: 
clight > Heecreno night Raucns lodge, more black then pitch, 


Nor eluiſh gholts, nor gaſtly Owles doc fice. 


But friendly Facries, met with many Graces, 

) Nympbs can chale the liogripg night 
With ines, and miely trodden waces, 
Whilſt fiſters nane, which dwell on Parnefe hight, 

Do make them mufick, fartheir more delight : 
And P a x bimſelfets kiſfetheir cryſtal faces, 
Will pipe and daunce, when PHoz = ſhineth bright: 
Suck picrleſlc pleaſures haue we in thele places. 
COLIN. 
And I, whilſt youth, and courſe of carcleſle yeeres, 
Did let me walke withouten links of loue, 
In fuch delights did ioy amongſt my pceres : 
But riper age ſuch pleaſures doth reprouc, 
My fanſie eke from former folies move 
To ſtayed ſteps: for time in piſſing weares 
(As garments doen, which wexen old aboue) 
And draweth new delights with boaric baires. 
Tho 


I'V.NE., 


"RR 


Tho couth I fing of louc, and tune my pipe 

Vato my plaintiwe pleas inverſes made: * 

Tho would 1 feeke for Queene-apples vnripe, 

TogiuemyRo$ALIND 8,and in Sommer ſhade 

D:ght gandic Girlonds, was my common trade, 

To crowne her golden locks : but yeercs more ripe, 

And lofle of her, whole loue as life I wayde, 

Thoſe weary wanton toyes away 6id wipe. 
HoBB1NnoOLtL. 

C 0 L 1N,to heare thy zcimes and roundelaies, 

Whuch thou wert wont on waſteful bils to fing, 

I more Jelight, then Larke io Sommer dayes : 

Whole Eccho made the neighbour groues to ring, 

And taught the byrds, which inthe lower ſpring 

Did ſhroude in ſhady leaues from ſuooy rayes, 

Frame to thy ſong their cheerfuil cheripiog, 

Or hold they peace, for ſhame of thy ſweer layes- 


ITlawe CALL1oP Es with Muſes moe, 

Soone as thy Oaten pipe tolound, 
TheirTuoneLutes and Ti ns forgoc : 

And from the fountaine, where they fate around, 
Renne after haſtily thy filuer ſound. 


But wken they came, where thon thy $kill didft ſhowe, 


T hey drewe aback, as halfe with ſhame confound, 

Shephcard to ſee, them in therr art 0ut-goe. 
Corn, 

Of Muſes Hon B1Nn011,1Iconne no skill, 

For they been daughters of the higheſtI ov x, 

And holden ſcorne of bomely ſhepherds quill : 

For (ith I heard, that P a x with Puoxzy 8 ſtrouc, 

Which him to much rebuke and danger droue, 

I neuer liſt preſume to Perneſſe hill, 

Bur piping lowe, in ſhade of lowely groue, 

I play topleaſe my ſelfe, albeit 1! 


Nought weigh I, who my ſong doth praiſe or blame, 
Ne ſtrive to winne renowne, or paſſe the reſt: 


1 wote my rimes been rough, and rudely dreſtz 
The fitter they, my carcfull calc to frame : 
Enough is me to paint out my vnr{ſt, 

And poure my pitiousplaints out in theſame, * 
The God of Shepheards TrrrTxy $ is dead, 
Who taught owls as I cav, to make : 

He, whilſt be liucd, was the ſoucraigne head 

Of ſhepheards all, thatbeen with love yrake. 

Well couth he waile his woes, and lightly fluke | 
The flames, which loue within his hart had bredde, 
And tell vs mery tales,to keepe vs wake, 

The while our ſheepe aboutvs ſafely fedde., 


Then ſhould my plaints, cauſde of diſcurteſee, * 
As meſlcogers pf my paiofhl] plight, 

Fly to my lone, where ever that ſhe bee, 

And pearce her heart with point of worthy wight : 
As ſhee deſeruey, that wrought ſo deadly ſpighr. 
Andthou M x x a t c a $,thatby trecherie 
Didſt yoderfong my Lafle, to were ſo light, 
Should'ſt well be knowne for ſuch thy villanie. 


Bur fince I am not, as 1 with I were, 

Ye gentle ſhepheards, which your flocks doe feed, 
Whether on hilles, or dales, or other where, 
Beare witneſle all of this {o wicked deede : 

And tell the Laflc, whole flowre is woxe a weed, 
And faultleſſe faith, is rurned to faithleſle feere, 
That ſhe the crueſt ſhepheards hart made bleed, 
That liucs on earth, and loued ber moſt decre- 

HoBB1NOLL. 

Ocarefull C o x 1 x, I lament thy caſe, _ 
Thy teares would make the hardeſt flint to flowe- 
AhfaithleſſeR © $ a L119 ds, and yoid of graces 
That art the roote of all this ruthfull woe. 
Bur now is time, I , homeward to goc : 
Thenriſe ye bleſſed flocks, and home apace, 


With ſhepheard ſits nor, followe flying fame: Leaſt night with ſtealing ſteypes do you foreſloe, 
Bur feede his flocke in fields, wherefalls hem beſt. And wet your tender Lambes, thatby you trace- 
Colins Embleme. 


Gia ſpeme ſpents. 


Syte, (ſituation and place. 
Paradiſe, AP 


GLOSSE. 


ſein Greeke, ſignificth a Garden of pleaſure, or place of de- 


lights. So he compared the ſoile, wherein Hobbinol! made abode, torhat earthly Pa- 
radiſe, in Scripture called Eden, wherein Adam in his firlt creation was placed. 
Which of the molt learnedis thoughtto be in Meſopotamia, the molt fertile plea- 
ſant countrey in theworld (as may — 5pm by Diodorus Syeulns deſcription of it,in 


che hiſtorie of Alexanders conque 


r 


hereof) lying betweene the two famous Ri- 


uers (vvhich areſaid in Scripture to flowe out of Paradiſe) 7ygris and Euphrates, 


whereof it is denominate. 


Forſake the ſojle. This is no poeticall fition, but vafainedly ſpoken of the: 


Poet 


I'V NE. 


—_— tt 


Poet ſelfe, vyho for ſpeciall occalion of priuate atfaires (as I haue been partlic of 
himſelfe 1iformed) and for his more preferment, remoued out of the North partes, 
came intothe South, as Hobbinell indeed aduiſed him privately. 

Thoſe hilles, that is,in the North countrey,vvhere he dwelt. N:t,is not. 

The dates. The South parts, where he now abideth ; vvhich though they be full 
of hilles and vvoods (for Kentis very hilly and vv oody,and therforeſfo called: (for 
Kantſh in the Saxons tongue, lignificthvvoody) yet in reſpeR of the North parts, 
they becalled dales. For indeed, the North is counted the higher countrey. 

Night Raxens, &c. By(uch hatefull birdes, he meaneth all misfortunes (whereof 
they be tokens) flying euery where. 

Friendly Faeries. The opinion of Facries and Elfesis very old, and yet ſticketh ve- 
riereligioully in the minds of ſome. But to rootethatranke opinion of Elfes out of 
mens harts,thetruth is, that there be no ſuch things, nor yet the ſhadowes of the 
things, but onely by a ſort of bald Friers and knauiſh ſhauelings (ofaigned , vvhich 
as in other things, ſointhat, ſought to nouſell the common people in ignorance, 
leaſt being once acquainted vvith thetruth of things, they vvould in time ſmell our 
the vntruthof their packed pelfe, and m—_ religion. But the ſooth is, that 
vyhen all Italy was diſtraRt into the faions of the Guelfes and the Gibelyns,beeing 
tvvofamous houſesin Florence, thename beganthruugh their great mi(chiefes & 
many outrages, to beſoodious, or rather dreadftull inthe peoples eares, that if their 
children atany time were froward and wanton, they vvould ſay to them that the 
Guelfeor the Gibelyne came. Which yvords nowfrom them (as many things elſe) 
: becomeintoour vſage,and for Guelfes and Gibelynes, vve ſay Elfes and Goblyns, 
No otherwiſe then theFrenchmen vſed toſay of that valiant captaine, the verie 
ſcourge of Fraunce, the Lord Thalbot, aftervvard Earle of Shrewsbury, whoſe no- 
bleneſſe bred ſuch aterror inthe harts of the French, that oft times great armies were 
defaited and putto = at the onely hearing of his name: Inſonwch that the 
French vvomen, to affray their children, would tell them that the Talbot com- 
meth, 

Many Graces,though there be indeed but three Graces or {Harires ( as afore is 
ſaid)or at thevtmoſt but foure z yet inreſpeRof many gifts of bountie, there may 
be (aid more. And ſo Muſzus ſaith,that in Heroes either cye there fate a hundreth 
Graces. And by thatauthoritie, this ſame Poet in his Pageants, faith, An hundreth 
Graces on hereye-lid ſate. &c. 

Haydegwees, A countrey daunce or round. The conceit is, that the Graces and 
Nymphes doe daunce vnto the Muſes, and Pan his mulicke,all night by Movne- 
light. To ſignifie the pleaſantneile of theſoyle. 

Peeres, Equals and fellow ſhepheards, Queene-eppler vnripe, immira- 
ting Virgils verſe: 

. AIpſe ego canalegam tenera lanugine mala. 

Neighbour growes,a (trange phraſcin Engliſh, but vyord for vyord expreſlingthe 
Latine, vicina nemora, 

Spring,not of yvater,but of young trees ſpringing. : 

Calliope, aforeſaid. This (tatfe is full of very poeticall inuention. 

Tambwriner, an old kind of inſtrument, which of ſome is ſuppoſed to be the Cla- 


rion. 

Pan with Phabwa. The tale is well knowne,how that Pan and Apollo ſtriuing for 
excellenciein mulicke, choſe Midas for their Iudge: who being corrupted with par- 
tiall affetion, gaue the vitory to Pan, vndeſerued-: for which, Phoebus (et a paire 


oO 


4s 
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of Atles carcs vpon his head, &c. 

Tityrw: that by Tityrus is meant Chaucer, hath bcen already ſuſhciently ſaid, & 
by this more plaine appeareth, that he ſaith, hc rold merierales. Suchas be his Can- 
terbury tales z whom hecalleth God of the Poets for his excellencie: ſoas Tuihe 
calleth Lentulus, Dexm vie ſne.l.the Go of his life. 

Tomake,toverlihe. O ww-1, Apretie Epanorthalis or correftion, 

Diſcurteſie : he meaneth thefal(enels of his louer Rolalinde, whoforlaking him, 
had choſen another. 

Point of wvorthy wit, the pricke of deſeruedblaine. 

Menalcas, the nameof a ſhepheard in Virgil : but heerc is meant a perſon va- 
knovvneand ſecret, againſt vyhom he often bitterly inueycth, 

Vnderfong,vndermine and decciue by falle ſuggeltion, 


Embleme. 

You remember, thatinthe firſt Aeglogue, Colins Poclie was Anchora peme - for 
as then there was hope of fauour tobe found in time. Bur now bccing cleane for- 
lorneand rejeted of her,as whoſe hope, that was, is cleane extinguiſhed & turned 
intodeſpaire, herenounceth all comfortand hope of goodnetle to come: vyhich is 
all themeaning of this Embleme. 
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« {wp edeploga ſeptima—. 
ARGVMENT. 


Mis Acglogue is madein the honour % commendarion of good ſhops 
heards,and to rhe ſhimec and diipraiſc ot proude & unmwuitious Paſtors; 
Such as Morrell is heerc imagincd to be. 
) 2, T :!cs 
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THOMALIN, 
S not thilke firme a Gotcheard prowde 
thar fits on yonJer banke : 


Whole ſtraying heard themſclk: doth ſhrowde 


emong the buſhes ranke ? 
MonReEt. 
What ho, thou iolly ſhepheards ſwaine, 
come vp the hill ra mee : 
Better is, then the lowly plaine, 
als for thy flocke, and thee, 
THOMALIN, 
Ah, God ſhield, man,thar I ſhould clime, 
and learne to looke aloft: 
This read: is rife, that oftentime 
great cl;mbers fall yaſoft, 
In humble dales is footing faſt, 
the trode is not {fo tickle : 
And though one fall through heedleſſc hat, 
yetis has miſle not mickle. 
And now the ſun hathrcared vp, 
his fierie-footed reme, 
Making his way betweene the Cup 
* and golden Diademe: 
Therampant Lion hunts he faſt, 
with dogges of roiſome breath, 
Whoſe balcfull barking brings 1 haſt, 
ne, cs, and drecric death. 
Rare fr nn ſcorching heare 
where thou haſt couerture : 
The waſtfull hilles vata hus threat 
is a plaine oucrtare. 
wr if thee och holden chat 
with cards fwaine : 
Farcy voy the little what, 
that THOMAL1N canſaine. 
MORREL. 
viker, thous bur alacfic loord, 
and rckes munch of thy ſwinke, 
That with fond termes, and witlefſe words 
to blere mine eyes dooſt thinke. 
In euill houre thou hentſt in hoad 
thus holy hils co blame, 
For ſacred vnto Saiors they ſtond, 
and of them hantheir name. 
S. Michels mount who docs not knowe, 
that wards the Weſterne coalt ? 
And of S. Bridgets bowreI trowe, 
Kent can nghtly boaſt : 
that conof Muſes skill, 
{aine moſt what, that they dwell 
(As Gotehcards wont) vpon a hill, 
beſide a learned vvell. 
And wonned not the great God Þ a tv, 
vpon mount Oliver : 
Feeding the bleſſed locke of D a x, 
which did himſelfe beget ? 
ps THOMALIN, 
O , O ſhepheard q 
that t hisflocke ſo "= 
And them did ſave with bloudie ſweat, 
from Wolucs that would them tearo. 


MORRELL, 
Beſige, as holy fathcr$ lain, 
there is a holy place : 
Where T 1 T A i rilcth from the maine, 
to ren his daily race. 
Vpon whoſe top the ſtarres been ſtaied, 
and all the skie doth leane, 
There is the caue where PHoE x laicd, 
the ſhepheard long to dreame, 
Whilome there vſcd ſhephcards all 
to feed their locks at will, 
Till by his folly one did fall, 
that all the reſt did ſpill, 
And fitbence ſhephcards beene forelaid 
from places of delight: 
For thy, I ween thou be afraid, 
ro clime this hilles hight, 
Of Syn4h canT tell thee more, 
and of cur Ladics bowre : 
But little needs to ſtrowe my ſtore, 
ſuftice this hill of our. . 
Heere han the holy FavNEs recourſe, 
and SYLVANE $ hauntenrathe, 
Heere has the ſalt Medway his ſourlſe, 
wherein the Ny mphes doe bathe: 
The ſalt Mcdway that trickling ſtreames 
adowne the dales of Kent, 
Till with the elder brother Themes, 
bis brackiſh waves be mcynt. 


Here growes Melampede cucry where, 


and Teribinth, good for Gotes : 
The one, my madding Kids ro ſmere, 
the next, to heale their throtes, 
Hereto, the hilles been nigher heauen, 
and thence the pallage cthe : 
As well can proue the pearcing leuin, 
that ſeldome falles beneath. 
THOMALIN. 
Siker thou ſpeakeſt like alewdlorell, 
of keanen to deemen fo : 
How be I am but rude and borrell, 
yet nearer waies I know, 
To Kirke the oarre,to God morefarre, 
has been an old (aid ſaw, 
And be that fires to touch a ſtarre, 
oft ſtumbles at a ſtraw. 
Alſloone may ſhepheards clime to skie, 
that leades in lowly dales : 
As Goteheards proud thar fitting hie, 
nthe mountaine (ales, 
My ſcely ſheepe like well belowe, 
they need not Melampode, 
Forthey been halc cnough, Itrowe, 
and their abode, 
Bur if they with thy Gotes ſhould yede, 
ſoone might be corrupted : 
Or like not of the frowie fede, 
orwith the weeds be glutred. 
The hills where dwelled boly Saints, 
I reucrence and adore : 
Not for thernſclfe,bur for the Saints, 


—_—_— 


YLY. 


 _ 


vw :1.ch han been dead of yore. 
And nowthey been to heauun forewent, 
their good 1s with them go : 
T err lawple onely to vs lene, 
thatals we mought Colo. 
Shepheards they weren of the bet, 
and lhiucd 1n lowly leas : 
Ani fith ther ſou'es be now at reſt, 
why done we them dilcale ? 
Such one he was (as I hauc heard) 
0.1 ALGRIND, often ma 
That whilome was the firſt ſhepheard, 
and lived with little game : 
And meeke he was, as mecke mought be, 
t;mple, as ſimple ſheepe, 
Humble, and |:ke in 81 degree 
the lock which he did kerpe. 
Otten he vſed of his ſheepe, 
a ſacrifice to bring, 
Now with a Kidde, now with a ſheepe, 
the Altars hal 'owing. 
Solouted he ynto the Lord, 
Such f:uour couth he find, 
T hat never fithers was abhord 
the fanple ſhepheards kind. 
And luch 1weene the brethren were, 
that came from Canaan : 
The brethren twelue, that kepr yfcre 
the flocks of mighty Þ a x. 
Butnothing ſuch thilke ſhepheard was, 
whom 1d hill did beare, 
Thatleft his flock to fetch a Laſſe, 
whole Joue he bovght roo deare : 
For he was proud, that ill was pad, 
 (noſuch mought ſhepheards bee 
And with lowd ſuſt was ouer-laid: 
tway things doen ill agree: 
Bur ſhepheards mought be mecke and mild, 
well eyed, zsAnGys was, 
With fictlily follies vndetilde, 
and (ſtout a+ ſtced of braſle. 


Sike one (ſnd ALGRIND) MosS s was, 


that ſaw his Mules [ace, 
His face more cleare, then cryſtall glaſſe, 
nd ſpike to himn place. 
This had a brother, (his naine I knowe) 
the fit of all bis core : 
A ſhepi:cat.| true, yet notſo true, 
as hc that eaſt I hore. 
Whilome alltheſe were lowe, and leefe, 
an! loucd then flocks to ferde, 
T hey never ſtrouento be chicke : 
and ſimple was their weede, 
But now (thanked be God therefore) 
the world 1s well amend : 
T heir weeds bene not fo nighly wore, 
ſuch limpicte mought racm ſh<cnd, 
Th:y been yclad in pwrple and pall, 
ſo hath their God them bl:(t: 


They ragne and rulen ouer all, 


Palinodes Embleme. [z medio virtrs. 


and Lord it as they "lt ; 
Ypgirtwirk belts of g.cter and gold, 
(mought they gool fhephers been) 
Their Þ a 8 their ſheepe to them has lold, 
[ lay, as (orve hauc leene. 

For Pat1i8oDE(ifthou hin ken) 
yode late on pilgrimage 

To Rome,(itfuch be Rome) and then 
he {aw thilke misv{age, 

For ſicpheards (Cid he there doen lead, 


a5 Lords done otherwhere : 


Their ſheepe ho cruſts, and they the bread-: 


the chyps, and thicy the cheere : 
They haa the ficece, and ekethe fleſh, 
(Otilly ſheepe the whale) 
The corne 15 theirs, let others thieſh, 
their hands they may not file. 
They han great ſtore, and thniftie flocks, 
great friends, and feeble foes : 
What need hem caren for their flocks, 
their boy es can look: tothoſe. 
Theſe Wilards welter in wealths waucs, 
arypred in pleaſures deepe: 
They has far kernes,and lcany knaues, 
their faſting flocks to keepe. 
Sike miſtcr meu been all mmiſgone, 
they heapen hilles of waath : 
Sike filte ſheepheards han we none, 
they keepen all the path. 
MoRtzgll. | 
Heerc is a great deale of goed matter, 
loſt for lacke of telling : 
Now fiker I fee thou dooſt bur clatter : 
harme may come of melling. 
Thou medleſt more theo (hall hauethanke 
to witen ſhepheards wealth : 
When folke been f:r, ind richesranke, 
it isa figne of health. 
But fay me, whats AL6&R1ND, he 
that is lo oft bynempr ? 
THOMALIN- 
He 15 a ſhepkearl greatin vree, 
but hath cen long ypent : 
One dav he fate vpon a hill, 
(25 now t1wu wouldeſt mee, 
Bur | am taughtrby ALGRINDS ill, 
20 lovethe lowe degrec.) 
For fittino fo a1th barcd [caipe, 
in Eavic iorcd tens 
Thar weeniny is white head was chalke 
a ſhell fails 4woe It fie. 
She weend the thel: fiſh to haue broke, 
but therewith broziclhisbrame : 
So now aſtonicd with the ftroke, 
he hes 10 hognaog paine, 
MORKELL. 
Ahoood ALGR1ND, his hap was ill, 
bur ſhall be better intime ; 
Now farewell ſhepheard, (:th this hill 
thou haſt ſuch doubt to clumne. 


Morrels Emblcine, {z ſwnmms feiicitar, 


'D3. 


G.oile, 


IVLY. 


GLOSSE. 


A Goteheard, by Gotes in [cripture bee repreſented the vvicked and reprobare, 
vyhoſe Paſtour alſo muſt needs beluch, 

Banke, istheſeate of honour. Straying heard, vohich wander out of the 
way of truth. Als,for alſo. Climbe,ſpoken of ambition. 

Great climbers, according to Seneca his verſe, | 

Decidunt celſa grautore lapſn. Aichle, much. 

The ſunne: arcalonvvhy heretuſedeo dwell on the mountaines, becauſe rhere is 
no ſhelter againſt the ſcorching Sunne, accordingto the time of the yeere , vvh1cn 
isthehoteſt moneth of all. 

The (up and Diademe, be twolignes inthe firmament, through whichtheſunne 
mak<eth his courſe in the moneth of Iuly. 

Lion, thisis poetically ſpoken, as if the Sunne did hunt a Lion with one dog. Tic 
meaningvyhereof is, thatin Iuly the Sun isin Leo. At which time, the Dog ttarre, 
which is called Syrius,or Canicula, raigncth, vvith imimoderatc heate cauling pe- 
ſtilence, drought, and many diſeaſcs, 

Oxerture,anopen place: the vvord is borrovved of the French, andvſed in good 
Wricers. To holden char.totalke and prate. 

A loorde, vwyas wont among theold Britons to lignifiea Lord, Aad therefore the 
Danes,that long timevſurped theirtyrannic heere in Britannicwere called tor more 
dreadthen dignitie, Lurdans. i. Lord Danes. Atvvhich timeitis (aid, that the inſo- 
lencieand pride of thatnation vvas ſo outrageous in this Realme;thar if it fortuned 
a Briton to be going ouera bridge, & ſaw the Dane ſet foote vpon the ſame, he mult 
returne back, till the Dane vvereclcane ouer, or cl{e abide the price of his diſplea- 
ſure, vvhich vyasnoleſlethen preſent death, But beeing afterward cxpclled, the 
nameof Lurdane becameſo odiousvntothe people, vvhom they had long oppre!- 
ſed, that euenat thisdaythey vieformore reproche, tocall the quartanc Ague tne 
feauer-lurdane. 

Recksmuch of thy ſwinke, counts much of thy paines, 


Weetleſſe, not vnderſtood. 
S. Michaels monnt, is _—_— inthe Weſt part of England. 
A hill, Parnaſſus aforeſaid. Pa», Chriſt. 


Das, onetribe is put for the wholenation, per Synecdochen, 

Where Titan, the Sunne. Which ſtorie isto be read in Diodorus Syc. of the hill 
Ida, from vyhence heſaith, all nighttime is ro be ſeene a mightie fire, as if the skie 
burned, vyhichtoward morning beginncth to gather a round forme, and thereof 
riſcth theSunne,vvhom the Poets call Titan. | 

The ſbepheard, is Endymion,vvhom the Poetsfaineto haue beene (o beloued of 
Phacbe.i. the Moone, that he vvas by her kept allcepe in a caueby the ſpace of thir- 
tic yeeres, for to enioy his company. 

There,thatis, in Paradiſe; vyhere, througherrour of the ſhepheards vnderſtan- 
ding, he ſaith, that all ſhepheards did vie to tced rhgtr flocks, till one,(that is) Adam, 
by hisfolly and difobedience, madeall thereſt of his ofspring to be debarred, aud 
ſhutoutfrom thence. x 

Sinah, a hill in Arabia, vehere God appeared. \ 

Our Ladies bowre, aplace cf pleaſure lo called, | 

Fawnes,or Syluanes, be of Poets fainedto be Gods of the vyood. 

CHMedway, 


LVL YT: 


Medray,thename of ariuer in Kent, vvhich running by Rochelter, meetcth 
vvith Thames: vvhom he calleth his clder brother, both becaulc heis greater, an?! 
allo falleth ſooner into the ſea, 

 Meint, mingled. HMelampode,and Terebinth, be hcarbs good to cure diſca- 
led Goats, of the one ſpeaketh Mantuan: and of the other, Thcocritus, 
Terminthou tragoon ethaton Acremonis. 

Nigher heauen : note the ſhepheards ſimpleneſſe,vyhich ſuppoſeth that from the 
hilles is nigher vvay to heauen. 

Lewin, lightning ; vvhich he raketh for an argument, to proue the nighnelle to 
heauen, becauſc the lightning doth commonly light on high mountaincs, accor- 
dingtotheſaying of the Poet : 


Feriuntque ſummos fulmina montes. 


Lorrell, aloſell. A borrell, aplaine fellow. 
Narre,nearer. Hale, tor hole. 

Tede, go. Frowye, muſtic or moſh, 
Of yore, long ago, Forewent,gonc atfore. 


T he firſt ſhepheard, vvas Abcll therighteous, vvho (as Scripture faith) bent his 
mindto keeping of ſheep,as did his brother Caineto tilling the ground. 


His keepe, his charge. i. his flocke. Lowted, did honour and rcuerence. 
The brethren, the twelue ſonnes of Iaacob, which wcre' ſhecpmalters, and liucd 
onely thereupon. 


Whom Ida, Paris,which (being the ſonne of Priamus king of Troy)tor hismather 
Hecubas dreame, (vvhich beingvvith child of him, dreamed {h- br: ,15he foorth a 
hre-brand,that ſet therowne of Ilium on fire) yvas calt forth on the hill Idaz where 
beeingfoſtred of ſhepheards, he eke in time becanea ſhepheard, and iaili'y ca'not5 
the knowledge of his parentage. 


* A Laſſe, Helena, thevvifeof Menelaus king of Lacedemonia, vyas by Vei'' : for 
the goldenappleto hergiuen,then promiſed to Paris: vvho thereupur!, wit! 2a! ore 
of luſtic Troyans, ſtole her out of Lacedemonia, and kept herin Tr {1th « 249 


thecauſe of the tenne yeeres warre in Troy, and the molt famous © we 4 all Alia, 
lamentably ſacked and defaced, 


Argwa,vyasof thePoers deuiſed to befull of eyes, and therefor- 5 | in was c0- 
mitted the kceping of the transformed Cow, Io: Þp called, becatito ./5: 7 1 ah rene 
of the Covves foote, thereis tiguredanl inthe midlt of an ©. 

His name, he mcaneth Aaron: yyvhoſename, for more Dera, tiny (52 22ard 


faith hee hath forgot, leaſt his remembrance and 5kill in antiqu.ucs of 5.ty v7, 
ſhould ſeeme to exceed the meanencllc of the perſon, 

Not ſe true: for Aaronin the abſence of Mofes ftarted alide, and committed Ido- 
latrie, 

In purple, Spoken of the Popes and Cardinals, vvhich vſe (1ch tyrannicall co- 
lours and pompous painting. Belts, girdjcs. 

Glitterand, glittcring ; a participle, vicd ſometimes in Chaucer, but altogether in 
loh. Goore. 

Their Pan, that is, the Pope , vvhom they count their Cod and greatelt ſhep- 
heard, 

Palinode, a ſhepheard, of vvhoſereport heſcemeth toſpeake al! this, 


Wiſards, great learned heads, Welter vvallow. 
Kerne, a Churle or Farmer, Sike miſter men,(uch kind of men. 
Sarly, (tately and proude. Melling, medling. 


Bett, 


IVLY. 


Bert, Better. | Benempr, named. Gree,tor degree. 
Algrind, the name of a ſhephcard aforcſaid, vvhoſe mishappe he alludeth to the 
chauncethat happened to the Poct eAeſchy/ws, that was brained with a (hell bſh. 


Embleme. 


By this poeſie Thomalin confirmeth that, vyhich in his former (pecch by ſun- 
dry rcaſons he had prooued: for becing both himſclte ſequelſtred from all ambition, 
and alſo abhorring it in others of his cote, hetakerhr occalion to praiſe the incane& 
lowly (tate, asthat wherein is ſafetic without tcare, and quiet without danger, accor- 
ding totheſaying of old Philoſophers, that Vertue dwelleth in the midtt, beeing en- 
vironed with two contraric vices: vvhereto Morrell replieth with continuance of 
the ſame Philoſophers opinion, chat albeit ail bountic dwelleth in mediocritic, yet 
perfeRfclicitiedwelleth in ſupremacic. For, they ſay, and moit trueit is, that hap- 
pineſle is placedinthe higheſt degree: ſo as if any thing be higher or better, then 
that way ccaſcth to be perfeA happinelle. Much liketo thatwhich oce I heard al- 
ledgedin defence of humilitie, out of agreat Door , Suormm (briftic humell:mws : 
vvhich ſaying,a gentleman inthe company taking at the rebound, beat backe a- 
gaine with alikeſaying of another Doftor, as he (aid, Snormm Dex: alriſumm, 


5 eAcgloga oftaur. 
ARGVMENT. 


|| N this Aeglogue is (er forth adeleQable controuerſie. made in imitation 
of that in Theocritus: wherero alſo Virgil faſhioned his third & teaucnth 
Acyogne _ ar 15-8 ”m percof their ſtrife, Cuddy a neat-heards boy: 
who hauing ended their caulc, reciteth alſo himlelfe a le f 
Colin he faith was Author. — » 1000804 


WILLY, 


i 
| 


AVGVST. 


WILLY. 


Or hath the Crampe thy 1oynts benumd with ach ? 
Pzx1GOT. 

Ah W1r t y, when the hart is ill afſaide, 

How can Bagpipe or 10ynts be well apaide? 
Witty. 

What the foule cuill hath thee ſo beſtad ? 

Winlome thou waſt peregall to the beſt, 

And wontto make the iolly ſhepheards glad, 

With pypiog and dauncing, d1d paſle the reſt. 
Pznr1GOrT. 

Ah, W 12 t Y,now Ihauclearod anew daunce: 

My old mutick marde by a new milchaunce. 


W1iLLY. 
Mifchiefe —_—_ to that miſchaunce befall, 
That lo hath raft vs of our merimeat : 


But rede mt, what paine doth thee fo appall? 
Or loweſt thou, or been thy yonglings malwent ? 
PzRIGOrT. 
Loue hath misled both my yornglings and mee: 
I pinctor paine, and they my paine to fee. 
WrLiLy. 
Perdie and wele away : ill may they thrine : 
Neuer knew I loucrs in good plight : 
But and if rimes with me thou = ſtrrue, 
Such fond fantaſies ſhall foone be purto flight. 
PzxIGOrT. 
That ſhall I doe, though mochel worſe I fared: 
Neuer ſhall be ſaid tharPx x1G607T wasdarcd. 


Witty. 
ThenloeP x x1 60 T, the pledge which Iptights 
A mazer ywrought of the le warre: 


Whercin is enchaſed many a faire fight, 

Of Beares and T ,tharmaken ficrce warre : 
And ouerthem ſpred a goodly wilde Vine 
Entrailed with ja. Ivie —_ a 


Thereby is a L1mbe in the Wolues tawes : 

But ſee, bow faſt renneth the ſhepheards ſwaine, 

Tofauethe innocentfrom the beaſts pawes : 

And heecre with his ſheephooke hath him flaine. 

Tell me, fuch'a cup haſt thou cuer ſeene ? 

Well moughtit befecme any harucſt Queene, 
PzzxrGOT. 

Thereto will I pawne yonder {ported Lambe, 

Of all my flackethere nis fike another : 

ForT brought him yp without the Dambe : . 

But Cortix Ctoy r raft me of his brother, 

That he purchaſt of me in the plaine field: 

Sorc againſt my will was I forſtto yeeld. 

W1ILLY. 

Siker make like account of his brother, 

But who ſhall iudge the wager wonne or loſt 
PzR1GOT. 

Thar ſhall yonder heard me, and none other, 

Which ouer the pouſſe hitherward doth poſt. 


WILLY. 
But for the Sunnebearne fo ſore doth vs beate, 


PE&R1GOT. 
EllmePzx 160 r,what ſhall bethe game, 
Wherefore with mine thou dare thy muſick match? 
Or been thy Baopipes renne tarre out of frame? 


CvDDY. 

Weze net better, to [hunre the ſcorching hcats ? 
PrerrtGoOrT., 

Well agreed W 1 x y : then firthee downe ſwaine : 

Sike aforg over licarde!t chou,but CoL tx ting. 
CvDDY. 

Ginne, when ye liſt, ye iolly ſhephe2rds twaine : 

Sikea wdpge, as Cvp by, weefor aking, 


Pzx, T tell vpon a holy cue, 

Writ. hey ho hohday, 
PzR, When holy fathers wont to ſhrige: 
WrLrt. pow ginneth tins roundclay. 


Pzrx. Sitting vpon a hillſo lie, 

Writ, heybothelighhill, 

Pzx Thewhilemy Focke did feeder thereby, 
W1LL the while the ſhephearl ſclfe did {pull : 
Pzx. I Caw the bouncing Bellibogre : 

Wi1tt, hey hoBonibehl, 

Psx. Trippitgoucrthe dale alone, 

Witt. fſhecantripitvery well. 

Prx. Welldecked, in afrock of gray, 
Witt, heyhograyis greet, 
Pzxx. Andina hd Trtdak 
Wrri. thegreeneisfor maidens mect. 
Pzx. Achapleton herhead ſhe wore, 
Wirtz, hey hochapclet, 

Pzx. Of lweet Violets therein was ſtore, 


Wilt, fhefweeterthenthe Violer. 
Pzx. My ſhrepedid leaue their wonted fooge, 
Witt. hey hoſeclyſhcepe, 


Pzx, And gazdeon her, as they werewood, 
Wrrt, woodasbe, thatdid them keepe. 
Pzx. As thebonilaſle pafſed by, 

Witt. heyhobonikiſle, 

Pzzx. Sherovde atmewithyglaunciog eye, 
Witt, ascleareasthecryſtallglaſſe: 

Pzx, All astheſuouy beame fo bright, 


Witt. hey hothefunnebeame, , 
Pex, GlauncahfromPuo xs y s face forthright, 
W1tzt, folouc intothy hartdid foreame: 
Pzx. Or asthethunderclcaues theclowdes, 
Witt. heyhothethunder, 

Pzx, Whercinthe lightſome lenin ſhroudes, 
Wirtz. {ocleesthy foulcalunder: 

Pzx, OrasDameCynrTur as filacrray, 
Wrrrt, heyhothe Moonelight, 

Petr. Vpontheglittering wauedoth play: 
Witt, {uchplayisapituous plight. 

Prx Theglaunceimtomy heart did glide, 
Witt. heyhotheglider, 

Per. Therewith my (oule was ſharply gride, 
Wrtrt. fuch woundsſoone wexen wider. 

Pr x. Hattiog tor.unch the arroive out, 
Witt. heyhoPzxarGor, 

Pzx. HIlcftthchead in my hartroote: 

Witt, it wasadeſperate ſhor, 

Pzx. Thereitrankleth aye more and more, 
Witt. - hcy hothearrow, 

Pzx. Necanl hind luc for my fore: 
Witt. loucisacarclleforrow. 

Pzx, Audthoughmybale with death Tbeu2he, 


WrLkl. 


36 AVGVST. 


Wilt. hey ho heauycheere, 

Pzx. Yer hould thilke Laſſe not from my thought: 
Writ. {ſo you may buy gold too deere. 

PgRx, Butwhether1io paiokull louc I pine, 
Wirtz. heyhopinchingpaine, 

Pzx. Orthriucinwealth, ſhe ſhalbe mine, 
Wrrtzx., butifthou can herobtaine. 

Pzx. Andifforgracelefle griefel die, 

Witl. heyhogracclelle gricke, 

Pzr, Witneſle, the flue me with hereye, 
WrLrr, lettbyfollybethepricfe. 

Pex, Andyouthatfawit, Spe ſheepe, 
WiLLl. heyhbothefaireflock, 

PEzr. Forprictethereof, my death ſhall weepe, 
Will, and monewithmanya mock. 

Prn, So learn'd I loue ona holy cuc, 

Wirt. heyhohbolyday, 

PztR. That ever fince my hartdid gricue, 
Willi, nowendeth our roundcelay. 


CvDpDpr. 
Siker, fike a roundle never heard I none, 
LittlelackethPz n16 or of the beſt, 
And W11 1 1 x is notgreatly ouer-gone, 
So weren his vader-{ongs well addreſt. 
WirrLLY. 
_ Heardgrome, I feare me, thou haue 4 ſquint eye, 
Arecde vprightly, who has the vitoric? 
CyvDDY. 
Faith of my ſoule, I deeme each haue gained. 
For thy, let the Lambe be Wt Ly his owne : 
AndforPzn 160 r fo well hath him pained, 
To him be the wroughten Mazer alone, 
PzRx1GOT. 
Pxznx1G0 r is well pleaſed with the doome : 
Necan W 1 Ly wite the witelefle heardgroome. 
3s WILLY. 
Neuer dempt more right of beautie I weene, 
The ſhephcard of 1ds, that iudg'd beauties Queene. 
| CvVDDY. 
But tell me ſhepheards, ſhould it not yſhend 
Your roundels freſh, to heare a dolcfull verſc 
F Of RoSALiNnDE, (who knowes not ROSALINDE ?) 
k ThatC © 18 made? yike canI you rchearlc. 
PzxIGOT. 
Now ſayjtCy ÞDÞ r, as thou art a ladde: 
With mery thiog its good to meddle {ad. 


W1LLY, 
Faith of my ſoule, thou ſhalt ycrowned be 
In Corrns ſtced, if thou this ſong arccd: 


For never thing on earth ſo pleaſeth me, 
As him to heare, or matter of hus deed, 


CvDDY. 
Then liſten each voto ny heauic lay, 
And tune your pipes as ruthtull, as ye may, 


E waſtfull woods beare witnefle of my woe, 
Whercin my plaiots did of:cent:mes relound : 
Ye carelcllc birds are priuie to my cnes, 
Which in your ſongs were wont to make apart : 
Thoupleaſant (privg haſt lu!d me ait aſleep : 
Whole ſtreams my trickling teares d1d oft augment, 
Reſort of people doth my gricfes augment, 
The walled townes doe worke my g1catcr woe : 
The forreſt wide is fitter to relound 
The hollow Eccho of my caretul! cries, 
I hatethe houle, ſince thence my loue did part, 
Whole wailefull wants debars nunc cycs of llcepe, 
Ler ſtreames of teares ſupply the place of ſleep : 
Ler all that (weet 1s, vorde : and all that may augment 
My dole, draw ncere. More meetto waile my woe, 
Beene the wildc woods, my lorrowes toreloand, 
Then be1}, nor bowre, both which I fill with cries, 
When I them ſec lo wafte, and find no part 
Of pleaſure paſt, Heerewi!lI dwell apart 
In gaſttull groue therefore, till my laſt leep 
Doe clole mine eyes: fo ſhall I rot avgmenc 
With fight of ſuch as change my reſtIcilc woe : 
Helpe me ye baneful birds, whole ſhricking ſound 
Is figne of dreery death, my deadly crics 
Moſt ruthfully to tune. And as my cries 
(Which of my woe cannot bewray leaſt part) 
You heare all night, when nature crawcth ſicepe, 
Increaſe, fo let your yrklome yelles augment. 
Thus all the nighes in plaints, the day in woc, 
I vowed haueto waſte, nll ſafe and ſound 
She home returne, whole voices filuer ſound 
To cheerfull ſongs can change my cheereleſlc cries, 
Hence,with the Nightingale will I rake part, 
That bleſſed bird, that ; my her time of ſleep 
In ſongs and plaintive pleas, the more t'augment 
The memory of his nuſdeed, that bred her woc. 
And you that fecle no woe, when as the lound 
Of theſe my nightly _— heare apart, 
Letbreake your (ounderlcepe, and pittic augment. | 
PzRIGOT, | 
OCortix, Cor 1n,the ſhepheards 10y, 
how I admire cach turning of thy verſc : 
AndCvppy,ficſh CvDbr, thelicteſt boy, 
how dolcfully his dole thou did(t rchearle. 
CvDDY. 
Then blow your pipes ſhepheards, till you be at home : 
T he vight highcth faſt, its time co be gone, 


Perigot his Embleme. 
Vincent: gloria victh, 


Willics Embleme. 
Vinto non vitto. 


Dt Cuddies Embleme. 
Eelite chi puo. 


AVGVST. 


GLOSSE | 


B-/?adde,diſpoſcd, ordered. Peregall, equall. Wh:1ilome, @nce. 
Kaft, beretr, deprived. Miſwment, gone al ray. 11! may, acgording 
to Virgill: 
Infelix 0 ſemper outs pecms. 


A Mazer,$o alſo doe Theocritus and Virgil teigne pledges of their (trife. 

Enchaſed, engrauen. Such prettie deſcriptions euery where victh Theocricus, to 
bring in his Idyllia. For which ſpeciall cauſe indeed, he by that name tearmeth his 
Acglogues : for Idyllion in Greek, ſignifieth the ſhape or piRure of anything, wher- 
of his booke is full. And not as I haue heard ſome fondly guelle, that they be gal- 
lcd, not Idyllia, but Hzdilia, of the Gotecheardsinthem. 

Emtrailed, vyrought betweene. 

Harneſt Queene,The manner of countrey folke in harueſt time. 

Pouſſe, Peale. 

It fell vpon. Perigot maketh all his ſong in praiſe of his Lone, to whom Willy 
an{wereth euery vnder verſe. By Perigot, vvho is meant, I cannot vprightly ſay : 
= ifirbe, who isſuppoſed his Loue, thee deſerueth noleſle praife, then hee giueth 

er, 


Greet, vveeping and complaint. Chapler,a kinde of Garland likea 
crovvne. 

Lexin, Lightning. Cynthia, vvas ſaid to bethe Moone, 

Gryde, pearced. g 

Bat if, notvnletle. Squint eye, partiall iudgement. Each hae, 
fo faith Virgil: 

Et vitala tu dignus, & hic cc. 
Doome, judgement. Dempt,tor deemed, judged. 


Wie tkewiteleſſe, blame the blameleſle. 

The ſhepheard of [da, yyas(aidto be Paris, 

Beauties Queene, Venus, to vyhom Paris adiudged the golden Apple,astheprice 
of her beautie. 


Embleme_. 


The meaning heereof is very ambiguous: for Perigot by his poelie claiming the 
conqueſt,and Willie not yeelding,Cuddie the Arbitrer of their cauſe,and Patron:of 
his ovyne, ſeemerh tochallenge it, as his due: ſaying, that he is happievvhich can; 
ſoabruptly ending; but he meaneth either him, that can vvinthe beſt, or moderate 
himſelfebeeing beſt, and leaue off with the belt. 
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Sp eAeglopa nonaw. 
ARGVMENT. 


| = fk Diggon Dauic is deuiſed ro be a ſhepheard, thar in hope of 
more gaine, draue his ſhcepe into a farrecountrey. Theabulcs es 
of, & looſe living of popiſh Prelates,by occaſion of Hobbinols demaund, 
he diſcourſeth at large. | 


I 
HosBBINOLLI, Diccon Davis. 


Ic60n Dav1s,Tbid herGodday : Since when thou haſt meaſured much pround, 
Or Dx6 6 0N heris, orI millay, Aud wandred weele about the world round, 
D16Gox. So as thou can many things relare: 
Her was her, while it was day light, But tell me firſt of thy locks eſtate, 
But now her is a moſt wretched wight, Di6c60x, 
For day that was, is wightly paſt, My ſheepe been waſted, (woc is me therefore) 
And now at carſt the darke might doth haſt, Theiolly ſhepheard that was of yore, 
HoBB1iNOLL. Is now nor iolly, nor ſhepheard more. 
Dr 6 60 x, arcede who has thee o dight ? In forreine coafts men ſaid, was plentic : 
-oanids he aw And(ſo thereis, but all of miſery. 
Where is the faire flocke, thou waſt wont to leade ? I dempt there much to hauc wal my ſtore, 
Or been they chaffred ? or at miſchicte dead ? But ſuchecking hath made my hart ſore. 
Dr6G0X. In tho countries where I hauc been, 
Ah for loue of that, is to thee molt leefe, No beciog for thoſe, that truly meanc : 
HoB3B1N 0 LL,I pray thee gall not my old preefe : But for ſuch as of guile maken gaine, 
Sike queſtion r1 vp cauſe of new woe; No luch countrey as there to remaine. 
For one 0 mote vnfold many mo. They letten to (ale their ſhops of ſhame, 
HonBinoOLL And maken a marketof their good name. 
Nay, but ſorrow cloſe ſhrowded in bart, | The ſhepheards there robben one another, 
I knowe, to keepe is aburdenous ſmart, And layen baites to beguile her brother. 
Each thing imparted, is more cath to beare : Or they will buy bis ſheepeforth of the cote, 
When the raine is fallen, the clouds wez clcare. Or they will caruen the ſheepheards throte. 
And now fithence I aw thy head Laſt, The ſhepheards ſwaine you cannot well ken, 
Thrice three Moones beca fully ſpent and paſt: Bur it be by his pride, from other mea; 


- "_ —_—. 


SEPTEMBER: 


They looken bigge, as Bulles that been bate, 
And be.ren the cragge {o ſtiffe 2nd {o ſtate, 
As Cocke 0a his dunghill, crowing cranke, 

HOBBINGLE, 

G 0 x, amfo ſtiftc and loltanke, 
Bw may I ſtand any more: 
nd now the Weſterne wind blowcth ſore, 
Thatis in his chiefe ſoucraigntee, 
Beating the withered leafe fromthe tree. 
Sit we downe heere vnder the hill : 
Tho may wetalke and tcllen our fill, 
And make a mocke at the bluſtering blaſt : 
Now lay oa D166 0 x whatcucr thou haſt, 
Di6GoN, 

Hon B1n,ahHos 3 1n,T curſe the ſtound, 
T hat euecr I caſt to have lorne this ground, 
Wele-away the while I was (o fond, 
To leauec the good, that Ihad ip hood, 
In hope of beter that was vncouth : 
So loſt the dogye the fleſh in his mouth. 
My ſcely ſheepe (ah (eely ſheepe) 
That heercby there I whilome videto keepe, 
All were they luſtie, as thou diddeſt ſee, 
Been all ſterued with pine and penurie : 
Hardly my ſclte eſcaped thilke pane, 
Driuca for need to come home againe. 

HoBB1iNOLL. 
Ah fon, now by thy loſle art taughc, 
That feldome change the berter brought. 
Content wha liues with tried ſtate, 
Necd feare no change of frowning fate : 
But who will ſteke for yakhowne gaine, 
Otr liues by lofle,and leaues with paine. 


D16G60N. 
Iwotene H © B B 14 howlI was bewitche, 
With vanne delire, and hope to be enritcht. 
Burt fiker ſo it is, as the bright ſtarre 
Seemeth a preater, when it is farre; | 
I thought the ſoyle would baue made me rich: 
But now I wote 1Fis nothing ſich, 
For either the ſhepheards been idle and ſtill, 
And led of their ſheepe, what way they will : 
Or they been falſe, and full of couetile,,. 
And caſten to compaſſe many wrong Empriſe. 
But more been fraught with traude and ſpight, 
Ne in good nor goodnefle taken delight : 
But kindle coales of conteck and yre, 
Wherewith they ſctall cheworld on tire: | 
Which when they thinken againe to quench, 
With holy watcr they doc hem all drench, 
They lay they con to heauen the high way : 
But by my ſoulcI dare vaderſay, 
They neucr ſet foote in that ſame trode, | 
But balke theright way, and ſtrayen abroad. 
They boaſt they han the divell at commaund * 
Bur aske them, therefore what they haue paund. 
Marry that P a x bought with great borrow, 
To quite it from the blacke bowre of ſorrow. 
Bur Bs han ſold thilke ſame long agoe : 
For they would draw with hetn many moe. 


But let hem gang alone a Gods name : 
As they han brewed, fo let hem beare blame. 
HoBB1NoOLt, 
D 166 © x, Ipray thee (peake not ſodirke, 
Such myſter laying me leemeth to mirke, 
D1G GON. 
Then plainly to ſpeakeof ſhepheards moſt what : 
Bad is the beſt (this Eoghth is flat) 
T heir ill hauiout garres men millay, 
Both of their dottrine, and their fay, 
T hey lay the wor!d is much war then it woont, 
All for hcr ſhep heards is beaſtly and bloone, 
Ochcr ſaine, but how truly I note, 
All for they holden ſharne of their cote. 
Some ſtick notto ſay (hote cole on her tongue) 
That like miſchicfe graſcth ber emong, 
A'l for they caſten too much of worlds care, 
To decke her Darne, ao4cnrich her here: 
For ſuch encheaſon, if you y_ 
Few chimnyes recken you thall cſpic : 
The fat Oxethat woont lig ge in the ſtall, 
Is naw faſt ſtalled in her crumenall. 
Thus chatten the people ia their ſteads, 
Ylike as a Monſter of many heads. 
But they that ſhooten neereſt the prick, 
Saine, cther the fat from theit beards doe licke, 
For big Buls of Baſan brace hcm about, 
That with their hornes butten the more ſtoute: 
Bur the leanc (oulcs treaden vader foore, 
And to ſecke redrefſe mought lutle boore : 
For liker been they to pluck away more, 
Then ought of the onen good toreſtore. 
For they been like foule Fare ouergraſt, 
That fy galage onceſti fſt,, . 
The more to wade it out thou docſt ſwinke, 
Thou mought aye deeper and my linke, 
Yetberterleaue off wth a liurlelofle, = 
Then by much wreſtling to leeſe the grolle, 
HosBiNnOLL. 
Nov D 1.6 6 0N,1 [ce thou ſpeakeſttoo plaine : 
Better it were, a little to faine, 
And «leanly couer that cannot be cured. 
Such ill, as 15 forced, mought needs be endured, 
Bur of ſike Paſtors how doae the flocks creepe ? 
DioGon . 
Sike as the ſhepheards, like been her ſheepe, 
For they nill liſten tothe ſhephcards voice : 
Bur if he call hen, at cheir good choice. 
They wander at will, and itay atpleaſure, 
And to their folds yead attheir owne lealure, 
Bur they had be better comeat their call: 
For many han vnto nuſchiefe fall, 
And becn of ragenovs vyolues yrent, 
All for they nould be buxome and bent. 
 _Honmn1inotri. ; 
Fic on thee N t 6 6 © wx, andall thy foule leaſing, 
Well is knowne that ſince the Saxon king, 
Neuct was Woolfe {ccne, many ner ſome, 
Nor in all Kent, nor in Chaſtendome: 
But the fewer \Wolues (the ſooth to ſaine,) 
The more becnthe Foxcs that heere remaine, . 


E. Dt6c 60nR:; 
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D16G0OK. 
Yes, but they gang in more lecret wile, 
Aud with ſhcepes clothing doen hem difguilc. 
They talke not widely as they were woont, 
For tcare of raungers and the great hoont : 
But priuily prolling to and fro, 
Enaunter they hrbeinly know. 
H OBBINOLL. 
Orpriuic or pert if any bin, 
We hauc great bandogs will teare their skin. 
D16G60N, 
Indeed thy Ball is a bold bigge cur, 
And couls make a iolly hole 1n their fur. 
But not good dogs hem needeth to chaſe, 
Burt heedy ſhepheards to diſcerne their face : 
For all their craft isin theimcountenaunce, 
T hey been ſo graue, and fall of maintenaunce. 
But ſhall I rell thee what my ſelfe know, 
ChauncedtoR oo x x 1 x notlong ygoe? 
HoBBrNOLL. 
Say it out, D1 6 6 © N, whatever it hight, 
For not but well mought him beright, 
He is ſo meeke, wiſe, and merciable, 
And with his word his worke is conuenable. 
Colin Ctovr I weene behis ſelfe boy, 
(Ahfor C or 1 8 he whilome my ioy) 
Shephcards fich, God maught vs many fend, 
That doen d carefully ther flocks tend. 
D1G60o0N. 
Thilke ſame ſhepheard moughtT well marke : 
He has a dogpe ro brteor to barke, 
Neuer had ſhepbeard ſo keene a cur, 
That waketh, and if but a leafe ſtur. 
Whilomethere wonned a wicked Wolfe, 
That with a Lambe had _ his pn'fe, 
And euer at night wont ro repa 
Vnto the _ _— the Welkm ſhone faire, 
Yclad inclothi ſheepe, 
When the ob man vſcd to flerpe. 
Tho at midnight he would barke and ball, 
For he hadeft learned a curres call) 


$if a Wolfe wereamong the _ 
With that the ſhevheard would his ſleep, 
And ſend out Lowder (for fo his dog hote) 
To raungethe fields with throte, 
Tho when as Lowder was farre away, 
This woluiſh would catchen hispray, 
A Lambe, or a Kid; or a weanellwaft: 
With that a = _ would befpeed him faft. 
Long time he is "pp pranke, 
Ercko FF COR rs _ 
Art end, the c _ [ , 
(ForRox RE rar asAn Fo $ cicd) 
And when at cuen he came to the flock, 
Faſt in their folds he did them lod, 
And tooke ouvtiie Woolfe jn his counterfeit cote, 

And le@utthoſhcepes blood ar his throre. 


= . «<HoBBINOLL. 
Marry D t 6 6 © N, whatſhould him affray 


—_ 


To take his owne where cuecrit lay ? 

For had his weaſand been a little widder, 

He would hauc devoured both hidder and ſhidder. 
D1G6G0N. 

Miſchiefe light on him, and Gods greatcurſe, 

Toogood for him had beena great deale wurle : 

For it was a perillous beaſtaboue all, 

And cke had he cond the ſhepheards call : 

And oft inthe night cameto the ſheepcore, 

And called Lowder, with a hollowe throte, 

As if the old mans ſelfe had been, 

The dogge his maiſters yoice did itween, 

Yet halte in doubt he opened the doore, 

And ranne out,as he was wont of yore, 

No ſooner was out, but ſwifter then thought, 

Faſt by the hiJe the Wolte Lowder caught : 

And hadnotR o x x r renne to the ſteven, 

Lowder had been ſliine thilke ſame eucn, 
HoBBINOLL, 

God ſhield man, he ſhould fo ull hauethriue, 

All for he did his deuoire brliue, 

If fike been Wolues, as thou haſt told, 

How moughtwe,D 6 6 © N, hem bchold. 
Dxi6GoON. 

How, but with heed and watchfulneſle, 

Forſtallen hem of their wilinefle ? 

For thy with ſhepheard fitres not play, 

Or ſleepe, as ſome doen, all the long day : 


But cucr liggen m watchang ward, 


| From ſuddune force theieflocks for to gard. 


HoBBINOLL. 
AhDr 6 6 0 x, thilke ſamerule were too ſtraight, 
All the cold ſeaſon to watch and waite, 
We beene of fleſh, men as other bee, 
Why ſhould we be bound wo ſuch miſeric2 
What-cuer thing lacketh changeablereſt, 
Mought needes decay, when it 13 at beſt. 
D1iGc60N. 
Ah, butHon»1Nxot1,allthis long tale 
Nought caſeth the care, that doth me torhaile, 
What ſhall I doe? what way ſhall I wend, 
My pitious plightand lofſe to amend ? 
Ahgood HoB Btw ot L, moughtI thee pray, 
Of ayde or counſcllin my decay. 


| HoBB1tnoLL. 

Now by my ſoule, D r 6 6 6#, 1ament 
The hapleſſc miſchiefe, that has thee hent : ' 
Nethelefle thou ſeeſt my lowlyſaile, 
That froward fortune doth ever auaile. 
Burwere Ho BB 1x 01x L,as God moughtpheafe, 
D: & 6 0 x ſhould ſoone find fauour and eaſe. 
But ifts my coctage thou witt reſort, 
So as I can, I will thee comfort : 
There maiſt thou lipge in averchy bed, 
Till fairer Fortune ſhew forth his head. 
a Dr6Gon. 

0BB1NOL L, God moughtirthee require, 
D16G60nNu vonfew (och friends tid ever lite. 


Diggons Embleme. 


Inopem me copia fecit. 


GLOSSE. 


SEPTEMBER. 


GLOSSE 


The Diale&t and phraſe of ſpeech in this Dizlogue, ſeemeth ſomevyhat to differ 
from the common. The cauſe vvhercef is{uppolcd to be, by occalion of the partie 
heerein meant, vvhc becing verie friend tothe Authour hcereof, had beene long 
inforreine countries,and there ſcene many diſorders, vvhich he hecre recounteth 
to Hobbinoll. 

Bidae her, Bidde good morrow. For to bidde, is to pray, vvhcreof cometh beads 
for prayers ;zand fo theyſay, To bidde his beades. {ro (ay his prayers. 


W.ghtly, quickly,or (uddainly, Chaffred, (old. Detdat miſchiefe, 
an vnuluall ſpeech, but much vſurpedot Lidgate, and ſometime of Chaucer, 

Leefe, Deare. Ethe, calle. Thrice three Meones, nine Moneths, 
CHenſured, tor trauailed. 

Wae, vyoe, Northernly. Eehbed, encrealcd. Carmen, cut. 

Kenne, knowe. (r4gge,nccke, State, ſtoutly, Stanbe, 


vvearie or faint, 

And now, he applicth ittothetime of the yeere, yvhich is inthe end of harue?, 
vvhich they call the fall of the lcafe: at which time the Weſterne wind bearcth moſt 
(way, 

A moche,Imitatin g Horace, Debes ludibrium wenti:. 


Loyne, lett. F-2te, lvycer. Vucamb, vnknowne. TTecerby there, 
heereand there. 

As the bright, tranſlated outof Mantuan. Empriſe, tor enterpriſe. Per Syn- 
copen. 

Contechke, (trite. Tro4e, path. 


Aarrie that,thatis,thcir ſoules, yvhich by Popiſh Exorciſmes and practiſes they 
damneto hc<1l. 

Blacke, hell. Gans, goc. CMrftor, maner, Arks, obſcure. Wirre, worle. 

(rTumenall, purſe. Pra ce, compalle, E icheſor, occaiion, Onergraft, 
ouergrowne vvith gratle. G 4 .g ,Mhooe. The groſſe,the vyhole, 

Buxome and bert, mecke and ubcdicit 

Sexo King, King Egat that raigned here in Britannic inthe yeereof our Lerd. 
VVhich King caul-dal'the \ Voiues, vs hereof r] envvas [tore inthis country, bya 

roper policie to bede!troied. Soas ncuer lince that time, there have been Wolues 
ha found, vnleſle chcy vvere brought from otticr countrics. And therefore 
Hobbinoll rcbuketh him of vacruth, tor ſaying chat there be VVolues it Eng- 
land. 

Nor in (hriſtendome, Thi. ſavingſeemcthto be ſtrange and vareaſonable: but in- 
deed it vvas vvontto beat1old proucrheand common phraſe. The originall where- 
of vvas, for that the moit part of England in theraigne of King Erhelb« rt was chri. 
ſtened, Kent onely cxcevr,vvhict remained longaftter in misbelicte, and vnchriltc- 
ned: Sothat Kent vvas cont dno part of Chrittendome. 

Great hunt Executirg uf lawcs and uultice, 

Enaznter,leall that. Inly, invyardly : aforclaid. 

Priny or pert, openly (aith Chaucer, : 

R:ff5,thenameofall1-pheardin Marothis Aeglogue of Robin & the King, Who 
he heerecommendcth for great care and wilegouernaunce of his Hock, 

Colin Cloxt, Now I thinke no man doubtcth, but by Colin is meant the Al 
ſclfe, vyhoſeeſpeciall good friend Hobbinoll faith hee is, or more rightly Mailfe 

E 2. Gabriell 
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Gabrie!l Haruey : of vvhoſecſpeciall commendation , as well in Poctricas Rheto- 
ricke and other choice learning, vyee haue [ately had a ſufficient triall jm diuers his 
vworks,butſpecially in his Auſarum Lackryme, and his late Gratmlationum Valdr- 
nenſiur: vyhich bookein theprogreſle at Audley in Etlex, he dedicated in writing 
to her Maiellie; atccrward, preſenting the ſame in print to her Highneſle atthewur- 
ſhipfull Maiſter Capels in Hertfordlhire. Belide other his ſundry molt rare and very 
notablewritings,partly vader vnknowne titles,and partly vnder counterfcitnames: 
as his Tyrannomalſtix, his Old Natalitia, his Rameidos, and eſpecially that part of 
Philomulus, his diuine Anticoſmopolica, and divers otherof like importance. As 
alſo by th: name of other ſhepheards, he couereththe perſons of diuers other his 
familiarfricnds and belt acquaintance. 

This tale of Roffy,ſeemcth to colour ſome particular ation of his, But yvhat, I 
certainly know not. 

Wonned, haunted. Welkin, skye, aforeſaid. 

A wvecaned waſte, aweancd youngling. 

Hiddrr and ſhidder, heand ſhe, Male and Female. Stexen, noiſe. 

Beline, quickly. What ener, Ouids verſetranſllated : 

Quod caret alterna requie, durabile non eſt. - 
Forehaile, draw or diltretle. Vetcbie, of Peale ſtraw. 


—_— CW 


Embleme_. 


This is the ſaying of NarcitTus in Ouid, For when che fooliſh boy by beholding 
his faceinthe brooke, fell in loue with his ownelikenetle: and not able to content 
himſelfe with much looking thereon, hee cried cut, that plentie made him poore, 
meaning that much gazing had bereft him offenſe. But Diggon vſeth it to other 
purpoſe ; as who that bytriall of many waies,had found the worlt,& through great 
plenty wasfallen inropenury. This Poeliel know, to haue been much vlſed of the 


Authour, andto ſuch likeetteRt, as firſt Narcilſusſpake it. 


ORober, 


La eAegloga decima_. 


ARGVMENT. « 

N Cuddy isſer our the patcrne of a Poer,which finding no main- 
LP of his ſtate and ſtudies, complaineth of the conremprof Poetrie, 
and the cauſes thereof: ſpecially having beene inall ages, and cuen amongſt 
the moſt barbarous,alwaics of ſingular accountand honour, ahd beeing in- 
deed ſo worthy and c6mendable ang ; or rather no arr, bura diuine gift 
and heauenly inſtin&,not robe gorren by labour and learning, bur adorned 
with both: and poured into the witte by a cerraine Enthoufiaſmos,and cele- 
ſtiall inſpiration, as the Author heereof elſivhercar large diſcourſerh in his 
booke called che Engliſh Poct: which booke becing lately come ro my 
hands, I mindalſo by Godsgrace, vpon further aduilemenc copubliſh. 


PizRs, CvDDY, 
,'V Þ Þ r, for ſhame hold vp thy heauic head, Delighten muck : whatT the bett fortby ? 

And let vs caſt with whatdelightto chace, They han the pleaſure, I a ſlender priſe. 

And wearic this long liopring PrxozBys race, Ibeatthe buſh, the birdsto them doe flie: , 
Whilome thou wone the lads to lead, What good thereof to Cy Þ Þ r canarile? 
Ia rimes, in riddles, and in bidding baſe : Przxs. 

Now they inthce, and thou in fleepe art dead. Cv DpDy, thepraiſe 15 better, then the price, 
CvpDr, The glory cke much greater theo the gaine : 

Pram $, I haue piped carſt ſo long with paine, Owhat an honour iv1t, to reſtraine 

That all mine Oatcn recedes becn rent and wore : The luſt oflawleſle youth with good aduice ? 

And my poore Mule hath ſpent her (| ſtore, Orpricke them forth with pleaſance ofthy yaine, 

Yer luttic good hath got, and much gaioe. Whereto thou liſt their trained willes entice, 

Such pleaſunce makes the Graſh lo poore, 

And lLigge (0 laid, when Winter dotk ber icaine, Soone as thou ginſt to (ct thy notes in frame, 

O how the rural! rours tothee do cleane ! 
The dictics that I wont deuilc, Seemeth tho dooſlt their ſoule of ſenſe bereane, 
Tofeed youthesfankie, and the flocking fry, All as the ſhepheard,that did fetch his dame 
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From Þ Lv T © x $ balcfull Bowre withouten leaue : 
His muficks might the hcll:ſh honnd did tame. 
| CYDDY. 

Sopraylen babes the Peacocks ſpotted traine, 
And wondrev atbright An 6 v $ blazing eye: 
But who rewards him ere the more for thy 2 
Or fcedes him once the fuller by a graine ? 
Sike praiſe is ſmoke, that (hedderh 1o the skye, 
Sike words been winde, and waſtcn ſoone in vaine, 

P1izns. | 
Abandon then the baſe and viler clowne, 
Lift yp thy ſelfe out ofthe duſt : 
Aod ting of bloody Ma x 8 ,of warres, of guſts, 
Turne thee to thoſe, that weld the awfull crowne, 
To deubted knights, whoſe woundlefle armour ruſts, 
And helmes vnbruzed, wezen daily browne. 


Theremay thy Muſe diſpla ——_— wing, 
And her el x rge rom Eft eſt: 
Whitherthoul:ſtinfaircExr: s a reſt, 

Or if thee pleaſe in bigger notesto fi 

Aduance the worthy whom ſhe beſt, 
That firſt the white to the ſtake did bring, 


And when the ſtubborne ſtroke of ſtronger ſtounds, 

Has ſomewhat flackt the tenor of thy ſtring : 

Of loue and luftihead tho maiſt thou fing, 

And carrqll lowde, and lead the Millers round, 

Ales Be 0.6 oof rme eg; 

So mought our CyDD1xs nameto ſound. 
CVYDDY. « 

Indeed the Romiſh TrTYRAy s, I heare, 

Through his Mz C © 8 4 5 lefthis Oatcarecd, 

Whereon he carſt bad this locks to feed, 

And laboured lands to yeeld thetimely care, 

And cft did fing of warres and deadly dreed, 

So as the heauens did quake his vere to heare., 


But ab !Mzx connazis in clay, 
And Av.Gv.sTy 8 long ygociadead: 
And we dntutr 1 5407 hg 
That matter madefor onto 

For eucr, who in doe were dead, 

The loftieverſc of hem was loucd aye. 


Bur after vertue ganfor age to | 


And manhood broughra bedde of eaſc : 
The yaunting Poecrs found nought worth a peaſe, 
Lo pub 2 wrrvags. pmke + 
Tho ſtreames reeds, 
And {uabrighthonour pend in coupe. 
And ifthatany buddes of Pocfic, 

Yct of the old ſtocke gan to ſhoore againe: 


Or it mens follies mote to force to faine, 
And roll withreſtio rimes of ribaudry : 
Or asit ſprung, it wither muſt againe : 
Ten mRs odie, 
ISKs, 
O peerleſle pocie, where is then thy place? 
If aot in Pno +) a 
(And yet is Princes the moſt fic) 
Ne breſt of bafer birth doth thee im brace; 
- "Then makethee wings of thine aſpiriog wic, 
And, whence thou camft, flic to heauen apace. 
Cyvppr. 
AhPzxcr,itisalltoo weake and wanne, 
So high to ſore and makeſo a Vighe : 
Her peeced pineons been not o in plight, 
For C © 1 1x fitsſuch famoys flight to ſcanne : 
He, were he got with louc (oill bedight, 
Would mountas -_” ling as ſoote as Swannc. 
IERS, 
Ah fon, for loue does teach himclimbe ſo hic, 
And lifts him vp out of the loathſome mire : 
Such immorrtall mirror, as he doth admire, 
Would raiſe ones minde aboue the ſtarry skie, 
And cauſe acaitiue courage to aſpire : 
For loftic loue doth lothea lowly eyc. 
CvpDpyY. 
All otherwiſe the ſtate of Poet ſtands, 
For lordly loue is ſuch a tyranne fell : 
T hat where he rules, all power he doth exyell, 
| The yaunted verſe a vacant head demands, 
Ne wont with crabbed care the Muſes dwell: 
Vamwilely. weaues, that takes two webz.in hand, 


Who ener caſts to compalle waightie priſe, 
And nkro throne on hanEg rok fic 
Let powre in lauiſh cups and thriftie bits of meate. 


ForBaccuv s fruitisfriendto Puv6z3y $ wil: 


| And when with Wine the braine begins to ſweat, 
The numbers flowe as faſt as ſpring doth riſe. 


Thou kenſt notP n « © 1 x how therime ſhould rage. 
Oif my were diftaind with wine, 
And girt in Girlonds of wilde Inie twine, 
How I could reare the Muſe on ftatcly ſtage, 
And teach her tread aloftin buskio fine, 
With queintBz1z 0x 4 inher equipage. 


But ah, my courage coolevere it be warme, 

Fort CE abothads: 

Where no ſuch troublous tides han vs affaide, 

Here we our ſlender pipes may fafely charme, 
PizRs, 

And when my Gates ſhall han their bellies laide, 

Cy Þ Þ r ſhall hage a Kidde to ſtore his farme. 


Cuddies Embleme. 
Agitante caleſcimns illo, ee, 


GLOSSE. 


OCTOBER. 


GLOSSE 


This Aeglogue is madein imitation of Theocritus his 16 Idilion, wherein heere- 
proued the Tyranne Hieroof Syracuſe for hisniggardiſeroward Poets, invehom is 
the povver to make men immorral{ for their good deedes , or ſhamefull for their 
naughtielife. Antthelike alſo is in Mantuane. The like heereof , as alſo that in 
Theocritus, ismore loftiethenthereſt, and tothe height of poeticall wit. 

Cuddy, I doubt yvhether by Cuddy be ſpecified che Authours ſelfe,or ſome other. 
For intheeigkt Aegloguethe ſame vvas in, linging a Cantion of 
Colins making, as he ſaith. So that ſome doubt, thatthe perſons be ditterent. 

Whylome, ſometime. | Oaten reedes, AUenZ. 

Ligge ſo laid, lye (o faint andvnluſtie, Dapper, pretie. 

Frye, is a bold Metaphore, forced from the ſpayvning fiſhes, for the multitude of 
- young hſh be called the Frye, 

To reſtrame. This placeſcerfieth to conſpire vvith Plato,vvho in his firſt booke 
d Legibus ſaith, that the firſt invention of Poetrie vvas of very vertuous intent. 
For at vvhattimean infinit number of youth viſually came to their great ſolemne 
feaſtes called Panegyrica, vvhich they vſed cuery five yeares to hold, ſome learned 
man beeing more ablethen the reſt, for ſpeciall gifts of vvit and Mulick,vvould take 
vpon himtoling fineverſestothe people, in praiſeeither of vertue or of victorie, 
or of immorralitie, or ſuchlike. Ar vyvhoſe vvonderfull gift all men beeing aſto- 
nied, and as itvvere rauiſhed vvith delight, thinking (as it vvas indeed)that he vvas 
inſpired from aboue, called him Yarem : yvhich kinde of men aftervvard, framing 
their verſes to lighter mulick (as of Mulickethere be many kinds,ſome (adder ſome 
lighter, ſome marriall, ſome heroicall :and ſo diuerſly cke affetthe minds of men) 
found out lighter matter of Pocſie allo, ſome playing vvith loue, ſome ſcorning at 
mens faſhions, ſume powred outin plcaſure, & ſo werecalled Poets, or makers. - 

Senſebercane. What the ſecret vyorking of mulick isinthe minds of men, aswel 
appeareth heereby, that ſome of the ancient Philoſophers,and thoſe themolt vviſe, 
as Plato and Pythagoras, held for opinion,thatthe mindvvas made ofa tertain har- 
monie and mulicall numbers, for the great , and likeneſle of affe&ion 
inthe oneand theother,asalſo by that hiſtory of Alexander: towhom 
vvhen as Timotheus the great Mulicianplayedthe Phrygian melody, itis ſaid that 
hevvasdiftraughe vvithtuch vnwonted furie,that ſtraightway riling from the table 
in great rage, he cauſed himſclfe to be armed, as ready to goto vvar{forthar mulick 
is very vvar-like.) And immediatly, vvhen as the Mulitian changed hisſtroke into 
the Lydian and Tonique harmony, hevvasſofar fromvvarring, that he ſateas ſtill, 
as if he had been in matters of counſell. Such mightisin muſick. Wherefore Plato 
and Ariſtotle, forbid the Arabian Melody from children and youth. For coor 
altogether on the fiftandſeauenth tone, it is of great force tv mollifieand quenc 
the kindly courage, vvhichvſeth to burnein our young breaſts. Sothat it isnot in- 
crediblevvhich che Poet heer ſatth, thatthe mulick can bereaue the ſoule of ſenſe, 

T he ſhepheard that, Orpheus: of vvhom it isſaid, that by his excellent skilin Mu- 
ſick and Poetry, he recouered his vvife Eurydice from hell. 

Argus ejer, Of Argus is before ſaid,thatIunotohim committed her husband Tu- 
= is Paragon Io, becauſe he had an handreth eyes: bur afterward Mercurie with 

is mulick lulling Argus aſleep, flevv him, and tloavvay; whoſceyes it is 
faid thatTuno for hiseternall memory, placed in her byrd the Peacocks taile, for 
thoſecoloured ſpots indeedreſemble eyes. | 


Wannd- 
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Wonndleſſe armoxr, vnwounded in war,do ruſt through long 
Dy - A pocticall metaphore, vyhereof the meanings, thatifthe Poet lift 
s5kill inmarter ofmore dignitie, thenisthe homely Aeglogue, good occa- 
fion pn rug hs > | ove emer ns in the perſon of 
our molt gratious Soucraigne,vvhom (as before) he calleth E/z/«, Or if matter of 
knighthood and chiualry pleaſe him better, thatthere be many noble and valianc 
— vent paines in their deſerued praiſes,and alſo fauourers 
of his skill and facultie. 

The worthy, he meaneth (as 1 gheſſe) the moſt honorable and renowned the Earle 
of Leiceſter, vvhom b CE atchhengh theſame be alſo proper to other) 
rather thenby his name he bewraieth, beingnotlikely that the names of vyorthy 
Princes be known to countrey clownes. 

Slack, that is, vvhen thouchangelſtthy verſe to ſtately courſe, to matter of muore 
pleaſanceand delight. 

The Millers,a kind of daunce. Ring, company of dauncers. 

The Remiſs Tityras, vyell knevv noble Virgil, vvho by Mecznas meanes vvas 

La D———gs Auguſtus, and by him mooued to writein 
loftier kind, then he ecarſt had done. 

Whereon: in theſe threeyerſesare thethree ſcuerall vvorks cf Virgil intended, for 
in his flock to feed, is meant his £glogue. In labouring of lands, is his 
Georgiques, In ſingi of vvarresand deadly dread,is his diuine Xneis hgured. 
in do, in andchiualric 
For ener. Heſhevveththe cauſe vyhy Poets vverewontto be had in aethe honour 
of noble men, thatis, that by them their yvoorthinetle and valour ſhould through 

their famous poclics be commended toall polteritics. Wheretore it is ſaid, that A- 
chilles had neuer 08. 4d ahh belage ya for Homers immortall verſes, which 
istheonely pa mit oy. yes of Beteg And alſo that Alexanderthe great, 
naturall teares blciTed bim, that eucr it vvas 
His hap tobe ns we In asſ{o renowned & ennobled 
y hismeane. VVhich declaredina moſt eloquent Orationof Tullics, 
cnc y hi nolefſeworthilyſer ina Sonnet. 
Ginnto Aleſſundre ala funeſe romba, 
Del fero Achills ſoſpi 
O fortunato che fs chiaro 65.43 Tronaſti, &c. 
, ADDER dare by v= of Poets, as nb, that 
vyorthy Scipio in vvarres againlt C and Numantia, hadeuermore 
in his company,andthat in moſt familiar var 0th the good old Poet Ennius: as alſo 
that Alexanderdeſtroying Thebes, vvhen he was enformed, that the famous Ly- 
rick poctPindarus vvas borne 7g mp r,notogely commanded ſtraightly, that 
no man ſhould vpon paine of to that houſe, or othervviſe: 
ans 7 y ſpared a oe es Per thatvvere ofhis kinne.So 
f; hethe onely name of a Poet. Which praiſe otherwiſe was in the ſame man 
noleſſe then when he came to ran of king Darius whom he 
' lately had hefound in alittle ET of Ho- 
mersvyorks, as laid yp there forſpeciall Iewels & riches : vyhich he taking thence, 
putoneofchem dailyin ble boſproe,and the other euery night lay vnder his pillow. 
have Poets alwaiesfound inthe {ight of Princes & noble men, which 
this Authour heere very well ſheweth, as elſe wheremorenotably. 
Bmt after: hefhoverh che cone of contempt of poetrie to be ileneſſe and bs 
nel 
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netle of mind. | 

Pent, (hut vp in ſloth, asina coope or cape, 

Tom Pyper,an ironicall Sarcaſmus,ſpoken in derifionof theſerude vvies, vvhich 
make more account ofa ryming ribaud, then of skill grounded vpon learning and 
iudgement. 

e breſt, the meancr ſort of men. Her peeced pizions,vnpertce skill : 
Spoken vvith humble modeſtie. 

As ſoote as Swanne, The compariſon ſcemeth to be ſtrange: for the (wan hath 
cuer yyonneſmall commendation for her ſvveet linging: but it is ſaidot the lcar- 
ned,thatthe Svvanne alittle beforeher death, lingeth molt pleaſantly, as prophc- 
cying by aſccret inſtin& her neere deſtinie,as vvell ſaich the Poct cllcwhere in one 
of his Sonets: 

The filuer Svvan doth ling before her dying day, 
As ſhethat feelesthe deep delight that is in death, &c, 

Immortall mirrour, Beautic, vohich is an exccllcnt obic of pocticall ſpirits , as 
appearcth by the vvorthy Petrarch, ſaying : 

Frorir faceua il mio debile ingegno. 
Ala ſua ombra, + creſcer ne gli aff anni, 

A caytineconrage, A baſe andabieRtivind. 

For loftre lowe. I thinke this playing vvith thelctter, be rather a faule then a figure, 
as well in our Engliſh tongue, as it hath been alvvaiesin the Latin, called C.mrozelor, 

Avacant,imitareth Mantuans ſaying, Tacumm cures dicting cerebrum Poſer. 

Laniſh cups, Reſembleth thecommon verſc,Fecund: cal:er5 que non fecrre diſertsi 

O if my: he (eemeth heere to berauiſhed veich a pocticall uric. For (if onerightly 
marke) thenumbers riſe (otull, and the verſe grovverh lo bigge, that itleen.cth hee 
hadforgotthe meauncilcofthephcards (tate ani tile, 

Wild Ivie: tor itis dedicatcto Bacchus, and therefore itis ſaid, that the Mxnades 
(thatis, Bacchus frantick pricſts)vſed in theirfacrifice to carrie Thyrlos,whici were 
pointed ſtaues or lauelins, vvrappedabout with Ivie. 

In bukin. Itvvasthe manner of poets and players in Tragedies, tovvere buskins, 
as alſoin Comedies rovſclocks and light ſhoocs. Sothat the buskin in poetric, is v- 
ſedfor tragicall marrer, as isſaid in Virgill, Sola Sophocleo rus carmina digna cothnr- 
”o, Andthe like in Horace, Magnum loq ii, mitique cothurno. 

Oneint, (trange. Bellonathe goddelile of batt211,chatis Pallas: vvhich may chere- 
fore vvell becalled queint, forthar(as Lucian ſaith) vehen Iupitcr her father vvas 
intrauaile of her, hecauſed his ſonne Vulcan with his axe to heaw his head. Our of 
vvhichleaped outlultily avaliant Darnell armedatallpoints: vvhom Vulcan fee- 
ing ofaireand comely, lightly leaping to her, proterred her ſowe curtehic, yvhich 
the Lady diſdaining,ſhaked her{peare at him,and threatned his laucincile, There- 
foreſuch (trangencile is vvell applied to her, 


Equipage, order. Tyaes, ſeaſons. 
(harme,termper andorder. For charmcs vvcrewontto be made by verlcs, as O- 
uidſaith: eAnt fi carminibus. . 
Embleme. 


Heereby is meant, asalſo inthe vvhole courſeof this Eglogue, that poetricis a 
divineinſtinR, and vnnaturall rage palling the reach of common reaſon. Whom 
Piers anſwereth /piphonemaricos,as admitting the cxcellencie of the $Kkill, whercot 


in Cuddie hc had alrcadie had a taſte. 


Nonezmber- 


i» 4 cologa pndecima. 


ARGVMENT. 


2 this xi. Acglogue hee bewailcth the death of ſome maiden of great 
blood, whom he callech Dido. The perlonage is fecrer, and ro me altoge- 
ther ynknowne,albcit of kimfelfe I often required che ſame. This Acglogae 
is made1n imication of Maror his ſong, which hee made vpon the death of 
Loyes theFrench Queene. But farre paſsing hisrcach,andin mine opinion, 
all other the Acgiogues of this booke. 


THENOT., 


' L 18, my deare, when ſhall it pleaſe thee (ing, 


As thou wert wont, longs ot ſome 10u1r{1unce ? 


Thy Muſe too long ſlumbreth in ſorrowing, 
Lulled zflcepe through loues miſgoucrnaunce. 
Now lomewhat ſing. whole endlefle ſouenaunce, 
Among the ſhepheards {waines may aye remaine : 
Whether thee lift thy loued Lafle 2duaunce, 

Or honour P a x with hymnes of higher vaine. 
CoLtN, 

T Het 0 rT,ncownis the ume of mery-make, 

Nor Þ x x to heric, nor with louetoplay : 

Sike murth in May 1s meeteſt for to make, 

Or Sommcr ſhade, vnder the cocked hay. 

Bur now {:d Wirter welked hath the day, 

AndPHoEBy s weary of his yeerely taske, 

Yſtablſhthath his ſteeds in lowely lay, 

And taken vp bis Inoe in Fiſhes haske, 

Thulke ſullen ſeaſon ſadder plight doth aske, 

And loatheth fike delights, as thou dooſt praiſe : 

The mournfull Muſe in mirth now ht ne maske, 

As ſhe was wont in youngth and lommer dayes, 

Bur if thou algate Juſt bght virelayes, 

And looſer ſongs of louc to vaderfong : 


Cori, 
Who but thy ſelfe deſerues like Poets praiſe 
Relicuetby Oaten pypes, that ſleepen long, 

THrtxOT. 

The Nighungale is ſoucraigne of ſong, 
Before him fits the Titmoule Gleatbe : 
An I,vnfit to tiruſt in skilfull throng, 
Should Cor fx makewdege of my fooleric? 
Nay, bettct learne oft hem, that learned bee, 
An4 han been watred at the Mules vvell ; 
The kigdly draw drops from the higher tree, 
And wets the little plants that lowly dwell. 
But if {ad wintcrywrath, and ſeaſon cull, 
Accord not withthy Muſes meriment : 
To ſadder rimes thou maiſt attune thy quill, 
And ſing of ſorrow and deaths dreerimeat. 
For deadis Dt Þ ©, dead alas and drent, 
D 1 Þ © the great ſhepheard his daughter ſheene : 
The faireſt May ſhe was that ever went, 
Her like ſhe has not left behiod I weene., 
And it thou wilt bewaile my wofulltcene, 
I ſhall thee giue yond Coſflet for thy paine : 
And if thy rymes as round and rufull bcen, 


As tholethat did thyRo$aLinps complaine, 


luck 
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Much greater gifts for guerdon thou ſhalt gaine, 

Then Kid or Coflet, whichT thee benempt : 

Then vp ſay, thou iolly ſhepbeard fwaine. . 

Let not my {mall demaund be fo contempr. 
CoLin. 

T 4s x0 T,to that Ichoſe, thou doſt me tempt, 

Bur ah. too vyell I wote my humble yaine, 

And how my rimes been rugged and vnkempt: 

Yet as I con, my cunning I will traine. 


Pthen Mzxt poMEN x, the mournfull Muſe of 


Such cauſe of mourn tn afore : (nanc, 
hoſts,and vp m ll rime, 
Matter Mew {mmm va | rp 


For dead ſhe is, that = thee made of yore, 
D 1D o mydeare,alas is dead, 
Dead, and lieth wrapt in lead: 
O heauie herſe, 
Let ſtreaming teares be poured out in ſtore : 
O carchull veric. 


Shepheards,thatby your flocks on Kentiſh downes abide, 
Wale ye this wofull waſte of Natures warke : 
Walle we the nproce Was NR 
Waile we the wight, whole ablence is our 
The lunne of all themorid is dimme and darke : 
Thecarth now lacks herwonted light, 
And all wedwell in deadly night: 
O heame herle, 
Breake we our pipes, thatſhrild as loude as Larks, 
O ——_— l verſe, 


Why doe we longerliue, (ab why live weſo lotg) 

Whole betcer daies death hath ſhuryp in woe? , 

The faireſt lowre our girlond all among, 

Is faded quite, and into duſt ygoe. 

Sing now ye ſhepheards daughters, fing no mo 
The ſongs that C © L x x made you inher praiſe, 
Bur into weeping turne your wanton layes. © 

O heawe hearſe : 
Now is time to dig; Naygtime was long ygoe; 
O carcfull yerſe, _. 


Whence is it, that the flgwret of the field doth £de, 
And PR——_ long in Winters bale ? 
Yerſoone as Spring his mantle doth diſplay, 
It lowrerh as itſhould neuer fulc, 
Butthing on carth that is of moll ayaile, 
As vertues branch and beautics bud, 
Reliuen not for any good. 
O keauie herle, ' © | 
The branch once dead, the bud cke needs nut quaiie, 
O carcfull verſc, 


She whale he was, (that was, zwoftl) word ro fame) 
For bewititepraiſe and plealarice had no peere ; 
So wellthe couth the (lic yentertaine, 


With cakes andcracknells, and ſuch couutrey checre, 
Ne would ſhe ſcorne the fimplc ſhepheards Twaine: 
For ſhe would call hmn often heame, 
And giuc him Curds and clouted Creame, 


—— a. AS —— T.- _—"”— 


' Obeenlatinaſe: 
Als Coltn Ciovr the would not ance dlline, 
O carcfull terſe. 


But now ſike happy cheere is wwrod to chaunce, . 
Such pleaſance == diſplaſt by daJors Ges : 

All Muſicke fleepes, death doth leadthedaunce, * 
And wake 1 wonted (olace 1s extaQ, 

Theblewein blacke, the greene in gray isrinCt: 


The gaud deckrher grauc, 1.4 
The ey flomres her Corſc <mbxauc, | 
O heauic herſe, 
Mourne now my Mule,00w mourne with a 
O carcfull yerſc. 


O thou great ſhepheardLonB1 N , hegrnio&g 
Where bin the poſegaies that ſhe for thee > (griefe? 
The coloured s wrought wit a chicfc, y 
The knotted ruſh-rings,and gilt Raſemarce ? 
For ſhee deemed nothing too deere for thee, 
Ah they been all vcled in clay, 4 
Oae bitter blaſt blew all away. 
O heauic herſe, 
Thereof nought remaines but the memoree, 
O carefull vere. 


Aye me that dtecrie death ſhouldtriteſomportalſtroke, 
T hat can vndoe Dame Natures kindedy conrke: 
The faded locks fall from the loftixOkes - + 
The flouds do gaſpe, for dryed is ther Gurſe, | 
And flouds ofteares flowe 1n their ſtead pertorce. 
The mgntled medowes mourne, 


' "Their fundry colours tourne, 


' . .Oheauicherſe, 
The heauens doc melt in teares without remorſe, 
O carcfull yerle, 


(The feeble Rocks in field refuſe their former foode, 
And king their heads, as they would learne to weepe : 
The in forreſt waile as they were woode, 


jy: army onyx gg 


OA 
Laments the wound, that death li Starch, 
"  Obeatichwie: S.” 


And P HILOMES xheot arab dab 
Ocagullyolc, 


The water Nythphy, 'hat work withterto ling & Javoce, 
And for her vv lond Ohoobugnches brave, 


Now bai mluzunce : 
| | diurnal Lay"; hy ond we pregmnl 
Now bringen haesEldre b eslere: 11 
Theta liſtery eke repeor, 
Het vital! chrevd fofbone was ſpent... 
21) © heanitherle, Fs 
Mourne now my-Mutry now — Heagic cheare, 
Us O carctullvcalc. - 1/4260 
Otruſtleſle ſtareoFerrthlyrhingy -anFflipper SE 


Ofmorrall men, that lwankeau) kweatfornoughr, 
And 


£ 
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And ſhooting wide,doth miſſe the marked ſcope: 
Now haucl learod (a leflon drerely bought) 
That nis on carth cetobe : 

For what might bc in earthly ; 

That did her buried body hould ? 

vio dom hen it wa»brought 
Yerſaw Ion when it w , 
O carefull verſe. 


But rhaugte death, and dreaded fiſters deadly [pight, 
And gates of hell, and fieric furics force: 

She bath the bonds broke of cternall night, 

Her ſoule rnbodied of the burdenous corpſe. 

Why then weepes L © B 3 1 x ſo withoutremorſc ? 


Vnwite and wretched men to weet whats good or ill, 
We deeme of Death as doome of ill deſert : 
But knew we fooles, what it vs brings yncill 
Die would we daily, ooce nt to expert. 
No day wed ſhepheard can aſtert: 
Faire fields and pleaſant Liyes there beene, 
The fields aye trefh, the grafle aye greene: 
O happy herle. 
Make hafte ye ſhepheards, thither to reuert, 
O ioyfull verſe, 


D 1 © is goneafare (whoſe turne ſhall be thenext? ) 
There lives ſhewith the blefled Gods in bliſle : 
T here drickstſhe Netter with Ambrofis mir, 


O Los 8, thy lofle no longer lament, And ioyes cnioyes, that mortall men doc miflce. 
Dipo nis dead, bot into hene : The honour now of higheſt God ſhe is, 
O happy herle, That whilome was poore ſhepheards pride: 
Ceaſe now my Muſe, now ceaſe thy ſorrowes ſourſe, While heere on earth ſhe did abide, 
O ioyfull rerfe, O happy herlc. 
Ceaſe now my long, my woe now waſted is, 

Moe then 2 why wearie we the gods with plaints, O ioyfull yerle. 

As if ſome cuill were to her betight 

Cs © now the Saints, THENOT. 

That whilome wasthe faint of ds ght : 

&ndis enſtalled now in heauens hight, Aycfranke d, how been thy verſes meine 
I ſee the bleed oule, I ſe, With dolefull plealance, ſo as I ve worte, 
Walkt in Elſa fields bo free. Whether reioyce or weepefor great conſtraint ? 

O happy berle, Thine be the Cofler, vyell haſt thou it gone. 

Might I once come tothee (O that I might) Vp Co L 1, vp, ynough thou mogmed haft : 

O ioyfull verſe. Now ginnes to mizzle, hie wehorficward faſt, 
Colins Embleme. 
; La mort ny mord. 


great ſoepbear 
GodPan. The perſonboth of the 


 GLOSSE. 


p Sexenaunce, remembrance. 
d. "As the Moone beeing in the vvanc, is ſaid 


Herie, honour. 


degree, and not as ſome vainely ſuppoſe, 


cardand of Dido is vnknowne, and cloſely 


buriedincheAuthours conceit. Butour of doubtT am, that it isnor Rolalinde, as 
ſome imagine: for he ſpeaketh ſoone after of her alſo. 


Sheen, faireand ſhining. 
Cnuerden, reward, 


May, for mayde. 
Bynempt , bequeathed, 


Teene, lorrow. 


Coſſet, 
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(*offet,alambe broughtvpvvithout the damme. Yukempt , Incompti. Not 
combed, that is, rude and vnhandſome, 
HMelpomene, The (ad and vvailefull Muſe, vſed of Poets in honour & Tragedies: 


as laith Virgil; 
| /Melpomene tragicoproclamat maſta boats. 

Pp grieſly ghoſts. The manner of the tragicall Poets, to call for helpe of Furies & 
damned cholts : ſo is Hecuba of Euripides, and Tantalus brought in of Seneca. And 
therelt ofthereſt. 

Herſe, isthe (olemne obſequie in funeralls. 

Waſte of, decay of ſo beautifull a peece. {arke,care, 

Ab woby, an clegant E asalſo ſoone afrer. Nay time was longago. 

Floret, adiminutive for a little lowre, This is anotable and ſententious compa- 
riſon, A ninore ad mains. . 

Reline not, live not againe.i.notin their carthly bodies: for in heauen they receiue 
ehceir due reward. 

The branch, He eaneth Dido: vvho beeing as it vyere the maine branch novv 
withered; the buds, that is, beautie (as he ſaid atore) can no more flouriſh, 

Wuh _ - for —_ ds _ 

Heame, tor home Northera pronouncin 

T int,dyed or ſtained, ” 

The gau4e, The meaning is, that the things which vvere the ornaments of her 
life, are madethe honour of her funerall, as is vſed in burials. 

Lobbin, the name of a ſhepheard, vvhich (eemeth co haue been the louer and 
deere friend of Dido. 

Ruſh-rings, agreeable for ſuch baſe gifts. 

Faded locks, dried leaues. As if Nature her ſetfe bewailed the death of the 
Mayde. 

Soxrſe, ſpring. Meantled Medower, forthe ſundry floyyers are like a 
mantle or coueriet vvrought vvith many colours. | 


Philomete, the eons nem rm ar _— 
reatbeautie,till raviihed fiſters husband, iredto be turned into 
*birdteafhragmer 4 very wellſarforthof M.George Gaſcoin 2 
wittic gentleman, & the verie c our late timers: who &if ſome parts oflear- 
ning vyanted noe (albe irts yvell pntrmnrnge pF vvanted nog 
d attained tv the exccllencie of thoſe famous Poers. For, gifts of 
vvit, and natural R, appeare ithim aboundancly. 


Cyprez, vied of the ol ynims in the furniſhiug of their funerall pompe, and 
properly the ligne of all " and heauineſle. 

The fatal ſiſters, Clotho, Lacheſis, and Atropos, daughters of Herebus and the 
Night, vvhomthe Poets fainetoſpinnethe life of man, asitwere along thred,which 
they draw outin length, till his fatall houre and timely death be come but if by 0- 
ther caſualtie his daics be abridged, then one of the, that is, Atropos, is ſaid to haue 
cutthethredin twaine, Heereof commetha common verſe. 

(Totho colum bainlat, Lacheſis trahit, Atropos occat. 

O eruPleſe. Agallantexclamation moralized vvith great vviſedom , and palio- 
nate vvith greataffeRion. 

Beere,a vyherean they vie to lay the dead corps. 

Furies, of Poets arefainedto bethree, Perſephone, AleRo, and Megera, vvhich 
are ſaidto bethe Authors of all cull and milchicte. 

F, 


Eternal 


NOVEMBER: 


Erernall »1ght, is death, or darknefle of hell, 

Betight, happened. 

I ſee, A lwely Icon or preſentation, as it he ſaw her in heauen preſent. 

Elyſian fields, be deuiſed of Poets to bea place of pleaſure like Paradiſe, vvhcre 
che happy ſoules doereſt in peace and cternall happinefle. 

Dr v00n!d, thevery cxpretiefaying of Plato in Phzdone, 
Ahſtcrt,, befall vnvvarcs. ; 

ſeflar and Ambroſia, be fained to be the drinke and food of the Gods : Ambro- 

lia they liken to Manna in ſcripture, and Nearto bevvhite like creame, vvhereot 
isa proper taleof Hebe, that (pilt a cup of it, and ſtained the heauens, as yet appea- 
reth. BurI hauealrcady diſcourled that atlarge in my Comentary vpon the dreames 
of the ſame Author. 

Ment, mingled, 


Embleme_. 


Which is as muchto fay, asdeath byteth not. For although by courſe of nature 
vvcbeborneto dic, and beeingripenedvvith age, as vvith timely harueſt, we mult 
be gathered in time,or clſe of our ſeluesvve fail like rotted ripeftruite fromthe tree: 
yet death isnot to be counted for cuill, nor (as the Poet ſaid before) as doome of ill 
deſert. For though the treſpalle of the firſt man brought death into the vvorld , as 
the guerdon of linne, yer beeing ouercome by the death of one that died for all, it is 
novy made(as Chaucer ſaith) the greene pathway of life. So thar it agrecth vvell 
vviththat yyas ſaid, that Death byteth not (that is) hurteth noe at all. 


December. 


He gentle Les, wane late beſides a ſpring, Whilome in youth, when flowr'd my yourhfull ſpring, 
All in the ſhadow of a buſhic Breere, Like ſwallow [wift, 1wandred here an4 there : 
That C © i 1 8 hight, which well could pipe ard For hear of heedlefle luſt me ſo did ting, 
Forheof T1TYR yY $ hisſoogy didlere. (fing,, © ThatTI of doubted danger had nofexre. 
There as he fare in ſecret ſhade dlone, I went the waſtfull woods and forreſt wide, 
Thus gat he make of loue his pitious mone, Withonten dread of Woluesto been cfpide. 
O ſoueraigneP a x, thou God of ſhepheards all, I wont to range amid the mazie thicket, 
Which of oat tender Lambkins tak: ſt keepe : © And gathernuts to make me Chriſtmas game : 
And when'ourflocks igto miſchaysce mought fall, And 1oyed oft to chafe the trembling Pricket, 
Dooſt ſaye from\ tniſchiefe the vowarie ſheepe, Or hunt the hartleſſe Hare, tillſhe were rame: 
Als of their maiſters haft no leſſt regard What reck#d1 of wintry ages waſt ? 


I thee belexch o be thon deigneto heare, 2 
Rude'ditnes, Nees iepkeards Outer reed, " Allrodiſlodgethe Raven of he? neſt? 
Or if I euer S6fidet fung fs cleare, ' How haucl wearied with many 2 ſtroke, 
As it with pleaſatnce moughtthyFancie feed) ' © The —y/ Walnut-rree,chewhilethe reſt - 
Harken pagk iv thy greege Eabiner, 127 Vailertherree fill all forms arftrifer '- -- 
Thela ong of Corixir, X Fer FO EOONEnITR 2: fondo | --# 
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Then gf the flocks, which thon dooſt watch and watd: Thodcemed I my ſpring yoald eucr laſt, 


{a o/ eploga duodecima.... 
ARGVMENT. 


His Aeglogue (cuen as the firſt beganne) is ended with a complaint of 
, 2. Colin toGod Pan: wherein, as wearie of his former waics, he propor- 
tioneth his life rorhe fourc ſeaſons of the yeere, comparing his youth tothe 
Spring time, vvhen he was freſh and free from loues follie. His manhood 
ro the Sommer; which he ſatth, was conſumed with great heate & excelsiue 
drouth, cauſed through a Comer or blazing ſtarre , by which hee meanerh 
loue, which paſsion.is commonly compared to ſuch flames and immode- 
race heate, his ripeſt yeeres he reſemblerh ro anvnſeaſonable harueſt, where-" 
in ch fruits fall ere they be ripe. His latter age co Vinters chill and froſtic 
ſeaſory, now drawing neerc to hisfaſt end. 


4 


How efrten haue [ (cal'd the craggie Oke, 
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And for 1 was inthilke lame looſer yeeres, 
(Whethertbe Myjc,ſo wrought me from my birth; 
OrI roo much belicu'd my ſhepbeard peeres ) 
Somedele ybent to ſong and muſicks mirth. 
A good old ſhephcard, Wn £ x © © x was his name, 
Made me by art more cunnivg in the Lune. 


From thence I durſt in derring to compare 
Wah ſhepherds (waine,what-cucr fed 10 field: 
Andif thatHoB31No1 LL right iudgement bare, 
ToP an his owne (clfe pipe 1 need not yeeld, 
For if the locking Nymphes did follow Þ a 8, 
Theviſer Muſes after Co x 1 x rao. 


B it ab ſuch pride at length was ill repaid, 
The _—_— God (perdie God was he none) 
My hurtleffe pleaſance did meill vpbraid, 
wy lorne, my life he left to mone. 
they him called, that gaue me checkmare, 
But berter movght they haue behote him Hate, 


Tho gan my louely ſpring bid me farewell, 
Andwummer lcaſoniged him to diſplay 
(For love then in the Lyons houſe did dwell) 
The raging fre, that kindled at his ray. 
A comet third vp that vpkiudly heate, 
Thatraigned (as meoſfaid)inVEn y 8 ſcate. 


Forth-wasT led, not as T wont afore, 
When choice I had ro chulc my wandring way : 
Bue whither lucke and loues vabridled lore 
Woutd lead me forth on Fancies bitro play. 

S 


The buſh my bed, the bramble was my 
The vroods can witnelle many a wofull ſtoure. 


Where I was wootto ſcekethe hony Bee, 
Working ker formall rowmes in Wexen frame: 
The griefly Todeſtoole growne there mought I ſee, 
And loathing Paddocks lording on the ſame. 
And where the chaunting birds luld me ſleep, 
The ghaſtly Owle her gricuous Ione doth keepe. 


Then as the ſpring piues placeto elder time, 
. And bringeth forth the fruire of ſurnmers pride : 
Allſo my age,now paflcd youthly prime, 
To things of riper reaſon lelfe applide: 
And lcarn'd of lighter timber,coccs toframe, 
Ich as might ſave my ſheepe and mefio ſhame. 


To makefine cages for the Nightiogale, 
And TS 
Who to entrap the fiſh in winding (ale, 
Was berter ſeen, or hurtfull beaſts to bunt ? 
I learned als the fignet of heauen to ken, 
HowPnoxssy $ failes, where V x x y s fits, & when, 


And which be wontt'enra the reſtlelle ſheepe, 
. Apd which be wontto worke cternallficeps, 


— 


But ah vawiſe 2nd witkſſe Cotrtxn Crovre, 
That kydſt the hidden kinds of many a weed: 
Yet kYdſt not ene to cure thy lore hart roote, 
Wholerankling wound as yet docvrifely blced. 
Why liu'ſt thou ſtil, & yet haſt thy deaths wound ? 
Why dieſt chou ſtill, and yet aliue art found ? 


Thus is my ſummer worne away and waſftcd : 
Thus is my harveſt haſtened all roo rathe : 
The care that budded faire, is burnt and blaſted, 
And all my hoped gaine is turn'd ta ſcathe. 
Of all the ſeed, thatin my youth was ſowne, 
Was nought butbrakes & bramblesto be mowne. 


My boughs and bloſſoms that crowned were at firſt, 
And promiſed of timely truitcſuch ſtore : 
Arc left both bare and barren now at erſt, 
The flattering fruit is fallen to ground before, 
AnJ rotted, cre they were halfe mellow ripe : 
My harueſt waſte, my hope away did wipe, 


The fragrant flowers that in my garden grew, 

Becn wither'd, as they had been gathered long : 

Their rootes been dried vp for Jacke of dewe, 

Yet dewed with teares they han becn cuer among. 
Ab, who has wrgughtry Ros at 1x Þ this ſpight, 
To ſpill the Bowers that ſhould her gjrlond dight ? 


AndI, that whilome wont to frame my pipe, 
Vnto the ſhifting of the ſhepheards foote : 
Sike follies now hauc gathered, as too ripe, 


. 


' And caſt hem out, as rotten and vnſoote, 


The looſer Laſſe I caſt to pleaſe go more, 
Oacif I pleaſe, coough is me therefore. 


And thus of all my harueſt hope, I baue 

Nought reaped but a weedic crop of care: 

Which, when I thought have threſhe in felling ſheave 
Cocklefor corne, and chafte for barly bare. 

All was blowne away of the wavering winde. 


nn en 

y ſpring is ſpent, my ſummer burne : 

74 > 96 Hmmpor bear Ag 

And bids him claime with rigorous rage his right. 
So now he ſtormes with many a ſturdie ſtoure, 
So now his bluſtring blaſt cach coaſt doth ſcoure. 


The carefull cold hath nipt my rugged rinde, 
And in my face deepefurrowes eld hath pight : 
My head revevich boariefroftl bad, 
And by mine eyethe trowe his claw doth wright, 
Delight is laid abed, and pleaſure paſt, 

No ſuone now ſhines, clouds han all oucr-caft, 


Now leaue heards boyes your merry 

— _—_— ied ound L hs 
ecre will I my pip is rrece, 

Wor acer ps fear, 
Winter is come, that blawes the butter blaſt, 


Aud after winter drecric death docs haſt, 
Gathey 


* 
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Gather ye together my lintle Nocke, Adiew dclights, that lul!ed me aflee 


, Andafterwinter commeth timely death. 


My lutlc locke,that was to me moſt liefe : Adiew my deare, whoſc loue I bou Fr ſo dearet 

Ler me, ab let me in your fol 1s ye lock, Adiew my little lambes and loued theepe, 

Ere the breme vrinter breed you greater priefe, Adiew ye woods, that oft my vvitnelſe wers: 
Winter is come, that blowes the balefull breath, Adiew good Hob B1NOL L,thatwas ſotrue, 


Colins Embleme. 


— 


GLOSSE. 


Tytirw, Chaucer, as hath been ofc ſaid. Laemkins, young lambes. 
Als ef their, (cemely to exprelle Virgils verſe ; 
Pan curat oues oniumqne magiſtror, 

Deigne, vouchlafe. C abmet, Colmet, diminutiues. 

Mazie,tor they beliketoa maze, whence itis hardto get out againe. 

Peeres, Fellowes and companions. 

—_— that is, Poetric,as Terence ſaith ; Quiartemtrattant mw/icam, ſpeaking 
of Poets, 

Derring doe, aforeſaid. 

Lons houſe, he imagineth ſimply that Cupid, which is loue, had his abodein the 
hote ſigne Leo,which 1s in midſt of Sommer: a pretic allegory whereof the meaning 
is, that loue in him wroughtan extraordinaric heate of lult. 

Hi ray, vw hich is Cupids beanve of flames of love. 

A comet, a blazing ſtarre, meant of beautic;hichwasthe cauſe of his hote loue. 

Venus, the goddelle of beautie orplealure;Aﬀtd a ligne in heauen, as it is heereta- 
ken. Sohemeancth,that beautie;vyhich harh alway aſpeRt co Venus, was the cauſe 
of hisvnquietnetle in love. Tur | 

Where [was,a finedeſcription ofthechange of his life and liking, for all thinges 
now ſcemed to him tohaue altered theis kinify courſe. | 

Lording, Spoken after the manner of Paddocks & Frogs litting, which is indeed 
lordly, notmoouing or looking onceaſide, vnletlc they beitirred, 

T hen as, The (ſecond part, that is, hismanhood. 

( «tes, Shepcotes, for ſuch beexerciſes of ſhepheards. 

Sale, or fallow, a kind of vyood likevvillow, fieto-wreathe and bind in heapes to 
catch fiſh vvithall. | 

Phebe ſailes, The Eclipſe of the Moone, which is alwaies in Cauda, or Capite Dra- 
conis, lignes in heauen. | | 

Uerws, i, Venus tarre, otherwife called Heſperus, and Veſper , and Lucifer, both 
becauſe heſeemerh to be one of the brighteſt tarres, andallo firſt riſeth, and ſerteth 
lalt. Allwhich skillin ſtarres, becing conuegientfor ſhepheards ro knowe, Theo- 
critus andthereit vic, vv TVET 

Ragmy ſeas, The cauſe ofthe (we}ling andebbing of the (ca cometh of the courſe 
ofthe Moone,ſometime increaling (amerime magng and degrealing. 
c 


Sooth of birds. A kind of ſoothlaying vicd jntheelder times, vy ich they gathe- 
red by the flying of birds: Firlt(as is Ren eadnted by the Thiſtans, & fromthem 
deriued tothe Romans, vyho (asitis ſaid in Liai®) were ſo ſuperfitttiouſly rooted in 
the (ame, that they agreed that ewery noble ttanſhould pur his ſonne to the Thul- 
cancs,by them to be brought vp in that knowledge. of 

F 3. 


TalRo$ALinDeE, herCbri in bidsheradiew. 
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aac vvyrought by herbes, vvell appearcth by che 
common vyorking of the in our baxhes, as allo by the vvondertull enchauntments 
and ſorccriesthat hauc been vvrougſKby them: inſomuch thar it 15 ſaid, that Circe 
a famous Sorcerelle, turned men intoſundry kinds of beal(ts and monſters, & cncly 
by herbs: asthe Poetſaith ; Dea ſenapotenribus herbis, Fc. . 

K1i/?, knovvell. Eare, of corne, Scathe, lofle, hindcrance, 

Euer among, Euer and anone. Thi: ts my, Thethird part, vvnacrc- 
in js (cttorth hisripe yeeres, as an vntimely harucſt that bringeth little truir. 

The fragrant flowers, lundry ſtudies and laudable parts of Icarning, vvherein out 
Poct is ſcene : be they witnelſe vyhich are privuie to his {tudic. 

So now my yeere, Thelalt part, vvherein is deſcribed his age, by compariſon of 


Of heroes. That wond rousthi 


vvintrie {tormes, ( arefull cold, tor care is (aid to coole the bloud. 
Glee, mirth, Hoarie froſt, A metaphor of hoaric haircs , ſcattcred 
likea gray froſt, Breeme,(harpe and bitter, 


Adtew delights, isa conclulionof all. Where in ſixe verſes hee comprehendeth 
all that was touched in this booke. In the fir{t verſe, his delights ot youth generally. 
In the ſecond, the loue of Roſalinde. In the third, the keeping ot | (ng vvhich is 
the argument of all the Xglogues. In the fourth, his complaints. Andinthe laſt 
tvro his profclledfriend{hip & good vvillto his good friend Hobbinoll, 


Cmbleme, 

Themeaning vyhereof is, that all things periſh and come to their laſt end, but 
vyorks of learned vvits and manuments abide for cuer. And therefore Horace of 
his Odes(avvorke though full indeed of great vvitand learning, yet of no ſo great 
vveight and importance) boldly ſaith ; 

'— Excegrmonamentiwn ereperennuy, 
"' Qued vec imber nec aquilo noras. 

Thereforelct not be enuied, that this Poctin his Epilogue faith, hee made a Ca- 
lender that ſhallenduceaslong as time, &c. following the example of Horace & 
Ouidin the like; 

MAIS Grands opws exegs, quod nec louis ira, vec ignu, 
Nec ferrum poteri, nec edax abolerg vetwſtas, ce 


Toe, lhanemade a Calender for exery yeere, 
' That fteele in ſtrength,and time in durance ſhall out-weare - 
\,____ _ Andif I marked well the ſtarres revo{ution, 
wont 4 ©" Tm ſhall continue till the vvortds diſſolution. 
1c, 1.  Toteach the ruder ſhepheard bow to feed hu ſheepe, 
"=% te fromthe falls tends bs faled flocke to keepe. 
- - Goe little C dlender, thou bait afreepaſport: + 
| Goebut « lowely gate among the meaney ſort, 
2922: Dare not tomatch thy pipe with Tytiras hu ſtile, 
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TOCTTHE RIGHT WORTHY 


and noble Knight, Sir Walter Ralzigh, Captaine 
of her Maieſtics Guard, Lord Wardein of the Stan- 


ncries, and Licurenant of the Countic - 
; of Cornwall. * 


Rar | IR, that you may lee that I am nor alwaics idle as yee 
9 +84 chinke, though nor greatly well occupied, nor alrogether 
EA A >) vndurifull, chough nor preciſely officious; I make you 
SIE 5 preſent of this (imple Paſtorali, vnworthy of your high- 
Ne NN 1 5) F©)| erconceiprt for the meaneneſle of the ſtile , bur agreeing 
SNP with thetruth incircumſtance and marrer. The vvhich 
I humbly beſcech you to accept in parrof payment of 
the infinite debr in which I acknowledge my ſelte bounden vnto you (for 
+ your ſingular fauours, and ſundry B's, curnes ſhewed ro me at my late be- 
ing in England ) and with your good countenaunce prorett againſt the ma- 
lice of cuill mouthes, whichare alwaies wide open co carpe at and milcon- 
ſtrue my ſimple meaning. I pray continually for your happineſle. From 
my houſeat Kilcolman, the 27, of December. 1 5 9 1. 


Yours ever humbly. 
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come home againe. 


HE ſhepheards boy (beſt knowen by that name) 


That after T1TY xv 8 firſt ſuog his lay, 


Las of ſweet loue, without rebuke or blame, 


Sate (as his cuſtome was) vpon a day, 
Charming his oaten pipe vnto his peres, 
The ſhepheard ſwaines that did of as him play : 
Who all the while with greedy liſtfull cares, 

Did ſtand aſtoniſhe at his curious sk1ll, 

Like harthefle Deare, diſmaid with thunders ſound. 
At laſt, when as he piped had his fill, 

He reſted him: and fitting then around, 

One of thoſe groomes (a iolly groome was hee, 

Az cucr piped on an oaten reed, 

And lou'd this ſhepheard deareftin degree, 
HightH o Bn 18 © Li) ganthus to him areed : 

© L 1N, my licfe, my life, how great alofle 

Had all the ſhepheards narionby thy latke ? 
And1, poore ſwaine, of many, greateſt croſle : 
That fith thy Mule firſt | 95x Av369m ogg 
Was heard to ſound as ſhe was on hie, 

Haſt made vs ul ſo blefled and {9 bl ©. 

Whilſt thou waſt hence,alldead indole did lie: 
The woods were heard towailefull many a fythe, 
And all their birds with filence to complaine : 
The ficlds with faded flowers did ſeeme to mourne, 
And all their flocks from feeding ro refraine : 
The running waters wept for thy returne, 

And all their fiſh with Languour did lament: 

But now both woods and ficlds,and floods rene, 
Sith thou art come, their cauſe of meriment, 
That vs late dead, haſt made againe aliue : 

But were it not too painefull to repeate 
The paſſed fortunes which to thee befe]] 

Jn thy late yoyage, we thee would intrear, 

Now at thy leiſure them to vs to tell. 

* To whom the ſhepheard gently anſwered thus, 
Ho 3 » 1x, thoutempteſt me tothat I couct: 
For of good paſſed, newly to diſcus, 

By double vſurie doth twiſerenew it. 

And fince I ſaw that Angels blefſed on 

Her worlds brighe ſyp, her heauens faireſt light, 
My mind full of my thoughts ſarierie, 

Doth feed on ſweet contenement of that fight : 
Since thatſameday in tI take delig 

Ne fecling haue in any ly plealure, 

Butin remembrance of that glorious bright, 


My lifes fole blifſe, my hearts cternall treaſure, 
Wake then my pipe, my fleepic Muſe awake, 


Till I havetold her praiſes laſting long : 
HozsB1N Life, cho mai ati, 


Harke then ye jolly ſhepheards to k 

With thar, vw gan thron fahery. neare, 
With huogry cares to heare his —— : 
The whiles their flocks, deuoid of dangers feare, 
Did round aboutthemrn feede athbertie, 

One day (quoth he) I (ate (23 was my trade) 


Vnder the footeof M © x x, that mountaine hore, 


Keeping my ſheepe amongſtthe cooly ſhade, 
Ofdemateatineberkeddy LL ab $s ſhore: 
There a ſtrange ſhepheard chaunſt to find me out, 
Whether allured with my pi 

Whoſe ple found yitwilledfar 

Or thither led by chaunce, I know nor right : 
Whom when I asked from what he came, 
And how he hight : himſelfe he did ycleepe, 
The of theOc x a by name, 

And (aid he came far from the main-ſea 

He fitting me befide io that ſame ſhade, 
Prouoked me to play ſomepleaſant fir. 

And when he heard may 0 whach T1 made, 
He found himſelfe full greatly pleaſd atir: 

Yet, —— pipe, he tooke inhond 

My pipe, e that zmuled of many, 

pod id thereon; (for well that skill bee cond) 
Himlſelfe as skilfull wp _ mn as a0, = 

He pip't, I ſung : and when heſung, I pi 

By change of turnes,each making other mery, 
Neither enuying other, nor eouicd, 

So piped we, vatull we both were wearie. 

Therei ing him, a bonny (waioe, 
ThatCvppyY Lg » him thus atweene beſpake: 
And ſhould u ready courlc reſtraine, 

I wouldrequeſtthreC © L 1 1, for my lake, 
To tell what thou didſt fiug,wheo he did play. 
For well I weene it womgh recounting was, 
Whether it were ſomatthymoe, or morall lay, 


C_—Y —— 
fell: 


Nor of my Mm 
IT chen did fing ,as 
For louc had me fackoene, foriorne of me, 


That made me in that defartchopſeto dwell. 
But of my river Bag@&6 6 3 louc l ſoong, 
A}. 


-” 
: 


Which 
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Which to the ſhiny M y LL a he did beare, 

And yet doth beare, and cuer will, ſo long 

As water doth withio his banks appeare. 
Offcllowſhip, ſaid then that boany Boy, 

Record to vs that lovely lay againe : 

The ſtay whereof, ſhall nought theſe cares annoy, 

Who alltharC © x « # makes, do couct faine. 
Heare then, quoth he, the tenor of my talc, 

In ſort as T itto that ſhepheardtold: 

Neo leakog new, nor Grandamsfableftale, 

But ancicat truth, confixm'd with credence old. 


Oidfathcer Mo 1 x,(M © x x bight that mountain gray 


That wallsthe Northfideof ARMYLE a dalc) 

He had a daughter freſh as flowre of May, 

Which gate that name ynto that pleaſant vale ; 

M y L L a thedanghterofold Mot z,fo highe 
The Nymph, which of that water courſe has charge, 


That ſpringing out of M oz s, doth run downe right 
ToByTTEZYANT, where iog forth at large, 


It giueth name vnto that agnciene Cite, 

Which K1Lw 2 vLLtanclpedisofold: 
Whole cragged ruines breed greatruth and pittie, 
To tranellers, which it from tarre behold. 

Full faipe ſhe lou'd, and was belou'd full faine. 
Ofher owne brother river, Ba « 6 © 6 hight, 

So higher becauſe of this deceitfull traine, 

Which be wth MvLL 4 _— to win delight. 
Bur her old fire, more carefull of ber good, 

And rheaning her much berter to preterre, 
Didthinketo match her with the neighbour flood, 


d farre : 


AndBa z 6 © 6 didſo well her fancic weld, 

That her good will be got, her firſt ro wedde. 
Butfor her father ſittiog ſtill on kie, 

Did ſtill warch which way ſhe went, 

And cke from farre obſcru'd with icalous cye, 
Which way his courſe the wanton Bn x © © & bent, 
Him todecciuefor all kiswarchfull ward, 

The wily lover did deuiſe this light : 

Firſt into many parts his firearm he ſhar'd, 


Paſle ide to meet her by the way 3 
GE ETSY ks 
He rnder ground 


Hos” 
So of a River, which he was of 
bot Ke which be molly 


Andloſt emoog thoſe rocks into him rold, 


Did loſe his name : ſo deare his Joue be bought, 


Which bauing (aid, bim T nasTYL 15 beſpake, 
Now by my life, this was a mery lay : 
Worthy of Co L 1 x s fclfe, thatdid it make. 


But read now cke of tricndfhup I thee pray, 


Whar dittie did that othes ſhepheard Log ? 

For | doe couct moſt the ſame to heare, 

As mcu vſemoſt to couct fdrraine thing, 

That ſhall T cke, quoth he,to you declare. 

His ſoug was all > 19 bane 1 Y» 

Of great vnkindnefle, and of viage hard, 

Of CynrT # 1 athc Lady of the Sea, 

Which from her preſence, faultlefſc him debard. 

And cuer and anon with ſingults 1ifc, 

He cried out, to make ins ynderfonry, 

Ah my loues Queene, and Goddellc of my life, 

Who ſhall me putie, when thou dooſt me wrong ? 
Then gan a gentle bonylafle toſpeake, 

That M a T 1 w hight, Right well be {ure did plaine, 


That could gretCYNnrTH 1AE5 (orc diſpleaſure break, 


And moueto takehim co her grace agai 

Buttcll on furtherCoL 1m, as 

T w:xt him and thee, that thee did hence diffwade. 
Wheo thus our pipes we both had wearied well, 

Quoth he, and cach an cnd of finging made, 


And great diſliki: 


He gan to caſt preat liking to wy lore, 
bi gto my lucklefle lot, 


That baniſh had my ſc!fe, like wight ſorlore, 
Into that waſte, where I was qui 


"The which to leaue, thenceforth ke counleld mee, 


Vnmectfor man; in whom was ought regardfull, 
And wend with him, @CYurTH ia to ſec: 
ys» > > > 9 — 
b ad ce * . 


making well, 
Andall | —— wit, 


Such as all womankipd did farre excell : 


Such as the world admyr'd, 
So what with hope of 


He me perſwaded 


ailed it : 
» hate of ill, 
with him to fare : 


Reon quit, 
Small needments elſe need ſhepheards to prepare. 
Soto the ſca we came; the ſea? that is, 
A world of vyaters heaped vp on hic, 
Rolling like mountaincs ia wide wilderneſle, 
Horrible, hideous, roaring with hoarſe cry. 
Acid Conenmonyolnedel? 
Feareful much more, quoth he, then hart can feare : 
Thouſand wilde beaſts,with deep mouthes gaping dire- 
Therin ſt:]l wait, poorepaſſengers to teare. 
Who life doth loath, and loogs death to behold, 


Beforc he di 


dead with feare, 


And yetwould live with heart halfe ſtony cold, 
Let hirn to ſea, and he ſhall ſee it there, 
And yer as ghaſtly dreadfull azirſeernes, 


Bold men, i 
Dare — gu 


life for gai : 


Secke waics vnknowne, waies leading downe to bell. 
For as we ſtood there waiti _—_— 


Behold, an buge 
Dauncung vpoan 


veſſel] ro vs came, 
waters back to lond, 
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As if ut ſcornd the of the lame; 

Yet was itbuta frame and fraile, 

Glewed with ſome ſubtile marrer, 

Yet hadit armes and wings, and head and taile, 
And life to moueit ſelfe ypoo the water. 

Strange thing, how bold &ſwift the monſter was, 

That neither car'd for wind, nor haile, nor raine 
Nor ſwelling waues, but thorough them did palle 
So » that ſhe made them roare againe. 
The ſame aboord vs gently did reccaue, 

And without harme, vs farre away did beare, 

So farre, that land our mother vs did leaue, 

And nought but ſeaand heauento vs appeare. 
Thea hartleſle quite and full of inward feare, 
That O—_ I beſoughtro meto el}, 

Voder what skie, orin what world we were, 

In which I Gw no liuing people dwell. 

Who merecomtorting all that he might, 

Told me that that ſame was the Regiment 

Of great ſhepheardefſe, that Cr x r #1 a hight, 
His bege, his Ladie, and his lifes Regent, 

If ther, quoth I, a ſhepheardeſle ſhe bee, 
Where be the flocks and heards, which ſhe douh keepe ? 
And where may I the bills and paſtures ſce, 

On which ſhe vſcth for to feed her ſheepe ? 

Theſe be the hills, quoth he, the Ronralia, 

On which faireC Yar #1 a berhcards doth feed : 
Her heards be thouſand fiſhes with their frie, 

Which in the boſome of the billowes breed. 

Of them the ſhepheard which hath charge in chicfe, 
IsTxiron, og loud his wreathed borne : 
At ſound whereof, they all for their rehefe 
Wend to and fro ateuening and at morne. 
AndPxo r xy s ckewith bim does drive his heard 
Of ſtinking Scales and Porcpiſces togither, 

With hoary head and deawie dropping beard, 
Compelling them which way heliſt, and whuther. 
And I among the reſt of many leaſt, 

Haue in the Ocean charge to -— = oo 

Where L will ue or die at her beheaft, 

And ſerue and honour her with Faithfull mind. 
Beſides, an bundred Nymphs all heauenly borne, 
And of immorrtallrace, do ſtil] attend, (ſhorne, 
Towaſh faire CYNTR1 at $ ſheepe, whenthey be 
And fold them vp, when they have made an end. 
Thoſe bethe Shepheards which wy C rx x T #1 2 aſeruc, 
Art ſea, befide 2 thouſand moe at land : 

For land and ſeamy CY r #1 a doth deſerue 

To haue io her commandement at hand, 

Thereat I wondred much, till wondring more 

And more, atlengthwe land far off deſcride : 

Which fight much me ;for much afore 

I feard, laſt land we newer ſhould haue eyde: 

T hereto our ſhip her courle dueQly bear, 

As if the way ſhe perfeRtly had knowne, = 

We Ly w Þ a rpaſle; by thatſame name is ment 
An Iland, which the firſt to Weſt was ſhowne. 

From thence another world of land we kend, 
Floting amid tht fea in icopardie, 

And round about with mighte white rocks hemd, 
Againſt the (eas cacroching crueltic. 


— 


Thoſe ſame the ſhepheard,told me, were the fie!ds 
In which dame CrxNT #41 a herland-heards fed, 
Faire goodly fields, theo which AkmvLLa yeclls 
None fairer, nor more fruitfull to be red. 
The firſt ro which we nigh approche(, was 
An high hcad-land, thruſt tar into the ſea, 
Like to an horhe, whereof the narne it has, 
Yet ſeem'd to be a goodly plealant lca : 
There did a lottic mount athirſt ys greer, 
Which did a ſtately heape of ſones vpreare, 
That ſeed amid the ſurges tor to flecr, 
Much greater then that frame, which vs &14 beate : 
T here did our ſhip her truitfull wombe vnlade, 
Andputvsallaſhoreon CYmTH1as land. 
Whar land is thatthou meanſt, then C y Þ Þ v laid; 
And is there other, then whereon we ſtand ? 
AbCyDb r,thenquoth C o L 1 x,thou's a fon, 
That haſt not fecne lealt part of Natures worke : 
Much more therc 14 vnkend. then thou dooſt kon, 
And much morc that does from mens knowledge lurkes 
For that ſame land much argeris then this, 
And other men and beaſts and birds doth feed : 
There fruitfull corne, faire trees, freth herbage is 
And all things elle thathuiog creatures need, 
Beſides, moſt goodly rivers there appeare, 
No whit ioferieur to thy FynCH 1x s praiſe, 
OrvntoALLo,ortoMyLLaciare: 
Noughr haſt thou fooliſh boy leene inthy daies, 
Bur if thathand be there, quoth he, as here, 
And is theis heagen likewile there all one > 
Andit hke heauen, be heaucnly graces there, 
Like as in this ſame world where we Yo won? 
Both heauen and heauenly graces doe much more, 
Quoth he, abound inthat {ame land, then this, 
For there all happy peace and plentous ſtore 
Conſpire inoveto make contented bliſle : 
No wayhvg there nor wretchedneſle is heard, | 
No bloodic ifſues, nor no leprofies, 
No griefly famine, nor noraging ſweard, 
No mghtly bodsags, nor no huc and cries 3 
The {hcpheards there abroad may ſafely lie, 
On hills and downes, withouten dread or danger : 
No rauenous Wolues the good mans hope deſtroy, 
Nor outlawes fell affray the foreſt rapper, 
There learned Arts do floniſh in great honor, 
And Poets wits are had in peerelefle price; 
Religion hath lay powre to reſt ypon her, 
Aduauncing vertue, and ſuppreſling vice. 
For cn-!, all good, all grace there freely growes, 
Had people grace it gratcfully to vie: 
For God his gitts there plentouſly beſtowes, 
But graccleſle men them greatly doe abule. 
Bur ſay on further, then ſaid ConyLas, 
The reſt of thine aducntures, that betyded. 
Forth on our voyage we by land did pale, 
Quoth he, as that ſhepheard ſtill vs guided, 


Vnrill thatwetoCyn T H1 a s preſence came : 

Whoſe glory, greater then my (imple thought, 

I found much greater then the former fame; 

Such greatnes I cannot compare to ought: 

But tt her ike ought on earth mightread, ea ! 
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I would her likev to a crowne of Lillics, 
Vpon a virgin brides adorned head, 
With Roles dight, and Goolds and Daffadillics ; 
Or like the circlet of a Turtle true, 
In which all colours of the Rainebowe bee; 
OrlikefaireP 4 © x B x $s garlond ſhining new, 
In which allpure perte&0n, one may ſee, 
But vaine it is to thinke by paragone 
Ofearthly things, to iudpe of ings divine : 
Her power, her mercy, & iſedome, none 
Can deeme, but who the Godhead can define, 
Why then do I baſe ſhepheard bold and blind, 
Prelume thethingsſofacred to prophane ? 
More h1: it is t'adore with bumble mind, 
The image of the heavens in ſhape humane, 
With that,A x x x 1 $ broke his tale afunder, 
Saying, By —_— thy CYNTHIAES praiſe: 
C © L1N, thy ſelfe thou mak'ſt vs more to wonder, 
And her vpraſing, dooſt thy (elfe vpraile, 
Burlet heir what grace the ſhewed thee, 
And how that ſhepheard ſtrange, thy cauſe aduaunced? 
The ſhepheard of the Ocean (quoth he) 
Vato that Goddefle grace me firſt enhanced : 
And to mine oaten pipe enclin'd her care, 
That ſhe Baked therein gan take delight, 
Andit defir'd at timely boures to heare, 
All were my notes butrude and roughly dight. 
For not by meaſure of her owne great om, . 
And wondrous worth ſhe mort my ſimple long, 
But ioyd that country ſhepheard ought could hnd 
Worth harkening to, gmongſt that learned throng, 
Why? (aidA x s x 1 $ then, what needeth ſhee 
That is ſo great a ſhepheardeſſe her ſclfe, 
And hath ſo many ſhepheards in her fee, 
To hearethee fing, a fimple filly Elfe ? 
Or be the ſhepheards which doe ſeruc her lacſic ? 
Thatthey liſt not their mery pipes apply, 
Or be thcir pipes votunable and cractic, 
That they cannot her honour worthuly ? 
Ah nay, ſaid C o L 1H, neither ſo, norſfo. 
For better ſhepheards be not vnder skic, 
Nor better able, when they liſt ro blow 
Their pipes aloude, her name to glorific. 
Thereisgood Har Þ 4 Ly $, now woxen aged, 
In faithfull ſeruice of fare CYNTHIA, 
And thereisCo x 1Þ © ©, but meanly waged, 
Yerableſt wit ef moſt I knowe this day. 
And there is {ad At © Yo n;benttomourne, 
Though fitto frame an cuerlaſting dittie, 


Whoſe gentle 

Sweet Layes of loue, to endlefle plaints of pirtic. 
Ab peoducboy prtu thtbrav concept, 

In thy ſweet incof MERIFLYRE, 
Liftvp thy notes ynto their wonted height, 
That may thy Muſe and mates to murth allure. 
There ckeis Þ a 1 1 x, worthy of great praiſc, 
Albe hc cnuie at my ruſticke quill : 

And there ispleaſing A c on, couldberaiſe 
His tunes from layes, to matter of more skall. 
And thereis old P a L x 4 © 1, freefrom ipight, 
Whoſe careful] pipe may make the hearer rew : 


right for Daym#N x s death doth rourn 


Yethe himſelfe may rewed be more right, 

That ſung ſo long vntill quite hoarſe he grew. 

And thereis ALABASTER throughly taught 

In all his $kill, though knowen yer to few : | 
Yet were he knowne toCYNTHIA as he ought, 
His Eliſc1s would be redde anew, 

Who liues that can match that heroick ſong, 

Which he hath of that mightic Prucefſe made ? 

O dreaded Dread, doe nqt thy ſelfe that wrong, 

To let thy fame lic ſo in hidden ſhade : 

Bar call it forth, 6 call him forth to thee, 

To end thy glory, which be hath begun : 

That when he finiſhe hath as n ſhould be, 

No brauer Pocme can be vader Sun. 
NorPonorTYBy & $ ſwans, ſo niuch renowned, 
Nor all the brood of Greecelo highly praiſed, 
Can match that Muſe, when it with Bayes is crowned, 
Andto the pitch of her [on raed. 

And there is anew ſhepheard late wp (prong, 

The which doth all atore him far ſurpallc : 
Appearing well in that well tuned ſong, 

W hichlate be ſung vato a ſcornfull Lafle. 

Yer doth his trem ling Muſc but lowely flic, 

Asdar ing not roo raſhly mount on hight, 

And doth ber tender plumes as yer butrrie, 

Inloues ſoft layes, and looſer hw delight. 
Thea rouze thy feathers quickly Danizstt, . 
And to what courſe thou pleaſe thy ſelfe aduaunce : 
But moſt, me {cemes, thy accentwill excell, 

in Tragicke plaints ay paſſionate maſchance. 

And there that ſhephceard ofthe Oc x awis, 

T hat ſpends his wit in loues conſuming (mart : 

Full ſweetly tewpred is that Muſe of his, 

That can empierce a Princes mightic bart. 


There aiſo is (ah no, heis got now) 
Bur finceI ſaid he is, is : 
AMYNTAS ques bandlies falllowe, 
Having his AMAXZILL1s5 leftto mone. 
Helpe, 6 ye ſhepheards, helpe ye all in this, 
Helpc AMARK1LL 18 this herlofſeto mourne: 
Her loſſe is yours, your loſle Amynr as is, 
AMYNT As, flowre of ſhepheards pride forlorne : 
He, whilſt he hued, was the nobleſt ſwaine, 
That cuer piped on an oaren quill : 
Both did he other, which could pipe, maintaine, 
And cke could pipe himlelfe with paſſing $111. 
And there, though LiſtnotleaſtisAzT 10 x, 
A gentler ſhepheard may no where be found : 
Whoſe Muſe, full ofhigh een, 
Doth like himſclfe heroically 
All theſe, and many others moeremaine, 
NowafterASTROFELL is deadandpone. 
But whileas As TROFELL didhiueandraigne, 
Amongit all theſe was none his Paragone : 
All theſe do floriſh in their ſundry kind, 
And doctheirCyYnrT nx 14 immortall make : 
Yer found I li in hercoyall mind, 
Nox for my skill, but forthat ſhepheards ſake. 
Then ſpake a lovely Laſſe, hightL y c 1 Þ a: 
Shepheard, enough of thou haſt rold, 
Whack fauour thee, and honour CYNT #1 4, 
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But ot io many Nymphs which ſhe doth hold 

In her retinew,thou haſt nothing (aid, 

That ſcemes, with none of them thou fauour foundeſt, 
Or art ingratefullto each gentle maid, 
That noce of all their duc deſerts reſoundeſt, 

Ah far be it, quothCoiitnCrov r, frome, 

ThatI of gentle Mayds ſhould ill deſerue: 

For that ny ſelfe I doe profeſle to be 

Vallall to one, whom all my dayes 1 ſerve. 

The beame of beauticſparkled from aboue, 

The flowre of vertue and purechaſtitic: 

The bloſſome of ſweet ioy and perfet loue, 
Thepearle of peereleſle grace and modettic, 

To her my thoughts I daily dedicate, 

To her my hart | nightly martyrize: þ 

To her my loueT lowely do profſtrate/ 

To her my hfeI wholly ſacrifice, 

My thought, my heart, my loue, my life is ſhee : 
And I hers ever onely, cucr one: 

One cuer I, all vowed hers to bee, 

One cuer I,and others never none. 

Thenthus Mz x x $ $ a ſaid; Thrice happy Mayd, 

Whom thou dooſt ſo enforce to deifie : 

That woods, and hills, and yalleyes, thou haſt made 
Her name to eccho vnto heauen hic, 

But ſay, who elle youchſafed thee of grace ? 

They all, quoth he, me =_ oodly well, 

That all I praiſe: but inthe ioheſt place, 
VxaNnia,liſervntgASTROSELL, 
In whoſe braue mind, as in a golden coffer, 
All heaueoly gifts and 7 99, nar are : 
More bog pearles of In Dn, orgoldof Opunn, 
And in her {cx more wonderfull and rare. 


Ne leſle praiſe w I THBAN A read, 
Whoſe ior 4a... tho cy be ouer-dight 
With mourninz ſtole of dowhead, 

Yer through th.ut darkſome gliſter bright. 
She 1s the vycll of bountie ave mind, 


Excelling moſt in glorie and great light : 

She is the ornament of woman-kind, 

And Courts chiefe garlond, with all vertues dight. 
Therefore great CYNT #1 a her inchiefcſt grace 
Doth hold, and next vnto her ſelfe aduance, 

Well worthic ſhe of ſo honourable place : 

For her great worth and goble goucrnance. 

Ne leſle praiſe-worthy is her fiſter deare, 

Faire M a & 1 4 N, the Muſes onely darling : 
Whoſe beautix ſhineth as the morning cleare, 
With filuer deawe the Roles pearlivg, 

Ne lefle praiſe- yu MAnNS1Lta, 


Beft knowne by bearing vp great CYNTHIA $ traines 


Thatſame is ſherowhomDaynNnariDa 
Vpon her neeces death I did complaine, 

She is the patterne of true womanhcad, 

And onely mirrhor of feminitic: 

Worthy nextafterCYNTH1 atotread, 

As ſhe 15 nexther in nobilitie, 
Nelefſepraife-worthy Gat a Tn s aſcemes, 
Then beſt of all that honourable crew, 

Faire GAL A T HE 4 With bright ſhining beames, 
Ioflumiog feeble eyes that her ; view. 


She there then waited vpon CYNTHIA, 

Yet there is not her won, but hecere with vs 
Abour the borders of ourrich Cos 4M a, « 
Now made of M a 4, the Nymph delitious, 
Ne lefſe praiſc-worthy faireN tas na is, 
Nza4asz& 4, ours, not theirs, thourhihereſhe beg 
For of the famous SH v & x,the Nymph thee ir, 
For hugh deſert, aduauoſt to that degree, 

She is the bloſſome cf grace and curtclic, 
Adorned withall honourable parts : 

She is the branch of true nobilitie, . 
Bclou'd of high and lowe with faithful harts, 
Ne lefe praiſe-worthySTE LL a dol read, 
Though nought my prailes of bcr needed ares 
Whom verle of nobleit ſhepheard lately dead 
Hath praiſd and raiſd aboue each other ſtares 

Ne lefle praife- worthy are the fiſters three, 

The honour of the noble fimilie : 

Of which I meaneſt boaſt my lelfe to be, 

And moſt, that vnto them I am lo nie, 
PaHyYLLtis, CHARILLtS, &lweet AMARILLELS, 
PHYLL1s thefureiselicſtof the three : 

The next to her is bountifull CHARLLLS, 
But th'youngeſt 15 the higheſt in degree. 
PHYLL1s,theflowre otrareperfeCtion, 

Faire (preadivg torth ber leaucs with freſh delight, 
T hat with then beauties amorous reflexion, 
Bereaue of (ele each raſh beholders fight. 

But ſweet CHAR1LL1 $15 the Paragone 

Of peerleſſe price, and ornament of praile, 
Admyr'd of all, yet enuied of none, 

Through the mylde temperance of her goodly raics- 
Thriceha y docT hold thee noble ſwaine, 

The which art of ſo rich a fpoile poſleſt, 
Anditembracing deare without diſdaine, 

Haſt (ole pofſethon in fo chaſte a breſt: 

Of all the ſhepheards daughters which there bee, 
(And yet there be the tarreſt vnder $kie, 

Or that eliewhere | cuer yer did fer) 

A fairer Nymph yet neuer ſaw twinceeye: 

Sheis the pride and primroſe of the reſt, 

Made by the Maker {c}fe ro be admired : 
And like a goodly beacon high addreft, 

That is with ſparks of heawcply beautie fired, 
ButAMAKR1LL1S$, whether fortunate, 

Or elſe vofortunate may 1 aread, 

That freed isfrom Cv Þ 1 Þ $ yoke by fate, 
Since which, hedoth new bands aducnture dread. 
Shepheard what cuer thou haſt heard to be 

In this or that prayfd diverſly apart, 

In her thou maiſt them all atſcmbled ſce, 

And ſeald vp in the treaſure of her hart, 

Ne thee lefſe worthy gentle Fr av 1 4, 

For thy chaſte life and vertue I elteeme: 

Ne thee lefſe worthy curtcous CanDiD a, 
For thy true loue and loyaltic I 1ceme. 
Beſides yet many mothat CyNT H 1 afcrue, 
Right noble Nymphs, & high to be commended, 
Bur if 1 all ſhould praiſe as they deſerve, 

This ſun would fule me ere I h ilfe had ended, 
Therefore in cloſure of a thaakfull aund, 
Il Jceme 


Colin Clouts come home againe. 


I deemc it beit to hold erernally, 
Their bountious deces & noble f:uours ſhrynd, 
Then by diſcourſe them to indignific. 

So hauing ſaid, AG LAv ka himbelpake: 
C © L 1, well worthy were thoſe goodly favours 
Beſtowd on thee, that ſo of them dooſt make, 
And them requiteſt with thy thankfuillabours. 


But cfgreatCYNTHIAES goodnefle and bigh grace 


Finiſh the ſtorie wiiich thou haſt begunne, 
More cath,quoth he, it isin ſuch a calc, 
How to begin, then knowe howto haue done. 
For euery gift, and euery goodly mecd, 
Which ſhe on mee beſtowed, demaunds a day; 
And cuery day,in which ſhe did 4 deed, 
Demaunds a yeere, it ouly todilplay. 
Her words were like a ſtreame of hovoy fleeting, 
The which doth ſofily trickle from the hiuc, 
Able to melt the hearers hart yawectng, 
AnJ cke to make the dead, againe alue. 
Her deeds were like great cluſters of ripe grapes, 
Which load the bunches of the fruittull Vine : 
Offriog to Fall into each mouth that gapes, 
And fill the ſame with ſtore of umely Wine. 
Her lookes were like beames of the morving Surne, 
Forth-!ookipg through the windowes of the Eaſt; 
When firſt the ficecit catic!l have begun 
Vpontheper] eto make then teaſt, 
Her thoughts arg like the fume of Frankincence, 
Which from Igalien Center forth doth 1iſc ; 
And throwing forth ſweet odours mounts fro thence 
In rolhog globes vp to the yauted sKies, 
There (he beholds with high aſpiring thought, 
The cratlle of ber owne creation ; 
Emongſt the (eats of Angels heauenly wrought, 
Much like an Angell in all forme and faſhion. 
CoL1n,ſailC v ÞDÞ r then, thou haſttorgot 
Thy lelfe, me ſecmes, too much,to mountſo hic: 
Such loftre flight, baſe {hepheard ſeemeth nor, 
From flocks and ficles, to Angels and to skie. 
True,anſwered he: but her great excellence, 
Lifrs me abouc the meaſure of my might : 
T hat beciog fild with furious inſolence, 
Ifcelemy lelfc like one yrapt in ſprighbt. 
For when I thinke of her, as oft I ought, 
Then want I words to ſpeake it fitly forth : 
And when I ſpeake of her what I bave thought, 
I cannot thinke according to ber worth, 
Yer will ] thinke of her, yerwill [ ſpeake, 
So long as life my limbs doth hold together, 
And when as death theſe vitall bands fhall breake, 
Her name recorded I will leaue for cuer. 
Her name in every trecI will endoſle, 
That as the trees doe growe, her name may growe : 
Andin the ground cach where will it engrobie, 
AnJ fill with ſtones, that all men may it knowe. 
The ſpeaking woods,& murmuning waters fall, 
Her namelle teach in knowen termes to frame: 
Andcke my lambs when for their dams they call, 
Ile teach to callfor CynrT H 1 a by name. 
And long while aftcr I am dead and rotten, 
Amongſt the ſhepheards daughters dauncipg round, 


My layes made of her (hull notbe forgotten, 

But ſung by them with flowric roms crownd. 

And ye, who ſo ye be, thatſhull furviue, 

Whea as ye hcare her memonerenewed, 

Bc winetle of her bountic here aliuc, 

Which ſhe to Co L 1x her poore ſhepheard ſhewed. 
Much was the whole afſembly of thoſe heards 

Moov'd at his fpecch, fo tcelingly he ſpake . 

An ſtood awhile aſtomſhke at his words, 

Till T4zsSr YL 1 5 at!-ſttheir ſilence brake, 

Saying, Wiy CoLin, linccthoufoundſt luch grace 

With CYNTH 14A,and all her noblecrew : 

Why didft thou cucr leauethat happy place, 

Ja which ſuch wealth nugbeyntothce accrew 2 

And backe returneeſt to this barren ſoile, 

Where cold and carc an penurie doe dwell, 

Here to xcepe ſheepe, with hunger and with toile : 

Moſt wretched he, that 15 and cannot tell, 
Hippy indeed, ſud C © L x N,I him hold, 

That may that bletcd preſence ſtill enioy, 

Ot fortune and of enuy vacontrold, 

V hich ſtill are wont moſt happy ſtates t'annoy : 

But [ by that which little whule I prooucd, 

Some part of thoſe enormities did ſee, 

The which in Court continually hooued, 

Ani followd thoſe which happy ſeemd to bee. 

Therefore I filly man, whoſc tormer dayes 

Had in rude fields been altogether ſpent, 

Durſt not aducnture ſuch vaknowen waies, 

Nor truſt the guile of fortuces blandiſhment, 

But rather choſe back to my ſheepe to tourne, 

Whoſe vemoſt hardnefle I before had tnde, 

Then having learnd repentance late, to mourne 

Emongſt thoſe wretches which I there deſcride. 
Shepheard,faid THz s TY L1 $,itſcemes of ſpight 

T hou ſpeakcſtthus gain(t their felicatie, 

Which thou enuieſt, rathi then of right 

That ought inthem b orthy thou doolt ſpic. 
Cauſe haue I none, quoth he, of cancred will 

To quitethemill, that me demeand fo well: 

But ſcite-regard of priuate good or ill, 

Moues me of each, ſoas I tound, to tell, 

And cketo warne young ſhepheards wandring wit, 

Whuch through reporr of that lifes painted blile 

Abandon quict homegto ſecke for it, 

Andleauc Heir lambestoloſle, miſledamiſſe, 

For ſoothto ſay, it is no ſort of life, 

For ſhepheard firto lead in that ame place, 

Where each one ſeeks with malice and with ftrife, 

To thruſt downe other into foule dilprace, ' 

H:mſcife to raiſe : and he doth ſooneſt riſe 

Thatbeſt can handle bis deccitfull wit, 

Ja ſubtill ſhifts, and fineſt Nejghts deuiſe, 

Either by laundning his well deemed name, 

Through _ d, and flined forgerie : 

Or clc, by breeding him ſome blot of blame, 

By creeping cloſc into his {ecreciez 

To which himneeds, a guilcfull hollow hart, 

Masked with faire diſſembling curtefi 

A filed tongue, furniſhe with rearmes of art; 

No artof Fhoole,bu Courpers ſchoolery. 
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apaine, 


Counte branes: 


And there maititenance, 
But to be inſtrumentrof 6thersyaines. 


Ne is there placef | 70 tay 

Vnleſle ro pleat; it (ele cad apply : + 

Bur ſhouldred is; bout of Adore quite ſhit, 

As baſc, or bldnt, vatneerformelodie, | 
For cach mans wottvivmmeilurd by his weede, 
As Hurts by hornes, or Aſſes by'their cares? 


Yet Alles beet notall Whos txrey etceed;” 

Nor yer all Hares, chat es/ . 
For higheſt lookes hadenotthe h mind; 

Nor haughtic wprds moſttull thoughes : 
Bur arc like bladders blowety vp with wind, 

Thar beeing prickr doe vaniſh into noughts. 

Eucn (uch 35 all their ygunted vanitie, 


Nougheelſc but ſmoke, that fumeth ſo0nc away: 

Such 15 their glorie that infityple cye 

Seeme greateſt, whentheir entsaremoſt gay. 

So they themſclues forptaiſe of fooles doe {cit 

And alltheir wealth forpainting on a wall i 

With price wheredf, they buy 2 golden bell, 

And purchaſc higheſt roonies in bower and hall : 

Whiles fibgle Truch and imple Honeſtic 

Do wander vp and downe deſpyſi of all; 

T heir plaioe attire ſuch glorious gall-mry 

Dildaines ſo much;that nopvethem in doth c11. 
AhCor rn, thenſaid Ho Br to 2,the blame 

Which thou impureſt, isr60 geverall, . 

As if not any gertle witoFname, 

Nor honeſt mind mightthere bc found at all, 

For welt wor, fith | my lelfe was there, 


Towaiton Lon»ix(Lo 't% wdlthou kneweſt) 


Full worthy ones then ow, ry 
Ay _ mw PrincesCourt thou vieweft. 
Ot which ,amon matiy yet remaine 
Whole names [ 2 ron readilyraihe ohefle ; 


Thoſe that Surers papers doe rctaine, 
And hoſarhargkill efniedicive protclle. 
And thoſethar doro Cyur fra ct 4 
The leddrn of ſtraape ages inc 
pris loton nn or Ta 
And prugsro their rs ſtipend« large, 
Therefore vniuſtly thow'dooft Ho them all, 
For that which thou miſltikedN in a few. 
RI he, more blamelelſc generall, 
Then that which prinare errours Goth puriew : 
For well I wo x there amongſt them: be 


Full man  Lxprs 
Both for reporr of e honeſtie, 
And for protelſfion of all earned arts, 


Whole praiſe no whit impairedis, 

Though blamed ronrhoſe thatf:ultie be 3 
For all thereſt doe moſtwhat Fare armis, 

And yet their owne : Srqpry ſee: 

For ether | de, 

Or Anne 4 cnue, hor their galls doc fell, 
Or they their daiev to jdlentHle divide, 


Or drowned lie waſtefull vvcll, 
lo which like Metre woufling fa they larke, 


Forarss of lclidole have this tmall eountenzace, , 
Tar daiGedl 2 


Vamiadfull of chijefe parts of manbviefle,- - - 
Aad doe thernlclues for wineefotherworke, 
Vine votaries of lac{je loue fle,- 
Whole ſ{cruice high ſo baſely they ever, 
That C v 1 Þ felfe ofthemaſhamed is: 
And muſtriog all his ment V &w'v 2 view, + 
Denies them for feruitors of hn, 
And is lonethen, ſaid C 0 'r t 48, once knowne 
In Court, and his ſweet lore profelle. 1 theres 
I weene. lurc he was our alone : 24 
An4 onely wooud in fickJs ai4forefts here, 
Not fo, quoth he, logermeſt abeurderh there, 
For all the walls and windowe#therere Writ, 
All full of love, ard loge; andiouemy 
And al! theit talke and ſtadiets of ir; - | 
Ne any there doth brauegr valiant Remey 
Volatse that ſome gay Miltrefle badge he bexres 1 
Ne any cne hinifelfedoth 
Vrlelsc he firm in Inge vpro theewes, 
But they of Love and oOhwſhtred eve 
(As it ſhovl.i be} 2]! otherwife deufe, 
Then we poor: ſacpheardy are accuſtomd here, 
Aad lum 4oc luc andferae all $6 
Fer wnth 'ewd trpecches and fie deeds, 
H.- mightie 155 ter ies theydoe prophane, 
AMG+ i hagtdle came 0 other needs, 
Bur 2s :0144 '-r1crt For eourting Wine, 
Cyan? v do rot ſerue as rhey pen. « 
DP: 0k bk » fervero thenvfor ew polleſ 
Aon 4 Lid, thatdooft 'p s 
A 8 CE o ; i nlt- gn re ogy». 
Bu » © $9372 fhn v: cards, wherhet fo, 
Cho eOirrvden eimoemonaicd, 
Tm; 10 ion how 
Tool: it GJ; tligrisfo dred: 
to; <1 ore:teft Felg Gods we deeme, 
Bites wither $e r: orerxuples, of one kind : 
For V & > v $4» & thlelely couples ſeeme, 
Both wale :# fem le throngh comminture 
So,pur« an tpotieile C v £4 b forth ſhe , 
An ! in the - nbirjieby D i'r 1 PTR 
Where crown, he hi owne | 
Ati.! tr rl pals s of Mihe Golethe Gerſt 
Then got he bowe and ſhafty ofpold and lead, 
In which ſo fell nd pw he grew, 
That I © y s limfelfe bigpowre todread, 
And taking, vp to beanen; him godged new. 
From thence hoſhgotes his arrowesenery where 
Into the w orld at tions hewill, | 
On vs frail; men, hiswretched vaſſals heere, 
Like as hithiffe vs pleaſerts faue or ſpill. 
So we him worſhip fo we himatore, 
With humble harts to heauen wp-lifted hie, 
Thatto — es dats re 
Preferre, an4 0 jonific : 
Ne isthere teind.neyer ſhepherds ſwaine, 
What-euer in foreſt or in field, 
That dure with exill8eed or leaſing vaine, 
Blaſpheme his power, or rermits ynworthy yield. 
Shepheard it ſeemes rharſome celeſtial rage 
Ofloue, quoth CY DDY, tybreath'd ico thy breſt, 
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That powreth fopth theſe oracles (0 ſage, Through ſecret ſenſe which thereto doth them draw, 
' Of that high powre, wherewith thou art polleſt, Thus ought all lowers of their Lord to deere : 
pb And with chaſte beartto honour him alway : 
But wholo clſe doth otherwiſe eſteeme, 
Are out-lawes, and his loxe doe difobay, 
enamel love borer Goyal tft 
ename 
Ne mongſt true louers they ſhall 
Bur as Exuls oucof his count be 
So hauing laid, MzI1S84 L 
C © I 1x, thou now full diuin'd 
Of loue and beautic, and with wondrous skill, - 
Haſt Cy p 1 Þ (elfe depainted in bis kind. 
To thee arc all true louers gyeat] bound, 
That dooſt their cauſe ſo mightily defend : 
But moſt, all vwemen are thy debtors found, 
That dooſt their bountie ſtill fo much conumend, 
Thatill, aidHoB 31x 0 Lt,they him require; 
For hauing loued cuer one moſtdeare, 

He is repayd with ſcorne and foule deſpite, 
That ae bneabichiaJoth heeee, 
Indeed,faid L y c 1 D, Ihaucoften heard 
Faire Ros AL1ND s of divers fowly blamed: 

For beeing to that ſwaine too cruell hard, 
That her bright gloric clſe hath much defamed. 
But who can tell what cauſe bad that faire Mayd 
To vſec him ſo that loned her ſo well ; 

Or who with blame can iuſtly her ypbrayd, 
For louing not } for who can loge compell ? 
And ſoothto ſay, itis foolkkhardie thing, 
Raſhly ro wyten creatures ſo divine, 


Bur never wiit | allthis preſeve day, 

That he was ſuch an one as 

Ando reiigiaully ws £474 0 
by thi 


Well may it ſceme io6ghe, 
Thacofthat God the at y ary rr bee: 


So well thoywort'ſt the myſteric of his might, 
As if is godhcad thou didtpreſeut (ce. 

Of loucs perfetion to ſpcake, , 
Or of his nature rightly to define, 
Indeed, {aid C 6 4, 18, paliegh reaſons reach, 
And n-<ds his prieſ} t'exprefle his powre divine, 
For |c ng, before the world be was y'bore, 

And bred aboye in V 8 x v s bolome deare: 
For by his powre the world was made of yore, 
And all that therein wondrous doth appeare. 
For how ſhculd cliethingsſo far from atone, 
Ando great cneqigg a3 of them bee, 
Be euer drawne topgther intoonc, 
And taught much accordance to agree ? 

him the cold began to couct heate, 
And watcr fire; the hghrtto mount on hie, 


And th'beauig downe to peize ; the hungry t'cate, 
And vyoidrcfle to chains 
inp for s,they wexed friends, 


Out of thetunnhull wombe of their eat mother, 
Then firſt gan heauen'our of ce dread 
For to appeare, and forth cheerfull day : 


Nextganthc earthto ſhewe her naked head, 

Out of deepe waters which her drownd alway. 
Aod ſhortly aſter, euery living wight 

Crept forth bke wormes —_— flimie nature, 


wight 
Soone as en thert the Guns like giuing liphr, 
Had powreil kindlic heat and formall ©, 
Thenteforth they gan cach one his like to loue, 


More thenthe reſt torute hi paſsioo, 
Choſe for his loue the faireſt 19 his fight, 


Can Re tnd ana 


Wh importuning 
Wheare he them heares, & when he hſt ſhew grace, 
Does grantthem | 


ant otherwiſewould dic. 
So louc is Lord all the world by ight, - 
And rules the creatures by his ſaw : 


_ hogs rake in foals fe eaminlae 


And well I wote, that oftT beard is { 

How one that faireſt Ha 1 x x x didreuile: 
Through i of the gods to been | 
Loſt both his eyes, and ſo remaind long whi 


Tillher had rimes, 
And made amends to her with trebble praiſe : 


Beware therefore, , Lread bertimes, 
REC ern pe yerth 

Ss... 100) ot) = wat 

ow a c ; 

To 2 Id _ nr Gacde ynimect, 

Of thiog celeſtiall, which cncuer law. 

For ſhe 1s notlike as the 


Parte my Giforhe blames thr Lockafo ki 

So hic her ts as ſhe her ſelfe have place, 
And loath cach thing with leftic cyc. 
Yer ſo much grace let bervouchlafeto 

To ſimple ſwaine, fich ber I may notlouc: 

Yet that I may her honour paravant, 

And praiſc her worth, though far my wit aboue. 


Such prace ſhallbe ſome for the gri 

And long affliion w b | >—07 5 ih 
Such grace ſometimes ſhall giue me ſomerelicfe, 
And calc of paine which cannot be recured, 


EpES, 


Cel lou ugh upeha.” 


Andye my fellow Shepbeards, which doe ſee | So, hauing ended he from ground dudrfe, 

And heare the languours of my too long dying, And after him rn reſt: | [ad 
Vato the world for ever witnefle bee, All lothto partybut thatefe skies. OY 
That hers T die, noughtto the world denying, Warnd ther to draw their roreſt, 

T his fimpletrophee af her great conqueſt, FINIS, 


ASTROPHEL,. E 
A Paſtorall Elegi vpon the death of the moſt Noble : 


and wvalorous Kmgbt, Si ir Philip Sidney r 


DEDICATED | 4 
To the moſt beautifull and yertuous Ladie, the T = 
| Counteſle of _, | g L 
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> = arm rrieingn pipesof oaten reede, GG F 
-times ro laine your loues concealed {mart 3 wv! "6 or? | FE: 
® Andwichyour, Acioas yes hauelearhd whe. | PI « 'Y 
Compaſsion inacountry-laſſes hart; | # 


"> Harken ye gentle ſhcpheards to my ng, 


And place my dolefull plaint, your planes emong. OR ; G 
To youalone Ting his mournfull verſe, cx rf Domes Moc 3 wad 
The mournfullt verſe thateuer man heard ll bh fi IN þ 
To you whole (oftned hearts ic may empierle, -. ronq el! ious 17 3 
With dolours dart, for death of 4Zrophel, © a" * IOEIENTNGI You y 
—maw27 Anu nrbs- "WM on” : 1 24:tabet F 
Lane wel wer wy times bornragely ld mn 6 22 
Yekan hey hore, if atiy mycer wit. congu d 6a5e CoL, 
| my ;or couct them toread : und 2154 114 ind woallou 4 
_ Maks de chr rlchonemoRy, 5:3 bit ata a0007/) cd 1: 4 
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_ Colin Clours comehowe againe. | 


Gentle Shepbeard borncin ARCADY, 
A Sfgentetracetbarener dbore: 
About the graſic banks of Hapmon yr, 
Did keepe his ſheepe, his little ſtock and ſtore. 
Full carefully he kept thern day and night, 
Infaircſt ficlds,andAs TRoOPHAI belight, 


Young ASTROPUEL, thepride of ſhepheards praiſe, 


Young As TROP HEL, theruſticke Laffes louc: 
Far rene La Aut ver rr 
In allthar 


cemec)y ſhephcard might behoue. 
In one thing hes rok the beſt, 
Thar he was not {o happy asthe reſt, 


For frem the time that firſt the one 
Him forth did bring, and taught to feed, 
A lender fwaine, gs a6" each othcr, 
Io comely ſhape, like ber that did him breed, 

He grew vp faſt in goodneſſe and iv prac 

And Joubh 


y faire wox both in mind and ACE, 


Which daily more and morebe did apgment, 
With gentle viage, and demcanure mild: 
= all mens harts with a” v1 6am» > 2a 
c ſtole away, and weeringly yd. 
Ne ſpi beeſelfe, tha Ki bes ; Bb doth ſpill, 
F ought in him, that ſhe could ſay was dll. 


His ſports were faire, his joyance innocent, 
Sweet without ſowre, and honny withour gall: 
And he himfclfe ſeermd made for meriment, 
Mcnly masking both in bowre and hall, 
There was no pleaſure nor dchghtfull play, 
When As TROP HE x (o-cter was away. 


For he could pipe and daunce, and carol} (weer, 
che ſhepheadzi their ſh op feat : 
As Sommers larke, that with het ſong doth preet 
The dauniog day, forth comming from the Eaſt. 
Andlayes of loue he alſo could e. 
Thricehappy ſhe, whom he to praile did choſe, 


Full many Maydens often did him woo, 
Them to youchſafe emongſt his rimes to name, 
Or make for them as he was wont to doo, 
For her that did his hart with louc inflame, 
For which they iſed to di him, 
Gay chapelcts of flowers and gyrlionds wim. 


And a Nymph, both of the wood and brooke 
Senntes blew pid refhrill: ; 
Both cryſtall vyells and ſhadie groves forſooke, 
To heare the charmes of his ing $kill. 


And brought him preſents, flowers af it were prime, 


Or mellow fruite, if it were harucſt time. 


But be, for none of them did care a whit, 
Yet wood Gods for them often ſighed ſore : 
Nefor their gifts, yyworthy of his wit, 

Yet not ynworthie of the countries tore. . 
For ove alone be car'd, for one he figh't, 
His lifes defire, and his deare loves delight 


STBL ba the faire, the faireſt ſtarre in skie, 

As faircas V EN v 8,07 thefaireſt faire : 

(A fairer ftarre ſaw nevertwing eye) 

Shot her ſharpe pointed beames thr pureſt ayre, 
Her he did Hagwarheravgrrs..old F 
His thoughts, his rimes, his ſongs were a!l vpon her. 


To her he vowd the ſeruice of his daics, 


,On her he peotthe raches of his wit : 


For her he made bymnes of iramoreall praiſe, 

Of anely ber he fung, bechopght, he wr. 
Her, and buther,of loue be worthy deemed, 
For all there bur little be eſteemed. 


Ne her with idle words alone he wowed, 

And verles vaine, {yet verſcs are not vaige) 

Bur with brauc deeds to her ſole ſcruiceyowed, 
And bold atchieuements ber did entertaine. 
For both in deeds and words he nourtred was, 
Both wiſe and hardic (too hardie alas) 


In wreftling, nimble z and inruoving,{wift ; 
In ſhootivg, ſteddie; and in ſwimmang, ſtrong : 
Well made to ſtake ,to.throw, zo leape, to lift, 
Agdall theſports thatſhepheards arc emong. 
In cuery one, he _— eucry one, 
He vaaquiſhc all, and vanquiſht was of none. 


Befides, in hyvtiog, (uch feliciie, 

Or rather, iatclicitic he found : 

That eueryficld, and foreſtfarre away, 

He ſought, where —_ beaſts do moſt abound. 
No beaſt ſol. ut he could it kill, 
No chace ſo hazd, but he thergjo had s&ill, 


Such $kill match; with ſuc comnge Mic has, 
Did pricke bimforth wi c of praiſe : 
em apr" ydradÞF, 
RE akaraenled petit jafayieLalht, 
x io > e , 
Ce et, 


It forruned, as he that perilous game 
In forraine ſoils purſued far away : 
Into a foreſt wide and waſte he came, 
Where ſtore he heard to be of pray. 
So wide a faxeſt, and fo waſte as th, 
| Norfamous Ax DE YN,nortoulcAnto is. 


There his wel-wouen toyles and ſubrill traines 
He laid, the brutiſh nation tocnwrap : 

So well be with rallifcand with paines, 
That he of them great froupts did loans cntrap. 
iſweenivg much )was hee, 


Fall man (mi 
Sorichs wwthia þjs power eo (ec. 


Efrſopnes all heedlefſe ofhis deareft hale, 

Full greedily into the beard hethruſt, 

To ſlaughter then, avd their fioall bale, 

Leaſt that his toyle ſhould of gheir troupes be burft. 
Wide wounds them mary one he made, 
Now with his ſharpe bore-{pearc, now with his blade. 


% 
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Colin Clouts comehome againe. 


His care was all, how he them all might kill, 
That none might ſcape (fo partiall yato none) 
I!l mind, fo much to mind anothers ill, 
As to become vamin{full of his owne. 

Bet pardon that vnto the craell skics, 

That from himlelfe to them withdrew his eyes. 


So as herag'd emongſt that beaſlly roar, 

A crucll beaſt of moſt accurſed brood : 

Vpon him turnd (deſpaire makes cowards ſtout) 

And with fel} tooth, accuſtomed to blood, 
Launched his thigh with ſo miſchicaous might, 
That it both bone and muſcles ried quight, 


So deally was the dint, and deepethe wound, 

And ſo huge ſtreames of blood there-out did flow, 

T hat he endaored not the direfull found, 

But on the cold dearecarth himſelfe did chrow : 
The whiles the captiue heard his nets did rend, 
And hauing nonetolet, to wood did wend. 


Ah: wherewere ye this while bis ſhepheard peares, 

To whom alive was nought fo deare as bee : 

And ye fairc Maydes, the matches of his yeares, 

Whichip his grace did boaſt you moſt to bee ? 
Ah! where were ye, when he of you bad need, 
To ſtop his wound that wondroufly did bleed? 


Ah wretched boy ! the ſhape of dreric head, 
And (ad enſarmple of mans ſudden end: 
Full little faileth but thou ſhalt be dead, 
Vnpitied, vnplaynd,of foe orfriend. 
hilſt none 15 nigh, thine cyc-lids vp to cloſe, 
And kiſle thy lips like faded leaucs of roſe. 


A ſort of Shepheards ſewing of the chace, 
As theythe Corral ranged on a day: 
By fate or fortune came vnto theplace, 
Whereas the lucklefle boy yet wenn bub 
Yer bleeding lay,and yetwould ſtill haue bled, 
Had not good hap thoſe thepheards thither led. 


They ſtopt his wound (too late to ſtop it was) 
And in their armes then ſoftly did himreare : 
Tho (as he wild) vnto his loued Laffe, 
His deareſt loue him dolefully did beare. 
The dolcfulſt bearethat cucr man did ſee, 
Was As TxOPHEL, butdeareftvnto mee, 


She when ſhe ſawe her loue in ſuch _ hr, 
With crudled blood and filthy gore deformed : 
That wont to be with flowers and girlonds dight, 
And her deare fauours dearely well adorned, 
Her face, the faireſtface that eye more ſee, 
Shelikewiſe did deforme, like him to bee. 


Her yellowe locks, that ſhone ſo bright and long, 
As eo ere ſormers day: 
She ficreely tore, and with outrageous wrong, 
From her red cheeks theroſes rem away. 

And her faire breſt, the treaſuric of ioy, 

She ſpoyld thereof, and filled with aonoy.. 


His palled face, impitured with death, 
She doft with teares, 2nd dried oft: 
And with fweet kiffes ſuck the waſting breath, 
Out of his lips, like Lilhes, pale and ſoft. 
And oft ſhe cald to him, who anfwerd nought, 
But onely by his lookes did tell his thought. 


The reſt of her impatientregre 
And pitious mone the which ſhe for him made, 
No tongue can tell, nor any forth can ſer, 
But be whole hart like ſorrow did invade. 
At laſt, when painc his virall powres had ſpent, 
His waſted life her weaty lodge forwent. 


Which when ſhefaw, ſhe ſtaied not awhit, 
But after hum did make yntimely halfe : 
Forth-with ber ghoft our of her corps did flirt, 
And followed her make, ke Turtle chaſte: 
To proue that death their harts catinor diuide, 
Whach huing were in loueſo firmly ride. 


The Gods which all chings ſee, this ſame beheld, 
And pittying this paire a trew, 
Transformed them there lying onthe field, 
Into one flowre, that is both red and blew, 
It firſt grow«'s red, andthento blew doth fade, 
Likc ASTROPH x L, whichthereinto was made; 


And inthe midſt thereof a ſtarre appeares, 
As fairly formd at any ſtarre in _ 
ReſcmblingST s I t a in het freſheſt yeeres, 
Forth darting beames of beautic from her eyes, 
And all che day it ſtandeth full of deow, 
Which is the teares, that fromber eyes did flows 


Thar hearbe of ſorne, Starlight iscall'd by name, 
Of others, PzxTz1 4, thoughnot ſo well: 
Bur thou, where cucr thou dooſt find the lame, 
From this day forth doe callit As TRoPHEL. 
And when ſocuer thou it yp dooſt take, 
Doe pluck it ſoftly for that ſhephcards ſake. 


Heereof when tydings far abroad did paſſe, 

The ſhepheards all which loued him Fall deare 

(And ſure full deare of all he loued was) 

Did thither flocke, to fee what they d1d hear2. 
And when that pitious ſpcfacle they vewed, 
The ſame with bitter teares they all bedewed. 


Andeuery one did make exceeding mone, 
With inward angu:fh, and greaggriefe oppreft : 
Andeuery one did weepe, and waile, and mone, 
And mcanes deuis'd to ſhew his ſorrow beſt: 
T hat from thathoure fince firſt on grafſic greene 
Shepheard kept ſheepe, was nor like mourning ſcene. 


But firſt, his fiſter, that CtorinDaA lighr, 

The gentleſt ſhepheardefle that hues this day: 

And moſt refembling both in ſhape ard fpright 

Her brother dearc, began this dolcfall lay. 
Which, leaſt I marre the lweernefſe of the verſe, 
I ſort as ſhe ir fupg, I will rehearſe, 

B 2. Ave 


Colin Clouts come home againe. 
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Y me! to whom ſha!l I my caſe complaine, 
A That may compaſſion my impatient griete? 
Or where ſhall I vofold my inward paine, 
That my enriuen heart may find relicfe 2 
ShallI yato the heaucnly powres it ſhow ? 
Or ynto carthly men, that dwcll below ? 


To heauens? ah! they alas the Authors were, 

And workcry of my varcmedicd wo : 

For they foreſee what to vs happens here, 

And they forclaw, yet ſuffred this be ſo, 
From them comes good, from them comes alſo ill, 
Thac which they made, who can them warne to (pill. 


To men ? ah! they alas like wretched bee, 

Aad ſubic to the heauens ordinance : 

Bound to abide what cuer they decree. 

Their beſt redrefle, is their beſt ſufferance, 
How then can they, like wretched, comfort mee, 
The which no lefle, need comforted ta bee? 


Then to my ſclfe will I my ſorrowemourne, 
Sith ate; bon like ſorrowfull remaines : 
Andto my ſeltc my plaints ſhall back retourne, 
To pay their vſury with double paines. 
The woods, the hills, the riucrs ſhall reſound 
The mournfull accent of my ſorrowes ground. 


Woods, hills and rivers, now are deſolate, 
Sith he is gonethe which them all did grace: 
And all the fields do waile their widow ſtate, 
Sith death their faireſt Aowre did late deface. 
T he faireſt lowre in ficld thateuer grew, 
Was ASTROPHSE L; that was, weall may rew. 


What crucll hand of curſed foe ynknowne, 
Hath cropt the ſtalke which bore ſo faire a lowre t 
Varumely cropt, before it well were growne, 
And cleanc defaced in yntimely howre. 
Great loſle to all that euer him did ſee, 
Great loſleto all, but greateſt lofle to mee. 


Breake now your girlonds, 6 yeſhepheards laſſes, 
Sith the faire lowre, which them adornd, is gon: 
The flowre, which them adornd, is goneto aſhes, 
Neuer againe let Lafſe put girlond on. 
In ſtead of girlond, weare {ad Cypres now, 
And bitter Elder, broken from the bow. 


Ne euer ſing the loue-layes which he made : 
Who euer made ſuch laycs of loue as bee? 
OE IS 
Vnto yourſclu&$, to make you mery 
Tormey gholoane ile | 
Your mery maker now alafle is dead. 


Death the deuourer of all worlds delight, 
Hath robbed you, and reft fro me my oy : 
Both you and me, and all the world be quight 
Hath robd of ioyance, and left{ad annoy. 

Toy of the world, and ſhepheards pride was hee, 
Shepheards bope, neuer like againe to ſee. 


Oh Death that haſt vs of ſuch riches reft, 

Tell vs at leaſt, what baſt thou with ir done ? 

What is become of him whoſe flowre here left 

Is butthe ſhadow of his likeneſle gone. 

" Scarſe like the ſhadow of thatwhich he was, 
Nought like, but that he like a ſhade did pas, 


But that immorrall ſpirit, which was deckt 
With all the dowries of celeſtiall grace: 
By ſoueraine choice from th'heauen|y quires {cleQ, 
And lincally deriu'd from Angels race, 
O what is now of it become, aread. 
Aye me! can ſo diuine athing be dead ? 


Ahno: itis not dead, ne can it die, 

But lives for aye, in blisfull Paradiſe : 

Where like a new-borne babe it ſoft doth lie, 

In bed of Lillies, wraptin tender wiſe, 
Andcompaſt all about with Roſes ſweet, 
Anddaintie Violets from head to feet, 


Therethouſand birds all of celeſtiall brood, 
To him doe ſweetly carol! day and night: 
And with ſtrange notes, of him well vnderſtood, 
Lull him aſlcepein Angel-like delight; 
Whilſt in ſweet dreame to him preſented bee 
Immortall beauties, which no cye may ſee. 


But he them ſees, and takes exceeding pleaſure 

Of their diuine aſpects, appearing plane, 

And kindling louc in himabouec all meaſure, 

Sweet loue, ftill ioyous, ncuer feeling paine, 
For what ſo goodly forme he there Joth ſee, 
He may enioy from icalous rancor free. 


Thereliueth he incucrlaſting blis, 

Sweet ſpirit, neuer fearing more to die : 

Ne dreading harme from any foes of his, 

Ne fearing lauage beaſts more crueltie, 
Whilſtwe beere wretches waile his prinatelack, 
And with vaine yowes doe often call him back. 


Butlivethou there ſtill bappy, happy ſpint, 

And giue vs leauethee heere thus to lament: 

Not thee that dooſt thy beauens ioy inherit, 

Bur our owne (clues, that hecre in dole are drenr. 
Thus doe we weepe and waile, and weare our eyes, 
Mourning in others, our owne milcrics. 


Which when ſhe ended had, another ſwaine, 

Of gentle wit, and daintic ſweet deuice : 

WhomAsTROP HEL full deare did entertaine, 

Whilſt heere hc liu'd, and heldin ng priec ; 
HightT az s T YL 1 $,began his mournful tourne, 
And madethe Muſes in his long to mourne. 


And after him full many other moe, 
And euery oneio order lou'd him beſt, 
Gan dightthemlſclues t'exprefle their inward woe, 
With dolefull Lyes vnto the time addreſt. 
ThewhichT herein order will rehearſe, 
As fitteſt flowres to deck his mournfull hearle, 
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The mourning Muſe of The/tylis. 


Ome forth ye Nymphs, come forth, 


forlake your watry bowres, 
Forl.ke your molsy caucs, 

and help me tolament : 

Helpe me to tune my dolefull notes 
to gurgling found 

Ot L1xx 1 x $ tumbling ſtreames : 
Come ler ſalt teares of ours, 

Mixe with his waters freſh. 
© come, let one conlenr 

Ioyne vs to mourne with wailcfull plaints 
the deadly wound 


EkeZE LAND 5 pitious plaints, 
and HoLLANDS toren hate 

Would h2ply hauc appeaſd 
thy divine angry mind: 

Thou ſhouldſt haue feenc the trees 
refuſe to yeeld their ſhade, 

And walling, to let fall 

.athe honour of their head, 

And birds in mourntull cuocs 
lamenting in their kind: 

Vp from his tombe 
the mighticCoR1NE v Srole, 


Which fatall clap hath made; Who curting oft the Fates 
decreed by higher powres. that this mishap had bred, 

The dreery day 1n which His hoary locks hetare, 
they haue from vs yrent calling the heauens vnkind. 

The nobleſt plantthat might The THAME $ was heard to roare, 
from Eaſt to Weſt be foung. theREYNEtandeketheMoss, 


Mourne, mourne, great Pyg4 1p'sfall, 


mourne we his wofull end, - 


Whom ſpightfull death hath pluck With torment and with griefe; 
yntimely from the tree, |, | , their fountaines pure and cleare 
Whiles yet his yeares in flowre Were troubled, and with (welling floods 
did promiſe worthy frute. declar'd their woes. 
Ah dreadfullM ax s ! The Muſes comfortleſle, 
why didſt thou notthy knight defend? the Nymphs with paled hue, 
What wrathfull mood, . The SYL v an Gods likewiſe 
what fault of ours hath mooucd thee came running farreand neare, 
Of ſuch aſhiniog lighe And all with teares bedeawd, 
to leaue vs deſtitute ? and eyes caſt vp on hie, 
Thou with benigne aſpeCt O help, 6 help ye Gods, 
ſometime didit vs behold, they ghaltly gan tocry, 
ThouhaſtinBx1rT ons yalour Ochange the crucll fate 
rane delight of old, of this ſo rare a wight, 
And with > preſence oft And grant that Natures courſe 
vouchſaft to attribute may meaſure out his age. 
Fame and renowne to vs The beaſts their foode forſooke, » 
for glonious martiall deeds. and trembling fearefully, p 
But now therr ircfull beames Each ſought his caue or den, Y 
hauec chill'd our harts with cold, this cry did them(o fright. "1 
Thou haſt eſtrang'd thy ſelfe, Our from amid the waues, 
and deigneſt not our land : by ſtormethen ſtirr'd to rage, 
Farre off to others now, Thas crie did cauſe to riſe 
thy fauour honour breeds, th'old father O c x a w hoare, 
And high diſdaine doth cauſe Who graue with eld, 
thee ſhunne our Clime (1 feare) and full of maicſtic in ſight, 
For hadſt thou not been wroth, Spake in this wile; 
or that time neere at hand, Refraine,quoth hee, your tears & plaints, 
Thou wouldſt haue heard the c Ceaſe theſe your idle words, 


that wofull Ex 6 Lax D made, 


TheScnalbDp,theDanNovy ſclfe 
this great milChance did ruc, 


make yaine requeſts no more. 
B Z- 
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The mourning Muſe of Theſtylis. 


No humble ſpecch nor mone, 
may moue the fixed ſtint 
Of deſtinie or death : 
Such is bis will that paints 
The carth with colours freſh ; 
the darkeſt skics with {tore 
Of ſtarry hights : And though 
our tearcs a hart of flint 
gr +> we ener } WU 
yet nought heercio they will preuaile, 
Whites thas he aid, F 
the noble Knight, who gan to fecele 
His vitall force to faint, 
| anddeath with crucll dior 
Or dircſull dart 
his mortall body to aſlaile, 
With eyes lift vp to heau'n, 
and courage franke as ſtecle, 
With cheerefull face, 
where valour liucly was expreſt, 
But humble mind, he ſaid; 
O Lord, if ought this fraile 
Andearthly carkaſſe haue 
thy ſcruice ſought r'aduance, 
wo defire nk 
Ultorelicuc th'oppreſt : 
Tf iuſtice to mainrtaine 
that valourT hauec ſpent 
Whach thou me gau'ſt ; 
ortf henceforth I might aduance 
Thy name, thy truth, 
r on ſpareme(Lord) if thou think beſt 
Forbeare theſe yoripe yeeres. 
But if thy will be bent, 
If that time 
dented 
c and feruent faith, 
I hope nn to beplaſt 
Tnth'cucrlaſting bliffe, 
which with thy precious blood 
Thou _—_ didſt for ys. 
With that a ſigh he fer, 
And ſtraight a cloudic miſt 
his ſenſes over-caſt, 
His lips waxtpalc and wan, 
like d eroſes bud 
Caſt from the ſtalke, 
or like in field to purple flowre, 
Which languiſheth beciog ſhred 
by culter as > 
A trembling chi __ 
ranne through their yeines, which were 
With eyes brim-full of tcares 
to ſee his fatall _ 
Whoſe bluſtring ſighes 
at firſttheir Sy did declare, 
Next, murmuring enſude ; 
atlaſtthey not forbeare 
Plaine out-cries, all againſt 
the heau'ns,that enmouſly 
Depriu'd vs of afpright 


lo and ſorare. 
The Sun his lightſome beames _ 
did ſhrowd, and hidc his face 
For griefe, whereby the carth 
feard night ercrnally : 
The mountaines each where ſhooke, 
the rivers turnd their ſtreames, 
And th'ayre gan winter-hike 
to rage and fretapace: ; 
And griſly ghoſts by night were ſcene, 
and fierie gleames, 
Amid the cloudes 
with claps of thunder, that did ſceme 
To rent the skies, 
and made both man & beaſt afcard: 
T he birds of il] preſage 
this luckleflce chance fore-told, 
By dernfull noiſe, and dogs 
with howling made man deeme 
Some miſchicte was at hand : 
for ſuch they doceſteeme 
As tokens of mighap, 
and ſo haue done of old. 
Ah that thou hadſt bur heard 
hislouely ST x L x a plaine 
Hergricuous _ 
or ſecneher heauic mourning ch 
While ſhe with woe oppreſt, 24 
her ſorrowes did vofold. 
Her haire hnog looſe negle, 
about her ſhoulders rwaine, 


| Andfromtholſetwo bright ftarres, 


- w—_ ſometime {o z 

» Her bart ſcntdrops of pearle 

which fellio foyſoo lowne 
Twixt Lilly and the Roſe. 


She wrong her hands with paine, 
And vitiondly an ey 11 ENT 

My true w/o phecre, 
Alas,and woe is mee, 

why ſhould my fortune frowne 
On me thus frowardly 

to rob me of my ioy? 
What cruell envious 

hath taken thee away, 
And with thee my content, 

my comfort and my ſtay ? 
Thou onely waſt the caſc 

of trouble and annoy : 
When they did me aſaile, 

in thee my hopes didreft. 
Alas, whatnow 1s left butgricfe, 

that might and da 
Afflifts this wofull life, 

and with continuall ra 
Torments ten thouſand waics 
my miſcrable breſt ? 

O greedic enuious heau'n, 

what needed thee to haue 
Enricht with ſuch a Iewell 


this vnhappy age, 


The mourning Muſe of Theſtyl... 


To take it backe againe {o ſoone 2 
Alas, when ſhall *« 
Mine eyes fee ought that may 
content them, | thy graue 
My onely treaſure hides 
the ioyes of my poore hart? 
As here with thee on earth Ilu'd, 
euen ſo equall 
Me thinks it were with thee 
in heau'n I did abide : 
And as our troubles all 
we heere on earth did part, 
Soreaſog would that there 
of thy moſt happy ſtate 
I hid my ſhare. 
Alasof thou my truſtic guide 
Were wont to be, 


how canſt thou leaue me thus alone 


Tn darkneſle and aſtray; 
weake, wearie, deſolate, 

Plupg'd in a world of woe, 
refuſing for to take 

Me with thee, to the place of reſt 
where thou art gone. 

This ſaid, ſhe held her peace, 
for ſorrow tide hit toone 3 

And inſteed of more _- 
lcemd thar her eyes a lake 

Of teares bad been, they flow'd 
ſo plentiouſly therefro : 

And with her ſobs and ſighes, 
th'ayre round about her roong, 

If Vznvy $ when ſhewaild 
herdeare AD 6 m1 5 laine, 


His noble ſiſters plaints, 
her fighes and teares emong, 
Wou'd fure have made theemuld, 
and inly ruc herpame: 
AvxoR a halfe {ofaire, 
her ſelfe did neuer ſhow, 
Whenfromold T1THoNs bed, 
ſhee weeping did ariſe. 
The blinded archer-boy, 
like Larke in ſhowre of raine 
Sate bathing of his wings, 
and glad thetimedid ſpend 
Vaderthoſe cryſtall drops, 
which fell from herfairc eyes, 
And atthcir brighteſt beames 
him proynd in louely wiſe. 
Yer ſoriefor hergricfe, 
which he could not amend, 
The gentle boy gan wipe her eyes, 
and cleerethole lights, 
Thoſe lights through which, 
his glory and his conqueſts ſhine. 
The Graces tuckt her haire, 
which hung like threds of gold, 
Alevg ber Ivoric breſt 


the treaſure of delights, 
All things with berto weep, 
itſeemed, did cncline, 


The trees, the hills, the dales, 13 i 


the caues, the ſtones ſo cold. n 
The ayre did helpe them mourne, 
with darke clowds, raine and maſt, 
Forbearing, many a day 
to cleare it {ele againe, ; 
Which made them eftſoones feare 
the dayes of P1x & H a ſhould, 
Of creatures ſpoile theearth, 
their farall threds yntwiſt. 
For PhorByYs gladſome raics 
were —_— for in yaine, 
And with her quiucrips lighr 
LaroN 4 Jeng faire, 
AndCruartESvvyalnickercfusd 
to be the ſhipmans guide. 
OnNzePpTvVNxs warrewas made, 18s 
by AzOLy s and his traine, '24 


Wholetring looſe the winds, ; +2:1326 
tolt and tormented th'ayre, 134.9 lod 


So that on eu'ry coaſt 


menfhipwrackdid abide, © — 


Or clfe were ſwallowed vp 
in open ſea with waues, 
And ſuch as came to ſhoare, 
were beaten with deſpaire. 
T he Medwaies filuer ſtr 
that wont fo ſtilltolide, 
Weretroubled now and wroth : 
whoſe hidden hollowe caucs 
his banks with fog 
then ſhrowded from mans eye, 
AyePurrt 1ydidreſound, 
aye Part 1Þ they did cry. 
His Nymphs were ſcene no more 
(though cuſtome ſtil it craues) 
With harre (pread to the wind 
them(elues to bathe or (port, 
Or with the hooke or ner, 
barefooted wantonly 
The pleafantdaintie fiſh 
to entangle or deceiuc, 
The ſhepheards left 
their wonted places of reſort, 
Their bagpipes now were ſtill; 
their louing merry bar fa 
Were quite forgot ; and now 
their locks, men might perceiue 
To wander and to ſtray, 
all careleſly negleQ. 
And in the ſtead of mirth, 
and pleaſure, nights and dayes, 
Nought els was to be heard, 
» but woes, complaints and mone, 
Burt thou (6 bleſſed ſoule) 
dooſt haply not A R, 
Theſe teares we ſhead, 


though full of lowng pure aſpeQ, 


Jobs 4 


_— 


ſe of Theſtylis. * 


Hawng affhxt thine eyes 
on that moſt glorious throne, 
Where fu]l of maicſtie 
the high Creator raignes, 
In wholc bright ſhining face 
thy 10yes are all complete, 
Whoſe louc kindles thy ſpright; 
where happy alwaics one, 
Thou luis blifle 
that earthly p2ſſion neuer ſtaines ; 
Where from the pureſt {pring 
the ſacred NeCtar ſweet 
Is thy contiouall drinke : 
where thou dooſt gather now 
Of well emploied life, 
th' iveſtimable gaines. 
Tau Vzexvys on theeſmiles, 
P O LLo piues thee place, 
AndMaxs | 909-45 
= to thy vertue bow, 
decks his fiery ſphere, 
todoethec honour moſt. 
Jn higheſt part whereof, 


— — 


#The mourning Mu 


thy valour tor ta grace, NUR: 
A chaire of gold he {crrs to thee, 
and theredoth tell 


hh noble as arew, 
w 


ercby cuen they that boaſt 


"Themſelves of auncicnrfame, 


as PYRRHYS, HANNIBALL, 
ScipioandCALSAR, 
with the reſt thar did cxccll 
In martiall prowele, 
high thy glory do admire. 
All haile therefore. 
0 worthy ParTtrieimmormll, 
The flowreof SYDNEY s race, 
the honour of thy name, 
Whoſe worthy praiſe to ſing, 
my Muſes not aſpire ; 
But (orrowfull and ſad 
theſe teares to thee let fall, 
Yet wiſh their verſes might 
ſo farre and wide thy tame 
Extend, that comesrage, 
nor time mightend theſame, 


A %& %\ 


A Paſtorall Eeglogue vpon the death of Sir 
Philip Sidney, Knight, &c. 
(*.*) 


Lycon, Colin. 


OL, vvell firs thy ſad cheare this ſad ſtownd, In theſewilde woods; If ever pitious plaint 
' 4 This wofull ft wherein all thiogs complaine We did endite, or taught a wofull mind 
This great misbap, this greeuous lofle of owres, Withwords of oureatſedt, his griefe to tell, 
Hear'ſt thouthe On © vv x ? how with hellow ſownd Inſtrut me now. Now Co L 1x then oc on, 


He flides away, and murmuring doth plaine, And I will follow thee,though farre behind. br 
And ſcemes to lay ynto the fading flowres, Cor. PHillis1Dss isdead, O hatmful death; — 
Along his bankes, vnto the bared trees 3 O deadly harme. Vahappy At Bron, | 
ParrlLisibs Ss isdead. Vpiolly fwaine, When ſhalt thou ſee emong thy ſhepheards all, k 
Thou thatwith skill cant rune a dolefull lay, Any ſo lage,ſoperfet Whom vneath if 
Helpe him to mourne. My hart with griefe doth freeſe, Enuie could touch for yertuous life and $kill ; | 
Hoazſc is my voice with crying, elſe apart Curteous, valiant, and liberall, 
Sure would I beare, though rude : Bur as I may, Bchold the facredP aL x $, where with haire 
With ſobs and fighes I ſecond will thy long, Vorruſt ſhe firs, in ſhade of yonder hill. 
And (o expreſle the forrowes of my hart, (teach And her faire face bent fadly downe, deth ſerd 
Cortrin, AhLycon,Lycon, whatneed skillto A floud ofteares to bathe the earth ; and there 
A gricued mind forth his plaints ? how long Doth call the heauens deſpightfull, enuious, 
Hath the poore Turtle gone to ſchoole (ween'ft thou) = Cruel! his fare, that madeſo ſhort an cnd 
To lcame tomourne herloft Make? No,no,cach Of that ſame life, well worthy to have beeti 
Creature by nature cantell how to waile. Prolongd with many yeeres, and famous. 
Sceſt not theſe flocks, howſad they wander now ? The Nymphs and On xn a Þ & 8 herround abour 
Seemeth their leaders bell their bleating runes Doe ſit lamenting on the grafsie greene 3 
In dolefull ſound. Like him, not one doth faile | And with ſhrill cries, beating their whiteft breſts, 
With haogiog head to ſhew a heauie cheare. Accuſethe dixeful{ att thatdeath ſent out 
What bird, I pray thee, baſt thou ſcene, tharprunes To giucthefatall ſtroke. The ſtarres they blame, 
Hitmſelfe of late ? did any cheerfull note That deafe or careleſle ſeeme at their requeſt, 
Come to thine cares,or gladſome ſight appeare Thepleaſant ſhade of ſtately groues they ſhun 
Voro thine eyes, fince that ſame fatall howre? They leaue their cryſta!l ſprings, where they wont frame 
Hath notthe ayre put on his mourning coate, Sweet bowres of Myrtle twigs and Laurell fare, 
And teſtificd his griefe with flowing teares To ſport themſclues free from the ſcorching Suns, 
Sith then, it ſcemeth cach thivg to lus potvre And now the hollowe caues where horror darke 
Doth ys inuite to make a (24 .onſort; Doth dwell, whence baniſhr 15 the gladſome aire 
Comeletys ioyne our mourntull ſong with theirs, They ſecke; and there in mourniog {pend their time 
Griefe will enJite, and ſorrow will entorce With wailefull tunes, whiles wolues do howle & barke, 
Thy voice,and Eccho will our words report. And ſcemeto beare a burden to theirplaint. 
L r c. Though my ruderimes, ill with thy verſes Lyc. PurLtiistDssisdead. Odolefullrime, 
Thar others farre excell; yet will | force (frame, Why ſhould my toogne cxprefiethee whois left 
My ſelfc to anſwerethcethebeſt I can, ; Now to wholdthy hopes, when they doefaint, 
And honour my baſe words with his kighname, L y c o x yofortunate? What ſpightfull fate, 
But if my plaints annoy thee where thou fit What lucklefſe deſtinic hath thee bereft 
In ſecret ſhade or caue; vouchlafe, © P an, onkes wearers >" 1 > Al 
To pardon me, and heazethis hard conſtraint Where is become thy wonte fappic s 
Withp atience while I ſing, andpittic it. (Alas) wherein through many a hilland dale, 
Andexeye rurall doc dwell Th:oughplealantwoods,& manyab vakgowne way, 
ww 


Along 


" 


a * 


" _ " 


A Paſtorall Acglogue. 


Along the banks of filucr ſtreames 
THEO odeſt; and with him didfi ſcale 
Thoamguys e__ OOOTRTIINES? 
Sul 
Ofc killed —_— 
Which after did ſe forth ſhine ? 
But mms ry 9 are 
All ſuddainly, and death hath 
Loe father NzPTVN8, with ſad countenance, 
How he fits mourning on theſtrond vowþÞare, _ 
Yonder, where th'Occav with his waucs - 
The whitefecte waſheth (wayling this miſchance) 
Of Do v x x-cliffes. His ſacred skirt about 
The Sea all are (er; from their moiſt caues 
All for his comfort gather'd there they be. 
The Tmam 1s rich,theHy MB z x rough & ſtout, 
The fruitfull $ x v 3 2 # 3, withthereft are come 
To wm 1 1 der es 6 
The dolefull fight, and {ad 

gb |» DK 


Of the dead corps p paſting 

And all their heads with gyrlonds crown'd 

With wofull ſhrikes ſalure ins Em endGnatl 

Eke wailefull Eccho, forgettipg her deare 

Nanxc1s8sy 8,their laſt accents,doth reſound. 
Cor. Py1li1is1Dssis dead. O luckleſle age; 

O widow world; 6 brookes and fauntaines cleere; 

O kills, 6 dalcs, 6 woods that oft haue rong 

Thehoretmabot Tyr — 


DIES 
pane Mop — 
Tharof CR 


nya rs 
griefe and from your harts. 


Aw 

yrs fur unndrar yew. bp han 
When ſhall you heare againe like harmonie ? 
Sofrenafimnd, nhoce yes purimpaned 


Uirtute ſumma : 


Lox, where aued by his hand yet lines 
Thenameof Sr z L 14, inyooder Bay tree. 


happy fprite, 

That now in heau'n with biefies loules doaſt bide: 
Looke downe awhile from where thou firſt abouc, 
And ſec bow bufie ſhepheards be to endite 
Sad ſongs of gricfe, their ſorrowes to declare, 
And gratcfull memory of their kind loue, 
Beboldmy ifremay's L1N, gentle ſ[waine 
(Whoſcla learned Muſe thou cheriſht moſt whyleare) 
Where we thy names recording, ſecke to cate,” 
The inward torment and tormenting paine, 
Thatthy departure to vs both hath bred; 
Ne can cach others ſorrow yet appeaſe. 
Behold the fountaines now left deſolate, 
And withred grafle with C owe boughes beſpred, 
Bchold theſe lowres whi = weſtrew; 
Whuch faded, ſhew the giuers refs 
Though ckethey ſhew their raked _ and pure 
_ onely comfort on Ig k 
Whole crs 'n3 for ayC, 
That _ ahes.ethey may afſure : £ 
That learned ſhe poprmey thy name 
With yeercly praiſes, and S Ty 
Thy rombe may decke red 6 (weeteſt lowres ; 
And that for cuer may bow rar; 147 

Cort. The Sun(lo) haffned hath his faceto ſteepe 
In Weſtern waucs: and th'ayre with Rormic ſhowres 
Warnes ysto driue homewards our filly 
Ly c ©, lct's riſc, and take of them good keepe, 


cetera fortuna. 


L. B. 
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AN ELEGIE, OR FRIENDS PAS 


ſion, for his eA/trophell. 


VVritten vpon the death of the right Honourable Sir 


Phillip Sydney, Knight, Lord Gouernour 


of Fluſhing. ; 
S then,no winde.atall there blew, Example of immortall loue. 
No —_ acdloid the ayre, The Swan, that ſings aboutto dig, 
The 5kie, of watcher hew, Leaning M x An Þ # ®, Rood thereby. 
Refleted Pnoray s goldenhaire, 
The garviſhe tree, no eſtnd, And that which was of wonder moſt, 


The Phenix left ſweer Arabic : 


No voice was heard of any bird. 
And on a Ceader in this coaſt, 


There might you ſce the Scare, Built vp her tombe of ſpiceri 
The Lion Lugo he As I conieQure bythe lame, 
The maiden Vnicorne wit there Preparde to take her dying flame. 
So wat A c T x 0 n# horned plant, 

And what of wildeortame arc found, In midſt and Rn 

Were coucht in order on the ground. I law one grou ag on graſle : 

2 A man or tons, ren 

AL C 1D x $ ſpeckled Poplar wee, No ſtone: of man was, 
The palme that Monarchs doe obtaine, And yerl could not counthim one, 
With louc-iuyce taindthe Malberie, ' More then the image made of tone. 
The fruite that dewes the Poers braine, x 

AndPu 1 L 158 philbertthere away, Art length, I might perceive him rearc 

Comparde with Myrtleandthe Bay. His body on his clbowe end : 

Earthlyandpale with gail cheare, 

The tree that coffins doth adorne, Vpon his knees he vpward tend, 
With ſtately hcightchreaming the okie, Ing like one 1nvyacouth ſtound, 
And for the bed of Lone forlome, To be alccnding oat the ground. 
The blacke & dolcfult Bbonir, 

All ina circle —_— - gn_—_ cr 

Like to an Ampi ; mi rorne the vital ſtrings, 
Vpon the branches of thole trees, As doth the ſtreameof many {prings. 
Theairie-winged people ſar, - So thunder rends theclowd 3n twaine, 
Diſtinguiſhedin od And makes a patage for the raine. 
One ſort is this, another | n os Grote 

HereP u 11 0 M3 £ £,thatknowes fuhvel), 

What force and witin lour doth dwell; 
The skie-bred Eagle, bard, 
Percht there ypon an Oake aboue, After his throbs did ſome-whar ſtay, 
The Turtle by him neuer ſtird, Thus heauily hc gan toſay. | 


\ | 
I + 


© le, 


rheſunne, 


Oluane, laid be, ſee 
ſhine? 


On wretched me 


Oucis the apple of qune 
Snine vpon thoſe 
Andlct meliueiy 


O oriefe that lieſt my ſoule, 
As — 


The remaant of my wr yl 


Conlor mequickly with the 
Halfe of this hart, roar nt 
Di'dc 19 the breſt of AS TROPHILE. 


130mg arp compaſſiona wo, 
Fen 4 rey Ic tecs, 
Jelnop2s huts 
EEC me agreeu's, 
Vt yethentochatinſu'th, 
And heare a tale of teares and ruth. 


You knew, who knewnot ASTrx OPHILLI, 
(That 1 ſhould live to lay v="% 
Tango knowns pee 
 knowne == 
, you know his merit ſuch, 
Lennotoy,you heare too much. 


Withintheſe woods of An Cavs, 
. He chiefe debghr and pleaſure tooke, 
bo And onthe mountaivePanTHENIE, 
-2P; V the Ihqui K 
| he Muſes met himeu'ry day, : 
Thattaught him ſing, to write, and ſay. 


Whoſe thoughts are legible in the eye. 


Was never eye,did ſee that face, 

Was neucr care, did heare that tong, 

Was ncucr mind, did \ 010474. map 

Thatcuer rarer 
Bur eyes, carey, 
ICIS 


Defired thus, muſt leaue ys than, 
And weto wiſh for him in yaine, 

O could the ſtarres that bred thatwit, 
. - Inforcenolonger fixed fit? 


My farreis lagany Ir he! =} 4 


$7311 a/s Nymph 


Meſt rare andrich 
The higheſt in hus fancie ſtood, 
Andſhecould well d this, 
likely they acquaintt4foone, 
He was a Suy, and the a Moone. 
OurAsSTROPHILL did STELL alouec, 
+ bro bo bd 


Albeir thy grac 
roads Fax ar ls y aaa tnoPH 1LL, 


Theroſec and hllic haue their prime, 
And ſo bath beautie but time. 


Although thy beautiedoe exceede, 

In common fighe of cu'ry cie, 

Yetin his —— ek, 

Ic is apparant more thereby, 
He that hath loue and iudgement to, 
Secs more than any others do, 


ThenAs TROPH1ILLhathhonord theeg | 
For when thy body is extin, 
—_ cs ſhalleternall be, . 
hy vert in 
For by his verſes he doth giuc, 
Sn Ce OIEDT 


Aboue all others, this is hee, 

Which eſt in his ſong, 

That louec and bonour might agree, 

And that pure loue will doe no wrong, 
Sweet (ainrs, iis no finne nor blame, 
To louc a man of vertuous pare. 


Did neuer loueſo _ . 

In any mortall breſt 

Did neuer Muſe in hs 

A Poers braine with ficer ftore : 
He wrote of louc with high conceith 
And beaunie reard aboucher height, 


ThenPAlt a s afterward ; 
Our As = 0019; 9 gemrerrngy 
Whom in his axmor heauen | 
As of the nation of the skics, ' 


He io his 
rar ihr ery rn: 


The blaze whereof when M a 3 s beheld, 
(An cnuious eye doth ſee afar) 
Such maicftic, quoth he, is [cld, - - 
Such maicſtie my mart may mat, ' 
Perhaps this may a ſuter 
To ſct Ml a n 5 by bis deitic. 


An'Epitaph, 


i. —_— 


In this ſurmize he made with (peede 
An Iron cane, wherein he put 
The thunder that in cloudes doth breed. 
The flame and bolt togerherſhur, 
With priuieforce burſt out againe 
AndſoourAsTR 0PHIL wasflaine. 


This word (was lain) ſtraightway did moue, 

And natures inward life-ſtrings twitch, 

The skic immediatly aboue, 

Was did with hideous clouds ofpitch, 
The wraſtling winds fr6 out the ground, 
Fild all the ayre with ratling ſound. 


The bending trees expreſt a grove, 

And figh'd the ſorrow of his fall, 

The forreſt beaſts made ruthfall mone, 

The birds did tune their mourning call, 
AndPrrtomsLforAsTROPHIL, 
Vato her notes annext a phill, 


The Turtle Doue with tunes of ruth, 
Shew'd feeling paſſion ofhis death, 
Methought ſhe (aid, I rell the truth, 
Was neuer he that drew in breath, 
Vnto his loue more truſtic found, 
Than he for whom our grietes abound. 


The Swan that was in preſence heere, 
Began his fuocrall dirge to fivg, 
Good things, quoth he, may {carce appeere, 
Bur paſle away with ſpeedy wing. 
This morrall life, as death is tride, 
And death giues life, and ſo he di'de. 


The generall ſorrow that was made 
Amongthe creatures of each kind, 
Fired the Pheenix where ſhe laid, 
Her aſhes flying with the wind, 
So as I might with reaſon ſee, 
Thatſuch a Phoenix nere ſhould bee. 


Haply the cinders driven about, 
May breed an ofspring neere that kiad, 
Bur hardly a peere to that I doubt, 
It cannortfinke into wy mind, 
That vnder-branches ere can bee 
Of worth and value as the tree. 


The Eagle markt with ng Gohr, 
The m——_ habite TO 
And parted thence with mountiug flight, 
To fignifiero Io y x the calc, 

What ſorrow Nature doth ſuſtaine, 

For AS TR OPHILL,by cnuiclaine. 


And while I follow'd,with mine cye, 

The flight the Eagle vpward tooke, 

All things did varuſh by and by, 

And and from my whe 44 
Thertrees,beaſts,birds, & groue was gone, 
So was the friend that made this mone. 


This ſpeCtacle had firmly wrought, 

A deepecompaſſion in my (pright, 

My molting hart iflude, me thought, 

In ſtreames forth at mine cyesaright, 
And heeremy pen is forſtto ſhrinke, . 
My teazes diſcolourſo mine inke, 


An Epitaph vpon the right H 
| Lord. Gouer 


O praiſe thy life, or waile thy wortby death, 
And want thy wit, thy wit, high, pure,diuine, 


Is far beyond the of mortall line, 
Nor any one hath worth that draweth breath. 
Yet rich in zeale, though poore in learnipgs lore, 


Andfriendly care obſcurde in fecret breſt, 
And loue that enuic in thy life ſuppreſt, 
Thy deere life dene,and death, hath doubled more. 


AndI, thatin thy time andliving ſtare, 

Did onely praiſe thy vertues in my thought, 

As one that fi1d the rifing Sun hath ſought, 

With words and teares now waile thy tumeleſle fate, 


Drawne was thy race, aright from princely line, 
Norleſſe then bach ( by gifts that Nature gaue, 
The common mother that all creatures haue,) 
Doth vertuc ſhew, and princely linage ſhine, 


A king gaue thee thy name, a kingly mind, 
That God thee ——_ found it agw too derre 


rable Sir Philip Sidney, Knight : 


bur of Fluſhing. 


For this baſe world, and hath rcſumde ir neere, 
To fit in akies, and fort with powers diuine. 


© Kentthy birth daies, and Oxford beld thy youth, 


The heauens made haſt, and ſtaid nor yeers, nortime, 
The fruites of age grew ripe in thy firſt prime, 
Thy will, thy words; thy words the ſeales of truth, 


Great gifts and wiſedome rare imployd thee thence, 
Totreat from kings,with thoſe more greatthen kings, 
Such hope men had ta lay the higheſt thiogy, 

On thy wiſe youth, to be tranſported hence. 


Whence, to ſharpe warres ſweet honour did theecall, 
Thy countries loue, religion, and thy friends : 

Of worthy men, the markes, the liues and cnds, 
And her defence, for whom we labour all. 


There didſt thou va2nquiſh ſhame and tedious age, 
Griefe, ſorrow, ficknes, and baſe fortunes might: 
Thy rifing day, ſaw neuer wofull night, 

Bur paſt ith praiſc, from off this worldly ſtage, 


Backs 


An'Epitaph. 


Back to the campe, by thee that day was brought, 
Firſt thine owne death, and after thy long fame; 
Teares to the {ouldiers, the proud Caftsl:ens ſhame ; 
Vertue expreſt, and honour truly taught, 


Vf hat hath he loſt, that ſuch great grace hath woon, 
Young yeares, for endleſle yeares, and hope volure 
Of forrunes gifts, for wealth that \6ll ſhall dure, 
Oh happic race with ſo great praiſes runne. 


England doth hold thy limmesthar bred the ſame, 
Flawnders thy valure, whereit laſt was tried, | 

The Campe thy ſorrow, where thy bodic died, 
Thy friends, thy want; the world, thy vertues fame. 


Nations thy wit, our minds lay vp thy love, 

Letters thy learning, thy lofle, yeeres -— "py 
In worthy harts ſorrow hath made thy tom 

T hy ſoule and ſpright enrich the beaucns aboue. 


Thy liberall hart imbalm'd in gratefull teares, 
Ten. lweet lighes, ſage _ bewaile thy fall, 
Eouie her ſting, and ſpight b her gall, 

Malice her ſe|fe, a mourving garment Weares. 


That day their Hanw1Bar dicd, oarSC1P10fell, 
Sciprto, Cicszro,&PzrTiarchofour time, 
Whoſe vertues wounded by my worthleſle rime, 

Let Angels ſpcake, and beaucntby praiſes tell, | 


f& An other of the ſame. 


Ilence augmenteth griefe, 
writing increaleth rage, 
Stald are my thoughts,which lou'd, 
and loſt, the wonder of our age : 
Yer quickned now with fire, 
though dead with froſt erc now, 
Enrag'd I write, I knowe not what: 
dead, quick, I knowe nothow. 


Hard-harted minds relent, . 
and rigors tcares abound, 
And enwe {trangely rues his end, 
in whom nog 2 ſhe found, 
Knowledge her light bath loſt, 
valor bath Naincher knight, 
S1DNsyY isdead, dead1s my friend, 
dead is the worlds delight. 


Place penfiue wailes hisfall, 
whole preſence was her pride, 
Time crieth out, my cbbe 1s come: 
his life was my ſpring tide, 
Fame mournes in that ſhe loſt 
the ground of her reports, 
Each huipg wight laments his lack, 
and all in ſundry ſorts. 


He was (wo worth that word) 
to each well thinking _ 

A ſpotleſſe friend, a matchlefle man, 
whole _ cuer ſhind, 

Declaring in his thoughts 
his lifewand = he writ, 

Higheſt conceits, longeſt forefights, 
and deepeſt works of wit. 


He onely like hirvſelfe, 
was [econd vnto none, 
Whoſe death (though life) we rue, and 
andall in vaine doe mone, . (wrong, 
Their loſſe, not him waile they, 
that fill the world with cnies, 
Death ſlew not him, but he made death 
his ladder to the skies, 


Now finke of ſorow I, 
who hue, the more the wrong, 
Who wiſhing death, whom w_ denies, 
whoſe thred 1s all coo long, 
Who tied to wretched life, 
who lookes for no reliefe, 
Muſt ſpend my euer dying dayes, 
ia never cnding gricfe, 


Harts caſe and onely I, 
like parallels runne on, 

Whoſe <quall length, keepeequall bredrh, 
and neuer mect in one, 

Yetfor not wronging him, 
my thoughts, my lorrowes cell, 

Shall notrun out, though leake they will, 
for hking hum ſo w l 


Farewell to you my hopes, 
my wonted waking es, 
Farewell ſometimes cnioyed ioy, 
: —_— thy beames, 
arewe| leafing th 
which tk + Jnny-ur 
And farewell friendſhips ſacred league, 
roiting minds of worth. 


And farewell merry hart, 
the gift of guiltlefſe mindy, 
And all ſports, which for lives reſtore, 
varictic aſſgnes, 
Let all that ſweet is void; 
in me no mirth may dwell, 
PurLttiy,the of all this woe, 
my lifes content, farewell. 


Now rime, the ſonne of rage, 
which _— to $kill, _ 
And endlefle griete, which deads fe, 
0 kill, "Y 
Goe ſceke that hapleſſe tombe, 
which if ye hap to find, 
Salute the ſtones , that keepe the limmes, 
that keld ſo goods mind, 
FINIS, 


MION 
OR 
A SPOVSALL VERSE: MADE 
by Edmunde Spenſer, | 


In honour of the double mariage of the two Honon- 


rable and vertuous Ladies, the Ladie Elizabeth, and the Ladie Kq- 
therine Somerſet ; Daughters to the Right Honourable the Earle of X 


Worceiter : and eſpouſed to the two worthy Gentlemen, 
| M, Henry Gilford, and M. Willam Peter, 
Eſquires, 
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PROTHALA 


Alme was the day, & through the trembling ayre, 
Swcer-breathing Zs PHY x v $ didfottly play 
A gentle ſpirit, that lightly did delay 

Hot T 1T as beames, which then did glyſter faire *: 

When I, whom ullen care, 

Through diſcontent of mv long; fruitlelle ſtay 

In Princes Court, and expeCtation yaine 

Of idle hopes, which ſtill doe flic away, 

Like my ſhaddowes, did affli&t my braine, 

Walkt forth to caſe my paine 

Along the ſhoare of filuer ſtreaming THnMMES, 

Whole rutry Banke, the which his River hemmes, 

Was painted all with variable flowers, 

And all the mcades adornd with dainue gernames, 

Fit todecke maydens bowres, 

And crowne their Paramours, 


Againſt the Bridaleday, which isnot lo 


ng: 
Sweet T HBMME8 rune ſoftly, cllt end my Song. 


There, in a Meadow, by the Rivers ſide, 

A flock of Nymphes I chaunced to eſpy, 

All louely daughters of the Flodl thereby, 
With goadly greeniſh locks, all looſe vatyde, 
As each had been a Bryde, 

each one had alittle wicker baskert, 

of fine twigs, entrayled curioudly, 

In which they gather'd Bowers to fill their flazket : 
And with fine , croprfull feateouſly 

T he tender ſtalkes on hie., 

Of cuery ſort, which in that Meadow grew, 

T hey gathered ſome; the Violet pallid blew, 
The little Dazie, that at cuening cloſes, 

The virgin Lillie, andthe Primroſe trew, 
With ſtore of vermeil Roſes, 

To decke their Bridegroomes poſics, 
Againſt the Bridale day, which was notlong : 


Sweet THxMMzES runae ſoftly, till I end my Song. 


With that, I ſaw two Swannes of goodly hewe, 
Come ſoftly ſwimming downe along the Lee ; 

Two fairer Birds I yetdid ncuer (ee : 

The ſnowe which doth the topof P1ND v « ſtrewe, 
Did neuer whiter ſhewe, 


MION. 


Norlo v t himlelte when he a Swan would be, 

For loue of L a Þ a, whiter did appeare : 

YetL s Þ a was (they ſay) as white as he, | 

Yet not ſo white as theſe, nor nothing neare ; 

So purely white they were, 

T hat ever the an ſtreame, the which them bare, 

Secm'd foule tro them, and bad his billowes ſpare 

To wet therr filken feathers, leaſt they might 

Soyletheir faire plumes, with water not fo ture, 

Aod marre their beauties bright, 

That ſhone as heauens light, 

Againſt their Bridale day, which was not long : 
Sweet TH& MM 3 8$ runne {ottly, tillI eod my Song. 


Eftſoones the Nymphes, which cow had flowers their 
Ran all in baſte, to ſce that filuer broode, ( ll, 
As they came floting on the cryſtall Flood. 
Whom whea they ſawe, they ſtood amazed ſtill, 
Their wondring eyes to fill, 
Them ſcem'd wa neuer {aw a fight ſo fayre, 
Of Fowles ſo louecly, that they ſure did deeme 
Them heauenly borne, or ro be that ſame ayre 
Which through the SkiedrawVs Nx y s filuer Teeme, 
For ſure they did not ſeeme 
To be bggot of any earthly Scede, 
Butra ngels, or of Angels breed: 
Yet were they bred of SommzR$-Hu a r,they (ay, 
In ſweeteſt Seaſon, when cach Flower and weed 
The earth did freſh aray, 
So freſh they ſeem'd 2s day, 
Even as their Bridale day, which was notlong : 

. Sweet TUE MME $ runne ſoftly, tall l end my Song, 


Then forth they all out of their baskers drew, 

Great ſtore of Flowers, the honour of the field, 

That to the ſenſe did fragrant odours yield, 

All which, vpon thole goodly Birds they threw, 

And all the Waves did itrew, 

ThatlikeoldP x x v s Watersthey did ſeeme, 

Whe down along by plealant Tz x $ ſhore (ſtreem, 
Scattred with Flowres, through Tux $$ALY they 

T hart they appeare _—_— Lilies plennous ſtore, 

Like a Brides Chamber flore: 
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Two of thoſe Nyrfiphes,mean-while two garlands boud, 
Of freſheſt Flowres, which in that Mead they found, 
The which preſenting all in trim _ 
Their ſnowe Forcheads therewithall they crownd, 
Whil'ſt one did _ Lay, 
Prepar'd againſt that Day, 
A2:ioſt their Bridale day, which was not long : 

Sweet T #4 MM & 8 runne (oftly,till I cod my Song, 


Ye gentle Birds, the worlds faire ornament, 

And hcaucns glorie, whom this happy hower 

Doth leade voro your lowers blisfull bower, 

loy may you haue, and gentle hearts content 

Ot your loues couplement : 

AndletfaireVunw ys, that is Queene of loue, 

With her hart-quelling Sonne vpon you ſmile, 

Whole {tvile they ſay, hath vertue to remoue 

All!oues diil:ke, and fricndflups faulne gwle 

For cuer to alloile, 

Let endlcfſc Peace your ſtedfaſt hearts accord, 

And blcfled Plentic watte vpon your bord, 

And ler your bed with plealures chaſte abound, 

That truifuil :ſue may to you aftord, 

Which may your toes confound, 

And make your ioyes redound, 

Vpon your Bridale day, which is notlong : 
Sweet T yz Ms $ runnelokily, tilll end my Song. 


So ended ſhe; and all the reſt around 

To berredoubled that ber vnderiong, 

Which {aid, their Bridale day ſhould not be long, 

And gentlc Eccho fromthe neighbour ground, 

Their accents did rclound. 

So forth, thoſe ioyous Birdes did paſle along, 

Adowne the Lee, that to them murmurde low, 

As he would ſpeake, but that he lackta tong, 

Yet did by ſignes his glad affection ſhow, 

Making his ; ans runne {low. 

And all the foule which io his lood did dwell 

Gan flocke abour theſe twaine, that did excell 

Thereſt,ſofar,as Cynr ut a doth ſhend 

The lefler ſtarres. So they cnranged well, 

Did on thoſe two attend, 

And their beſt ſeruice lend, ” 3 

Againſttheir wedding day, which was not long: 
Sweet T x x 4 4 x 5 runneloftly, tillI end my Song. 


Arlength, they all to merry LoxDp o x came, 
9s Ja gs DO = Nurie, 
That to me gaue this Lifes firſt native ſourle : 
Thoughfrom another placeI take my name, 
An boulc of auncient fame. 


There when they came, whereas thoſe bricky towres, 
The which on T yz MME 5 brode aged back dothride, 
Where no'y the ſtudious Lawyers haue their bowers, 
There whylome wont the Templer Knights to bide, 


Till they decayd through pride: 
Next wherevnto there ſtands a ſtately place, 
Where oftI gained gifts and g grace 


Of that great Lord, which therein wont to dwell, 
Whoſe want too well now feelcs my fricadlclle caſe : 
Bur ah ! heere fits not well 
Old wocs, but1oyes to tell 
Againſt the Bridale day, which is not long : 

Sweet THEMME 8 runne ſoftly, till { end my Song. 


Yet therein now doth lodge a noble Peere, 
Great England: glory, and the Worlds wide wonder, 
Whoſe dreadfull name, late through all Spaine did thun- 
And HyxcvyLss twopillrs ſtanding necre, (der, 
Did maketo quake and teare: 
Faire branch of Honour, flower of Cheualrie, 
That filleſt England with thy rrumphs tame, 
loy haue thou of thy noble vitorie, 
And endlefle happineſfe of thine owne name 
That promiſcth theſame : 
That through thy prowelle and victorious armesy, 
Thy Country may be freed from forraine harmes : 
AndgreatEL 15 as $ glonous name may rivg 
Through all the world, fill'd with thy wide Alarmes, 
Which ſome braue Muſe 1n2y ting 
To apes followin 
Vpon the Bridale - »Which is not long : 

Sweet T HE 1M 6 runoe foftly, rl I cod my Song. 


From thoſe high Towers, this noble Lord iſſuing, 
Like radiantHe$sP s x, when his gglden hare 
In ch'Ocean billowes he bath bathed faire, 
Deſcended to the Riucrs open viewing, 
With a great traiac enſuing. 
Aboue the reſt were —_— 4 to be ſeene 
Two gentle Knights oÞlouely face and feature 
Beſceeming well the bower of any Queene, 
With gifts of wit, and ornaments of nature, 
Fir far ſo goodly ſtature : 
That like the rwinnes of I © v # they ſeem'd in Gghe Sh 
Which decke the Bauldricke of the Heauens bright, 
They two forth paſing to the Rivers fide, 
Recciu'd thoſe two faire Brides, theu Loues delight, 
Which at th'appointed tide, 
Apaioſt their Bridale day, which is not long : 

Sweet T HEMMBS -/ --7 1a cad my Song, 

FINIS. 
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G. W. ſenior, to the Author. 

ID Arhe :: the day whe Phacbus face is ſhrowded, 
And weaker ſights may wander ſoone aſtray : 
But whe they ſee his glorious raies vnclowaed, 
With ſteddy ſteps they keepe the perfett way - 

So while this Muſe in forraine Land doth ſtay, 
Inuertion weepes, and pennes are caſt aſide, 
The time like night, deprind of chearfull day, 
And few doe write, but (ah) too ſoone may ſlide. 

Then, hie thee home, that art our perfett guide, 
And with thy wit illuſtrate Englands fame, 
Danntig therby owr neighbors ancient pride, 
That do for poeſie,challenge chiefeſt name: 

Sowe that lime and ages that ſucceed, 

W:th great applauſe thy learned works ſhallreed. 


A H Colin, whether on the lowly plaine, 
Piping to ſhephearas thy ſweet roundelayes : 

| Or whether ſinging in ſome loſtie vaine, 
Heroicke deeds, of paſt, or preſent dayes: 

Or whether im thy lowely Miſtreſſe praiſe, 
Thon liſt to exerciſe thy learned quill, (pleaſe, 
Thy Muſe hath got ſuch grace andpower to 
With rare inuention, beautified by kill ; 

As who therin cax exer toy therr fill | 
O therefore let that bappy Muſe proceed 
Toclime the height of vertues ſacred hul, 
Where endleſſe , 9H ſal be made thy med, 

Becanſe no malice of ſucceeding dates, 

Can raſe thoſe records of thy laſting praiſe. 

G 


| 


SONNET IT. 


H Arey ye leaues, when as thoſe lilly hands, 
which hold my life in their dead-doing might, 
ſhall handle you, and holdin loues ſoft bands, 

like captiues trembling at the viRtors light. 
And happy lines, on which wich ſtarry light, 

thole lumping eyes will deigne fomenmes to looke 

and icade thelorrowes of my dying ſpright, 

written with teares in harts cloſe bleeding booke 
And bappy rimes bath'd in the facred brooke, 

of HE L1c on whence ſhe derived is, 

when ye behold that Angels bleſſed looke, 

my {oules long lacked toode, my heauens blis. 
Leaues, lines, and rimes, ſeeke her to pleaſe alone, 
\Whom tf yc pleale, I care for other none. 


SONNET II. 


Naquiet thought, whom at the firſt I bred, 
of th' inward bale of my loue pined hart : 
and fithens haue with fighes and forrowes fed, 
tl greater then my wombe thou woxen art: 
Breake forth at length out ofthe inner part, 
in which thou lurkeſt like to vipers brood : 
and lecke ſome {uccour both to caſe my (mart, 
«nd allo to ſuſtainethy (clfe with food, 


But if in preſence of thatfaireſt proud 
thou chanceto come, fall lowely at her feet: 
and with mecke humbleſſe and afflited mood, 
ardon for thee, and grace for me intreat, 
Which if ſhe grant, then linc, and my loue cheriſh: 
If nor, dic loone, and I with thee will periſh, 


SONNET III. 
T He ſoucrargne beautic which I doe admire, 
witneſſe the world how worthy to be praiſed : 
the light whereof hath kindled heauenly fire, 
in my fraile ſpirit, by herfrom baſeneſle raiſed; 
That becing now with her huge brightnes dazed, 
baſe thing I can no more endure to view : 
but looking ſtill on her, I ſtand amazed, 
at wondrous fight of fo celeſtiall he. 
So when my tongue would ſpeake her praiſes dew, 
it ſtopped is with thoughts aſtoniſhment: 
and when my pen would write her titles true, 
it rauiſht is with fancies wonderment : 
Yet in my hartI then both ſpeake and wnite 
The wonder that my wit cannot cadite, 


SONNET IIIL 


Ew yeare forth _—_ cutofIany s pate, 
N dojh ſeeme 30 promuſe hope of new debght ; 
ard 


SONNETS. 
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and bidding th'old Adicu, hispaſſed date 

bids all o'dthoughts to dic in dumpiſh (pright, 
And calling forth out of {fad Winters night, 

freſh loue, that log hath Nlept in cheerleſle bower ; 

wils him awake, and ſoone about him dight 

h:s wanton wings, and darts of deadly power. 
For luſtie Spring now in his tumcly howre, 

1s ready to come forth, him to recciuc : 

and warnes the Earth, with diucrs colourd flowre 

to decke her ſelfe, and her fairc mantle weaue. 
Then you faire lowre, in whom freſh youth doth raine, 
Prepare yourlelte, new loue to entertaine, 


SONNET V. 
R Vdely thou wrongeſt my deare harts defire, 
in finding fault with hertoo portly pride : 
the thing which I doe moſt in her admuce, 
15 of the world voworthy moſt enuide. 
For in thoſe loftic lookes 18 cloſe 1mplide, 
ſcorne of baſe things, & {dergne of foule diſhonor : 
threatmuvg raſh eyes which gaze on herlo wide, 
that looſely they ne dare to looke ypon her. 
Such pride is praiſe, fuch portlineſle is = 
that boldned innocence beares in her eyes : 
and het faire countenance like a goodly banner, 
ſpreads in defiance of all enenues. 
Was peucr inthis world ought worthy trile, : 
Without lome ſparke of [ ack ſeltc-pleaiing pride, 


SONNET VI. 


B E noughr diſmayd thathervnmoued mind 
doth ſHlI perſiſt in her ag me aro 

ſuch loue nor like to lus of baſer kind, 

the harder woanne, rhe hrmer will abide, 
The durefull Oake, whoſe "ap is not vet dride, 

is longercitconcaue the kindling fire: 

but when it once doth burne, it doth diuide 

great heate, & makes his flames to heauen aſpire, 
So hard it is to kindlc new deſire, 

in gentle breſt that ſhall endure for euer : 

deepe is the wonnd,, thatdints the parts entire 

with chaſte affets, that nought but death can (cuer. 
Then thinke not long in takipg little paine, 
To knit the knot, thatcuer remainc. 


SONNET VIL, 
Airecyes, the myrrour of my mazed harr, 
what wondrous vertuc is containd in you, 
the which both life and death forth from you dart 
into the obic of your mightic view? 
For when ye mildly looke wich louely hew, 
then is my ſoule with life and loue inſpired : 
but when ye lowre, or looke on me askew, 
then doe I die, as one with lightning fired, 
Bur fince that life is more then death delired, 
looke euer louely, as becomes you beſt, 
that your bright beams of my weak cies adrrured, 
may kindle rr (ap? within my breſt. 
Such life ſhould be the honor of your light, 
Such death the (ad cnlample of your might. 


SONNET VIII. 
M Ore then moſt faire, full of the lwiog fire, 
kindled aboue vnto the maker necre : 

no eyes but ioyes, in which all powers conſpire, 

that to the world nought elſe be counted deare. 
Through your bright beams doth notthe blinded gueſt 

ſhoore out his darts to baſe afteQions wonnd : 

but Angels cometo leade fraile minds to reſt 

in chaſte deſires,on heauenly beautic bound, 
You frame my thoughts, and faſhion me within, 

you ſtop my tongue, and reach my har: to ſpeake, 

you calme the ſtorme that paſhon C14 begio, 

ſtrong through your caufe, but by your vertue weake, 
Darke is the world, wherc your light ſhined neuer ; 
Well is he borne, that may behold you cuer, 


SONNET IX. 
L Ong-while Iſoughtto whatI might compare 
thoſe powrefull eyes, which lighten my dark ſpright: 
yet find I nought on earth, to which I dare 
reſemble th'1umage of their goodly light. 
Not tothe Sun: for they doc ſhine by night; 
nor tothe Moone: for they are changed neuer; 
nor to the ſtarres : for they hauc purer ſight ; 
norto the fire : for they conſume not cuer ; 
Nor to the lightning : for they ſtill perſeuer ; 
nor to the Diamond: for they are more tender ; 
nor vnto Cryſtal: for nought may them ſcuer ; 
nor vnto glaſle : ſuch baſenefſe mought offend her. 
Then tothe Maker ſelfc they hikeſt bee, 
Whole light doth lighten all that beere we (ee. 


SONNET X. 
V Nrighteous Lord of louc, what law is this, 
that me thou makeſt thus tormented be 2 
the whiles ſhe lordeth in lcentious bliſſe 
of her free-will, ſcorning both thee and me. 
Sce how the Tyrannefſe doth ioy to ſee 
the huge maſlacres which her eyes do make : 
and humbled harts rings captives vnto thee, 
that thon of them mayſt mightie yengeance take, 
But her proud hartdoec thou a little ſhake 
and that hi h looke,with which ſhe Anth eontroll 
all this worldes pride bow to a baſer make, 
and all herfaults in thy blacke booke enroll: 
That I may laugh at her in <quallſorr, 
As ſhe doth laugh at me,$ makes my paine her ſport, 


SONNET XI, 
Aily when I doe ſerke and ſue for _ 

D and hoſtages doe offer for my truth : 
ſhe cruell warour doth her ſclte addreſle 
to battell, and the wearie war renew'th, 

Ne will be moou'd with reaſon or with ruth, 
to grant ſmall _ to my reſtlefle toile : 
bur greedaly her fell intent purſu'th, 
of my poore life to make vnpittied ſpoile. 

Yet my poore life, all ſorrowes to Moile, 

I would her yield, her wrath to pacific : 
but then ſhe ſeckes with torment and turmoule, 


t& force me liuc, and will aot leg me dic. 
Al 


SONNETS, 


All paine hath end, and euery war hath peace, 
But mine, noprice ncrprayer may ſurceaſe. 


SONNET XII. 
O Ne day I ſought with ker hart-thrilling eyes 
to make a truce, and termes to entertaune ; 
all feareleſle then of fo falſe enemies, 
which ſough: meto entrap intreaſons traine, 
S$o,as I then diſarmed did remaine, 
a wicked ambuſh which lay hidden log, 
1n the cloſe couertof her guilefull eyen, 
thence breaking forth,did thicke about me throng. 
Too feeble] abide the brunt fo ſtro DE, 
was forſt to yeeld my ſelfe into their hands : 
who me ingftraghewith rigorous wrong, 
haue cuer fince kept me in cruel! bands. 
So Lady, now to youT doe complaine, 
Againſt your eyes, that iuſtice I may gaine 


SONNET XIIL. 
N thatproud port, which herſo goodly graceth, 
whiles her faire face ſhe reares vp to the skic : 
and to the her eye-lids lowe embaceth, 
moſt g ature ye may deſcry, 
Mild humblefle, mixt with awtull maicſtic. 
for looking on the earth whence ſhe was borne, 
her minde remembreth her mortalitic, 
what (© 1s faireſt ſhall to earth returne, 
But that ſame loftic countenance ſeemes to ſcorne 


baſe thing, and thinke how ſhe to heauen may clime : 


treading downe earth, as lothſomeand forlorne, 
that hinders heauenly thoughts with droflic ſlime, 
Yet lowly till vouchſate to looke on me, 
Such lowlmncfle ſhall make youloftie be, 


SONNET XIIIL. 


R Eturne againe my forces late diſmayd, 
vato the fiege by you abandon'd quite, 
=- ſhame 1t18 ro leaue, like one afrayd, 
o faire a peece, for one repulſe ſo light. 
Cainſt ſuch ſtrong caſtles necdeth greater might 
then thoſe (mall forces, ye were wont belay ; 
ſuch haughty minds enur'dto hardy fight, 
diſdaine to yeeld vnto the firſt aſſay. 
Bring therefore all the forces that yee may, 
and lay inceſſant battery to her hart, 
plaints, prayers, yowes, ruth, ſorrow, and diſmay, 
thoſe engins can the proudeſt loue conuert : 
And if thoſe faile, fall downe and dic before ber, 
So dying liue, and living doe adore her. 


SONNET XV. 
E tradefu]l Merchaors, that with weary toyle, 


doe ſcek moſt precious things to make your gaine : 


and both the Indias of their treafure ſpoile, 


what nceJcth you to ſecke fo farre in vaine ? 
For loe, my loue doth in herfelfe containe 

all this worlds ric hes that may farre be found ; 

if <aphyres, loe, her eyes be Sapbyres plaine, 

ifRubics, loe, her lips be Rubies ſound: 


It Pearles, ber teeth be pearlcs, both pure and round: 
if Tuorie, her forhead Tuoric weene; 
if Gold, her locks are fineſt gold on ground; 
if Siluer, her faire hands are {iluer ſheene : 

But that which faireſt is, but few behold, 

Her mind adornd with vegtucs manitold. 


SONNET XVI, 
O Ne day as 1 vawanily did gaze 
on thole fuyre eyes my loues umnmortall light : 
the whiles my ſtonht hartſtood in a maze, 
through ſweer i]luſion of her lookes delight ; 
I mote perceive how 12 her groneng ſight, 
legions of loues with little wings did flic : 
darting ther deadly arrowes fictic bright, 
at everyTralh beholder paſſing by. 
One of thoſe archers cloſely I did (py, 
ayming his arrow at my very hart: 
when ſuddenly with twinkle of her «ye, 
the Damzell broke his misintended dart. 
Had ſhe not io done, ſure I had been ſlune, 
Yer as it was, I hardly ſcap't with paine. 


SONNET XVII. 


gs non pourtraiCt of that Angels face, 
made to amaze weake mens contuled $kill : 
and this worlds worthlefle glory to embace, 
what pen, what pevfill can exprefle her fill ? 
For though he colours could deuize at will, 
and eke his learned hand at pleaſure guide, 
leaſt trembling, it his workmanſhip ſhould (pil, 
yet many wondrous things there are beſide. 
The (weet ey es, that like arrowes glide, 
= charming ſmiles, that rob ſenſe from the hart: 
the louely pleaſance, and the lo ide, 
cannot enereliet be by an wy, my 
A greater crafteſmans hand thereto doth necd, 
That can expreſle the life of things indeed. 


SONNET XVIII. 
* Herolling wheel#thatrunneth ofteu round, 
the hardeſt ſteeleintraft of tirae doth teare : 

and drizling drops that often doe redound, 

the firmeſt flint doth ig continuance wear: 
Yer cannot I, with many a dropping teaze, 

and long intreatie, ſoften her hard hart: 

that ſhe wil once vouchlafe my plaintta heare, 

orlooke with pitty on my painefull ſmart, 
But when I plead, ſhe bids mic play my part, 

and when I weepe, ſhe ſaycs, T cares arc bur water : 

and when [ figb, ſhe (ayes, I knowe the art, 

and when I waile, ſhe turnes herſelfe ro laughter, 
Sodoe l weepe agd waile, and plead in vane, 
Whiles ſhe as ſteele and flice doth Nill remaine, 


SONNE [x Xl % 
He merry Cuckowe, meſſenger et Spring, 
Ti; m—_—_ ſhril! hatFthrice alaaady unded : 
that warnes all louers waite ypon their king, 
who now 1s comming forth wah girland crowned. 
Wi 


RE——_—_——— 


SONNETS. 


With noyſe whereof the uire of Birds reſounded 
their anthemes ſweet deuized of loues praiſe, 
that all the woods their Ecchoes back rebounded, 
as if they knew the meaning of their layes, 
But mongſt them all, which did Loues honour raiſe, 
no word was heard of her that moſt it ought, 
bur ſhe his precept proudly diſobayes, 
and doth hrs idle meſſage ſet at nought. 
Therefore, 6 loue, vnleſle ſhe turne to thee 
Ere Cuckow end, let her a rebell be. 


SONNET XX 

N raine I ſceke and ſueto ber for grace, 

and doe mine humble hart before ure: 

the whiles her foote ſhe in my necke doth place, 

and tread my life downe in the Jowly floure. 
And yetthe _ thatis Lord of power, 

and raigneth ouer euery beaſt in field, 

in his moſt pride diſdeigneth to deyoure 

the filly Lambe that to bis might doth yield. 
But ſhe, more cruell and more {aluage wilde, 

then eyther Lyon, or the Lioneſle : 

ſhames not to be with guiltlefſe bloud defilde, 

but raketh glory in her cruelneſle, 
Fairer then faireſt, let none euer lay, 


That ye were blooded in a yeelded pray. 


SONNET XXI. 
VV As itthe worke of Nature or of Art, 
which tempredſo the feature of her face, 

that pride and mecknes mixt by e<quall part, 

doe ret'adorne her beauties grace? 
For with mild pleaſance, which doth pride dil , 

ſhe to her Joue doth lookers cyes allure : 

and with ſterne count'nance backe againe doth chace 

their looſer lookes that ſtir vp gens, 
With ſuch traines her eyes ſhe doth inure, 

that with one looke ſhe doth my life diſmay : 

and with another doth it ſtraightrecure, 

her ſmile me drawes, her frowne me driges away. 
Thus doth ſhe traine and teach me with her lookes, 
Such art of eyes, I neuer read in b&dkes. 

SON wr Pbon II, 

His holyſeaſon, fitto pray, 
Tn o drahncugds to be inclind: 

therefore, I likewiſe 00 ſo holy day, 

for my ſweet Saint ſome ſeruice fir will find. 
Herterplefaire is built within my mind, 

in which her glorious image is, 

on which my doc day and night attend, 

like ſacred prieſts that never thinke aus : 
There to her, as th'author of my blis, 

will build an altar to appeaſe herire, 

and on the ſame my hartwill ſacrifice, 

burning in flames of pure and chaſte deſire : 
The which vouchſafe, 6 goddeſſero accept, 
Amovgſt thy decreſtrelicks to be kepr. 


SONNET XXIIL 
ExzLOPEzforherVLiyss 3 5 lake, 
deuiz'd a Web her wooers to deceauc : 


in which, the worke that ſhee all day did make, 
the ſame at nightſhe did againe vnreaue : 

Such ſabtile craft my Damzcl) doth conceaue, 
ONO IE Boone: 
for, all thatI in maoy daiesdoceweaue, 
in one ſhort houre 1 find by ber yndonne, 

So when I thinke to end that I begonne, 

I ,— > IOEORY 02> 90 
for with once looke,ſhe ſpils thatlong I (ponne, 
and with one word my whole yearcs work doth rene. 

Such labour like the Spyders web I find, 

Whoſe fruitleſle worke is broken with leaft wind. 


SONNET XXIIL 
Hen behold that gs wondcriment, 
and rare perfeCtion of each ly part : 
A——_ the onely wry Log 
I honour and admire the makers art. 
But when I feelethe bitter balefull ſmart, 
which her faire eyes vowares doe worke in mee : 
that death our of their ſhiny beames doc dart, 
I thinke that lanewPanDo x alcc; 
Whom all the Gods in councell did agree, 
into this {infull world from heauen to ſend : 
that ſhe to wicked men a [c ſhould bee, 
for all their faults with which they did offend. 
Burt fince ye are my ( e,I will intreat, 
That for my faulcs ye will me gently bear. 


SONNET XXV. 
LE nn coi pgs endere, 
and know no end of her owne miſcrie? 
but _ _—_ A er out? 
twixt feare d m_ doubtfully, 
Yet better were attonce nw, medic, , 
- —— ca rag 
then to torment me thus with cruelti 
to proue your » Which I owed haue qride- 
But yer if in your hardned breſt ye hide 
a cloſe intent at laſt ro ſhew me grace : 
he howemrcadwedtoncbT cbide 
as meancs of blis I g will embrace; 
And wiſh that more and they might be, 
T hat greater mecd atlaſt may turne to me. 


SONNET XXVIL 


Weetis the Roſe, but growes a brere; 
S lweet is the Iunipere, poke bough ; 
ſweet is the Eglantine, but pricketh nere; 
ſweet is the Gliona, but his branches rough: 
Sweet 18 the Cypreſle, bur his rind is tough, : 
ſweet is the nut, but bitter is his pill; 
ſweet is the broome-flowreybut yet ſowre enough ; 
and ſweet is Moly, but his roote is 1ll. 
So cuery ſweet with ſoure is tempred ſill, 
that maketh it be coucted the more : 
for cafe things that may be got at will, 
moſt ſorts of mendoe ſet bur little ſtore. 
Why then ſhould I account of little paine, 


That cndlcfle pleaſure ſhall yato me gaine. 
S ON- 


— 


SONNETS, 


SONNET XXVIL 


is but drofle vncleane 
and in the ſhade of 


it ſelfe ſhall ſhroud, 

har eoodly Taal Nw 

T now , 

Df do ber fees boron Lore ance 
and be forgot as it had ncuer been, 

that many now much worſhip and admire. 
Ne any then ſhall after itioquue, 

ne any mention ſhall thercof remaine, 
bur what this verſe, that never ſhall expire, 
ſhall'zo you purchace with her thankleſlec pai 
a rr > 
But chat which ſhall you make immorrall, cheriſh. 


SONNET XXVIIIL 


Tic Laureleafe, which yourhis day doe weare, 


giues me great of your relenting mind : 
A rubr. ours at eel eres 
ye mn 1 rr 
The powre , Which oft in me I find, 
ler it likewiſe your gentle breſt inſpire 
with ſweetinfufion, and pur you in rind 
of that proud mayd, whom now thoſe leaues 
Proud D a Þ # x 8, fcorning Phoebus lonely fire, 
on the Theallalian ſhore trom him did flic : 
for which the gods in their &full ire 
did her imo a tree, 
Then flic oo more faire Loue from Phoebus chace, 
But in your breſt his lcafe and loue embrace. 


SONNET XXIX. 
Fe how the ſtubborne damzell doth 
ny fophe | with dildainfull ſcorne : 
and by e—_—_— I ynto her gaue, 
accounts m gn edeous 
The ba got Victors borne, 
y them by the iſhe as their meeds, 
' and they therewith doe heads adorn, 
dura few TA challenge needs 
wi b 
let her accept me =s herfaithfull thrall, 
that her great triumph which my skill exceeds, 
I may in trump of fame blaze ouer all. 
( Then would I decke her head with glorious bayes, 
And fill the world with her vicious prayſe. » 


SONNET XXX, 
| Yes oy rene 
: how comes it then that this her cold ſo great 
is not diflolu'd my ſo hor deſire, 
bur harder growes the more her increat ? 

Or how comes ipthat my exceeding heat 
15 not delayd by her hart frozen cold : 
bur that I burhie much more in boyling ſwear, 
and feele my flames augmented manitold ? 

more miraculous thing may be told, 
that fire which all ching maclcs, ſhould barden Ifc: 


and Iſe, which.is congeald with ſenſclefle cold, 
c fireby wondcrtull dewle? 


ſhould k 


Aire proud, now tell me, why ſhould faire be proud, 
Fon hoon : ? 


Such is thepowre of louc in mind. 
Thatit can altcr all the of kind. 


SONNET XXXI. 
AGIs 
Oo oodly of beaurics ? 
whoſe pride deprancs cach por 
and all thoſepretious ornamenrs deface. 
Sith to all other beaſts of bloody race, 
a dreadfull countenance ſhe giuen hath : 
that with their terrour all the reſt may chace, 
and warne to ſhun the danger of their wrath. 
Bur my proud one doth worke the fcath, 
through (weet allurement of her hew: 
that ſhe the berrer may ip bloody bath 
of ſuch poorethralls, her crucll embrew. 
Bur did ſhe knowe how ill theſe two accord, 
Such cruclue ſhe would haue ſoon abhard. 


SONNET XXXIL 
T He ainfull Smith, with force of ferucat hcan, 
that with his heauy fledge he can it beat, 
and faſhion to what bet liſt apply. 
Yet cannot all theſe flames in which Ifry, 
her hart more hard then Iron ſok awhit : 
ne all the plaiors and prayers with which I 
doc beat on th'anuile of her ſtubborne wit : 
Bur ſtill the more ſhe feruent ſees my fit, 
the more ſhe friezcth io ber wilfull pride; 
and harder growes the harder ſhe is [mit, 
with all the plaints which to her be applyde» 
What then remaines butTI to aſhes burne, 
And ſhe to ſtones atlength all frozen turne ? 


SONNET XXXIIL. 


not finiſhing her Queene of Facry, 


lc head, 
all were it as the reſt, burrudely wn. 
How then ſhould I without another wit ? 
thinke cuer to cadure (otediqus toyle, 
fith that this one is toſt with troublous fir, 
of a proud Loue, that doth my fpiritſpoyle. 
Ceaſe p20 oupder W445 "pegs 
Or lead you re another living breſt, 


SONNET XXXIIIL 


L Ike as a ſhip, thatthroughthe O:can wide, 

by condudt of ſome ſtarredoth make her way, 
when az a ſtorme hath dimd her truſtic gaide, 
out of her courſe doth wander far aftray:; 

So 1, whole ſtarre, that woot with her bright ray, 
me to dire, with cloudes.13 oucr-calt, 
doe wander now in darknefle and diſmay, 
through hidden perils round abourme plaſt 3 

D. 


Yar 


SONNETS. 


Yethope I well, that when this ſtormeis paſt, 
my H s L1 C x, the lodeſtar of my life 
w1ll ſhine againe, and looke on me at Laſt, 


with loucly light to cleare my cloudy yriefe. 
Till then I wander , 
In ſecretſorrow, and (ad penſiueneſs, 


. SONNET XXXYV, 
Y huo es through greedy couetice, 
ſtill cobehold the obiedt of their paine, 
with no contentment can themſeJues ſuffice : 
but hauing pige, and having not complaine. 
For lacking nt, they cannot life (uſtaine, 
and hawng it, they gaze on it the more : 
ia their amazement like Nanc195Sv 5s vaine, 
whoſeeyes him ſtaru'd : ſo plentie makes me pore. 
Yet are mine eyes ſo filled with the ſtore 
of thaefaire light, thatnothing elſe they brooke, 
butJothe the things which they did like before, 
and can no more cndure on them to looke. 
All this worlds glone ſeemeth vainero me, 
And all their ſhowes but ſhadowes, ſauing ſhe. 


SONNET XXXVI, 


E!l mce, when ſhall theſe wearie woes haue cnd, 
or ſhall their ruthlefſerorment neucr ceaſe * 
bur all my dajes in COTS 
e. 


- without hope of allwagement or 
Is thereno meanes for me to Ee Peace, 


or makeag] with herrhnilling eyes : 
but that their crueltie doth ſtill increaſe, 
and daily more my miſerics. 
en thake how lk glory ye have gaioe 
n thinke how little glo ined, 
by laying him, whol life though ye deſpile, 
more haue yourlife in honor long maintained, 
{ Burt by his death, which ſome perhaps will mone, 
” Yeſhall condemned be ofrmany a one, ) 


SONNET XXXVIL. | 
Yy Hat ile is this, thar Moſe her golden trefles 
ſhe dotharryre ynder a net d: 
and with lic skill fo cunningly drefles, 
that which is gold or haire, may ſcarce betold ? 
Is it that mens frayle eyes, which gazetoo bold, 


theiewealurbats which arengencl aware ? 
Take heede therefore, mine eyes, how ye doe ſtare 

henceforth too raſhly on that guilefull net, 

in which, if cuer ye entrapped are, 

out of her bands ye by no meanes ſhall ger, 


Fondneſſe itwere for any becing free, 

To confer, though they griden bes. 
SONNET XXXVIIL 

" A Rion i ac 4 0101005 ers 

Act ou tocentins ſeas: 


through the ſweet mafick which hi __ make, 
allur'd a Dolphin himfrom death to eaſe. 


But my rude maſick, which was wontto plcaſc 
ſome daintic cares, cannot with any s£ill, 
the dreadfull of her wrath ©, 
nor moue the hin from her newill, 
But in her pride ſhe doth perſener fill, 
all carclefſe how ty life for her o—_—_ : 
yet with one word the can it{aue or ſpill, 
- to ſpill were pitry, butro ſave were praiſe, 
Chulc rather to be prayfd for _— d, 
Thento be blam'd for [pilling guiltiefſe blood. \ 
SONNET XXXIX. 
Weet (mile, the daughter of the Queene of loue, 
expreſſing all tby mothers powrefull art, 
1 4 bc lovs, 
when all the gods he threars with thundring dart, 
Sweet is thy yertue,as thy ſ{elfe ſweet art. 
oy me thou | 0055. 46260mme%;ge 
a melting plcaſance ran b, 
A octBinn alulects. 


my ſoule was raviſht quite as in a traunce : 
and feeling thence no more her ſorrowes ſadnele, 
fed onthe of that chearefull glaunce. 
More lweet then Near or Ambrofiall meas, 
Scemdeuery bit which thenceforrh I did cate. 
SONNET. XL. 
Arke when ſhe {mules with anuable cheare, 
and tell me whereto can ye liken it: 
when on cach eye-lid doe 
an hundred Graces as in to fir, 
Likeſt itſcemeth in my fi ewit, 
vato the faireſunſhiveinſommers day : 
ron ey 1d doth pr whe 
wor ſpred bis ray : 
At fight whereof, cach bird ron =, 7 
md every benches tis denwes ded, 
ISS 
and to iphe li ir droopi þ 
ET retard, 
With that ſun-ſhine whencloudy lookes are cleared. 


SONNET XLL 

© it her aature, or ivit her will, 

to be ſo crucllto an hambled foe ? 

if nature, then ſhe may it mend with skll : 

if will, then ſhe at will will ft , 
Wy vv xg 

chat ſhe will plague the man that loues ber moſt : 

and take delightreacreaſe a wretches woe, 

then all her natures goodly gifts are loſt. 
And that Game glorious beauties idle boaſt, 


That ſo faire beaury was ſo fouly ſhamed. 


SONNET XLIL. 
ys 0 7m——_———— wy ——__ 
ſo pleaſing is in ray cxtreameſt paine, 


SONNETS, 


——— 


that all the more my ſorrow it augmenteth, 
the more I loue and doe embrace my bane. 
Ne doe I wiſh (for wiſhing were but vaine') 
ro be acquittro my conaunuall ſmart : 
butioy x er thrall tor cuer to remaine, 
and yield for pledge my poore captiued hart ; 
The which thatirfrom her may never ſtart, 
let her, if pleaſe her, bind with AJamant chaine: 
and from all wandring loues which mote peruart, 
in lafe aſſurance ſtrongly itreſtrane. 
Onely let her abſtaine from cruelne, 
Ard Joe me not before my tumeto die. 


SONNET XLIIL 
Hall T then ſilent be, or ſhall I ſpeake? 
and if I ſpeake, her wrath renew I ſhall : 
and if I filent be, my hart will breake, 
or choked be with ouerflowing gall. 
W hat tyranmie 1s this, buth my hartto chrall, 
and cke my rongue with proud rettraznc to tie; 
that neither I may ſpeake nor thinke at all, 
bur like a ſtupid Rock in lilence dic ? 
Yer I my hart with ſilence lecretly 
will teach to {peak, and my iuſt cauſe to plead : 
and cke mine cyes with mecke humuhtie, 
louc-learned letters to her eyes to read: 
Which her deepe wit, that true harts thought can ſpell, 
Will ſoone conceiue, and learne to conſtruc well, 


SONNET XLIIIL 


Hen thoſe renoumed noble Pecres of Greece, 
through ſtubbornepride among thelelues did tar, 
forgerfull of the famous golden fleece, 
then OnÞPHex vs with his harp their ſtrife did bar, 
But this cont 'auall, cruell, ciuill war 
the which my ſelfe againſt my ſelle doe make : 
whilſt my weak powres of paſſions warrcid arre, 
no skill can ſtint, nor reaſon can aſlake. 
But when in hand my tunelefle harpe I take, 
then doe I more augment my foes deſpight: 
and griete renew, and paſſions doc awake 
to burraile, freſh againſt my ſclfe to fight. 
Mong t whom the more 1lceketo ſettle peace, 
The more | find their maliceto increace. 


SONNET XLV. 

i} Eaue Lady in your glafle of cryſtallcleane, 

your goodly (ele for cuermore to view : 
and in wy (cite, my inward felte I neane, 
moſt liuely like behold your ſemblant true. 

Within my hart, though hardly ir can ſhew 
thing lo divine toriew of caithly eye: 
the Gare Idea of your celeſtiull hew, 
and cuery part remaines immorrtally : 

And were itnot that through your cruelrie, 
with ſorrow dimmed and deformd it were, 
the goodly image of your viſnomy, 
clearer then cryſtall would therein appearce. 


But if your ſelfe in me ye plaine will ſee, (dee. 
Remoue the cauſe by which your fare beames darkned 


SONNET X[ v1, 
Hen my abodes prefixed times ſpent, 
my cryell faire ſtraight bids me wend away : 
but then from heaucn moſt hideous ſtormes ate ſent, 
as willing me agaialt her will to ſtay, 
Whom then ſhall I, or heauen or herobey ? 
the heauens knowe beſt what 13 the beſt for me : 
but as ſhe will, whoſe will my lite doth ſway, 
my lower he:uen, ſo itperforce muſt be. 
But ye high heaucns, that all this ſorrowe lee, 
fith all your rempeſts cannot hold me back, 
allwage your ſtormes, or elſz both you and thee 
wall both together me tooſorcly wrack. 
Enough it is for one man to luſtane 
The | _ , Which ſhe alone on me doth raine, 


SONNET XLVII, 
Ruſt not the treaſon of thoſe ſmiling lookes, » 
vnull ye hade their guilefull craines well tride * 
for they are like but vnto golden hookes, 
that from the fooliſh fiſh their bayts doc hide: 
So ſhe with flattring ſmyles weake harts doth guide 
vnto her loue, and tempt to their decay; 
whom beeing caught, ſhe kills with cruell pride, 
and feeds at pleaſure onthe wretched pray ; 
Yetcuen whilſt her bloody bands them lay, 
her eyes looke loucly, and vponthem {tmile : 
that they take pleaſure in her cruel play, 
and dying, doethemſclucs of paine 26. 
O mightic charme which makes men loucthcir bane, 
And Flake they dic with pleaſure, live with pane, 


SONNET XLVIII. 
I Nanocent paper, whom too cruell hand 
did make the matter to auenge herire: 
and ere ſhe could thy cauſe well vnderſtand, 
did lacrifize vnto the greedy fire. 
Well worthy thou to hauc found better hire, 
then {o bad end for hereticks ordained : 
yet herefie nor treaſon didſt conſpire, 
bur plead thy Maiſters cauſe, vniuſtly pained. 
Whom ſhe, all careleſſe of his gricte conltrained 
to vttertorth the anguiſh ot has hart : 
and would not bearc,when he to her complained 
the pittious paſſhon of his dying ſmart. 
Yet live for eucr, though agaalt her will, 
And ſpcake her good, ook ſhe requare it ill. 


SONNET XLIX. 
Ayre cruell, why are ye ſo fierce and cruell 2 
[s it becauſe your eyes have power to Kill ? 
then knowe that _ the Mighties icwell, 
and greater glory thinke roſaue, thea (pull, 
Bur if it be your pleaſure andproud will, 
to ſhew the powre of your 1mperious eyes : 
then not on him that neuer thought youll, 
but bend your force againſt your enemies. 
Let them feele th'ytmoſt of your cruelnes, 
and kill with lookes, as Cockatrices doe: 
but him that at your foorſtoole humbled lies, 
with mercifull regard, giue mercy to. 


D 2, Such 


EE eee, 


SONNETS. 


Such mercy ſhall ou make admyr'd to be, 
So ſhall you hue, by giuing life to me, 


SONNET L. 
L, Ong larguiſhing in double malady, 
of my harts wound, and of my bodies pricfe, 

there came to mea Leach, that would apply 

fit medcines for my bodies beſt reliefe. 
Vaince man, quoth I, that haſt burlittle priefe, 

1n deepe diſcouery ofthe minds Ciſcaſe : 

is not the hart of all the body chicfe? 

and rules the members as it ſelfe doth pleaſe ? 
Then with ſorhe cordialls ſeeke firſt to appeaſe 

the inward languor of my wounded hart, 

and then my body ſhall haue ſhortly caſc : 

bur ſuch ſweet cordialls paſſe Phyſitions art. 
Then my lifes Leach, doc you your skill reucale, 
And with one ſaluc, both hart and body heale. 


SONNET LI. 


Oc I notſeethat faireſt Images, 
of hardeſt Marble are of purpoſe made ? 
tor that they ſhould endurethrough many ages, 
ne let their famous moniments to fade. 
Why then doe I, vntraind in Louers trade, 
her hardnefle blame, which I ſhould more commend ? 
fith ever ought was excellent afſayd, 
which was not hard t'atchiuc and bring to end. 
Ne oughtſo hard, but he that would attend, 
mote ſoften it and to his wil allure : 
ſo doc I hope her ſtubborne hart to bend, 
and that it then more ſtedfaſt will endure. 
Onely my paines will be the more to get her, 
But hauing her, my ioy will be the greater. 


SONNET LII. 

S O oft as homewardI from her depart, 

I goclike one that hauing loſt the field, 

is priſoner led away with cd hart, 

deſpoyld of warlike armes and knowen ſhield. 
So doc | now my ſelfe a priſoner yield, 

to ſorrow and to ſolitaric paine : 

from preſence of my deareſt deare cxild, 

long-whilealone inlanguour to remaine, 
Therelet no thought of ioy, or pleaſure vaine, 

dare to approche, that may my ſolace breed: 

but ſudden dumps, and drery (ad dildaine 

of all worlds gladnefſe more my torment feed. 
$o [ her abſence will my penaunce make, 
T hat of her preſence T my meed may take. 


SONNET LIIL. 
* He Panther knowing that his ſported hide 
doth pleaſe all beaſts, bur that his looks them fray : 
within a buſh his dreadfull head doth hide, 
to let them gaze, whilſt he on them may pray. 
Right ſo my cruell faire with medoth play. 
for with the goodly ſemblance of her hew, 
ſhe doth allure me to mine owne decay, 
and then no mercy will ynto me ſhew. 


Great ſhame it is, thing ſo diwine 1n view, 
made for to be the worlds moſt ornament : 
to make the bayte her gazers to embreyw, 
good ſhames to beto il] an inſtrument, 

Bur mercy doth with beauuc beſt agree, 

As intheir maker ye them beſt may ſee. 


SONNET LI1IIL. 
F this wolds Theater in which we ſtay, 
my Louc like the SpeCtator, idly firs, 
beholding me that all the _—_ play, 
diſpufing diverſly my troubled wits, 

Sometimes [ 10y when glad occaſion firs, 
and maske in mirth like to a Comedy : 
ſoone after, when my ioy to ſorrow few 
I waile, and make my woes a Tragedic. 

Yer ſhe beholding me with conſtant eye, 
delzohtsnotin my mirth, nor rues my (mart : 
but when I laugh, ſhe mocks, and when I cry, 
ſhe laughes, and hardens cuermore her hart. 

What then can moue her ? it nor mirth nor mone, 

She is no woman, bur a ſen(clefle ſtone, 


SONNET LV. 
O oft as I her beautie doe behold, 
and there-with doe ber crucltic compare, 
I maruaile of what ſubſtance was the mould, 
the which her made attonce ſo cruell faire, 
Notearth ; for her high thoughts more heu'nly are. 
not water ; for her loue doth burne like tire : 
not ayrc ;for ſhe is notſo lightor rare. 
not fire; for ſhe doth frieze with faint deſire, 
Then needs another Element inquire 
whereof ſhe mote be made; that is, the skye. 
for, to the heauen her haughty lookes aſpire : 
and cke her loue is pure immoral! hie. 
Then fithto heauen ye likened are the beſt, 
Be like 1n mercy asin all the reſt, 


SONNET LVI. 


E Aire yee be ſure, but cruell and vnkind, 
as is a T'ypre, that with _ 
hunts after blood,when he by chance doth find 
a feeble beaſt, doth felly him oppreſle, 
Fare be ye ſure, but proud and pitnilefle, 
as is a ſtorme, that all things doth proſtrate : 
findiog atrec alone all comfortle dl: 
beats on it ſtrongly, it toruinate, 
Fayre be ye ſure, but hard and obſtinate, 
as isarocke amidſt the raging floods : 
ainſt which, a ſhip of ſuccour deſolate, 
th ſuffer wreck both of herlſelfe and goods. 
That ſhip, that tree, and that ſame beaſt am 1, 
Whom yedoe wreck, doc rune, and deſtroy, 


SONNET LVIIL, 
Weet warriour, when ſhall I haue peace with you ? 
high time at is this warre now ended were : 
which I no longer can endureto ſae, 
ne youruncellant battry more to beare : 


SONNETS, 


let. 


So weake my powres,(ſo0 lorem wounds appeare, 
that wonder is "Wie I ſhould as a iot, 
ſecing my hart through-launced cucry where 


with thouſand arrowes, which your eyes hauc ſhot: 


Yet ſhoot ye ly ſtill, and ſpare me nor, 

but glory thinke to make theſe cruell toures. 

ye crue]l one, what glory can be got, 

in laying him that would live ludly yours? 
Makepeacc therfore, and grant me timely grace, 
T batall my wounds willhealc in little ſpace. 


SONNET LVIIL 


By ber that is moſs aſſured to her ſelſe. 
Eake is th' affurancethat weake ficſh repoleth 
1n her owne powre, and ſcorneth others ayde: 
that ſooneſt fals,when as ſhe moſt ſuppoſerh 
herelfe affur'd,and is of nought aftraid. 
All cſh is fraile, and all her ſtrength vaſtayd, 
like 4 vaine bubble blower vp with ayre : 
deuouring time & changetu'l chance haue prayd, 
her glorious pride that none may it repaire, 
Ne none ſo rich or wite, fo ſtrong or faire, 
bur faileth, truſting on bis owne aflurance : 
and hethar ſtandeth onthe higheſt ſtayre 
falls loweſt: for on earth _ hath endurance. 
Why then do ye proud faire, mi{deeme lo farre, 
That to your lelte ye moſt allured arre. 


SONNET LIX 
*® Hriſc happy ſhe, that is 10 well aflur'd 
vnto her lelfe, and ſetled ſo in hart : 
that neither will for better be allur'd, 
ne feard with worſe to any chance to ſtart, 
But like a ſteddy ſhip, doth ſtroogly part 
the raging waues, and keepes ber courſe aright : 
ne ought for tempeſt doth from it depart, 
ne ought for fayrer weathers falſe delight. 
Such ſelfe afſurance need not feare the ſpighr 
of grudging foes, ne fauour ſceke of tends : 
but in the [tay of her owne ſtedfaſt might, 
neither to one her (elfc nor other bends. 
Moſt happy ſhe that molt allur'd doth reſt, 
But he —_ happy who ſuch one loues belt. 


SONNET LX. 
Hey that in ceurſc of heavenly (pheares are 3kild, 


to cuery planet point has ſuodry yeare: 
in which circles voyage is fulfild, 


25 M a & $.inthreeſcore yecres doth run his ſpheare, 


So fince the winged God his planet clearc, 
began in me to moue, 0nc yeare is ſpent: 
the which doth Jooger voto me appeare, 
then all thole fortie which my life out-weot. 
Then by that count, which louers bookes invent, 
the (pheare of C v Þ 1 Þ fortie yeares containes: 
which I have waſted iv long laoguiſhment, 
that ſeemd the longer for my greater pajncs, 
Bur let my Loucs faire planet ſhort her waics, 
Thus yecrecotwng, orelic ſhort my dayes. 


SONNET LXI, 
He glorious imageof the Makers beaurie, 
my ſoueraigne ſunt, the [doll of my thought, 
dare not henceforth aboue the bounds of duric, 
r' accule of pride, or raſhly blame for ought. 
For, beeing as ſhe is, diuinely wrought, 
and of the brood of Angeis heau'nly borne: 
and with the crew of ble!led Saints vpbrought, 
each of which did her with their gilts adorne ; 
The bud of ioy, the bloſlome of the worne, 
the be ame of light, whom mortall eyes adinire : 
what rcaſo0 is jt then but ſhe ſhould ſcorne 
bale things, thatto her loue too bold alpi;e? 
Suck hcau'niy formes ought rather worſhipt bee, 
Then dare be lou'd by men of meanc degree. 


SONNET LXII. 
He wearie yeere his race now hauing runne, 
the new begins his compaſt courſe ancw : 
with ſhew of morning mylde he hath begun, 
betokening peace and plentic to cnſew, 

Soletvs, which this change of weather view, 
change ecke our minds, and former liues amend, 
the old yeares {innes forepaſlt let rs eſchew, 
and flic the faults with which we did offend. 

Then ſhallthe new yeeres ioy forthtreſhly ſend, 
into the glooming world lis gladſomeray : 
and all theſe tormes which now his beautie blend, 
ſhall curne tocalmes, and timely cleare away. 

So, likewiſe Loue, cheare you your heauy ſpright, 

And change old yeares annoy, to new delight, 


a gr LYS L XI 4 
ter long ſtormes and ternpeſts (ad aflay, 
A tick hardly I endured heeretofore, 
in dread of death, and dangerous diſmay, 
with which my ſilly barke was tofled ſore: 
I doeatlength deſcry the happy ſhore, g 
io which I bope erc long for to arrive: 
faire ſoyle it leernes from far, 3 fraughtwith ſtore 
of all that deare and daintie is aliue. 
Moſt happy he, that can at laſt atchine, 
the joyous lateric of ſo ſweet areſt ; 
wholcleaſt delight ſufficeth ro deprive 
remembrance of allpaines which him oppreſt. 
All paines are nothing ia re{peCt of this, 
All forrowes ſhort that gaine cternall blis, 


SONNET LXIIIL 
+ Omming to kille her lips {ſuch grace I found) 
meeſcerd I (melt a garden of ſweet flowres : 
that dainty odours from them threw around, 
for damz-1s fittodecke their louers bowres. 
Her lips d:4 imel! like vato Gilliflowers, 
her ruddy cheeks, like ynto Roſes red: 
her ſnow; browes like budded Bellamoures, 
her louely eycs, like Pipks but newlyfpred, 
Her goodly bolome, like a Scrawberry bed, 
her necke, like to a bunch of Cullumbines: 
her breſt like Lillies, ere their leaues beſhed, 
her nipples like young blofſomd lefſemines: 


D 3. Such 


SONNETS. 


— 


—_—— tc. 


Such fragrant fowres doe giue moſt odorous (mel], 
Bat her lweet odour did them all exccil, 


SONNET LXV. 


T: He doubt which ye miſdeeme, faire loue, is vaine, 


that fondly feare to loſe your libertie, 

when lofing one, two liberties ye gaine, 

and make him bound that bondageearſt did flic. 
Sweet be the bands, the which true loue doth tie, 

without conſtraint, or dread of any ill: 

the gentle bird feeles no captivity 

within her cage, but fings, and feeds her fill. 
There pride dare not approche, nor diſcord ipill 


the league twixtthem, that loyall loue hath bound : 


but fimplc truth and mutuall good will, 


leckes with {weet peaceto ſalue each others wound: 


There faith doth feareleflc dwell in braſen towre, 
And ſpotleſſe plezſure builds her facred bowre, 


SONNET LXVI. 
O ull thole happy bleſſings which ye baue, 
withplentious 
this oc diſparagement they ro you gaue, 
that ye your lou lent to ſo meane a one. 
Yee whoſc high worths ſurpaſſing paragon, 
could noton earth haue found one hitfor mate, 
ne but inhe2ucn matchable ro none, 
why did ye ſtoupe vnto fo lowely ſtate 2 
Bu: yethereby much greater gloric gate, 
_ then had ye ſorted with a Princes peere: 
for, now your light doth more it ſelfe dilate, 
and in my darkneflc, greater doth appearc. 
Yer fince your light hath onceenlumin'd me, 
Wah my reflex, yours ſhall encreaſed be. 


SONNET LXVII. 


[, Ike as a huntfſhan after weary chace, 
ſeeing the gamefrom him elcape away, 
fits downe to reſt him in ſomeſhadie place, 
with panting hounds beguiled of their pray : 
So after long purſute and yaine aflay, 
when I all weari had the chace forſooke, 
the gentle Decre returnd theſelfclame way, 
thinkiog to quench her thirſt at thenext brooke : 
There ſhc behclding me with milder looke, 
ſought not to flie, but fearclefleſti]l did bide: 
till I in hand her yet halfe eng 7 tooke, 
and with her owne good will, her firmely tyde. 
Strangething me ſeemdto (ce a beafſtſo wild, 
So goodly wonne, with her owne w.]l beguild. 


SONNET LXVIII. 
Oſt glorious Lord of life,that on this day, 
M didſt make thy triumph ouer death and {in : 
and bauing harrowd hell, didſt bring away 
captimtc . bw captiue, vs towin: 
This ioyous day,dearc Lord, with ioy begin, 
and grantthat we for whom thou diddeſt die, 


becing with thy deare blood cleane waſht from fin, 


. may liuc for eucrin felicitie: 


and by heauen ypon you throwne, 


And that thy loue we weighing werthily, 
may likewiſe loue thee for the ſame againe : 
and for thy ſake, that all like deare diſt buy, 
with louc may one avother entertaine, 
So let ys loue, deare Loue, like as we oughr, 
Loucis the leſſon which the Lord vs taught. 


SONNET LXIX. 
H- famous warriors of the anticke world, 
vide tropheecs to erect inſtately wiſe: 
in which they would che records hauc enroll, 
of their great deedes and valarous empriſc. 
What was A then ſhall I moſt fit deuile, 
in which I may record the memorie 
of my loues conqueſt, peerelefſe beauties priic, 
adorn'd with honour, loue, and chaſtite. 
Even this verſe, yowed to cternitie, 
ſhall be thereof immortall momiment : 
and tell her praiſc to all poſteritie, 
that may admire luch worlds rare wonder mco: : 
The happy purchaſe of my glorious ſpoile, 
Gorren at laſt with labour andloog toule. 


SONNET LXX. 
F- Reſh Spring, the herald of loues mightic king, 
in whole coat-armour richly are dilplayd 
all ſorts of lowres the which on earth do ſpring, 
in goodly colours, gloriouſly arrayd. 
Goe to my loue, where ſhe is carelcſle layd, 
yet in her winters bowre not well awake: 
tell her the 1oyous time will not be ſtaid, 
vnleſſc ſhe doc himby the forelock take, 
Bid her therefore her (elte ſoone ready make, 
to wait On loue amongſt his loucly crew : 
where cuery one that miſſeth then her make, 
ſhall be by him amearſt with penance dew. 
Make haſt therefore ſweet loue, whilſt it is prime, 
For none can call againe the paſſed time. 


SONNET LXXI. 
| Toyto ſee how in your drawen worke, 
your {ele vnto the Bee ye doe comparez 
and me vnto the Spyder, that doth lurke 
in cloſe await, tocatch her vnaware : 
Rightſo yourlelfe were caught in cunning ſaare 
of a deare foe, and thralled to his loue : 
in whoſc ſtreight bands ye now captiued are 
ſo firmely,that ye neuer may-remoue. 
But as your worke is wouen all abour, 
with Woodbind flowers and fragrant Eglantine: 
ſo ſweet your priſon you in time thall proue, 
with many deare delights bedecked fine, 
And all thenceforth eternall peace ſhall ſee, 
Berweene the Spyder andthe gentle Bee. 


" SONNET LXXII. 
O Fr when my (pirit doth ſpred her bolder wings, 
in mind to mountyp to the pureſt skie : 
it downe is wergh'd with thought of carthly things, 
and clogd with burden of mortalitic, 


Where 


SONNETS, 


Where, when that loueraigne beauticit doth lpy, 
reſembling heauens glory in her light: 


drawne with ſweet pleaſures bayt, it back doth flic, 


and ynto heauen forgets her former flight. 

There my fraile fancic Fed with full delight, 
doth bath&in blifſe, and mantleth moſt at eaſe : 
ne thinks of other heauen, but how it might 
her harts defire with moſt contentment pleaſe. 

Hart need not wiſh none other happineſſe, 

Bur heere on earth to haue ſuch heaucns bliſle. 


SONNET LXXIIL 
Ecing my ſelfe captiued heerein care, 
my hart, whom none with ſeruile bands can tice : 
but the faire treſſes of your golden haire, 
breakiog his pril$n, forthto you doth flic, 
Like as a bird, thatin ooes hand doth ſpy 
defired food, toit doth make his flight : 
eucn ſo my hart, that wont on your faire eye 
to feed his fill, flies backe vnto your fighe. 
Doe you him take, and in your boſome bright, 
gently —_— that he may be your thralf: 
perhaps hethere may learne with raredelight, 
to ſing your name and prayſes ouer all, 
T hat it heereafter may you not repent, 
Him lodging in your bolome to haue lent, 


SONNET LXXIIIL. 
M Oſt happy letters fram'd by skiltull trade, 
with which that happy name was firſt defynd, 
the which three times thrice happy hath me made, 
with gifts of body, fortune, and of mind, 
The firſt, my beeing tomegaue by kind, 
from mothers wombe deriu'd by due deſcent, 
the ſecond, is m —_— Queene moſt kind, 
that honour and large riches to me lene, ek 
The third, my loue, my lives laſt ornament, 
by whom my ſpirit out of duſt was raiſed : 
to ſpeake her praiſe and glory excellent, 
of all aliue moſt worthy to be praiſed. 
YethrecEL1tzABs TH $ forcuerliue, 
That threeſuch graces did vnto me giue, 


SONNET LXXV. 
O Ne day I wrote her name ypon theſtrand, 
but came the waues and waſhed it away : 
againe, [ wrote it with a ſecond hand, 
but came the ryde, and made my paines his pray. 
Vaine man, ſaiJ the, that dooſt ih vane allay, 
a mortall thing ſo troimmorr4l1ze, 
for I my ſelte Nall hke to this decay, 
and cke my name be wiped out hikewiſe, 
Not lo, quothT, let baſer things dewſe 
to die in duſt, but you ſhall hue by fame : 
my verlc your vertuesrare ſhall eternize, 
and inthe heavens write your glorious name. 
Where, when as death ſhall a1l the world ſubdew, 
Our loue ſhall liue, and later life renew. 


SONNET LXXVI. 
E Aire boſome fraught with verrues riches treaſure, 
the neſt of loue, the lodging of delight, 


the bowre of bliſle, theparadiſe of plealure, 
the {acred harbour of that heauenly(ſprighe; 
How was I rauiſht with your Jouely fight, 
and my fraile thoughts too raſhly led aſtray > 
whiles diuing deepe through amorous infght, 
on the ſweet [poile of beaune they did pray. 
AnJ twixt her paps, hike early fruitein May, 
whoſe harueſt ſeemd to haſten now apace : 
they looſely did their wanton wings difplay, 
and there toreſt themlelues did boldly place. 
Sweet thoughts, I cnuie your lo happy reit, 
Whuch oft I wiſht, yet gewer was ſo bleſt, 


SONNET LXXVvIil. 
As it a dreame;, or did Iecert plaine, 
a goodly table of pure luoric : 
all ipred with iuncats, fitto entettaine 
the greateſt Prince with pompous roialty, 
Mong|twhich, therein a filuer d1ſh did ly 
two golden apples of voyalewd price : 
far paſſing thoſe which Han cvris s came by, 
or thoſewhich ATALANT 4 didentice, 
Exceeding ſweet, yet void of fintull vice, 
that many ſought, yet none could euer taſte, 
{weet fruite of pleaſure, brought from P.radile : 
# by Louc himſclfe,and an his girdenplaſte, 
Her breſt that table was {o richly (pred, 
My thoughts the gueſts, which would thereon haue fel. 


SONNET LXXVIIL 
E; Acking my loue, I goe from placoto place, 
l:ke a yourg Fawne, that late hath loſt the Hind : 

and ſeeke each where, where laſt I (aw her face, 

whole image yerl carry treſh in mind, 
I ſecke the fields with her late footing {ynd, 

I ſeeke ber bowre with her late preſence decker, 

yet nor in field nor bowre I can her find; 

yet ficld and bowre are full of her aſpeQ; 
But when mine eyes Ithereynto dire, 

they idly backe returne to me againe, 

yon when hope toſce theirtrue obie, 

I find my ſelfe but fed with fancies vaine. 
Ceale then mine eyes,toſceke her (elfe to lee, 
Andlet my thoughts behold her lelfe in mee, 


SONNET LXXIX. 


M En call youfaire, and = doecreditit, 
tor that your ſelfe ye dailyſuch Yoec ſee : 
bur the true faire, that is the gentle wit, 
and vertyous mind, is much more praiſe of me : 
For all the reſt, how eerfaireit be, * 
ſhall turneto noughr and loſethar gionous hew : 
bur onely that is permanent and tree 
from fraile corruption, that doth fleſh caſew. 
That is true beaune: thardoth 
ro be diuine, and borne of heauenly feed : 
deriu'd from that faire Spirit, fromwhorm all cruc 
and perfe@t beautie did at firſt proceed: 
He onaly faire, and what he faire made, 
All other faire like Rowres yarimely fade. 


S ON. 


—_— — —_—_——— _—_— Jn CET 


SONNETS. 


SONNET LXXX. 
Frer ſo long a race as I haverunne 
through Facry land, whichtholſc fix books compile, 
giue ]eaueto reſt me being halfe foredonne, 
and gather to my (elfe new breath awhile, 
Then as a ſtced refreſhed after toile, 
out of my priſon I will breake anew : 
avd ſtoutly will chat ſecond worke aſloile, 
with ſtrong endeuour and atrention due. 
T1l. then giuc leaue to me, in plcalant mew 
to {port my Muſe, and fin loues lweet praiſe; 
the contemplition of wholbaucnly i 
my ſpirit to an higher pitch will raiſe, 
But let her praiſes yet be 250 and meane, 
Fit for the Lond of the Facry Quecne, 


SONNET LXXXILI 
E Aire is ;t:y Loue, when ber faire golden haires, 
with the loofe wind ye wauing chance to marke : 
f.irc when the roſe 16 herred checkes pearcs, 
or 1 her eyes the fire of loue doth ſparke. 
Faire when her breſt like a rich laden barke, 
with precious merchandizcſheforth dot lay : 
f.irc when that cloud of pride, which oft dota darke 
her goodly light withimules ſhe driues away. 
Butfaneſt ſhe, when ſo ſhe doth diiplay, 
the gate with pearies and rubiesrichly dight: 
through which her words lo wiſe do make their way 
to bearc the meflage of her gentle ſpright: 
The reſt be works of Natures wonderment, 
But this the worke of harts aſtoniſhment, 


SONNET LXXXIIL 

J Oy of my lite, full oft for loving you 

I blefſe my lor, that was fo lucky placed : 

but then the more your owne mishap I rew, 

thatare ſo much by ſo meane Jouve embaled. 
For had the <quall heauens ſo much you graced 

juthisas1n the reſt, ye mote inucot 

ſome heauenly wit, whoſe verſe could haue cacbaced 

your glonous name ingolden moniment. 
But fince ye deignd lo goodly to relent 

to me your theall, in whom1s little worth, 

that little that Tam, ſhall all be ſpent, 

in ſerung your ummortal! prayſes forth : 
Whoſe lofric argument yplifnng mee, 
Shall lifr you vp vnto an high degree, 


SONNET LXXXIII. 


Y eyes, coucuze, 
Meghan 
wich no contentment can themſclues . oy 
bur having pine, and hauing not complaine. 
For lacking it, they cannot life ſuſtaine: 
and ſceingit, they gaze on itthemore: 
in their amazement likeNaaCrs5syv $ vane, 


whole eyes him ftaru'd: —_— me part. - 


Yetare mine eyes (o filled 
of that faire ſighs, thatnothing elſe they brooke : 
butloathe the things which they did like before, 
and can no morecndure on them tolooke, | 


All this worlds glory ſeemetb vaine to me, 
And all their ſhewes but ſhadowes, ſauing ſhe. 


SONNET LXXXIIIL. 

L Er not one ſparke of filthy luſtfu)l fire 

breake out, that may her ſacred peace molcſt : 
ne one light glance of ſenſual defire, 
atteryptto worke her gentle minds vnreſt, 

But pure affections bred in ſpatlelle breſt, : 
and modeſtthoughts breath'd fr6 wel rempred (pints, 
goevilite her, in her chaſte bowre of reſt, 
accompanide with Angel-likedelights, 

There fill your ſclfe with thoſe moſt z10yous ſights, 
the which my ſelte could ncuer yet attaine : 
but ſpeake no word to her of thele ſad plights, 
which her too conſtant ſtiffeneſle doth conſtraine, 

Onely bchold her rhreperfeCtion, 

Andblcle your fortunes faire eleQtion, 


SONNET LXXXV. 


T He world that cannot deeme of worthy things, 
when doe praiſe her, ſay I doe but flatter : 

ſo doth the Cuckow, when the Mauis fings, 
bas his witleſſenote apace to clatter, 
Buc they that $kill not of fo heauenly marter, 

all that they knowe nor, enuy or admire, 

rather then envy letthem wonder at her, 

but notto deeme of her deſert aſpire. 
Decpe inthe cloſer of my parts entre, 

her worth is writtca with a golden quill: 

that me with hcauenly furic doth inſpire, 

and my glad mouth with ber ſweetpraiſes fill. 
Whuach when as Fame in ber ſhrill rump (hall chunder, 
Let the world chuſe tocnuic or to wonder. 


SONNET LXXXVI, 
V Enemous tongue, tipt with vile Adders ſting, 
of that ſelfe kind with which the Furies fell = 
their ſnakic heads doe combe, from which a ſpring 
of poyloned words, and ſpightfull ſpeeches well; 
Let all theplagues and horrid paines ot hell, 
on thee fall for thine accurſcd hire: 
hee with falſc forged lies, which thou didſt tell, 
in my true loue did ſtirre vp coales of ue, 
The ſparkes whereoflet kindle thine owne fire, 
and catching bold on thine ownewicked bed 
conſumethee quite, that didſt with guile conſpire 
in my ſweet peace ſuch breaches to hauc bred. 
Shame be thy mccd, and miſchiefe thy reward, 
Due to thy (clfc, that it for me prepard. 


SONNET LXXXVIL 

S InccI did leauethe preſence of my loue, 

many long wearie daycs I have out-worne: 

and many nights, thatflowely leemd to moue 

their ſad protraRtfrom euecning vatill moruc, 
For, when as day the heauen doth adorne, 

I wiſh that night the noyous day would end; 

and when as nighthath vs of light forlorne, 

I wiſh that day would ſhortly reaſcend. 


SONNETS, 


Thus [ the time with expeCtation ſpend, 
and fainc my griefe with changes to beguile, 
that further ſeemes his rerme {till to extend, 
and maketh euery minute ſeemga mile, 

So ſorrow ſtill doth ſeemetoo long to laſt, 

But i0yous houres doe flic away too faſt, 


SONNET LXXXVIII. 


N Ince I haue lackt the comforr of that light 

the which was wontto lead my thoughts aſtray, 
I wander as in darkneſle of the night, 
aftraid of euery dangers leaſt diſmay. 

Ne oughtlI ſee, thoughin the cleareſt day, 
when others gaze vpon their ſhadowes vaine: 
but th'onely image of that heauenly ray, 


whereot !ome glance doth in mine eye remaine. 


Of which beholding the Id xaplaine, 
through contemplation of my pureſt part, 
with light thereof T doe my ſelfe ſuſtaine, 
and thereon feed my loue-affamuſhe hart, 

But with ſuch brightnes whilſt I fill my mind, 

I ſtaruc my body, and mine eyes doe blind. 


SONNET LXXXIX. 


\# Ike as the Culuer on the bared bough, 

firs mourning for the abſence of her mate: 
and in her ſongs lends many a wiſhfull vew, 
for his returne that ſeernes to linger Late; 

So I alone, now left diſconſolate, 
mourne to my ſelfe the abſence of my loue : 
and wandring here and there all deſolate, 


ſeeke with my plaints to match that mournfull Doue : 


Ne ioy of ought thatynder heauen doth houe, 
can comfort me, but her owne ioyous ſight: 


whoſe ſweet aſpe&t both God and man can moue, 


in her voſpotted pleaſauns to delight, 
Darke 1s my T1 09 her faire lightT mis, 
And dead my lite thatwants ſuch lively blis, 


| N youth, before I wexed old, 

The blinded boy, V # # v $ baby, 

For want of cunning made mee bold, 

Tn bitter hiue to prope for honny : 
But when he ſaw me ſtung and cry, 
He tooke his wings and away did flic. 


pn ET 


SD1ans hunted on aday, 
She chaunſtto come where Cv P 1 Þ lay, 
his quiver by bis head: 
Oae of his ſhafts ſhe ſtole away, 
And one of hers did cloſe conuay, 
into the others ſtcad : 
With that Loue wounded my Loues hart, 
But D1anxgbcaſtsewthCvPpips dar. 


[ Saw, in ſecret to my Dame 

How little C v Þ 1 Þ humbly came: 
and ſaid to her, All haile my mother. 

But when heſaw me laugh, for ſhame 

His face with baſhfull blood did lame, 
notknowingVzNy $ from the other. 

Then,neuer bluſh C v » 1 D, quothT, 

For many haue crr'd in this beaunie, 


———— 


— = - — 


V Pon aday, as Loue lay ſweetly Qumbring 
all in his mothers lap : 

A gentle Beewith his loud trumpet murm'riog, 
about him flew by hap. 

Whereof when he was wakened with the noiſe, 
and ſaw the beaſt ſo (mall : 


Whats this (quoth he) that giues ſo great a voice, 


that wakens men withall? 
* In angry wiſc he flics abour, 
And threatens all with courage {tour. 


—_ 


"*” O whom his mother cloſely ſmiling ſaid, 
twixt earneſt and rwixt game : 
Sce thou thy ſelfe likewiſe art little made, 
if thou regard the ame, 
And yet thou luffteſt neither gods in skie, 
nor menin earth to reſt : 
Bur when thou art dif] cruelly, 
their ſleepe thou dooſt moleſt. 
Theneirher change thy crueltie, 
Or giuelike leauc vnto the flie. 


_—_ 


Athleſſe, the cruell boy not ſo content, 
would needs the fe purſue : 
And in his hand with heedleſſe hardiment, 
him caughcfor to ſubdue. 
But when on ithe haſtic hand did lay, 
the Bee him ſtung therefore : 
Now out alas, he cride,and wele-away, 
I wounded am full fore: 
The flye that I ſo much did ſcorne, 
Hath hurt me with his little horne. 


Neto his mother ſtraight hee weeping came, 

V and of his griefe complained : 

Who could not chuſe but laugh at his fond game, 
though (lad toſee him pained. 


Thinke now (quoth ſhe) my ſonne, how greatthe (marr 


of thoſe whom thou dooſt wound : 
Full many thou haſt pricked to the hart, * 
that pittie never found : 
Therefore henceforth ſome pitne take, 
When thou dooſt ſpoile of Louers make, 


Shee 


SONNETS. 


———— 


SONNET LXXX. 
Frer ſo long a race asI haverunne 
through Facry land,whichthoſe fix books compile, 
giue le.aueto reſt me being halfe foredonne, 
and pather to my ſelfe new breath awhile, 
Then as a ſteed refreſhed after toile, 
out of my priſon I will breake anew : 
avd ſtoutiy will that ſecond worke afloile, 
with ſtrong endeuour and atrention due. 
T1l. then giuc leaue to me, inplcalant mew 
to {port my Muſc, and fin loues lweet praiſe; 
the contemplition of wholllibaucoly ba 
wy ſpirit to an higher pitch will raiſe, 
Butlet her a” yet be fog and meane, 
Fit tor the handmayd of the Facry Quecne, 


SONNET LXXXI, 
E Aire 13 Ty Louc, when ber faire golden haires, 
with the looſe wind ye wauing chance to marke : 
fire when the roſe i herred cheekes appeares, 
or in her eyes the fire of loue doth cnrke. 
Faire when her breſt like a rich laden barke, 
with precious merchandize ſheforth der lay : 
f.irc when that cloud of pride, which oft dota darke 
her goodly light withimules ſhe driues away. 
Butfaneſt ſhe, whenſo ſhe doth diiplay, 
the gate wit! pearies and rubiesrichly dight: 
through which her words lo wile do make their way 
to bearc the meſlage of her gentle (pright: 
Thereſt be works of Natures wondermeat, 
But this the worke of harts aſtoniſhment, 


SONNET LXXXIIL 
J Oy of my lite, full oft for louing you 
I bleſſe my lot, that was ſo lucky placed: 
but then the more your owne mishap I rew, 
thatare ſo much by ſo mcanc Jouve embaled. 
For had the <quall heagens ſo much you graced 
juthisasin thereſt, ye mote inuent 
ſome heauenly wit, whoſe verſe could haue enchaced 
+ your glonous name ingolden moniment. + 
But fince ye deignd fo goodly torelent 
to me your in whomis little worth, 
that htule that Tam, ſhall all be ſpear, 


inf your immortal! prayſcs forth : 
Whoſe lofge argument tg de, 
Shall lift you vp vato an lugh degree. 


SOON LXXXIIL 
Y eycs,through greedy couctize, 
Aill to Habold the obied of cheve paine 
wich ror oo —_ , 
burhauing pine, Ng not complaine, 
For lacking it, they cannot life ſuſtaine: 
and ſceingit; they gaze on itthemore: 
in their amazementlikeNanxC1s8v $vane, 
whole cyca him ftaru'd : ſo plentie makes me pore. 
Yet are mine eyes (o filled withthe ſtore 
of that faire ſighs, that nothing elſe they brooke : 
butloathe the things which they did like before, 
and can no morecndure on them to looks, 


All this worlds glory ſecmeth vaine to me, 
And all their ſhewes but ſhadowes, ſauing ſhe. 


SONNET LXXXIIIL. 
Er not one ſparke of filthy luſtfull fire 
breake our, that may her ſacred peace molcſt : 
ne one light glance of ſcn{uall defire, 
atterypt to worke her gentle minds vnreſt, 

But pure aftetions bred 1n ſpatlelle breſt, 
and modeſtthoughts breath'd fr6 wel rempred ſpints, 
goevilite her, in her chaſte bowre of reſt, 
accompanide with Angel-likedeliphts, 

There fill your (clfe with thoſe moſt 10yous ſights, 
the which my ſeltc could ncuer yet attaine : 
but ſpeake no word to her of thele ſad plights, 
which hertoo conſtant ſtiffeneſle doth coaſtraine. 

Onely bchbold her rareperfeion, 

Andblcfle your fortuncs faire elicQtion, 


SONNET LXXXV. 


He world that cannot deeme of worthy things, 
when I doe prualc her, ſay I doe bur flatter : 
ſo doth the Cuckow, when the Mauis tings, 
begin his witleſſenote apace to clatter, 
Buc they that $kill not of fo heauenly marter, 
all that they knowe noc, enuy or admire, 
rather then enuy letthem wonder at her, 
but notro deeme of her delert aſpire. 
Decpe inthe cloſet of my parts entre, 
her worth 1s written with a golden quill: 
that me with hcauenly furic doth inſpire, 
and my glad mouth with ber ſweetpraiſes fill. 
Whuch when as Fame in her ſhrill rump (hall chunder, 
Let the world chuſe tocnuic or to wonder. | 


SONNET LXXXVI., 
V Enemous tongue, tipt with yilc Adders ſting, 
of that ſelfe kind with which the Furies fell = 
their ſnakic heads doc combe, from which a ſpring 
of poyſoned words, and ſpightfull ſpeeches well; 
Let all the es and horrid paincs ot hell, 
on thee fall for thine accuricd hue : 
Y 21 with falſc forged lies, which thou didſt tell, 
in my true louc did ſtirre vp coales of ire, 

The ſparkes whereoflet kindle thine owne fire, 
andcatching hold on thine owne wicked bed 
conſumethee quite, that didſt with guile conſpire 
in my ſweet peace ſuch breachesto hauc bred. 

as 4 thy mcecd, and maſchiefe thy reward, 

Due to thy ſelfe, that it for me prepard. 


SONNET LXXXVIL 

S Ince I did leauethe preſence of my loue, 

many long wearie dayes I have out-worne: 

and many nights, thatflowely leemd to moue 

their ſad protraQt from euecning varill morn. 
For, whenas day the heauen doth adorne, 

I wiſh that night the noyous day would end; 

and when as night hath vs of light forlorne, 

I wiſh that day would ſhortly reaſcend. 


SONNETS, 


Thus [ the time with expeRation ſpend, 
and faine my griefe with m_ to beguile, 
that further ſeemes his terme {till ro extend, 
and maketh euery minute ſceme a mile, 

So ſorrow ſtill doth ſeeme too long to laſt, 

But ioyous houres doe flic away too faſt, 


SONNET LXXXVIII. 


Ince I haue lackt the comfort of that light 
the which was wontto lead my thoughts aſtray, 
I wander as in darkneſle of the night, 
afraid of cuery dangers leaſt diſmay. 
Ne ought ſee, thoughin the cleareſt day, 
when others gaze vpon their ſhadowes vaine : 
bur th'onely zmage of that heauenly ray, 
whereot ſome glance doth in mine eye remaine. 
Of which beholding the Id xa plaine, 
through contemplation of my pureſt part, 
with light thereof I doe my ſelfe ſuſtaine, 
and thereon feed my loue-affamiſhe hart, 
But with ſuch brightnes whilſt I fill my mind, 
I ſtaruc my body, and mine eyes doe blind, 


SONNET LXXXIX. 


9 Ike as the Culuer on the bared bough, 
lirs mourning for the abſence of her mate: 
and in her ſongs lends many a wiſhfull vew, 
for his rerurne that ſeermes to linger late; 
S0 I alone, now left diſconſolate, 
mourne to my ſelfe the abſence of my loue : 
and wandning hereand there all deſolate, 
ſeeke with my plaints to match that mournfull Doue : 
Ne ioy of ought that ynder heauen doth houe, 
can comfort me, but her owne ioyous ſight: 
whole [weet ape both God and man can moue, 
in her vnſpotted pleaſauns to delight, 
Darke is my day, whiles her faire lightI mis, 
And dead my le that wants ſuch lively blis, 


] N youth, before I wexed old, 

The blinded boy, V u 8 v $ baby, 

For want of cunning made mee bold, 

In bitter hiue to prope for honny : 
But when he ſaw me ſtung and cry, 
He tooke his wings and away did flic. 


pn CT 


SD1ans hunted on aday, 
She chaunſtto come where Cy Þ 1 D lay, 
has quiuer by bis head: 
Oae of his aft ſhe ſtole away, 
And one of hers did cloſe conuay, 
into the others ſtcad : 
With that Loue wounded my Loues hart, 
But D1ansgbcaſtsewthCvPypip s dart, 


<—_— — 


Saw, in ſecret to my Dame 
How little C v p 1 Þ humbly came: 
and ſaid to her, All baile my mother. 
But when heſaw me laugh, for ſhame 
His face with baſhfull blood did lame, 
notknowing V s N v $ from the other. 
Then,neverbluſh C v Þ 1 D, quoth1, 
For many haue err'd in this beautie, 


_— — ———— 


V Pon aday, as Loue lay ſweetly Qumbring 
all in is mothers lap: 

A gentle Beewith his loud trumpet murm'riog, 
about him flew by hap. 

Whereof when he was wakened with the noilc, 
and ſawthe beaſt ſo (mall : 

Whats this (quoth be) that giues ſo great a voice, 


that wakens men withall ? 
* In angry wiſc he flics about, 
And threatens all with courage {tour. 


— 


T O whom his mother cloſely ſmiling ſaid, 
ewizt earneſt and rwixt game : 
Sce thou thy ſelfe likewiſe art little made, 
if thou regard the ame. 
And yet thou luffteſt neither gods in 5kic, 
nor men in earth to reſt : 
Bur when thou art dif cruelly, 
their fleepe thou dooſt moleſt. 
Theneirher change thy crueltie, 
Or giueclike leauc vnto the flie. 


_ 


Athleſſe, the cruell boy not ſo content, 
would needs the fe purſue : 
And in his hand with heedleſſe hardiment, 
him caughrfor to ſubdue, 
But when on ithe haſtic hand did lay, 
the Bee him ſtung therefore : 
Now out alas, he cnide,and wele-away, 
I wounded am full ſore: 
The flye that I ſo much did ſcorne, 
Hath hurt me with his little horne. 


Neto his mother ſtraight hee weeping came, 
and of his griefe complained : 
Who could not chuſe but laugh at his fond game, 
though (ado ſee him pained. 


Thinke now (quoth ſhe) my ſonne, how great the (mart 


of thoſe whom thou dooſt wound : 
Full many thou haſt pricked to the hart, * 
that pittie never found : 
Therefore benceforth ſome pune take, 
When thou dooſt ſpoile of Louers make, 


Shee 


—_——— 


SONNETS. 


C He rooke him o—_ full pictiouſly lamenting, 


and wrapt him in her {mock : 
Shce wrapt him ſofily, all the while repentiog, 
that he the flie did mock. 
She dreſt his wound, and it cmbau}med well, 
with (aluc of ſourcrai phe : 
And then ſþe bath'd _—_— well, 
the well ofdeare delight. | 
Who would not oft be ſtung as this, 
Tobcſobath'dinV uny s blis ? 


= He wanton boy was ſhortly well recured 
of that his malady : 
But hee, ſoone after, freth againe caured 
tus former cruclne. 
And fince that time he wounded hath my ſclfe 
with his ſharpe dart of loue : 
And now forgets the crucll careleſle clfc, 
his mothers heaſt to prouc. 
So now Ilanguiſh, till be pleaſe 
My piaiog anguiſh to appealc. 
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EPITHALAMION. 


E learned Siſters, which hauc oftentimes 
Been to me ayding, others to adorne, 


4 E Nymphes of Mulla, which with carefull heed 


The tilucr [caly trouts doc tend fall well, 


\Vhom ye though worthy of your graccfall rimes, Andgreedy pikes which vic therenn to feed, 


T hat cuen the greateſt 1:4 not gre.r.v {corne 

To he.rc then names lung 1n your limple layes, 
But 10yed 10 their praile 3 

And when yc hiſt your owne miships to mourne, 
Which death, or loue, or fortuves wreck did rule, 
Your ſtring could ſoone to {adder tenor turne, 
And teach the woods and waters to lament 

Your dolctull ireriment: 

Now lay thote forrowtull complaints aſide, 

Ani hanng all your heads wh aitznde crownd, 
H-lpe me n.17e owne loves praiſes to rclound, 
Ne letthe fame of any be cninde : 

COORPHEY $ did for ts owne bride : 

So I voto mv lelic alone will log 3 

The woods thali to me antwer,and my ecchoring., 


* Ar'y before the worlds light giuing Lampe 
H1s goldza beame vpon the hals doth lpred, 

Huing aitperſt the nights vnchcarctull dainpe, 
Doe ye awake, and with freſh luſtichead, 
Go tothe bowre of my beloucd loue, 
My trucſt Turtle-doue, 
Bi: her awakc; for HYME N18 awake, 
And long ſince ready forth h:s maske to moue, 
With !:13 bright Tead that flames with many a flake, 
An | many a bachelor to waite on him, 
In their freſh garments trim. 
B.4 her awake therefore, and ſoon her dight, 
F.'r loe the w1thed day 15 come atlaſt, 
T hat ſha'l tor all the pazncs andſorrowes paſt, 
Pay to ker vſury of long deligut; 
Aid whilſt ſhe deth her dight, 
Doe ye to her of joy and fol ice fing, 
T :1at all the woods may anlwcr, and your eccho ring, 


R ing with you all the Nymphes that you can heare 
Both of ths Rivers and the Forreſts greene; 

A:1.1 of the 5ca thatrneighbours to her neare, 

A.l with gay girlands poo }ly well beſeene. 

An. letthem alſo with theni bring in hand 

Another gay gland, 

For my ture Loue,of Lillies and of Roſes, 

Boun\ true-loue wile, with a blew filke riband, 

And lerthem make great ſtore of bri4ale poles, 

And lct them cke bring ſtore of other lowers 

To deck the bridale howers. 

And let the ground whereas her foote ſhall tread, 

For fearc the itones her tender fout ſhou!d wrong, 

Be ſtrewed with fragramt lowers all along, 

An4 liarred like the diſcoloured mead, 

Which done, doe at her chamber dore awalt, 

For ſhe w:ll waken ſtrait, 

The whalcs Joe ye this ſong vnto her ſing, 

The woods ſhall co you antwer, and your cccho ring, 


(Thofe trours and pikes all others doe excel!) 

And yelikewiſe which keepe the ruſhie like, 

Where none doc hihes take, 

Bind vp the locks the which hang (carterd light, 
And in his waters which your mirror make, 

Brhold your faces as the cryſtail bright, 

T hat when you come whereas my Loue doth lie, 
No blemiſh ſhe may pie. 

And ckeye lightfoot mayds which keepe the dore, 
That on the noary mounrtaine vic to rowre, 

And the wilde Wolues which ſeck themto deuoure, 
With your ſtecle darts doe chace from comming neere, 
Be ailo preſent heere, 

To helpe to deck her, and to belpe to ſing, 

T hat all the woods may anlwer, and yourecchating, 


W Ake now my Loue, awake ; for it is time, 
Therofie Morne long fincelett Tirro xs bc, 

All ready to her (iluer coach to clime, 

AndPaotsy s ginstoſhew his glorious head. 

Harke how the cheeretull birds do chaunttheir laics, 

And carroil ot louespraile, 

The meny Larke her mattins ſings aloft, 

The Thruſh replies, the Mauis deſcantplayes, 

The Ouzell ſhrils, the Ruddock warbles loft, 

So goodly all agree with ſweet conſent, 

To this dates meriment, 

Ah my deere Loue, why doe yeſleepe thus long, 

When meecter were that ye ſhould now awake, 

T' awaitthe comming of yourioyous make, 

And hearken to the birds loue-lcarned foog, 

The deawy leaues among : 

For they ot ioy andplealance to you ſing, 

That all the woods them anbwer, and their ecchoring, 


M Y Louc is now awake out of her dreame, 

And her faire cyes like ſtarres that dimmed were 
With darkſome cloud, now ſhew their goodly beames 
More brightthen HesP Rv $ his head dothrere, 
Come now ye damſels, daughters of delight, 

Helpe quickly her to dight, 

But firſt come yefairehoures which were begot 

Inloy x s {weetparadife, of Day and Night, 

Which doe the {eafons of the yeare allor, 

And all that cuer in this world 1s taire, 

Doe make and ſt]l reparre. 

And ye three handmayds of the Cyprian Queene, 

T he which doc ſtill adorne herbeautics pride, 

Helpe to adorne my bcaunfulleſt bride : 

And as ye her array, ſtill throw berweene 

Some graces to be (eene : 

AndasyevictoVENY $,to her ſing, 

The whales the woods ſhall anſwer, & your eccho ring. 


E. Now 


EPITHALAMION. 


N Ow 15 my Loue all ready forth to come, 
Let all the virgins therefore well await, 
And ye freſh boyes that tend vpon her groome, 
Frepare your clues, for he is comming ſtrait. 
Set all your things in ſeemely good aray, 

Fit for ſo ioytull day : 

Theioytulſt day that ever ſunne did ſee. 

Faire Suo, th: '» forth thy Exuourable ray, 

And let thy life-full heat not feruent be, 

For feare of burning her ſunſhuny face, 

Her beautic to di! grace. 

Ofaircſt Pots y s, father of the Muſe, 

If ever I did honour thee aright, 

Or ſing the thing, that mote thy mind delight, 
Doe not thy ſeruants ſimple boone refuſe, 

Bur let this day, letthis one day be mine, 

Let all the reſt be thine. 

Then l thy ſoueraine prayſes loud wil: fing, 


That all the woods ſhall anſwere,and their eccho ning. 


HF Arke how the Minſtrils gin to ſhrill aloud 

Their merry muſick that reſounds from far, 
The pipe, the taber, and the trembling Croud, 

That well agree withouten breach or 1ar. 

But molt of all, the Damzcls doe delite, 

When the; their rymbrels (mute, 

And thercunto doe daunce and carroll [weet, 

That all the ſenſes they doe ranith quite, 

The whales the boyes run vp and downe the ſtreet, 
Crying aloud with ſtrong confulcd noice, 

As if it were one voyce, 

HyYmMEN, io HYMEzn, HY MEN they doeſhour, 
T hat cucn to the heauens their ſhouting ſnnll 

Doth reach, and all the firmiment doth fill; 

To which the people ſtanding all about, 

As in approuancedoc thereto applaud, 

And loud aduaunce her laud, 

And ceuermore they HyMz mn HYMEN = 

That all the woods them anſwer, and their eccho ring 


L Oe where ſhe comes along with portly pace, 
LikePH© x Bs, from her chamber of the Eaſt, 
Ariſing forth to run her mightic race, 


- Clad all in white, that ſeemes a virgin beſt. 


So well it her beleemes, that ye would weene 
Some Angell ſhe had been. 

Her long looſe yellow locks like golden wire, 
Sprinkled with pearle, & perling flowres atweene, 
Noe like a golden mantle her attire : 

And beeing crowned with a girland greene, 
Secmelike ſome mayden yn 
Her modeſt cyes abaſhed to behold 

So many gazers, as on her do flare, 

Vpon the lowly ground affixed arc; 

Nedare lift vp hercountenance too bold, 

But bluſh to heare her prayſes ſupg lo loud, 

So farre from beeing proud. 

Nathlefle doe ye (till loud her prayſes ſing, : 
That all the woods may anſwer,and your eccho ring, 


4% Ell me ye Merchants daughters, did ye {ce 


So faire a creature in your towne before ? 


So lweet, fo louely, and lo mild as ſhee, 

Adotnd with beauties grace and verrucs ſtore : 

Her goodly cycs like Saphyres ſhining bright, 

Her torchead luone whate, 

Her cheeke3 like apples which the ſun hath rudded, 
Her lips like chernes charming mento bite, 

Her breſt hike to 4bowle of creame vncrudded, 

Her paps hike lillies budded, 

Her {nowie necke like to a marble towre, 

Andall kerbodiclike apalace fare, 

Aſcending vp with many a ſtately ſtaire, 

To honours (cate, and chaſtities ſweer bowre. 
Why ſtand ye ſbll yevirgins in amaze, 

Vpon herſo to gaze, 

Whales ye forget your former lay to ſing, 

To which the woods did anſwer, and your eccho ring. 


B Vr if ye ſaw that which no cyes can ſee, 

The inward beautic of her liucly ſpright, 
Gamiſhtwith heaucoly gifts of high degree, 
Much more then would ye wonder at that ſight, 
And ſtand aftoniſht like to thoſe which cd 
MEDYSAE $ mazcfull head, 

Thcre dwells (weet louc and conſtant chaſtitic, 
Vnſpotred faith, and comely womanhoo\., 
Regard of honour, and mil.! modeſtic, 

There Vertue raignes as Queene ia royall throne, 
And giveth Jawes alone, 

The which the baſe :fcions doc obey, 

And yceld their ſcruices voto her will, 

Ne thought of thing vncomely cuer may 

Thereto approach to tempt her mind to all, 

Had ye onceſeencthelc her celcſtiall treatures, 
And voreucaled pleaſures, 

Then would ye wonder, and her prayſes fing, 

T hat all the woods ſhould anſiver, and your eccho ring. 


O Pen the temple gates vnto my Loue, 
Open them wide that ſhe may enter in, 
And all the poſtes adorne as doth bechoue, 
And all the pillours deck with girlands trim, 
For to recciuec this Saint with honour dew, 
That commeth in to you. 

With trembling ſteps and bumblereuerence, 
She commeth an, before th'almighties view : 
Of her yevirgins learne obedience, 

When lo ye come into thoſc holy places, 
Tohumble your = faces; 

Bring heryp to th'high altar, that ſhe may 
Thefacred ceremomes therepertake, 

The which doe endlefle matrimony make, 
And ler theroring Organs loudly play, 

The prayſcs of the Lord in lively notes, 
The whales with hollowe throates 

The Choriſters the ioyous Antheme ſing, 
That all the woods may anſwer, and their eccho ring, 


Ehold, whiles ſhe before the altar ſtands, 
Hearing the holy prieſt thatto her ſpeakes, 
And blefleth her with his two happy hands, 
How theredroſes fluſh vp in her checkes, 
And the pure ſnowe, with goodly vermull ſtaine, o 
ike 


EPITHALAMION. 


_—rþYJQJ kb. £©_ 


Like crirnſin dyde in graine: 


That cucn the » Which continually 
Aboutthe ſacred Altar doe remaine, 
Forgettheir ſcruice and about her flie, 

Ott peepiog in ber face, that ſeemes more faire, 
The more they on it ſtare. 

Bur ber (ad eyes ſtilifaſt'ocd on the ground, 
Are goucrned with goodly modeſbe, 

That (uffers not one looke to eawty, 
Which may let in a little thought ſound. 
Why bluſh ye Loueto giue to me your hand, 
The pledgeof all our band. 

Sing ye lweet Angels, Allcluya flog, 


That all the woods may anſwere, and your eccho ring, 


Ow all is done; bring home the Bride agaiac, 
N Bring home the triumph of our 1iRorie, 
= bome with you the glory of her gaine, 
With :oyancebriog her and with jollitie, 
Neuer had man more joyfull day then this, 
Whom heauen would beape with blis. 
Make feaſt therefore now all this liucloog day, 
This day for euer to me boly is, 
Poure out the wine without reſtraintor ſtay, 
Poure not by cups, bat by the belly full, 
Poure outto all that wull, 
And (prinkle all the poſtes and wals with wine, 
That they may ſweat,and druaken be withall, 
Crowne yegodBAa Cc CH y 8 withacoronall, 
And Hy x allo crowne with wreathes of vice, 
Andlet the Graces daunce ynto the reſt, 
For they can doe it beſt : 
T he whiles the maydens doe their carroll ing, 
To which the woods ſhall anfwer, & their ridg, 


I the bels, ye men of the towne, 
R Atifean: Ss +77 ann forthis day : 
This day is holy; doe you write it downe, 
Thatyefor cuer it onanber may. 
This day the ſunne is in his chiefeſt hight, 
WichB a = x a BY the bright 


From whence declinir duly by d ” 
He lomewhar loſeth of his heat and light, 


When once the Crab behind bis back he ſces. 

But for this time it il] ordained was, 

To chuſc the longeſt day in all the yeare, 

And ſhorteſt night, when longeſt fitter weare : 

Yet neuer da ja long, bur late would paſſe. 

Ring ye the bels, to make it weare away, 

And ers make all day, 

And daunce about then, and aboutthem fing : 
Thu all the woods may anſwer, aod your eccho nog, 


H! when will this long weary day haue end, 
Ad RC NIIES 
How pr dro yr to numbers ſpend ? 
How flowly doth ſad T xx s his feathers mouc ? 
Haſt thee, d faireft Planet tothy home, 


Within the Weſterne forme : 
Thy tyred ſtecds 
Loog thoughit be, at 


fince have necd ofreft. 
I ſee it gloome, 


And the bright Evemng ſtar with oldencreſt 
A out the Eaſt, 8 


Fare child of beauty, glorious lampe of loue, 
That all the hoſt of beauen in ranks dooſt lead, 
And guideſt Louers through the nights {ad dread, 
How chearcfully thou from abour, 

And ſcem'ſt to Laugh arweene thy twinkling light, 
As ioying inthe fight 

Ofthele glad many, which for ioy doe fing 


Thar all the woods them anlwer, and theireccho ring. 


N Ow ceafſe ye darvſcls your delights fore-palt, 
Enough it 1s that all the day was yours : 

Now day is done, and night is As. x ma 

Now bring the Bride into the . 

Now night is come, now ſoone her difaray, 

And io ber bed her lay ; 

Lay her in Lillies and in Violets, 

And filkeo curraines ouer her diſplay, 

And odourd ſheets, and Arras couerlets. 

Behold how goodly my fairc Louc docs ly, 

In proud bumility ; . 

Like vato M a 14, whenas1 ov x her tooks, 

In T , ] on the flowne = 

Twiar fleepe wake, after ſhe ._£. 00h 

With bathipg in the Acidalian brooke. 

Now it is night, ye damſcls may be gone, 

And leaue my Loue alone, 

And leaue likewiſe your former lay to ſing : 
The woods no more{hall anſwer,nogyour cccho ring. 


| 3 opoumermte ht, chou ni ed" = 


That dayes dooſt at la 
Andall ns 1 er loue colleed, 


hat no man may vs ee, 
And in thy fable mantle vs enwrap, 
From teare of perrill and foule horrorfrer. 
Let no falletreaſon ſceke ys to entrap, 
Nor any drad diſquiet oace annoy 
The ſafetic of our10y : 
Bur let the night be calme and » 
Without tempeſtuous ſtormes or (ad afray: 
Lie ELISA CLLOIY 
When ot 1an groome : 
drier fans. ork: d he, 
And begot Maieſtie. 
And let the mayds and young men ceafe to fing : 
Ne letthe woods themanſwer, nor their eccho ring- 


affrights ; : ; 
ightnings, harmes, 
Ne het the Ponke, In ang x 2 , 
Ne her milchiencas Witches with their charmes,” 
Ne let Hob-goblins, names whoſe ſenſe we ſee not, 
E 2. 


EPITHALAMION. 


Fray vs with things that be not. Nd thougreatl v x ©, which with awfull might 

Letnot the ſhriech-Owle, nor the Storke be heard, A Thelawes of wedlocke (till dooſt patronize, 

Nor the night Rauen that ſtill deadly yels, Andthercligion of the faith firſt plighr 

Nor damned ghoſts cald vp with mighric (pels, With (acred rites haſt tanght to ſolemnize: 

Nor prieſly vultures make vs once : And cke for comfort often called art 

Ne let th'ynpleaſagt Quyre of Frogs ſtill croking Of women in their ſmart, 

M ike vs to wiſhe their choking, | TR rr thou this lonely band, 

Let none of theſe their drery accents lng, Andall thy bleſſings veto vs impart. 

Ne let the woods them anſwer, nor their eccho nog. And thou Genius, in whoſe gentle hand, 
The bridalc bowre and geniall bed remaing, 
Without blemiſh or ſtaine, e 


B Vtler ſtill Silence true night watches keepe, 
That ſfacredpeace may in afſurance raine, 
And nmely fleepe, when it is tirne to llcepe, 


And the ſweet pleaſures of their loucs ddlighe 
With ſecret ayde dooſt ſuccour and ſupply, 


Mav poure his hmbs forth on your pleaſant plaine, Till chey bring forth the fruitfull progeny, 

The 4 hiles an hundred lictle —_—_ loues, : Send vs the timely fruit of this ſame night. 

Like divers fethered doues, And thou fawe Hu3 x, andthou H ry x x free, 

Shall flie and fAlutterround about your bed, Grant thatit may ſo bee. 

Andin the ſecret darke, that none reproucs, Till which weceaſe your further praiſe to ſing, 

Thak prety ſtealthes ſhallworke, and ſnaresſhall ſpread —=Neany woods ſhall anhwere, nor your eccho ring. 
o hich away ſweet ſnatches of delight, , 

Conceald ru. couert night, - A Nd ye high heauens, the temple of the gods, 

Ye ſonnes of Y x « v 8, play your ſports at will: In which athouſand torches flaming bright 

For greedy pleaſure, - of your toyes, Doe burne, thatto vs wretched earthly clods, 


In dreadfull darknefle lend defired light; 


Think iſc of ioyes, befl 
inks more vpon her paradiſe of ioyes Aokdlyepowncetihna how 


Then what ye do, albe it good or ill. 


All night therefore attend your m lay, More then we men can faine, | 
Forirwill ſoone be day: , eres Poure out your bleſſing on ys plentiouſly, 
Now none doth hinder you, thatſay or ſig, —_— _ - = 0m er 
c no. we c , 
will the woods gpw anſwer, nor your eccho ring Which or {wane idtheymey loagpelleſe, 
VV Graigien datontconlich haolagge VpropourTagly pace may moun 
Or whoſe is ireface which ſhines ſo bn l l '% 
Is Abboud noyg v1 room And for the guerdon of theirglorious merit, 
But walks about high beaucn all che night ? Ma 7 rabernacles there inherit, 
O faireſt goddefſe, doe thou not eauy f bleſſed Saints for to increaſe the count. 
My Louewith meto ſpy : So letys reſt, ſweet Louc, in hope of this, 
For thou likewiſe didſt loue, though now vnthought, = Andceaſetill then our timely ioyesto fing, 
And fora fleece of wooll, which pripily, The woods no more ys anſwere, nor our eccho ring, 
The Latmian ſhepheard ance vatothee brought, 
His pleaſures with thee wrought, 'F 
Therefore to vs be fauourable now; an nr er ornaments, 
And fith of womens labours thou haſt charge, With which tny loue ſhould duly bauc been de, 
And generation Which curri Cary [ceo accidents, 
Enclinethy will t'effe our wilttullyow, Ye would notſtay your duetimeto expeR, - 
And the chaſte wombe informe with timely ſeede, Butpromiſtboth to recompence, 
That may our comfort breed : Be ynto her a goodly ornament, 
Till which we ceaſe our hopefull hap to fing, And for ſhort time an endlefſe moniment. 
Nelet the woods vs anſwere, nor our eccho ring, , FINIS. 


Foure 


AT LONDON 
Printed by H. L. for «Mathew Lownes. 


I611 


. 


& 1-1; y / . © _ —_ 
OM - IJ 


- 


4 "LA.2 is ME P 
£2 Son WES 
> 7 CEYN | g> ll 


TO THE RIGHT HONOVRA- 


ble and moſt vertuous Ladies, the Ladie Maga- 
ret, Counteſſe of Cumberland, and the Lady Mary, 


Counteſle of VWarwicke. 


EO 


W 8 Auing in the greenertimes of my youth , compoſed 
ke : 2 theſe former two Hymnes in theprayſe of Loue and 
* &-> a$ Beautic, and finding that the ſame roo much pleaſed 
no thoſe of like age and diſpoſition, which beeing too ve- 
\/2 g. hemently caried with that kind of affeion, do rather 
#2 Fg lucke out poylonto their ſtrong paſsion, then hony to 
IVY I their honeſt delight ; I was mooued by the oneof you 
rwo molt excellent Ladies, cocall tn & ſame. But be- 
ing vnable (© to doe, by reaſon that many copies thereof were formerly (cat- 
ceredabroad, I reſolued atleaſt roamend, and by way of rerraation to re- 
forme them, making (in ſtead of thoſe two Hymnes of earthly or naturall 
loueand beautie) rwo others, of heauenly and celeſtiall. The which I doc 
dedicate ioyntly vnto-you two honourable ſiſters, as tothe moſt excellent 
and rare ornaments of all crue loue and beautie, both in che one and the 0- 
ther kind: humbly beſeeching you to vouchſafe the patronage of chem, and 
ro accept this my humble ſcruice, in lien of the great graces and honourable 
fauours which ye daily ſhew vnro mee, vnrill ſuch time as I may by better 
mcanes,yecld you ſome more notable teſtimony of my chanktul mind 
and dutifull deuotion. And cuen (o I pray for your 
happineſle. Greenewich,this firſt of 
September. ) $96. 
* 


Tonr Honours mo# bounden ener 
in all bumble ſermice, 


Edm. Sp. 


Oy s, that =_— fince haſt to thy mightie powre 
8 Perforce ſubdude my poore captiued hart, 
And raging now therein with reſtlefle ſtowre, 
Dooſt ryrannize in euery weaker part; 
Fainc would I ſecke to eaſe my bitter ſmart, 
By any ſeruice I might do tothee, 
Or ought that elſe mightto thee pleaſing bee. 


And now t'aſſwape the force of this new flame, 

And make thee more propitious in my need, 

I meaneto (ing the prayſes of thy name, 

And thy vitorious conqueſts ro arced ; 

By which thou madeſt many harts to bleed 
Of mighty Victors, with wide wounds embrew'd, 
And by thy crucll darts to thee ſubdew'd. 


Onely 1 feare my wits enfeebled late, 
Through the ſharpe 
Should faint, and words ſhould faile meto relate 
The wondrous triumphs of thy great god-hed, 
But if thou wouldſt youchlafe ro ouer-ipred 

Me with the ſhadow of thy | 

I ſhould cnabled be thy aQs to fing, 


Come then, 6 come, thou mighty God of louc, 
Our of thy filuer bowres and (ecret bliſle, 
Where thou dooſt fitin V z »v 8 lap aboue, 
Bathing thy wings i her Ambrofiall kifle, 
That ſweeter farre then any Near is ; 

Come ſoftly, and my feeble breaſt inſpire 


And ye {weet Muſes, __ —_— ons 
The pierciog points of hi ; 
And ye fare Nimphs, which oftentimes hauc lou'd 
The cruell worker of your kindly ſmarts, 

Prepare your (clues, and open mde your harts, 


For toreceiuethe triumph of your glory, 
That made you merry oft, when ye were (orice. 


And yee faire bloſſomes of youths wanton breed, 
Which inthe conqueſts of your beauric boſt, 
Wherewith your loucrs feeble eycs you feed, 
Bur ſterue their harts, that needeth nurture moſt, 
Prepare your {elues, to march amongſt his hoſt, 
And all the way this ſacred Hymoe doe ing, 
Made inthe hooour of your Soucraigne King. 


AN HYMNE, IN 


honour of Loue. 


ſorrowes, which thou haſt me bred, 


" 


Reat pod of might, that reigneſt in the mind, 
And all the bodie to thy helt dooſt frame, 
Vitor of gods, lubduer of mankind, 
That dooſt the Lions and fell Tygers tame, 
Making their cruell rage thy (corntull game, - . 
And 1o their roring taking greatdelight; 
Who can cxpreſle the glory of thy nught ? 


Or who aliue can perfeRly declare 

The wondrous cradle of thine infancie? 

When thy great mother V x x v s firſtthee bare, 
Bepor Plentie and of Penune, 


R Lo - elder then thine owne natimne; 


And yeta chuld, iog ſtill chy yeares: 

And yetthe eldeſt of the heavenly Peares. 
For ere this worlds ſtill moumg mightie male, 
Ourt of great Chaos vgly —_ crept, 
In ebeaatly Ge ong hidden was 
From heauens view, and in deepe darknefle kept; 
L © v s, that had now long tune fecurely 


InVs ny $ lap, vnarmed then and , 
Gan reare his head, by CL 0 r # 0 becing waked. 


And taking to him wings of his owne heat, 
Kindled at firſt from heauens life-giuipg arc, 
He gan to moue out of his idle ſeat, 
Weakely at firſt, but after wuh defire 
Lifted alofe, he an tO-Moune vp hier, 0 
And like made his hardie flight 
Through all that great wide waſte, yet wanting light. 


Yet wanting lightto guide his wandring way, 

Hi one ave mother For all rear ks, 

Di him light heg ownegoodly ray : 

Then Ye. avaper Te pb, p 

The world that was notytill ke dad it make ; Fi 
Whole ſundry parts hefromthem(clues did (cucry 

The which before had tycn-contuled cuer, 


The earth, the ayre, the water, and the fire, 
clues imhuge aTay, 
forces to | 


owne confuſion and decay : 
Ayre hated earth, and water hated fire, : 
Till L © v zcelented their rebellious ire. 


= ary diſlikes with 
Tolep within 
n—_ wo 


mms rs 
Fo Fi 

So cuer fince they firmely haue remain'd, 
And duly well obſcryed bis beheaſt ; - 
Through which, now all theſe thingythat are comtain'd 
Within this goodly cope, both moſt and leaſt 

Their becing haue, and daily arcincreaſt, 

Through ſecret ſparks of his infuſed fire, 
Whach in the barraine cold he doth inſpire. 


they all doe live, and moued are 
To multiply the likeneſlc of their kind, 
Whilſt they ſeeke onely, without further care, 
Toqueach the flame, which they io burning find: 
Bur Man, that breathes a more immorrall mind, 
Notfor luſts {ake, but for eternitie, 
Seckes to cnlarge his laſting progenie, 


For hauing yet in his dedoRedfj 
Some remaining of that 


ThatfameisBu a v TY, borne of heaucnly race, 


Contained a more divine doth ſeerne, 

Or that reſembleth more th'tmmortall fame 

Of heauen|! nr nam. 
wr n= tren 

Fraile men, c eyes ings to ſce, 

Art fightthereof ſo much carauiſhe bee 


Which well perceiuing, that imperious boy, 

Doth therewith tip has ſharp empoiſned darts; 

Which glanciog the eyes with count'nance coy, 
Reſt nor, till they have pi trembling harts, 

And kindled flame in alttherr inner parts, 

Which ſuckes the blood, and drinketh vp the life 


ine, and makeful pitious mone 
Vatothe author ir balefull bane ; 


« Yet herein cke thy 


Thou dooſt cemmarble the proud hart ot her, 
Who: louc before their life they doc prefer. 


Are TY Ori one) 
To me thy vaflall, whoſe yet bleeding harr, 
with op wounds TY, bafſt ſo ſore, 
That whole remaines ſcafce any little part : 
Yertoa tthe as my ſmart, 
Thou enfro her diſdainfull breſt, 
That no 0ncdrop of pitnic there doth ret. 


Whythen doc T this honour vato thee, 

T bus to ennoble thy viftorious name, 

Sith thou dooſt ſhew no fauour vato mee, 

Ne once moue ruth in that rebellious Dame, 

Somewhat to flake the rigour of my flame? 
Certes, ſmall glory dooſt thou winne hereby, 
Tolether le thus free, and me to die. 


But if thou be indeede, as men thee call, 

The worlds great Parent, the moſt kind preſerucr 
Of luipg wights, the pneLord of all, 
How falles it then. that with thy furious feruour, 
T hou dooſt afflit as well the not deſeruer, 

As him that doth thy lovely heaſts deſpiſe, 
And oa thy ſubiets moſt dooſt tyranaz ? 


glorie ſeetmeth more, 
By {6 hard og thoſe which beſt chee (erue, 
That ere thoudooſt them vnto grace reſtore, 
Thou maiſt well tric it they will cuer ſweruc, 
And maiſtthem makei: betrerto deſerue : 
And having got it, may it more eſteeme. 
For things Lend Gone men more deerely deerne. 


As things dine eatpſions doe imp 
s things dine, leaſt doe 1 © 
The more of ſtedfaſt minds to be admired, 
The more they ſtayed be on ſtedfaſtneſſe : 
But baſeborne minds ſuch lamps regard the lelle, 
Which at firſt blowiog take oor haſtie fire, 
Such fancies feele no loue, bur looſe defire. 


For loue is Lord of truth and loyaltie, 

frog bimſclfe out of the lowly duſt, 

On golden plumes vp to the pureſt skie, 

Abouec the reach of loathly finfull luſt, 

Whoebaleatedheouph comm diſtruſt 
Of his weake wings,dare not to flie, 
But like a moldwarpe io the carth doth lic. 


His dunghill thoughts, which do themſclucs enure 
Todurne drofle, no dare aſpire, 

Ne can bis feeble eycs endure 

The flaming lightof that celeſtiall fire, 

Which kindleth loue in defire, 

Aod makes him mount aboue the native might 
Ofhcauic carth, vp to the heauens highs. 


Suchis the powre of thatſweetpaſſhon, 
T hat it all ſordid baſencfle doth expel}, 


—— — 


of Loue, 


And the refined mind doth newly £:ſhion 

Vnto a tairer forme, which now doth dwell 

Ia (is high thought, that would it [elfe excell; 
V\ '\\ch be beholdipg ſtill with conſtant light, 
Ad: cs the mirrour of fo heaucnly light, 


Whoſe image printing in his deepeſt wit, 
He thercon teeds 11s hungry fantafice, 
St:11 full, yer neuer (atishde with ir, 
Like TAN T a L s,thatin ſtore doth ſtarued ly : 
So doih he pine in molt laticrie ; 

For ang may quench his infinite defire, 


Oace kineled through that furſt conceiucd fire, 


Thereon his mind affixed wholly is, 

Ne thinks on ought, but bow it to attaine; 

His care, his ioy, his bope is all on this, 

Thatſcemes in it all blfſes to containe, 

In fight whereof, all other blifle ſeemes vaine. 
Thrice happy man, might he the ſame polleſfe, 
He faines himiclfe, and doth his fortune blefle. 


And though he doe not win his wiſh to end, 
Yet thus on happy he himſclfe doth weene, 
That heaucns i grace did tohim lend, 
As thing on carth ſo heaucnly, to haue ſeene, 
His h.rts enſhrined Saint, his heauens queene, 
Eairer then faireſt, in his fayning cye, 
Whole ſole aſpet he counts felicitie, 


Then forth he caſtsin his vnquier thought, 

What he may doe, her fauour to obtaine; 

What brauec exploit, what perill hardly wrought, 

What puillant conqueſt, what aduentrous paine 

May pleaſc her beſt, and grace vnto him gaine : 
He dreads no danger, nor misfortune tearcs, 


Hts faith, hus fortune, in his breaſt he beazes. 


Thou art his god, thou art his mightic guide, 
Thou beeing blind, letſt him notſeec his feares, 
But carieſt him to that which he hath eyde, 
Through (cas,through flames, through thouſand 
(ſwords and ſpeares : 
Ne oupht fo ſtrong that may his force withſtand, 
With which thou armeſt his reſiſtleſle hand. 


WitneſſeLs an D x &, inthe Euxine waues, 
And ſtout AmmNE a $1nthe Troianc fire, 


ACH 1 LL & s preaſſing through the Phrygian glaues, 


Ard Onyngy omg prouoke the ue 
Of damned fiends,to get his loue retire : 


For both through heauen and hell thou makeſt way, 


To win them worſhip which to thee obay. 


And if by all theſeperils and theſe paines, 
He may bur purchaſc lyking 19 her eye, 
What heauens of ioy, then to himſelfe be faines, 
Eftloones he wipes quite out of memory 
What cucrill before he did aby : 
Had it been death, yer would he die againe, 
To liuc thus bappy as her grace to gaine, 


Yer when he hath tound faucur to his will, 
He nathemore can fo contencedreſt, 
Bur forceth further on, and ſtriveth ſtill 
T'approach more neare, till in her inmoſt breſt, 
He may embolomd bee, and loued beſt; 

And yet notbeſt,but to be lou'd alone: 

For loue cannot endure a Paragone, 


The feare whereof, 6 how doth it torment 

His troubled mind with more then helliſh paine ! 

And to his fayning fanfie repreſent 

S1ghrs never feene, and thouſand ſhadowes vaine, 

To breake his ſleepe, and waſte his idle braine : 
Thou that haſt never lou'd c:nſt not belicue 
Leaſt part of th'euils which pooreLouers gricue. 


The gnawing envie, the hart-fretting feare, 
The vaine ſurmiſes, the diſtruſtfull howes, 
The falic reports that flying ales doe beare, 
The doubts, the dangers, the delayes, the woes, 
The fained friends, the vnaſſured foes, 
With thouſands more then any tongue can tell, 
Doe make a Louers life a wretches Fell 


Yet is there one more curſed then they all, 
That canker-worrme, that monſter Icloſie, 
Which cates the hart, and feedes vpon the gall, 
Turniog all loves delight ro muſerie, 
Through feare of loſing his felicirie. 
Ah Gods, that cuer ye that monſter placed 
In gentle Joue, that all his ioyts defaced. 


By theſe, © L o v x, thoudooſt thy entrance make, 

Vato thy heauen, and dooſt the more endeere 

Thy pleaſures vato thoſe which them partake, 

As = ſtormes when clouds begin to cleare, 

The ſunne more bright & glorious doth appeare : 
So thou thy folke, through paines of Purgatorie, 
Dooſt beare vntothy blifſe, and heauens glorie, 


There thou them placeſtin a Paradiſe 

Of all delight, and ioyous happy reſt, 

Where 4s, doe feed on Near heauenly wiſe, * 

With Hsexncvriasand HaBs, andthereſt 

OF V x x v 8 dearlings, through her bountic bleft, 
Andliclike gods in Iuory beds arayd, 


 Withroſe andlillies oucr them dilplayd, 


There, with thy daughter Przasvnr xtheydo 
Their burtleſſe __4 without rebuke or net's 
And in her ſnowy boſome boldly lay 

Their quiet heads, deuoyd of guilty ſhame, 
After full 1oyance of their gentle game; 


Then her they crowne their goddele &their Queene, 


And decke with flowres thy altars well beſcene. 


Aye me, deare Lord, that euerT mighthope, 
For all the paines and woes thatT endure, 
To come at length yntothe wiſhed ſcope 
Of my deſire; or might my ſelfe aſluce, 
That happy port for cuer torecure., 


An Hymne 


ii. 


Then would I thinke thele paines no paines at all, 
And all my woes to bebut penance ſmall, 


Then would I ſing of thine immertall praiſe, 
An hcaucnly Hymne, tuch as the Angels ſing, 


And thy triumphant name then would I railc 

Boue all the gods, thee oncly honounng. 

My guide, my God, my viftor, and my King ; 
Till then, drad Lord, vouchtafc to take of mee 
Thus fumple ſong, thus fram's 10 praiſe of thee. 


FINIS. 


AN HYMNE IN 


honour of Beautte. 


H: whither. L o v s, wilt thou now carry mee? 
What wontlefle fury dooſt thou now inſpire 
Into my feeble breaſt, roo4ull of thee? 
Whilſt ſeeking to aflike thy raging hire, 
Thou in me kin4leſt much more great defire, 
And vp a'oft aboue my ſtrength doſt raiſe 
The wondrous matter of my fire to praiſe, 


That asI earſt, in praiſe of thine owne name, 

So, now in honour of thy Mother dearc, 

An honourable Hymne I cke ſhould frame ; 

And with the brightneſlc of her beautie cleare, 

Therauiſht harts of gazefull men nughtreare, ' 
To admiration of that heauenly light, 


From whence proceeds ſuch foule enchauntivg might. 


Thereto doe thou great Goddefſe, queen of Bxavry, 
Mothcrof Lo v &, and of all worlds delight, 
Without whoſc ſourraigne grace and kindly deutic, 
Nothing on carth ſeemes faire to fleſhly ſight, 
Doe thou vouchſafe with thy loue-kindling light, 

T' illuminate my dim and dulled eyne, 

And beautific this ſacred Hymoe of thine, 


That both to thee, to whom I meane it moſt, 

And eke to her, whole fureimmorrtall beame 

H.th darted fire into my fecble ghoſt, 

That now it waſted 1s with woes extreame, 

It may fo pleale, that ſhe at length will ſtreame 
Some deaw of grace, into my withered hart, 
After long ſorrowe and coulumipg (mart. 


 Whichcloſeth it, thereafter doth re 


VV Hat time this worlds great workmaiſter did caſt 
To make all things, fuch as we now behold, 
It ſcemes that he before his cyes had plac't 
A goodly Patterne, to whoſe perfe&t mould 
He falhiond them as comely as he could ; 
That now ſo faire and ſeemly they appeare, - 
As nought may be amended apy where. 


That wondrous Patterne whereſoere it bee, 

Whether in earth layd vp in ſecret ſtore, 

Or elſe in heauen, that no man may it ſee 

With ſinfull eyes, for fearc it to deflore, 

IsperfetBx av r Y, which alt men adore : 
Whoſe face and feature doth ſo much excel! 
All morrall ſenſe, that none the ſame may tell. 


T hereof, as euery carthly thing partakes 
Or more or lefle by 1nfluence =_— 
So it more faire accordingly it makes, 
And the grolle matter of this _ mine 

ne, 
Dooing away the drofle which dims the lighe 
Of that faire beame, which thercin is emp1ght, 


For through infuſion of celeſtial powre, 

The duller earth it quickneth with delight, 

And life-full fpirits prruly doth poure 

Through all & parts, that to the lookers ſight 

T hey leemeto pleaſe, Thar is, thy loueraignemight 
O Cyprian Queene, which lowing from the beame 
Of chy bright ſtarre, thoy inco them dooſt ſtreame. 

That 


of Heauenly Beautie. 


That 1s the thing which giueth pleaſant grace And lively fpirits from that fuireſt ſtarre, 

To all things fare, that kindlcth liuely fire, Which lghts the world forth trom has firie carre., 
Light of thy lampe, which ſhining in the face, 

Thence to the ſoule darts amotrous deſire, Which powre retzyning ſtill or more or lefle, 
Androbs the harts of thoſe which it admire, When ſhe in flefhly ſeed is ett enraced, 


Thercwith thou pointeſt thy ſonnes poyſned arrow, Through cue: year ſhe doth theſame a—_— 
That wounds the life, & waſtes the ianmoſt marrow. According as the heauens haue her graced, 
And frames her houſe, in which ſhe will be placed, 


How vainely then doe idle wits invent, Fit for her ſelfe, adorning it with ſpoile 
That beautie is nought elſe, but mixture made Of th'hcaucnly riches, which ſhe robd ercwhile, 
Of colours faire, and goodly remp'rament ' | 
Ot pure complexions, that ſhall quickly fade Thereof it comes, that theſcfaire ſoules, which haue 
Aad paſſe away, like to a Sommers ſhade, The moſt reſemblance of that heauenly light, 
Or that it is fn comely compoſition, Frame to themſelues moſt beautifull and braue 
O: parts well mecaſurd, with meet diſpoſition, Their fleſhly bowre, moſl fit for their delight, 
And the grolle matter by aſoueraine might 
H.th white and red init ſuch wondrous powre, Tempess {o trim, that it may well be {eene, 
That it can pierce through th'eyes voto the hart, A palace fitfor ſuch a virgin Queene, 
And therein ſtirre ſuch rape and reſtlefle ſtowre, 
As noughe but death can ſtimt his dolouts (mart? So cuery ſpirit, as it is moſt pure, 
Or can proportion of the ourward part, And hath initthe more of heauenly light, 
Moue ſuch affeion in the inward mind, So it the fairer body doth procure 
That it can rob both fenfe and reaſon blind ? To habitio, and it more fairely dight 
With chearctull grace and amiable fight. 
Why doe not then the bloſſoms of the field, For of the ſoule the bodie forme doth take : 
Which are araid with much more oricnt hew, For ſoule 1s forme, and doth the body make, 
And to the ſenſe moſt dainty odours yield, 
Wotke like impreſſion in £ lookers view > * T herfore where-ener that thou dooſt behold 
Or why doe notfaire piftures hke powre ſhew, A comely corpſe, with beautie faire endewed, 
In which oft-times, we Nature fee of Art Knaye this for certaine, that theſame doth hold 
Exceld, in perfe&t limming every part. A beautious ſoule, with fiire conditions thewed, 
Fit to receiue the ſeed of vertue ſtrewed, 
But ah ! belecue me, there is more then (©, For all that faire is, is by nature good; 
That workes ſuch wonders in the minds of men. That is a figne to knowerthe gentle blood, 
I that hane often pron'd, too well it know; 
And who (o liſt the like affayes to ken, Yeroftitfalles, that many a gentle mind 
Shall find by triall, and confefſe it then, Dwels in deform:d tabernacle drownd, 
ThatBzayv T1 isnot, as fond mea miſdeeme, Euyher by chaunce, _ the courle of kind, 
An outward ſhew of things, that oncly ſecme. Or through vnaptneſſc in theſubſtancefound, 
Which it aſſumed of fome ſtubborne ground, 
For that ſane goodly hew of white and red, That will not yield ynto her formes direftion, 
With which the cheekes are ſprinkled, ſhall decay. But is perform'd with ſorne fouk imperteCtion, 
Ard thoſe ſweet rofie leanes lo fairely ſpred | 
Vpon the lips, ſhall fade and fall away” And ofr it falles, (aye tnethe more torew) 
To that they were, even tocorrupted clay, Thar goodly beaurie, albe heauenly borne, 
That golden wire, thoſe ſparkhog ſtarres fo bright, Is ook abu{g, and that celeſtial bew, 
$hall rwrnc to duſt, andlofe their goodly light. Which doth the world with her detighr aJorne, 
| Made bur the bait of ſinne, and finners ſcorne ; 
But that faire lampe, from whoſe celeſtial ray Whilſt cuery one doth ſecke and ſue to hauc it, 
That light proceeds, which kindleth Louers fire, Butenery one doth feeke, bur to deprauc it, 
Shall never be extinguiſhenor decay, 
Bur when the virall ſpirits doe expire, * Yetnathemoreis thatfaire beauties blame, 
Vato her native planer ſhall retire : But theirs that doc abuſe itvnto 1! : 
For it1s heauenly borne and cannot die, Nothing ſo goo4, but that through guilty ſhame 
Beeing a parcell of the pureſt skie. My be corrupt, and wrefted vato mill. 
Natheleſſe, the foule is faire and beaurious ſtill, 
For when the ſoule, the which deriued was How euer fleſhes fauk it filthy make : 
Art firſt, out of that immortall Spright, For things immorrall nocorruption take, 
By whom all live to loue, whilome did pas 
Downe from the top of pureſt heauens hight, _— Faire Dames, the wortds deare ornaments, 
To be cmbodicd here, it thentooke light And liuely images of heaucnly light, 


FE, Les 


An Hymne 


Let not your beames with ſuch diſparagervents 

Be Cimd, and yoar bright glory darkoed quight : 

' Bur mindfull ſtill of your fr{t countries fight, 
Doe ſtill preſcrue your firſt informed grace, 
Whole ſhadow yct ſhines in your beautious face. 


Louth that foule blot, that helliſh fierbrand, 
Dilloyall lultyGaireBzavTLES fouleit blame, 
That bale aff. tions, which your cares would bland, 
Commend to you by loues abuſed name ; 
But 15 indeed the bond-ſlaue of defame, 

Which will the garland of your glory murre, 


And quench the light of your bright ſhining ſtarre, 


But gentle Lo y s, that loyall is and trew, 

Will more il|amine your reſplendent ray, 

And adde more nicht to your goodly hew, 

From lighc of his pure fire, which by like way 

Kindled of yours, your likeneſle doth dilplay, 
Like as two mirrours by oppold reflexion, 
Doe both expreſle the taces firſt umpreſſion. 


Thercfore to make your beautie more appeare, 
It you beboues to loue, and forth to lay 
That heavenly riches, which in you ye beare, 
That men the more admure their fountaine may. 
For elſe what booteth that celeſtiall ray, 

If it in darknes be enſhrined cuer, 

T hat it of louing eyes be viewed neuer ? 


But in your choice of Loues, this well aduiſe, 
Thar ket to your {clues ye then ſeleGt, 
The which your formes firſt ſourſe may ſympathiſe, 
And with like beauties parts beanly deckt : 
For it you loofe! _ without reſpeR, 

It is not loue, but a diſcordant warre, 


Whoſe vnlike parts amongſt themſelues do 1arre. 


For loue is aceleſtiall harmonie, 

Oflikely harts co dofſtarres concent, 

Which 1oyne together in [weet ſympathy, 

To workeeach others ioy and true content, 

Which they haue barbourd fince their firſt deſcent 
Our of their heauenly bowres, where they did ſer 
And knowe each other here belou'd to bee, 


Then wrong it were that any other twaine * 

Should in loues _ band combined bee, 

But thoſe whom heauen did at firſt ordaine, 

And made out of one mould the moret'agree: 

For all that hike the _— which they ſee, 
Straight dpenot loue: for loue 18 notſo hgh, 
As ſtraight to burne at firſt beholders fight. 


But they which loue indeed, looke otherwilc, 

With pure regard and ſpotleſſe true intent, 

Drawing out of the obic of their eyes, 

A morerefined forme, which they preſcat 

Vnto their mind, voyde of all blemiſhment ; 
Which it reducing to her firſt perfetion, + 
Bcholdeth free from ficſhes fraile infetion. 


And then conforming it vnto the light, 
Which in it ſelfe it hath remaining tl] 
Of that firſt Sunne, yer ſparkhng 1n his fight, 
Thereof hefaſhions in his higher skill, 
An heauenly beautie to his fancies will, 
Anditembracing in his mindentire, 
The murour of his owne thought doth admire. 


Which ſecing now ſo inly faireto bee, 
As outward 1t appearcth to the eye, 
And with his ſpirits proportion to apree, 
He thereon fixeth all his fantaſic, 
And fully (etteth his felicitic, 
Counting it fairer, then it is indeed, 
And ycrindeed her faurcneſs doth exceed. 


For Lovers eyes more ſharply ſighted bee 
Then other mens, and in deare loues delight, 
See more then any other eyes can ſec, 
Through rower receipt of the beames brighc, 
Which priuic mellage to the (pright, 

And wat fon eyes thatinmoſlt faire dulplay, 

As plaine as light diſcoucrs dawning day. 


Therein they ſee through amorous eye-glaunces, 
Armies ef loucs ſtill lying to and fro, 
Which dartat them their lutle fierie launces : k 
Whom hauing wounded, backe againe they goe, 
Carrying o__—_ to their louely foe ; 
Who lceing her fayre cycs ſo ſharpe effect, 
Cures all their ſorrowes with one lweet alpeR. 


In which, how many wonders doethey reed 
To their conceit, that othegs neuer (ee, 
Now of her ſmiles,with which their ſoules they feed, 
Like Gods with Near in their bankets free, 
Now of her lookes, which like to Cordials bee; 
But when her words cmbaſſade forth ſhe (ends, 
Lord,how ſweet mufick that ynto them lends ! 


Sometimes ypon her forchead they behold 
A thouſand Graces masking in delight, 
Sometimes within her cyc-l1ds they vofold 
Ten thouſand ſweet belgards, which to their fight 
Doeſcemelike twinkliog ſtarres in froſty night : 
But on her lips, like _ buds in May, 
So many miles of chaſte pleaſures play. 
All thoſe, 6 CYTHER x 4,andthouſands more a 
Thy handmaids be, which doc on thee atrend, 
To deck thy beauty with their daintics ſtore, 
That may it more to mortall cyes commend, 
And makeit more admyr'd offoc and friend; 
Thatin mens harts thou mayſtthy thronc enſtal!, 
And ſpread thy louely kingdome ouer all. 


Then Is trywmph, 6 preat beauties Queene, 
Aduance the banner of thy conqueſt hic, 

That all chis world, the which thy raſlals bcene, 
May drawe to thee, and with due fealtie, 

Adore the powre of thy great Maicſtic, 
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 — 


Singing this Hymne in honour of thy name, 
Compyld by me, which thy poore hegemaun am. 


In licu whereof, grant, 6 great Soueraigne, 
T hat ſhe whoſe conquering beautic doth captiue 
My trembling hart in hes eternall chaine, 
One drop of grace at length will to me gue, 
ThatT her bounden thrall by her may hue : 
And this ſame life, which firſt from me ſhe reaued, 
May oweto her,of whom I it receaued. 


And youtaire V 8 Ny $ deariig,, my deere ui nad, 
Freſh flowre ot grace, great Goddeilec of inv iite, 
When your faire eyes thele fearctull lines ſhailread, 
Dergneto let fall one drop of due rehiefe, 

That may recure my harts long pyning gricke, 


And ſhew what wondrous powre vour beauty hath, 


That can reſtore a damned wight from death. 


FINIS, 


AN HYMNE, OF 


heavenly Loue. 


Or n,liftmevp vpon thy golden wings, 
From this bale world vnto thy heauens hight, 
Where I may ſee thoſe admurable things, 
Which there thou workeft by thy ſoucr.ine might, 
Farre aboue feeble reach of carth'y ſight, 
ThatlI thereof an heauenly Hymne may fing 
Vnto the godotLo v x, high heaucns King, 


Many lewd layes (ah woe is me the more) 
In praile of that mad fit, which fooles call loue, 
I hauc in th*bear of youth made herctofore, 
That io bght wits did Jooſe affe tion moue, 
But all thoſe follics now I doe reprouc, 
And tarned hauc thezenor of my ſtring, 
The heaucnly praiſcs of truc loue to ſing, 


And ye thatwont with greedy vaine deſire, 
To read my fault, and wondring atmy flame, 
To warme your ſclues at my wn, ſparkling fire, 
Sith now that heat is quenched, quench my blame, 
And in her aſhes ſhrowd my dying ſhame : 
For who my paſled follics now purlewes, 
Beginnes hus owne, and my old fault renewes. 


B Efore this worlds great frame, in which all things 

Are now containd, found any beeing place, 

Ere fliting Time could wag his cyas wings 

About that mighty bound, which doth embrace 

Therolling Sphere, & parts their houres by ſpace, 
That high Eternall powre, which now doth mouc 
In all thele things, mou'd in itlelfe by loue, 


It lou'd it ſelfe, becauſe it ſelfe was faire ; 
(For faire 15 lou'd; ) and of it iclte begor 
Like to it ſelfe his eldeſt lonne and here, 
Eternall, pure, and void of fintull blot, 
The firſthog of his 10y, in whom noiot 
Of loues diſlike, or pride was to be found, 
Whom he theretore with £quall honor crownd. 


With him heraignd, before all time preſcribed, 
In endiclle glone and inmortall mzght, 
Together with that chird from them derived, 
Mott wile, molt holy, mo!t almightic Spright, 


Whole kingdoms throne,no thoup hts ot carthly w ioht 


Can comvrehend, much leflc my trembling verle, 
With equall words can hope ut to reherle, 


Yet 6 moſt bleſſed Spirit, pure lampe of light, 

Erernall ſpring of grace and wiledome :ruc, 

Vouchſafs to ſhed to niy bar: enſpright, 

Some little drop of thy celethull dew, 

That may my rimes with (weet infuſe embrew, 
And give me words equall vato my thought, 
To tcll the maruciles by thy mercy wrought, 


Yet beeing pregnantſhill with powrefull grace, 
And full offraiefall loue, that Bo to __ 
Things bke himlelfe, and to enlarge hs race, 
His ſecond brood, though not of powre fo great, 
Yer full of beautic, next he did beget 

An infinite increale of Angels bright, 

All gliſtring glorious intheir Makers light, 


To them the heauens ill: mitable hight 


(Not this round heauen, which wee from henee behald, 


Adornd with thouſand lamps of burning light, 
And with ten thouſand gemmes of thimng gold ) 
He gue, as their inhgntance to hold, 

Thatthey might ferue him in eternall blis, 

And be partakers of thole 1oyes of his, 


There they in their tnoall triplicities 
About hun wait, and on has will depend, 
Either with mmble wings to cutthe «kies, 
When he them on h1s mett xges doth lend, 
Or on his owne drad preicnce to attend, 
Where they behold the glory ot his light, 
And caroll Hymaoes of love both day and night, 


Both day and night 13 vnto them all one, 
For he his beames doth vato them extend, 
F 2. 


That 


An Hymne 


That darknes there appeareth neuer none, 
Ne hath their day, ne or their bliſle an end, 
Bur there their termeleſls time in pleaſure ſpend, 
Ne eucr ſhould their happineſle decay, 
Had not they dar'd their Lord to difobay, 


Bur pride, impatientof long reſting peace, 

Did puftethem vp with greedy bold ambition, 

T hat they gan caſt their ſtate how to increale 

Aboue the forrune of their firſt condition, 

And fit in Gods owne ſeate without commiſſion : 
The brighteſt Angell, euen the Child of hgh, 
Drew mujlions more againſt their God to fight, 


Th' Almighty, ſeeing their ſo bold aſſay, 

Kindled the ame of his conſumung ire, 

And with his onely breath them blew away 

From heauens hight, to which they did aſpire, 

To deepeſt hell, and lake of damaed fire, 
Where they in darknes and drad horror dwell, 
Hatiog the happy light from which they tell. 


So that next off-ſpring of the Makers Joue, 

Next to humlelfe 1n glorious degree, 

Degeneriog to hate, fell from abouec 

Through pride; (for p 

And now of finneto all enſample bee: 
How then can fiofull fleſh it ſelfe allure, 
Sith pureſt Avgels fell ro be impure? 


But that eternall fount of loue and grace, 
Still lowing forth his goodoes voto all, 
Now ſecing left a waſte and empae place 
In his wide Palace, through thoſe Angels fall, 
Caſtto ſupply the ſame, and to enſtall 

A new vaknowen Colonie therein, 


Whole roote from carths baſe ground-worke ſhould 


Therefore of clay, baſe, vile, and next to nought, 

Yetform'd by wondrous skill, and by his might : 

According to an heauenly patterne wrought, 

Which hehad faſhiond in his wiſe foreſight, 

He man did make, and breath'd a living ſprighr 
Into his face, moſt beauutull and faire, 
Endewd with wiſcdoms riches, heauenty rare, 


Such he him made, that he reſemble might 
Himſelfe, as mortall thing immortall could ; 
Him to be Lord of cuery living wight, 
He made by locomotion tke mould, 
In whom he might his mighrieſclfe behold. 
For love doth loue the thing belou'd to ſee, 
That like itſelfe in louely ſhape may bee. 


But Man, fo of bis Makers grace, 

No lefle then Angels, whom he d1d enſew, 

Fell from the hope of promiſt heauenly place, 

Into the mouth of death, to fingers dew, 

And all his off-fpring into thraldome threw : 
Where they for cuer ſhould in bonds remaine, 
Of neuer dead, yet cuer dying paine, 


de and loue may ill agree) 


Till that great Lord of Loue, which him at firſt 
Made of meere loue, and after hked well, 
Secing him lie like creature lopg accurſt, 
In thatdeepe horror of deſpeired hell, 
Him _—_ in doole would letno longer dwell, 
But caſt our of that bondage to redeeme, 
Aud pay the price, all were his debt extreeme. 


Our of the bolome of eternal! bliſs, 

In which he raigned with his glorious fire, 

He downe deſcended, like a moſt demils 

And abiethrall, in fleſhes fraile attire, 

That he for him might pay finnes deadly hire, 
And him reſtore vnto that happy ſtate, 
In which he ſtood before has hapleſs fate. 


In fleſh at firſt the guilt commitred was, 
Therefore in fleſh it muſt be (atisfide : 
Nor ſpirit, nor Angell, though they man ſurpas, 
Could make amends to God for mans miſguide, 
But onely man himſelfe, who ſelfe did flide. 

So taking fleſh of facred Virgins wombe, 

For mans dearclake, he did a man become. 


And that moſt bleſſed body, which was borne 
Without all blemiſh or reproachfull blame, 
He freely _ to be both rent and torne 
Of cruell hands, who with deſpightfull ſhame 
Reuiling him, that them moſt vile became, 
Atlength him nayled on a gallow tree, 
And flew the iuſt, by moſt ynuuſt decree. 


O huge and moſt rnſpeakeable impreſſion 
Of loues deepe wound, that pierſt thepitious hart 
Fr = rw with ſo entire affetion, 
An ncing cuery inner part, 
Dolours of death __ biz foule rl dart; 
Dooing him die, that neuer it deſerued, 
To free his focs, that from his heaſt had fwerued, 


What hart can feele leaſt touch of ſo fore launch, 
Or thought can thinke the depth of ſo deare wound ? 


Whoſe bleeding ſourſe their ſtreames yet neuer ſtaunch, 


But ſtill do flowe, and freſhly ſtill redound, 

To heale the ſores of finfull ſoules vnſound, 
And clenſe the guilt of thatinfeed crime, 
Which was cnrooted in all flcſhly flime, 


O bleſſed well of loue! 6 lowre of grace ! 
O glorious Morning ſtarre! 6 lampe of light ! 
Moſt lively my of thy fathers face, 
Ecernall King of glory, Lord of might, 
Meeke lambe of God before all world behighr, 
How can we thee requite for all this good ? 
Or what can prize that thy moſt precious blood ? 


Yet nought thou ask'ſt in lieu of all this loue, 
Burt loue of ys, for guerdon ofthy paine. 

Aye me what can vs leffe then that behoue 2 

Had herequired life of vs againe, 

Had it beene wrong to aske his owne with gaine ? 


of Heauenly Loue. 


He gaue vs he, he 1t :cſtored oſt; 
Theo life were leaſt, that vs (o little coſt, 


But he our life hath left \nto vs free, | 
Free that was thrall, and blefled that was band ; 
Ne ought demaunds, but that we louing bee, 
As he hirmfelte hath lou'd vs atore-hand, 
And bound thereto with an eternall band, 
Him firſtto loue, that vs ſo dearly bought, 
Aad next, our brethren to his image wroaght. 


Him firſt to loue, greatright and reaſon is, 
Who firſtro ys our life and beeing gaue; 
And after, when we fared had amis, 

Vs wretches from the ſecond death did faue; 
And laſt, the food of life, which now we haue, 
Euecr hee himſelfe in his deare ſacrament, 
To feede our hungry ſoules yato vs lent. 


Then next, to loue our brethren, that were made 
Of thatſelfe mould, and that (clfe Makers hand, 
That we; and to the ſame againe ſhall fade, 
Where they ſhall haue = % eng of land, 
How-cuer here on higher ſteps we ſtand; 
Which alſo wert with ſe'fe ſame price redeemed 
T hat we, how-cuer of ys light renas. 


And were they not, yet fith that Joyiog Lord 
Commaunded vs toloue them for his fake, 
Euen for his ſake, and for his facred word, 
Which in his laſt bequeſt be to vs ſpake, 


We ſhould them loue, & with their needs partake; , 


Knowing, that whatſoere to them _ 
We giueto him, by whom we all doe li 


Such mercy he by his moſt holy reed, 

Voto vs taught, and to approuc it trew, + 

Enfampled it by bis ighteous deed, 

Shewing vs Fogg Auer ecrew) 

That we the like ſhould to the wretches ſhew, 
And loue our brethren ; thereby to approuc, 
How much himlelfe that loucd ys, we louc. 


Then rouze thy ſelfe, 6 carth, our of thy ſoyle, 
Ja which thou wallow'ſt like to filthy ſwine, 
And dooft thy mind 1n durty pleaſures moyle, 
Vamndfull of that deareſt Lord of thine; 
Lift vp to him thy heauie clouded eyne, 
That thou his foucraigne bounty maiſt behold, 
And read through louc his mercies manifold, 


Begin from firſt where he cncradled was 

In fimple cratch, ina wad of hay, 

Between thetoylefull Oxe and humble Aﬀe, 

And 10 what rags, and in how baſc aray, 

The glory of our heavenly riches lay, 
wW cokim the filly Shepheards cameto ſee, 
Whom greateſt Princes ſought on loweſt knee. 


From thence read on the ſtory of his life, 
Hs humble carriage, his vofaulty waics, 


His cancred foes, his fights, his coyle, his ſtrife, 

His paines, his powerty, bis allaes, 

Through which he paſt kis miſcrable daies, 
Offending none, and dooing good to all, 
Yer becing maliſt both of great and (mall, 


And lookeat laſt, how of moſt wretched wights 

He taken was, betrayd,and falſe accuſed, 

How with moſt ſcornfull taunts, & fell deſpights 

He was rewl'd,diſgraſt, and foule abuſed, 

How ſcourg'd,how crownd, how buffered, how bruſed ; 
And laſtly, how twixt robbers crucifide, (tide. 
Wrh bitter wounds,throgh hands, throghfect,throgh 


Thenlerth _—_ that feeles no paine, 
Empierced be with pittifull remorſe, 
And letthy bowels blecdin euery raine, 
Art fight of his moſt ſacred heauenly corſe, 
So torne and mangled with malicious force: 
»Aod let thy ſoule,whole finnes his ſorrowes wrought, 
Mecltinto teares, and grooc in grieued thought, 


With ſenſe whereof, whilſt o thy ſoftned ſpirit 
Is inly coucht, and humbled wich mecke zeale, 
Through meditation of his endleffe merit, 
Lift way mind torh'author of thy weale, 
And 30 his ſoucraigne mercy doe appeale ; 
Learne him to loue, thatloued thee fo deare, 
And in thy breaſt his blefled image beare, 


With all thy hart, with all thy ſoule and mind, 
Thou muſt him loue, and his beheaſts embrace : 
All other loues, with which the worlddoth blind 
Weake fancies, and fture vp affeftions baſe, 
Thou muſt renounce, and vtterly difplace, 

And giue thy ſelfe vnto himfull and free, 

T hat full and freely gaue himfelfefor thee. 


Then ſhalt thou feele thy ſpirit ſo polleſt, 

And rawſht with mp defire 

Of his deare felfe, that ſhall thy feeble breſt 

Inflame with louc, and fetthee all on fire 

With burning zeale, through cuery part entire, 
Thatin no earthly thing thou ſhale delight, 
But in his ſfweer and arwable ſight. 


Thenceforth, all worlds defire will in thee dis, 

And allearths c/o which men doe gaze, 

Seeme durt and drofle in th ted cyc, 

C 'dto thatceleſtull Deel? 

Whole glorious beames allflcſhly ſenſe doth daze 
With admiration of their paſſing lighe, 
Blinding the eyes, and luminiog the (pright, 


Then ſhall thy rawſhe ſoule inſpired bee 

With heauenly thoughes, farre above humane skill, 
And thy __ radiant cycs ſhall plainly (ce 

Th' Idee of his pure glory, prefent ſhi 

Before thy face. that all thy ipirits ſhall fill 


With (weet cnr ent of celeſtiall loue, 
Kundled through tight of thoſe faire things aboue. 
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AN HYMNE, OF HEA- 


uenlie Beautie. 


Apt with the rage of mine owne rauiſht thought, 
Through contemplation of thoſe goodly fights, 


And glorious Images 1 heauen —_ 
Whole wondrous beauty breathing ſweet delights, 
Doe kindle loue in high conceited ſprights : 

I faineto tell the things thatTI behold, 

But feele my wits to faile, and tongue to fold, 


Vouzhſafe then, 6 thou moſt almightie Spright, 
From whom all gifts of wit and knowledge > 
To ſhed into my breaſt ſome ſparkling light 
Of thine wes” Truth ; that I may ſhowe 
Some little beames to mortall eyes belowe, 
Of thatimmortall beautic, there with thee, 
Which 1n my weake diſtraughted mind 1 lee. 


That with the gloric of ſo goodly ſight, 

The harts of men.which fond] OY admire 
Faire-ſeeming ſhewes, and feede on yaine delight, 
Tranſported with celcſtiall defire 


Oftholc taire formes, may lift themſelues vp hier, * 


Andlearne to loue with zcalous humble dewty, 
Th'eternall fountaine of that heauenly beautie. 


| Beginning then belowe, with th'cafic view 
Qt this bale world, ſybicR to fieſhly eye, 
From thence to meunt aloft by order dew, 
To contemplation of th' immorrall skic. 
Of the ſoare Faulcon (o I learne to flic, 
That flags awhile her fluttering wings beneath, 
Till ſhe herſelf for ſtronger flight can breath. 


Then looke who liſt, thy gazcfull cyes to feed | 
With fight of thatis faire, lookc on the frame 
Of this wide Yniwerſe, and therein reed 

The endleſle kinds of creatures, which by name 


Thou canſt not count, much leſſe their natures aime : 


All which are made with wondrous wiſe reſpeC, 
And all with admirable beaury deck, A 


Firſt th*Earth, on Adamantine pillers founded, 
Amid the Sea, cngirt with _ vr WON 
Then th'Ayre ſtil] flirting, but yer firmly 
Oncueric hide, args —- of flaming brands, 
Neuer conſum'd, nor quencht with mortall hands; 
Andlaſt, that mightic ſhining = 1% wall, 
Wherewith he hath encompaſſed this All. 


By view whereof, it plainly may appeare, 
Thatſtill as | 74 udken. 1 we PY 
And further is from earth, ſo ſtill more cleare 
Acd faire it growes, till to his perfeQt end 

Of pureſt beautie, it at laſt aſcend : 


Looke thou no further, but affixe thine eye, 
On that bright ſhinic round ſtill moouing Malle, 
The houſe of bleſſed Gods, which men call Sx r 8, 
All ſow'd with gliſtring ſtarres more thicke then gralle, 
Whereof each other doth in m_ paſle, 
But thoſe two moſt, which ruling night and day, 
As King and Queene, the heaucns Empire ſway, 


And tell me then, what haſt thou cuer ſcene, 

That to their beautie may compared bee, 

Or can the ſight that is moſt ſharpe and keene, 

Enduretheir Captaines flaming head to [ce ? 

How much lefle thoſe, much higherin degree, 
And ſo much fairer, and much more then theſe, 
As theſe are fairer then theland and ſeas ? 


For,farre aboue theſe heauens which here we (ce, 

Be others, farre exceeding theſe in light, 

Not bounded, not corrupt, as theſe ſamebee, 

Bur infinite in largeneffe and in hight, 

Vamouang, vncorrupt, and ſpotleſſec bright, 
Thatnecdno Sunnet' illuminate their ſpheres, 
But their owne native light, Farre paſſing theirs, 


And as theſe heavens ſtillby degrees ariſe, 
Vntill they come to their firſt Mouers bound, 
Thatin his mighty compaſle doth compriſe, 
And all the reſt with bim around; 
So thoſe likewiſe doe by degrees redound, 
Andriſe more faire,till they at laſt arriue 
To the moſt faire, whereto they all doe ſtriue. 


Faire is the heauen, where happy ſoules haue place, 

In full enioyment of felicitic, 

Whencethey doe ſtill behold the glorious face 

Of the diuine eternall Majeſtic : 

More faire is that, wherethoſcIp x x $ on hie 
Enranged be, which Px a T © fo admired, 


AndpureInTELL1GENCES from God inſpired. 


Yet fairer is that heauen, in which doe raigne 


TheſouerainPovys rs &mightyPoTENTATESS, 


Which in their high proteQtions doe containe 
All mortal] Princes, and imperiall States ; 
And fayrer yer, whereas the royall Scates 
And heauenly DOMINATION 8 areſet, 
From whom all earthly goucroance is fer, 


Yet far morefaire bethoſe bright CHERVYBINS, 


Which all with golden wings are oucr-dight, 
And thoſe eternall burning SzxaPpHins, 
Which from their faces dart our fieric lighe; 

Yet fairer then they both, and much more bri ght 


Be th'Angels and Archangels, which attcod 


Ayre morethen water, fire much more then ayre, 
On Gods owne perſon, without reſt or cad. 


And heaucn then fire appeares more pure and fayre. 
Title 


of Heauenly Beauric. 


Theſe thus 1n faire each other farre excelling, 

As to the Higheſt they approach mgre neare, 

Yer is that Higheſt farre beyond all telling, 

Fairer then all the reſt which there appeare, - 

Though all their beauties 10ynd rogether were : 
How then can mortall tongue hope to cxpreſle 
The image of (ſuch eodleſfe perieQneſle? 


Ceaſe then my tongue, and lend voto my mind 

Leaue to bethinke how great that beautic is, 

Whoſe vtmoſt parts ſo beautifu'l | find : 

How much morethole effentiall parts of his, 

His truth, his loue, his wifedome, and his blis, 
His grace, his doome, his mercy and his might, 


By which he lends vs of hitnlelfe a fight, 


Thoſe nto all he daily doth diſplay, 

And ſhew himſelte1o th' ;mage of his grace, 

As 10 a looking glaſſe, through which he may 

Be [cene, of all his creatures vile and baſc, 

That are vnableelle to ſee his face, 
His glorious face which gliſtererh elſe ſo bright, 
That th*Angels ſelucs cannot endure his fight. 


But we fraile wights, whoſe ſight cannot ſuſtaine 
T he Sun-bright beames, when he on vs doth ſhine, 
Bur that their points rebutted backe againe 
Are duld, how can weſce with feeble eyoe, 
The glory of that Maicſtic divine; 
In fight of whom both Sun and Moone are darke, 
Compared to his lealt reſplendent ſparke ? 


The meanes therefore which vato vs 13 lent 
Him ro behold, 1s on his works to looke, 
Which he hath made in beautic excellent, 
Andin theſame, as in a braſen booke, 
Toread cnregiſtred in eucry nooke 
His goodnes, which his beautie doth declare. 
For all thats good, is beautifull and faire, 


Thence gathering plumes of perfeR (peculation, 
To impe the wings of thy high flying mind, 
Mount yp aloft through heaucnly contemplation, 
From this darke world, whoſe damps the (oule do blind, 
And like the natiue brood of Eagles kind, 
On that bright Sunne of glory fire thine eyes, 
Clear'd from groſle muſts of traile ioficmunies, 


Humbled with feare and awfull reucrence, 
Betore the footſtoole of his Maieſtie, 
Throwethy (clfe downe with trembling innocence, 
Ne dare looke yp with corruptible eye, 
On the drad face of that great Dz1T 1 n, 
For feare, leaſt if he chaunce to looke on thee, 
Thou turne to nought, and quite confounded bee. 


But lowely fall before his Mercie ſeate, 
Cloſe couered with the Lambes intepritie, 
From the iuſt wrath of his aucngetull threat, 
That ſits ypon the righteous throne on his: 
His throne 1s built ypon Ergmrie, 


More firme and durable then ſtecle or braſle, 
Or the hard Diamond, which them both doth palle. 


His ſcepter is the rod of Righteouſneſle, 

With which he bruſerh all his foes to duſt, 

And the great Dragon ſtroogly doth repreſle, 

Vander the rigour of bis judgement iuſt: 

His ſeateis Truth, to which the futthfull truſt; 
From whence proceed her beames ſo pare & bright, 
That all about him ſheddeth glorious lighr. 


Light farre exceeding that bright blazi ke, 
Which ee Teva $ runes. wary 
That with his beames eolumineth the darke 
The darke damp ayre, whereby all things arered 2 
Whoſe nature yet [o much ismaruelled 

Of morrall wits, that it doth mach amaze 

The greateſt Wilards, which thereon doe gaze. 


But that immornall light which there doth ſhine, 
Is many thouſand times more bright, more cleare, 
More excellent, more glorious, more diune, 
Through which to God all mortall ations here, 
And cuen the thoughts of men, doe plaine appearc : 
For from th'eternall Truth it doth procced, 
Through heaucnoly vertue, which her beams do breed. 


With the great glory ofthat wondrous light, 

His throne is all encompaſled around, 

And hid in his owne brightneſle from the ſight 

Of all that looke thereon with eyes vnlound : 

And vnderneath his feet are to be found 
Thunder, and lightning, and tempeſtuous firg 
The inſtruments of his aucoging ire, 


There in his boſlomeSaprz nx cx doth ir, 
The loueraine dearling ofthe Dzsir1 n, 
Clad like a Queene 10 royall robes, moſt fir 
For ſo great powre and peerelefle maicſtic; 
And all with gemmes and icwels gorgeouſly 
Adornd, that brighter then the appeare, 
And make her natue brightnes ſeeme more cleare. 


And on her head a crowne ofpureſt gold® 

Is ſer, in figne of higheſt ſoueraignne, 

Ando ber a (cepter ſhe doth hold, 

With hon Para OS 
And menag cucr-mouing sky, 

And 1n the ſame thele lower a. all, 
Subictted to her powre imperiall. 


Both heaucn and earth obey vnto her will, 
And all the creatures which both containe : 
For of her fulneſſe which the world doth fill, 
They all and doe in ſtate remaine, 
As their great Maker did at ficſt ordaine, 
Through obſecruation of her high beheaſt, 
By which they firſt were made, and ſtill increaft, 


The faireneſſe of her face no tongue cantel), 
For ſhe, the daughters of all wemens race, 


An Hymne 


And Angels eke, in beautie doth excel], 
. Sparkled on her from Gods owne glorious face, 
And more increaſt by her owne goodly grace, 
That it doth farreexceed all humane thought, 
Necan on carth compared beto ought, 


Ne could that Painter (had he liued yet) 
Which pitar' dV x x y 8 with ſo curious quill, 
That all poſteritic admired it, 

Have purtrayd this, for all bis maiſtriog kill; 
Ne ſheherſclfe, had ſhe remained ill, 


And were as fare, as fabling wits doe faine, 


Could once come neare this beapte ſoucrane. 


But had thoſe wits, the wonders of their dayes, 
Or that ſweet T z 1 a x Poet, which did ſpend 
Has plentious veine in ſetting forth her praiſe, 
Secne but a glimſe of this, which I pretend, 
How wondrouſly would he herface commend, 

Abou that Idole of his fayning thought, 


That allthe world ſhould with his rimcs be fraught? 


How thendare I, thenouice of his Art, 


Preſume to piGture ſo divine a wight, . 


Or hopct'cxpreſlc her leaſt perieCtions part, 

Whol: es filles the _— with 4. light, 

And darkes the carth with ſhadowe of her fight > 
Ah gentle Muſe, thou arttoo weake and faint, 
The pourtraiQt of {lo beauenly hew to paint. 


Let Angels, which her goodly face behold, 

And ſceat will, her ſoucraigne praiſes ting, 

Andthoſe moſt {acred m Reries vafold, 

Of that faire louc of mightic heauens King, 

Enough is me t'admure ſo heauenly thing : 
And beeing thus with her huge loue polleſt, 
lath'oncly wonder of her ſelfetoreſt, 


But whoſo may, thrice man him hold, 

Of all on earth, whom God fo much doth graces 
And lets his owne Beloucd to behold: 

For in the view of her celeſtiall face, 

All joy, all bliſſf, all happineſſc have place, 
Ne ought can want vnto the wight, 
Who of her ſelfe can win the wiſhfull 


For ſhee, out ofherſecret treaſurie, 

Plentic of riches forth on himwill poure, 

Euen heauenly riches, which there hidden lic 

Within the cloſerof arr bowre, 

Th'cternall portion of her precious dowre, 
Which mighty God hath giuen to ber free, 
And to all thoſe which thereof worthy bec. 


None thereof worthy be, but thoſe whom ſhee 
Vouchſafeth to her preſence to recceiue, 


Andletteth them her louely face to ſee, 

Whereof ſuch wondypus pleatures they conceiue, 

And ſweet contentment, thatit doth bercaue 
Their ſoule of ſenſe, rhrough infinite delight, 
And them tranſport from fleſh into the ſpright. 


In which they ſee ſuchgdmirablethings, 

As carries them into an extatic, 

And heare ſuch heaucnly notes, and carolings 

Of Gods high praiſc, that filles the braſca sky , 

And feele ſuch ioy and plealuremwardly, 
That maketh'them all worldly cares torget, 
And onely thiake on that before them ler, 


Nefrom thenceforth doth any fleſhly ſenſe, 
Or idle thoughtof earthly things remaine: 
But all that carſt ſeed {iweer, ſeernes now offence, 
And all that pleaſed earſt, now ſeemes a paine. 
T herr toy, their comtort, their deſire, their gaine, 
Is fixcdall on that which now they ſee, 
All other Gghts but Eained ſhadowes bee, 


And that faire lampe, which vſcth to enflame 
The harts of men with ſelfe-conſuming fire, 
Thenceforth ſecmes foule, and full of tiofull blame ; 
And all that pompe to which proud minds aſpire 
By name of honour, and ſo much defire, 
Seemes to them baleneſle, and all riches drofle, 
And all mirth (adnes, and all lucrelofle. 


| Sofulltheir eycs are of that glorious fight, 


And (caſes fraught with ſuch fatictic, 
T hat in nought elſe on earththey can delight, 
But inth'aſpeR of that felicitie, 
Which they haue written in their inward eye ; 
On which they feed, and in their faſt'ned mind, 
All happy ioy and full contentment find, 


Ah then my h ſoule, which long haſt fed 

On idle fancies of my fooliſh thought, 

And with falſe beauties fluttering bait miſled, 

Haſt after yaine deccitfull ſhadowes ſought, 

Which all arc fled, and now haue left thee ought, 
Butlate repentance through thy follics pricte ; 
Ah ! ccaſeto gaze on matter of thy griete. 


And looke at laſt yp to that ſoucraigne light, 

From —_— beames all perfeCt beautic ſprings, 

That ki louc in cuery godly ſpright, 

Euen thetrue loue of God,which loathing brings 

Of this vile world, and theſe gay-ſecming things ; 
With whoſe ſweet pleaſures becing ſo Solleſt, 
Thy ſtraying thoughts henc for cuer reſt, 
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AN ELEGIE VPON THE 
DEATH: OF THE NOBLE AND 
vertuous Douglas Howard, daughter and heire of Henrie 


Lord Howard, Uiſcount Byndon, and wife of 
Arthur Gorges, Eſquire, 
Ce"I 


Dedicated 


TO THE RIGHT HONOVRABLE THE LADY 
Helena, Marqueſle of North-hampton. 


By Edmunde Spenſer, 


AT LONDON 
Printed by H. L. for «Mathew Lownes. 


I611, 


TORHE RIGHF HONORS 
ble and vertuous Lady Helena, Marqueſle of 
Ne orth-hampton. 

= Haucthe rather preſumed , humbly to offer vnro your 


YEE woe git - 
Ig *} Honour, the dedication of this little Poeme, for that the 
DES! noble and vertuous Gentlewoman of whom it is writ- 


} 
RS) ten, was by match neere allied, and in aftetion greatly 
y| deuored vnto your Ladiſhip. The occaſion why I wrote 


| the (ame, was as well the great good fame which T heard 


LANES 

of her deceaſſed, as the particular good will which I 
bearevnto her husband Maſter Arthur Gorges, alouer of learning & ver- 
cue: whoſe houle, as your Ladiſhip by mariage hath honoured, ſo dol find 
chenameof chem by many notable records, to be of greatanriquitie inthis 
Realme; and ſuchas haue cuer borne themſelues with honourable repura- 
tionto the world, and vnſpotred loyaltie ro their Prince and country : be- 
ſides, ſolincally arechey deſcended from the Howards, as that the Ladie 
Anne Howard, eldeſt daughter ro John Dukeof Norfolke, was wife to Sir 
Edmwad, motherto Sir Edward, and grand-mother to Sir William and Sir 
Thomas Gorges, Knights. Andthcrefore I doeafluremy lelfe, thar no due 
honour done to the white Lyon, but will be moſt grarcfull ro your Lady- 
ſhip, whoſe husband and children doe fo neerly participate with the blood 
of that noble family. So in all dutie I recommend this Pam- 

phler, and the goodacceprance thereof, ro your hono- 
rable fauour and prortetion. London this 
firſt of Ianuary. 15 91. 


Yaur Honors humbly ener, 


Edm, Sp. 
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Hart-eucrman he be, whoſe heauy mind 


With griefe of mournful great mish reſt, 
: id, 


Fit matter for his cares increale wou 
Let read the rufull plaint herein expreſt, 
Of one (I weene) tht wofulſt man aliuc ; 
Eucnſad A C Y 0 N, whole empierced breſt, 
Sharpe ſorrowe did in thouſand pecces riue. 


But whoſo elſe in pleaſure findeth ſenſe, 

Or 1n this wretched life doth take delight, 
Lethim be baniſhtfarre away from hence: 

Ne lect the lacred Siſters here be hight, 

Though they of ſorrowe _ can ling ; 

For cucn their heauic ſong would breed delight: 
But here no tuncs,ſauc {obs and grones ſhall ring, 


In ſtead of them, and their ſweet harmonie, 

Let thoſe three fatall Siſters, whole ſad hands 

Doe weaut the dircfull threds of deſtinie, 

And in their wrath breake off the vitall bands, 
Approach heereto : and let the dreadful] Queene 

Ot darknes deepe comefromthe ST yr 6 1 a n ſtrands, 
And griſly Ghoſts to heaze this dolefull reene. 


In gloomie cucning, wheo the wearic Sun, 
After his dayes long labour drew torcſt, 
And fweatic ſteedes now having ouer-run 
The compaſt skie, gan water in the Weſt, 
I walkt abroad to breathe the freſhing ayre 
In open fields, whoſe flowriog pride oppreſt 
Withearly froſts, had loſt their ty faire, 


Therecame ynto my mind a troublous thought, 
Which daily doth my weaker wit poſleſs, 

Ne lets it reſt, votill it forth have brought 

Her long borne Infant, fruit ofheauineſs, 
Which ſhe concciued hath through meditation 
Of this worlds vainneſs, and lifes wretchedneſs, 
Thatyet my ſoule it deepely doth empaiſion, 


So as I muſed on the miſerie 

Ia which mien liue,aond I of many moſte, 
Moſt miſerable man; I did eſpy 

Where towatds tne a ſory wight did coſte, 
Clad all in black, that mourning did bewray, 
And1s4aro 8 ſtaffein hand deuout)y croſt, 
Like go ſomePilgrim, come from farrc away, 


His careleſs locks, vncombed and ynſhorne, 
Hung lopg adowne, and beard all ouer-growne, 
T hnyg well he ſcemd to be ſome wight forlorne ; 
Dowhe tothe earth his heauic eyes were throwne, 
As |Sathing light: and eucr as he went, 
He fighcd ofr, andinly deepe did grone, 
As it his hart in pceces would hauc rent. 


Approaching nigh, his face1 viewed nere, 
And by the ſemblant of his countenaunce, 
Me ſecmd I had hrs perfon feene ellewhere, 
Moſt hkeAr c y o x ſeeming ata ghutce; 
AL c yr © x lice, the jolly Shepheard ſwaine, 
That wont full merrily to pipe and daunce, 
And fill with pleaſance cucry wood and plaine. 


Yet halfe in doube, becauſe of his diſpuiſe, 

I (oftly ſaid, At co x? There-withall 

He look afide as in diſdainfull wile, 

Yer ſtayed not : till I againe did call. 

Then turning backe, he (aid with hollow ſound, 
Who is it, that doth name mee, wofu!l thrall, 


The wretchedft man that treads this day on ground? 


One, whom like wofulneſs impreſſed deepe, 
Hath made fit mate thy wretched caſe to heare, 
And giuen like cauſe with thee to waile and weepe: 
Griete finds ſome cale by bim that like does beare. 
Then ſtay AL c yo, gentle ſhepheard ſtay 
(Quoth I till thou have to my truſtie cage 
Committed, what thee doth (o ill apay. 


Ceaſe fooliſh man (ſaid he, halfe wrothfully) 
Toſccke to heare that which cannot be told : 
For the huge anguiſh, which doth multiply 
My dyivg paines, no tongue can well vafold 
Ne doe I care, that any ſhould bemone 

My hard mishap or any weepe tharwould, 
Bur ſceke alone to weepe, and dic alone. 


Then be it fo, quoth I, that thou arr bent 

To die alone, yopitried, voplained, 

Yet ere thou dic, it were conuenient | 

To tell the cauſe, which thee thereto conſtrained : 
Leaſt that the world thee dead, accule of guilt, 
Andfey, when thou of none ſhalt be mainrai 

T har thou for (ecrex crime thy blood haſt pil. 


DAPHNAIDA. 


Then queſtion made of his 


For harts deepe forrowe hates both life and 11ght. 


Yet fith ſo much thou ſcem'ſt ro rue my griefe, 
And car'ſt for one that for himlclfe cares ciought, 
(Signe ofthy loue, though-nought for my relicte : 
For my reliefe cxceedeth living thought) 

I will to thee this heavie caſe relate. 

Then harken well tillit to end be brought, 

| For never didſt thou heare more haplelic fate. 


Whilome 1 v{de (as thouright well dooſt know) 
My little flocke on Weſterne-downes to keepe, 


No: far from whence SABR1KA x $ ſtream doth flow, 


And flowrie banks with filucr 1:quor ſteepe : 
Noughecarde I then for worldly change or chaunce; 
For all my ioy was on my gentle ſheepe, 

And to my pipe to carol] agd to daunce, 


It there befell, as I the fields did range 

Fearcleſle and free, a faire young Lioneſle, + 
White as the natiue Roſe before the change, 
Which V x » y s blood didin her leaues impreſle, 
I (pied playing on the graſlie plaine 

Her youthfull ſports and kindly wantonneſle, 
That did all other Beaſts in beauric ſtaine, 


Much was I mooued at ſo goodly ſight, 

Whole like before, mine cyc had ſeldome ſcene, 
And gan tocaſt, how I ber compaſſe might, 

And Vide to hand, that yet had never beene : 

So well I wrought with mildnes and with paine, 
That I her caught diſportiog on the ©. 

' And brought away faſt bouad with hiluer chaine., 


And afterwards, I handled her fo faire, 

| Thar though by kind ſhe ſtour agd (aluage were, 
For becing borne an angient Lions heire, 

And of the race, that all wild beaſts doe fearez 
Yer I her fram'd and wan ſo to my bent, 
—That ſhee became ſo mecke and milde of cheare, 
As the leaſtlambein all my flock that went. 


For ſhee in field, where-encr 1 did wend, 
Would wend with me, and wait by me all day : 
And all the night that I in watch did ſpend, 

If cauſe requr'd, or elſe in ſitepe, if nay, 

She would all night by me or watch or llcepe ; 
And euermore whenT did orplay, , 
She of my flocke would take full wary keepe. 


Safe then and (afeſt were my fillie ke 

Ne fear'd the Wolfe, ne fear'd the wildeſt beaſt : 

All were I drown'd in careleſſe quiet deepe: 

My oc earner hehe 

So was for them, and for my good, Y 


Thar wheo I waked, ncither moſt nor leaſt 
I found miſcaried or in plaine or wood. 


Ofc did the Shepheards, which my hap did bcare, 
And oft their Laſſes, which my luck cnuide, 
Daily reſort to me from farre and neare, 

To lee my Lioneſſe, whole praiſes wide 

Were (pred abroad; and when her worthineſlc 
Much greater then the rude report they tride, 
They her did praiſe, and my good fortune bleſle. 


Long thus I joyed inmy happineſs, 

And well did hope my ioy would haue ro end 
But oh ! fond man, that 1n worlds fickleneſs 
Repoledſt hope, or weenedſt her thy friend, 
That glories moſt in morrtall milenes, 

And daily doth her changefull counſels bend 
To make new matter, fittor Tragedics. 


For whilſt I was thus without dread or doubt, 
A cruellSar Y « x with his murdrous dart, 
cy of miſchicfe, ranging all about, 
Gaue her the fatall wound ot deadly (mart : 
And reftt from me my ſweet companion, 

And reft from me my loue, my hfe, my hart : 
My Lionefle (ah woe is me) is gone. 


Out of the world thus was ſhe reft away, 

Out of the world, ynworthy ſuch a ſpoyle ; 
And borne to heauen, for heauen a fn prey: 
Much fitter then the Lyon, which with toyle 
ALCYD s $ ſlew, and fixtin firmament: 
Her now I ———_—_ this earthly ſoyle, 
And [ecking muſle, and milsing doe lament. 


Therewith be gan afreſh to waile and w 

Thatl1 for — his beauy plight, YES 
Could notabſtaine mine eyes with teares to ſteepe : 
But when] wkergy i of his ſpright 

Some deale alayd, I hi beſpake againe ; 

Gertes A c r 0N, painfull 1s thy plight, 

T har it in me breeds almoſt equall paine. 


Yer doth not my dull wit well vnderftand 

The riddle of thy loucd Lioneſle; 

For rare it ſcemes in reaſon to be skand, 

Thar man, who doth the whole worlds rulc poſleſle, 
Should to a beaft his noble hart embaſc, 

And be the vaſlall of his vallaleſle : 

Therefore more plaine agead this doubtfull caſe, 


Then fighing ſore, D a Þ #1 x s thou knew'ſt,quoth be, 
She now is dead; 05 xwwletreag dy 

But fell to ground exrremitie, 

ThatI beholding it, wh dee difney 

Was much ,and lightly him ypreariog, 
Reuoked life, that wou fled away, 

All were my ſelfe through griefe in deadly dreariog, 


Than gan I him to comforr all my beſt, 
And with mulde counſaile ſtroue to nutigate 


—_—— 


DAPHNAIDA 


T he itormy paſſion of his troubled breſt; 

But he thereby was more empaſſionate : 

As ſtubborne ſtred, that is with curbe reſtrained, 
Becomes more trerce and feruent in his gate, 
Aud breaking forth at laſt, thus dearnly plained z 


1 What man henceforth that breatheth vitall ayre, 
VWill honour beauen, or heauenly powers adore? 
Which fo vnwuſtly do their wdgements ſhare 
Moogſt earthly wights, as to affliCt ſo ſore 

The innocent, as thole which doe tranſgreſle, 
And doc not ſpare the beſt or faireſt, more 

Than woiſt or fowleſt, but doc both oppreſle. 


If this be right, why did theythen create 

T he world lo faire, fith fairenefle is negleCted? 
Or why be they themaſelues immaculate, 

If pureſt things be not by them reſpeFted ? 

She faire, ſhe pure, moſt faire, molt pure ſhe waz, 
Yer was by then as thing impure reieted: 

Yer ſhe in purenefle, heauen it ſelfe did pas. 


In pureneſſe and in all celeſtial} grace, 

That men admire in goodly womankind, 
She did excell, andſcem'sd of Angels race, 
Liuing on carth hike Angell new diuinde, 
Adorn'd with wiſcdome and with chaſtuic, 
And all the downes of a noble mind, 
Which did her beautie much more beautifie. 


No age hath bred (ſince faire As TR x a left 

T he finfull world) morevertue in a wight : 

And when ſhe parted hence, with her ſhe reft 
Great hope ; and robd her race of bounty quight: 
Well may the ſhepheard Laſſes now lament, 

For do jc loo byher hakoathett hight; 
To lolc both her and bountics ornament. 


NeletE x 1 8 a, royall Shepheardeſſe 
The prayſcs of —_— 

For ſhe hath praiſes 1n all plentiouſneſle, 

Pour doo er, like ſhowers of Ca 37 ALY 

By her owne Shepheard, C © I 114 her own Shepheard, 
That her with hymanes doth deifie, 

Of ruſticke Mule full to be berrerd, 


She is the Roſe, the of the day, 

And mine the Primroſe in the lowely ſhade, 
Mioe, ah ! notmine; amiſle I mine did lay : 

Not mine, but his, which mine awhile her raade : 
Mane to be his, with him to liue for aye « 

O that ſo faire a lowre{oſoone fade, 


And through vatumely tempeſt fall away. 


She fell away in her firſt ages ſpring, | 
Whilſt yet her leafe was and freſh ber rind, | 
And whilſt her branch faire bloſſomes forth did bring, 
She ene End 

For age to die 1s} youth is wrong 3 

She Fell away like — 1. 097 imager. EPR 
Weepe Shepheard, weepe,to make my vaderiong, 


23 What hart ſo ſtone hard, butthat would weepe, 
And poure forth fountaines of inceſſant teares ? 
What T x M © N,, but would let compaſſion creepe 
Into his breaſt, and pierce his froſen cares * * 

In ſtead of teares, whole brackiſh bitter well 

I waſted haue, my hart bloud WE rn 
To thinke to ground how that faire blolſome fell, 


Yet fell ſhenot, as one enforſt to die, 

Ne dyed with dread and ng diſcontent, 
But as one toyld with trauell, downe doth lye, 
So lay ſhe downe, as if to fleepe ſhe went, . 
And cloſde her eyes with carclefle quietneſle; 
The whiles fofrdeath away ber ſpirit hear, 
And ſoule afſoyld from finfull ficſhlineſle. 


Yeterethar life her lodging did forſake, 
Sheall relolu'd, and _—_ to remoue, 

Calling to me ( ay me ! ) this wile beloake z 

ALcyY 0 N, ah! my firſt and lateſt loue, 

Ah! why does my AL cy on weepeand mourne, 
And gricue my ghoſt, chat il] mote him behoue, 
As if ro me had chauoſt ſome cuill tourne? 


I, ith the meſſenger is comefor mee, 

That ſummons ſfoules vnto the bridale feaſt 

Of his great Lord, muſt necds depart from thee, 
Aud ſtraight obey his ſoueraine beheaſt: 

Why ſhould Ax c x On then ſo fore lament, 
ThatT from miſery ſhould be releaſt, 

And freed from wretched long impriſonment > 


Our dayes are full of dolour and diſcaſe, 
Our life afflifted with inceſſant paine, 
That ht on carth may leflen or 

Why then ſhould I deſire here to remaine ? 
Or why ſhould he that loues me, ſorric bee 
For my deliuerance, or atall complaine 
My good to heare,and toward ioyes to (ec ? 


I goe, and long deſired haue to 
I'goc with to my wiſhed reft, 

hereas nq worlds (ad care, nop-waſting woe 
May come, their quict to moleſt, 
But Saints and Angels ip ccleſtiall thrones 
E him praiſe, that hath them bleſt ; 
There ſhall I be amongſt thoſe bleſſed ones. 


Yer crel goe, apledgeTleaue with thee 
III 

My young AMBROSIA, inlicu of mee 
aps | 4 na Maree er 

Thus deare adieu, whom I cxpeR cre 

So haui laid, away ſheſoftly paſt : | 

Weepe d,weepe, to make minevnderſong. 


3 Sooftas Irecord thoſe piercing words, , 
bye pany breſt, 
And thoſelaſt accents, like (words 
Did wound my bart, and read my bleeding cheft, _ 
With thoſe ſweet ſugred ſpeeches doe compare, 

G 2, 


The 


DAPHNAIDA. 


The which my ſoule firſt conquerd and poſleſt, 
The firſt beginners of my endleſle care; 


And when thoſe pallid checkes and aſhic bew, 

In which {ad death his portraiture had writ, 

And when thoſe hoflow eyes and deadly view, 

On which the cloud of ghaſtly night did fir, 

I match with thatſweet ſmile and checrefull þrow, 
Which all the world ſubdued ynto it ; 

How bappy wasT then, and wretched now ? 


How happy was I, when I ſaw her lead 

The Shepheards daughters inaround? 
How trunily would ſhetrace and ſoftly rread 

The tender grafle with roſie garland crownd ? 
And when ſhe liſt aduaunce her beaucnly voice, 
Both Nymphes & Mules nigh ſhe made aſtownd, 
And flocks and ſhepheards cauſed to reioyce. 


But now ye Shephard Lafſes, who ſhall lead 
Your wandring troupes, or ſing your virclayes ? 
Or who ſhall dight your bowres, fith ſhe 13 dead 
That was the ws of your holy dayes ? 
Lernow your bliſſe be turned into bale, 

And into plaints conuert your ioyous __ 
And with the ſame fill every hill and dale, 


Let Bagpipe neuer more be heard to ſhrill, 
That may allure the ſenſes to delight; | 
Ne cuer Shepheard ſound his Oaten quill 
Vato the many, that prouoke them might 
To idle pleaſance: butlet ghaſtlineſſc 

And drearie borror dim the chearfull light, 
To make the image of truc heauineſle, 


Let th'carth be barren and forth no flowres, 
And th'ayre befild with noyſe 
And wandring ſpirits walke yntimely howres, 


And Nature, nurſe-of cuery Ii | I , 

Let reſt herſelfe from ber long war e, 

And cealc henceforth things kindly forth to briog, 
But hidious monſters full of vglinefle : 

For ſhe it is, that bath me done whe, 7 

No Nurſe, but Stepdame, cruell, (I 
Weepe Shepheard weepe ro make my vnderlong., 


4 My little flocke, whom earſtT lou'd ſo well, a 
And woat to feede with fineſt grafſe that grew, 
Fecde ye henceforth on bitter + +. —redreanry 
And ſhaking Smallage, and ic Kew; 

And when your mawes arc with thoſe weeds corrupted, 
Be ye the pray of Wolues : ne will I rew, 

Thar with your carkafles wild beaſts be glurted. 
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Neſorer vengeance with on you to 


Than to my ſelfe, for whoſe confulde decay 
To careleſſe heauens I doe daily call: 

But heaucns refuſe to heare a wretches cry, 
And cruell death doth ſcorne to come & call, 
Or grant his boone that moſt deſires to die. 


The ys and righteous he away doth take, 

To plague th'vnrightcous which aliuc remaine : 
But the vngodly ones he doth forſake, 

By _ ong to multiply their paine : 

Elſe (urely death ſhould be no puniſhment, 

As the great Iudgeat firſt did it ordaine, 

Bur aids riddance from long lavguiſhmenc. 


Therefore my D a Þ xi x they bauetanc away; 
For worthy of a better place was ſhe : 

But me vnworthy willed here to ſtay, 

That with her lack I might tormented be. 

Sith then they ſo hauc ordred, I will pay 
Penance to her, according their decree, 

And to her ghoſt doe ſeruice day by day. 


For I will walke this wandriog pilgri b 
Throughout the world " 209+..D. Hr Da end, 

And in atfiition waſte rpy bitter age. 

My bread ſhall be the anguiſh of my mind, 

My drinke the teares which fro mine eyes doeraine, 
My bed the ground that hardeſt I may find : 

So will Iwi increaſe my paige. 


And ſhe my Loue that was, my Saint that is, 
Whea ſhe bcholds from her ccleſtiall throne 
(Tn which ſhe ioyeth in eteroall blis) 

My bitter penance, will my caſe bemooe, 
And pittic me that living thus doe dic: 

For heauenly ſpirits haue compaſſion 

On mortall men, and rue their miſerie, 


nt ma vor ſatisfide _ 
Th'i which vengeance on me 

And th 2with languor pacifide, 

She for pure pitic of my lufferance meeke, 
Will ſend for me ;for which I daily long, 

And will tell then my painfull penance ecke : 


Weepe Shepheard, weepe,to make my vnderſong. 


5 Henceforth I hate what euer Nature made, 
And in ber workmanſhip no pleaſure find : 

For they be all but vaine, and quickly fade. 

So ſoone as on them blowes the Northern wind, 
They tarry not, but flit and fall away, 

Leauing behind them ht bur griefe of mind, 
And mocking ſuch as thinkethey loog will ſtay, 


I hatethe heaucn, becauſe it doth with-hold 

Me from my Loue, and eke my Louefrom me ; 

I hate the carch, becauſe it is the mould 

Of fleſhly lime, and fraile mortalitie ; 

I hate the fire, becauſe to nought it flics, 

I hate the Ayre, becauſe fighes of it be, 

I hate the Sea, becaulc it teares ſupplycs. E: 
ate 


DAPHNAIDA: 


I hate the day, becauſe itlendeth Ighe 

T oſee all things, and not my Louec to ſee; 
] hate the darknes, and the dreary night, 
Becaulc they breed {ad balefulnefle in mee: 
I hate all times, becauſe all times doe fly 
So falt away, and may not ſtaycd bee, 

But as a ſpeedy poſt that palleth by, 


I hateto ſpeake, my voice is ſpent with crying : 


I hate to heare, lowd plaints bauc duld mine cares: 


I hate to taſte, for foode with-holds my dying : 
I hate to ſce, mine eyes are dimd with teares : 

I hate to {mell, no {weet on carth is left: 

I hatcto feele, my fleſh is numbd with feares : 
So all my fenſcs from me arg bereft. 


I hate all men, and ſhun all womankind; 
The one, becauſc as 1 they wretched are: 
'T he other. for becauſe I doe not find 


My Loue with them,that wont to be their Starre : 


And lite I hate, becauſe itwill notlaſt, 
And death I hate, becauſe it life doth mure, 
And all I hate, thatistocome or paſt, 


So all the world, and all in it I hate, 

Becauſfeit changeth euer to and fro, 

And neuer ſtandeth in one certaine ſtate, 

Bur ſt]] vn{tedfaſt, round about doth goc, 
Like a Mill wheele, in midſt of milerie, 
Driven with ſtreames of wretchednes and woe, 
That dying liues, and hung ſtill does dic. 


So doel liue, fo doe I daily die, 

And pine away in ſelfe-conſuming paine: 
Sith ſhe that did my vitall powres ſupply, 
And fecbleſpirits in their force mainraine 
Is fetcht fro me, why ſeeke I to prolong 
My weariedayes in dolour and diſdaine? 


Weepe Shepheard weepe to make my vaderſong. 


6 Why doe TIlonger liuein lifes delpight, 
And docnot dic thenin deſpight of death ? 
Why doe longerſee this loathſomelight, 
And doe in darknes notabridge my breath, 
Sith all my ſorrowe ſhould haue cnd thereby, 
And cares finde quiet; is it ſo vneath 

To leauc this life, or dolorous to dye? 


TolineT find it deadly dolorous ; 

For life drawes care, and eare continuall woe : 
T herefore to die muſt needs be toyeous, 
And wiſhfull thipg this ſad life to foxgoe, 

But I muſt ſtay; I mayitnotamend, 
MyDavy # N x hence departing bad tne ſo, 
Shebad me ſtay, till ſhe tor me did ſend. 


Yet whilſt I in this wretched vale doe ſtay, 
My wearie feet ſhall euer wandring be, 
That ſtill I may be ready on my way, 
When as her meſſenger doth come for me ; 
Ne will I reſt my feexe for feeblenelle, 


Ne will I reſt my limmes for frailtie, 
Ne will I reſt minceyes for heauineſle, 


But as the mother of the Gods, that ſought 
ForfureEvRYD1C x her daughter deere 
Throughout the world, with wotull heauy thought; 
So will I trauell whilſt I tarry heere, 

Ne will I lodge, newill I ever lio, 

Ne when as drouping T 1 T ax draweth neere, 
To looſe his teeme, will I take vp my Inne, 


Ne leepe (the harbenger of wearie wights) 
Shall cucr lodge vpon mine cye-lids moxe , 

Ne ſhall with reſt refreſh my tunnng ſprights, 
Nor failing force to former ſtrength reſtore : 

But I will wake and ſorrow all the nighe 
WihPHrLvMENE, my fortuve to deplore, 
WithPHriLvVMEN E, the partner of my plight. 


And cuer as I ſee the ftarre to fall, 

And vnder ground to goe, to giue them light 
Which dwell in darknes, I ro mind will call, 
How my faire Starre (that ſhin'd on me ſo bright) 
Fell ſuddwnly, and faded vnder-ground ; 

Since whole departure, day is turnd to night; 
And night without aV zx yv s ſtarreis found, 


But ſoone as Day doth ſhewe his deawicface, 
And cals forth men vnto their roylſome trade, 
I will withdrawe me to ſome darkeſomeplace, 
Or ſome deexe caue, or (olitane ſhade; 

There will I gh, and forrow all day long, 
And the buge burden of my cares rnlade: 


Weepe Shepheasd, weepe, to make my vnderfong, 


7 Henceforth mine eyes ſhall neuer more behold 
Faircthing on earth, ne feed an falſe deli 

Of ought that framed is of mortall mould, 

Sith that my faireſt flower is faded quight : 

For all I ſee is yaine and tranſitory, 

Ne will be held in any ſtedfaſt plight, 

But in a moment Joſe their grace and glory, 


And ye fond men, on Fortunes wheele that ride, 
Or in ought vnder heauen repoſe aſſurance, 

Be it riches, beautie, or honours pride : 

Be ſure that they ſhall haue no loog endurance, 
But ere ye be aware will flit away 3 

For nought of them is yours, but th'only viance 
Ofa frnall time, which gone aſcertaine may. 


And ye true Lovers, whorm deſaſtrous chaunce 
Hath farre exiled from your Ladies grace, 

To mourne in ſorrowe and (ad (ufferaunce, 
When yedqe heare me in that deſert place, 
Lamefiting loud my DaypHNxags Elegie, 

Helpe me to waile my mulcrable caſe, 

And when life parts, vouchlate toclole mine cye. 


..* And ye more happy Louers, which enioy 


T he preſence of your deareſt loues delight, 


G 3. When 
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——— 


When yedoc heare my ſorrowfull annoy, 

Yet pitty me in your empaſſiond (pright, 

And thinke that ſuch mishap, as _— ro Me, 
May happenvnto the moſt happicſt wight ; 

For all mens ſtates alike voſtedtaſt be, 


Aad ye my fellow Shepheards, which do feed 
Your carelefle flocks on hils and open plaines, 
With better fortune, then did me ſucceed; 
Remember yet my yndeſerued paines : 

And when ye heare, that I am dead or flaine, 
Lament my lot, and tell your fellow ſwaines 3 
Thatſad Ar c y ox dyde in lites diſdaine. 


Aud ye faire Damſels, Shepheards deare delights, 
Thatwith your loues doe their rude harts polleſle, 
When as my hearſe ſhall happen to your ſights, 
Vouchſafe to deck the ſame with Cypareſle ; 

And cuer {prinkle brackiſh ceares among, 

In putty of my vndeſeru'd diſtreſle, 

The which I wretch endured haue thus long. 


And ye poore Pilgrims, that with reſtlefle toyle 
Wearie your {clues in wandring deſert waycs, 

Till that you come, where ye your yowes alloyle, 
When palsing by, ye read theſe wofull Layes, 

On my graue written, rue my DAPHNE $ wrong, 
And mourne for me that langwſh out my dayes : 
Ceale Shepheard, ceaſe, and end thy ynderſong, 


” Hus when he ended had his heauie plant, 


The heauieſt plaint that euer | heard found, 


His cheekes wezt pale, and ſprights began to faint, 
As if againe he would haue Fl lento ground; 
Which when I faw, I (ſtepping to bim light) 
Amoouecd hitn out of hit hoe {\wound, 
And gan him to recomfortasI might. 


But he no way recomforted would be, 

Nor luffer ſolace to approach him nic, 

Bur caſting vp a ſdeigntull cye at me, 

Thatin his traunce I would nor let him lie, 
Did rend his haire, and beate his blubbred face, 
As one diſpoſed wilfully to die, 

T hat [ {ore grieu'd to fee his wretched caſe. 


T ho when the pang was ſomewhat ouer-paſt, 
And the outrageous paſ#10n nigh appealed, 

I him defirde, tith day was ouer-caſt, 

And darke night f.{t approached, to be pleaſed 
Toturne aide vnto my Cabinet, 

An ſtay with me, till he were better caſed 

Ot that ſtrong ſtownd, which him fo lore beſet 


But by no meanes I could him win thereto, 

Ne longer him intreat with me to ſtay; 

But withouttaking leauc he forth did goe 

With ſtaggring pale and diſmall lookes diſmay, 
As if thatdeath he in the face had (cene, 

Or helliſh hags had met ypon the way : 

But what of him became, I cannot weene. 
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THE RUINES OF 
DEDICATED 


To the right Noble and beautifull Ladie, the 
Ladie Marie, Counteſſe of 


Pembrooke, 


F 
'® 
j 


T/ME. 


. 
P>xwWa=xz OST Honourable and bouncifull Ladie, therebelong 
177 (J] ſichens deepe ſowed in my breaſt, theſcedes of moſt en- 
| FT tirc loue and humble affetion vnro that moſt braue 
# Knight your noble brother deceaſed; which taking 
roote, began in his life time ſomewhat ro bud foorth : 
22 and co ſhew themſclues to him, as thenin che weakneſs 
| of their firſt ſpring; And would in their riper ſtrength 
(had irpleaſed high God ill then to drawe our his daics) ſpired foorth 
fruice of moreperfeftion. Bur ſich God hath diſdeigned che world of that 
moſt noble Spirit, which was the hope of all learned men, and the Parron 
of my young Muſes; together with him both their hope of any further 
fruic was cut off, andalſo the tender delight of thoſe their firſt blofſomes 
nipped andquite dead. Yet ſirhens my late comming into England, ſome 
friends of mine (which might much prevaile with me, and indeede com- 
maund me) knowing with how ſtraight bands of durie I was tied to him, 
andalſo bound vnto that noble Houſe, (of which the cheefe hope then rc- 
ſted in him) haue ſought roteuiue them by vpbrayding mee, for chat I 
haue not ſhewed any thankful remembrance cowards him or any ofchem; 
bur ſuffer their names to ſleepe in ſilence and forgerfulneſſe. hom chiet- 
lie co lacisfie, or elſe x0 auoyd that foule blot of vathankfulneſſe , I haue 
conceiued this ſmall Poeme, inticuled by a generall name of The Worlds 
Ruines: yer ſpecially intended tothe renowning of thatnoble Race, from 
which both yquand heſprong, and to cheerernizing of ſome of the chiefe 
of them late deceaſed. The which I dedicate vnro your La. as whom it 
moſt (pecially concernerh : and ro whom I ceny wy my ſelfe boun- 
den, by many ſingular fauoursand great graces. I pray for your Honora- 
ble happineſle : and ſo humbly kifle your hands. 


' Your Ladiſhips ener 
bumbly at commannd, 
Edm. Sp. 


gentle Reader. 


y Ince my late ſetting foorth of the Faerie Queene, finding 
A that it hath found a favourable paſſage amongit you, 1 
hawe fithence endeueured by all good meanes ( for the bet- 
W | ter encreaſe and accompli t of your delights,) to get 
ii: v IG) | into my hands ſuch ſmall Poemes of the ſame Authors, 
—< OD | 45 1 heard were diſpert abroad in ſundry hands , &+ not 
eaſie to be come by, by himelfe ; ſome of them hauing been 
diverfly imbeiled and purloyned from him, ſince bis departure ouer Sea. Of 
the which 1 haze by good meanes gathered together theſe fewe parcels pre- 
ſent, which 1 bane cauſed tobe imprinted —_— , for that they all ſeeme 
to containe like matter of argument in them: beeing all complaints and me- 
ditations of the worlds vanitie, verie grave and profitable. To which effe(t 1 
vnderiand that he beſides wrote ſundry others , namely, Eccicliaſtes , and 
Canticum canticorum tre#ſieted,A ſcnights ſlumber, The hell of Louers, 
His Purgatorie, beeing all dedicated to Ladies ; ſo as it may ſeeme, he meant 
them all to one volume. Beſides , ſome other Pamphlets loeſly ſcattered 4- 
 broade: as, The dying Pelican, The houresof the Lord, The facrifice of 
a Sinner, The ſeaucn Plalmes, &c. Which when 7 can either by himſelfe , or 
otherwiſe attaine to, 1 meane likewiſe for your fazour ſake to ſet forth, 
in the mean time, praying you gently to accept of theſe, 
and graciouſly to entertaine the new 
Poet; Itake leane. 


=Y 
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RVINES OF 
TIME. 


T chaunced me one day beſide the ſhore 
Of filuer-ſtreaming ThHamss rs to bee, 


Nigh where the goodly VER LAM s ſtood of yore, 


Of which there now remanes no memorie, 
Nor any little mommentto lee, 

By which the travailer, thatfares thatway, 
This once was ſhee, may warned be to lay. 


There, on the other fide, I did behold 

A wornan fitting ſorrowfully wailing, 
Rending her yellowelocks, ike wine gold, 
Abou: her ſhoulders carcleſly downe trailing, 


And ſtreames of teares fr6 her faire eyes forth railing, 


In ber right hand a broken rod ſhe held, 
Which towards heauen ſhe ſcemd on highto weld. 


Whether ſhe were one of that River Nymphes, 
Which did the lofle of ſome deere loue lament, 
I doubt; or one of thoſe three farall Impes, 
Which draw the dayes of men forth in extent; 
Orth'ancientG 8x1 y 8 of that Cittie breat: 
But (eeing her lo pittiouſlie perplexed, 

I (to her calliog) asktwhatherlo vexed. 


Ah ! what delight (quoth ſhe) in earthly thing, 
Or comfort can I wretched creature hawe ? 
Whoſe happineſle the heauens enuying, 

From higheſt ſtaireto loweſt ſtep me draue, 
An1 haue in mine owne bowels made my grauc, 
That of all Nations nowI am forlorne, 

The worlds {ad ſpeQtacle, and Fortunes ſcorne. 


Much was I mooued at her pittious plaine, 
And felt my hart nigh nuenia my breſt 


With tender ruth to ſec her ſore conſtraint, 
That ſhedding teares awhile, I ſtill did reſt, 
And after, did her name of her requeſt. 

Name haue I none (quoth ſhe) nor avy beciug, 
Bereft of both by Fates voiuſt decreeing, 


I was thatCirtie, which the garland wore 
OfBxriTarins GRE 


By R ot An xz Victors, whichit wonneof yore 3 
ough nought at all bur ruines now I bee, 
And lie in mine owne as yeſce: 


VzsRLAM3aElwas; what bootes it that I was, 
Sith now I am but weeds and waſtctull gras ? 


O vaine worlds gJoric, and vnſtedfaſt ſtate 

Ofall that liues on face of finfull carth ! 

Which from their firſt vacill their vemoſt date, 
Taſte no one houre of happineſle or merth, 

Bur like as at the iogate © - cir berth, 

They cryi out of their mothers wombe; 
They epi eryenenf dev ken 


k = 
Why then doth fleſh, a bubble-glas of breath, 
Huce after honour and aduauncement raine, 
And rearea trophee for deuouring death, | 
With ſo labour and long laſting paine, | 
As if his dayes for cuer ſhould remaine ? 

Sith all that in this world 1s great or gay, 
Doth as a vapour vaniſh, and decay, of 


Looke backe, who liſt, yntothe former ages, 
Andcall to count, whatis of them become: 
Where be thoſe learned wits and ancique Sages, 
Which of all wiſedome knew the perfet ſomme: 


Where 


 "o—_ 
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Where thoſe y Warriors, whith did ouercome 
The world with conqueſt of their might and maine, 
And made one mears of th'earthand of their raigne ? 


Whatnow is of th'As 8 Ya 1anLyoneſſc, 

Of whom no footing pow on earth appeares ? 
Whatofthe Þ x x 8 2 an Beares outrageouſneſle, 
Whoſe memory is quite worne cut with yeares ; 
Who ofthe G x x © 1 4 N Libbard now ought heares, 
That oucr rap the Eaſt with greedy powre, 

Andlett his whelps their kingdoms to deuoure ? 


And where isthat ſame great ſeuen-headed beaſt, 
That made all Nations vaſlals of her pride, 

To fall before her feet at ber beheaſt, 

And 1o the necke of all the world did ride ? | 
Where doth ſhe all that « ondrous wealth now hide ? 
With her owne weight downe preſſed now ſhe hes, 
And by her heapes be hugcnels teſtifies. 


ORom<,thy ruine Ilimeot and ruc, 

And 1n thy fall, my farall ou-rthrowe, 

That whilom was, whilſt heauens with equall View 
Deignd to behold me, and rhear gifts beſtowe, 
The picture of thy pride 1n pompous ſhewe : 

An4 of the whole world as 5 $2 waſt the Empreſſe, 
So I cf this {mall Northerne world was Princelle. 


To tell the beautic of my buildings faire, 
Adornd with pureſt gold, and precious ſtone ; 
To tell my riches, and endowments rare, 
That by my foes are now all ſpent and gone : 
To tell my forces, matchableto none, 

Were but [oft labour, that few would belecuc, 
And with rchcarſiog, would me more agrecuc. 


High towers, fairetemples, goodly theaters, . 


Strong wallcs, rich porches, princely palaces, 
Lure ſtreets, braue houſes, facred ſepulchers, 
Sure gates, ſweet gardens, ſtarely leries, | 
Wrought with faire pillours, and tine imagenes, 
All thoſc (6 pitty) now areturnd to duſt, 

And ouer-grownewith blacke obliuions ruſt, 


Thereto for warhke power, and peoples ſtore, 
InBzx1tTANN IE was none to'match with mee, 
That mauy often did abiefull lore: ; 

Ne TrxorNO y a nT, though@lder fiſter ſhee, 
With iny great forces may compared bee ; 
Thatſtour PBX DR AGO Nto his perillfelt, 
Who in a fiege ſcauen yeares about me dwelt. 


Burlong erethis, By i Þ v © 4, Britonnefle 

Her mightic hoaſt againſt my bulwarks brought, 

od harry ens - Rſs 

That hfting vp her brauc hero! t 

Boue nam 2s. weaknes, with theR 0M a N s fought, 
Fought, and in field againſt them thrice preuailed ; 
Yet was ſhe foyld, when as ſhe me affailed. 


Andrhough atlaſt, by force I conquer'd were 
OfhardicS ax Q N 5, andbecame gheirthrall; 


Y ct was I with much bloodſhed bought full dere, 

And priz'd with _—_ of their Generall : 

The moniment of whoſe ſad funcrall, 

For wonder of the world, long in me laſted, 

But now to nought through ſpoulg of time is waſted. 
Waſted itis, as if it neuer were, 

And all the reſt that me ſo honourd made, 
And of the world admired cv'ric where, 

Is turnd toſmoake, that doth to nothing fade ; 
And of that brightacs now £5 n0 Fade, 
Bur griſlie ſhades, ſuch as doc ps hell, 
With fearcfull fiends, that in deepe darknes dwell, 


Where my high ſteeples whilome vſdeto ſtand, 

On which the lordly Faulcon wont to towre, 

There now is but an heape of lime and ſand, 

For the Shrich-owle ro build her balcfull bowre : 

And where the Nightingale wont forth ro poure 

Her reſtleſle plaigts, to comfort wakefull Louers, 
Therc now haunt yelling Mewes & whining Plouers. 


And wherethe cryſtall T x a » 1 s wont to ide 
In filuer channel], downe along the Lee, 

About whoſe flowric banks on either ſide, 

A thouland Nymphes, with mirthfull iollicee 
Were wont toplay, from all annoyance free ; 
There now no nucrs courle is to be leene, 

But moor:ſh tennes, and marſhes cuer greene. 


Scemes, that that gentle Riner for great grieſe 

Ot my mishap, which oftT to himplained; 

Or for to ſhun the horrible miſchicfe, 

With which he ſaw my'cruell foes mepained, 

And his pure ſtreames with guiltleſs blood ott ſtained, 
From my vnhappy nerghbourhood farre fled, 

And his ſweet watcrs away with him led. 


There alſo wherethe winged ſhips were ſcene 
In liquid waues to cut ther formic waic, 

And thoufarfd Fiſhers numbred to haue been, 
In r:atwide Lake looking for plentious pray 
Of fiſh, which they with baits yſ{de to berray, 
Is now no Lake, nor any Fiſhers ſtore, 

Nor cuerſhip ſhall ſaile there any more. 


They are all gone, and all with them is gone, 

Ne ought te me remaines, but to lament 

My long decay, which no man elfe doth mone, 

_ mourne my fall with dolefull drer:ment. 
ctis it comfort in hoguiſhment, 

To bebemoned wit compaſhon king, 

And miutigates the anguiſh of the mind. 


Bur me no man bewaileth, but in game, 
Neſheddeth teares from lamentable eye: 
Nor aoy lives that mentioneth my name 
To be remembred of poſteritic, 
Sauc One, that maugre Fortunes iniurie, 
And times decay, and enuics cruell tort, : 
Hah wiig my record in (rue-lecmog lort- | 
| CaMBDan 
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CAMBDEN, the nourice of antiquitic, 

An. lauterne vnto latefucceeding age, 

Tolce the light of ſimple veritie, 

Buricd in ruines, through the gre outrage 

Ot her ownepeople, led with warlikerape : 

CAM BDE N,though time all monimcars obſcure, 
Yer il;y wit labours cuer ſhall cadure. 


But wl.y (vohappy wight !) doe Thus cry, 

And grieue that my remembrance quite 1s raced 
Our of the koowledge of poſteritie, 

And all my antique meniments defaced? 

Sith I doe daily tce things bigheſt placed, 

So ſoone as Fates their yitall thred haue ſhorne, 
Forgotten quite, as they were neuer borne, 


Ie1s not long, ſince theſe two eyes beheld 

A mighty Prince, of n.oft renowned race, 
Whom Ens/and high in count of honour held, 
And oreateli ones 1d ſuc ro gaine bis grace 
Of greateſt ones ke greateſt in his place, 

Sate inthe botome of his Soueraine, 

And Kight and loyall did bis word maintaine. 


T ſaw him die, Iſaw him die, as one 

Ot the mcanepceople, and brought forth on beare, 
I {law him die, and no man left to mone 

His dolefull fateythat late him loued deare : 
Scarce any leftto cloſe his eye-lids neare; 

Scarce ary leftvpon his lips to lay 

Thelacred lod, or Requiem to lay, 


O truſtleſſe ſtate of miſerable men, 

That bwld your blis on hope of carthly thing, 
And vainely thinke your (clues halfe happy then, 
When painted faces with ſmooth fluttering 

Doe fawne on you, and your wide praiſes ſing, 
And when the courting masker loutcth Jowe, 
Him trucia hart and truſtic to you trowe- 


All is butfained, and with Oaker dide, 

That cucry ſhower will waſh and wipe away, 
Allthings doe change that vnder hcauen abide, 
And after death all ftriendſhup doth decay. 
"Therefore,what-cuer man bearſt worldly ſway, 
Lwurg, on God, and onthy elferelie ; 

For, when thou dicſt, all ſhall with thee die. 


EY He now is dead, and all is with him dead, 


Saue what io be.ucns ſtorchouſe hevplaid : 
His hope is faild, and comerto pallc his dread, 
And cull men (now dead) his deedes vpbraid : 
Spight bites the dead, that l1uing, neyer baid, 
He now is gone, the whiles the Foxe js crept 
Joto the hole, the which the Badger ſwept. 


He now is dead, and all his glory gone, 

And all his greatoes _o—_ to nought, 
That as a life ypon the water ſhone, 

Which vaniſht quite, ſo ſoone as it was ſought: 
His narac is worne already out of thought, 


Ne any Poet ſcekes lum ro reviue 
Yet many Poers borourd him a!:ue, 


NedothhisCor1n,carclelsCottmuCrovr, 
Care now hisidle bagpipe vp toraile, 

Ne cli his ſorrow to the liſtning rour 

Of ſhepheard groomes,which wont his ſongs to praile : 
Prailc whoſo hiſt, yet I will him diſpraiſe, 

Vnull he quite him of this guiltic blame: 

Wake ſhepheards boy, at length awakefor ſhame, 


And whoſo elfe did goodnes by him gaive, 
And wholo elſe his bountious naind did try, 
Whether he ſhepheard be, or ibephezrds fndine, 
(For many did, which doe it now derze) 
Awake, and to his Song a partapplic: 

AndT, the whilſt you mourne for his deceaſe, 

Will with my mourning plaints your plaint increaſe, 


He dide, and after him his brother dide, 

His brother Prince, his brother noble Peere, 
That whilſt he lucd, was of none enuile, 
And dead is now, as living, counted deare, 
Deare voto all that true affeCtion beare : 

Bur ynto thee moſt deare, 6 deareſt Dame, 
His poble Spoulc,and Paragon of Fame. 


Hee, whilſt be lived, happy was through thee, 
And becing dead, is happy now mach more; 
Liuing, thathnked chaunſt with thee to bee, 
And dead, becauſe him dead thou dooſt adore 
As _—_ aud thy loſt deare Loue deplore, 
So whilſt thatthou, faire lower of chaftitie, 
Dooſt hue, by thee thy Lord ſhall neuer die. 


Thy Lord ſhall ncuer die, the whiles this verſe 
Shall liue, and ſurely ir ſhall bue for cur : 

For ever it ſhall line, and ſhall rchearſe 

His worthy praiſe, and vertues dying neuer, a 
Though death his foule doe from his body feuer. 
And thou thy ſelfe, hcereip ſilt alſo hue ; 

Such grace x i heaucns doto my verſcs give, 


Ne ſhall his Siſter, ne thy Father die, 

Thy Father, that good Earle of rare renowne, 
And noble Patron of weake pouernie, 

Whoſe great good deeds in country and in towne, 
Haue purchaſt him in heaven a happy crowne: 
Where he now haeth in eternall bls, 

Aud lefthis ſonne t'cnſue thoſeſteps of his. 


He, noble bud, his Grandfires lively heire, 

Vader the ſhadow of thy countenaunce 

Now ginnes to ſhoote vp faſt, and flounih faire 

Ia learned Arts, and goodly gouernaunce, 

That bim tv hig"\eſt honor aduaunce, 

Braue ImpeofBz Þ x 0 & D, growe apace in bountie, 
And count of wifedome more then of thy Countie, 


Ne may I let thy husbands Siſter die, 
That goodly Ladie,fith ſhe cke did lpring 
bl. 


Ouc 
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Out of this ſtocke, and famous famikie, 

Whole praiſes I ro future age doe fing, 

And forth out of her happy wombe d14 bring 

T helacred brood of learning and all honour 

In whom the hcagcos pourd all their gifts ypon her, 


Moſt gentle ſpirit breathed from abouc, 

Our ot the bolome of ther 1akers blis, 

In whom all bounuc and all vertuous loue 
Appeared in ther natiue propertis, 

And did enrich that noble brealt of bis, 

With treaſure paſſing all this worldcs worth, 
Worthy of heaucnit{elfe, which brought it forth. 


His bleſſed (pirit, full of power diuine, 

And 10fluence of all celeſtiall grace, 

Loathing this finfull carth and carthly ſlime, 

Fled backe too ſoone vnto his nativeplace 3 

Too ſoone for all that did his loue embrace, 

Too ſoone for all this wretched world, whom he 
Robd ot all right ard truc nobilinec, 


Yet erc his happy ſouleto heauen went 
Our of this fcthly gaolec, he did deuiſe 

Vato his heauenly Maker to preſcot 

His body, as aſpotleſle {acrifice; | 

And hole, that guiltic hands of cvemics 

Should poureforth th'offring of hus guiltleſs blood : 
So life exchanging for his countries good. 


O noble ſpirit, liue there euer bleſſed, | 
The worlds late wonder, & the heauens new 1oy, 
Liue cuer there, and leaue me here diſtreſſed 
With mortall cares, and combrous worlds anoy., 
But where thou dooſt that happines cn10y, 

Bid me, 6 bid me quickly cometo thee, 

That happy there I may thee alwaics ſee. 


Yet whilſt the Fates affoord me vitall breath, 

I will it ſpend in fpeakiog of thy praiſe, 

And ſing to theegvnull y death 
By heaucns doome doe end my carthlie dates : 
Thereto doe thou my humble ſpirit raiſe, 
Andinto me that ſacred breath inſpire, 
Which thouthere breatheſt, perfeR and entire. 


Then will I fing: butwho can better ru BM 
Then thine owne Siſter, peereles Lady bright, 
Which to thee fings with deepe harrs forromng, 
Sorrowing tempered with dearedelight, 

That her to heare, I feele my feeble foright 
Robbed of (cnc, and raniſhed with ioy, 

(O fad ioy {) made of mourning and anoy. 


Yet willI fing : but who can better ſing, 

Then thou thy {clfe, thine owne ſelfes valiance, 
Tharwhilſt thou huedft, mad'ſt the forreſts ring, 
And fields relownd, and flocks to leape and daunce, 
And Shepheards leaue their Lambes voto miſchaunce, 
To runne thy ſhrill Arcadias Pipe to heare: 

O happy were thoſe dayes,thrice happy wee 


But now more happy thou, and wretched wee, 
Which want the wonted (weetnes of thy voice, 
Whales thou now in Flyſ6an ficlds lo free, 
WihORPHEVS,WithLiny s, and the choice 
Of all that cucr did 10 rimes rcioice, 

Conuerleſt, and dooſt heare their heavenly layes, 
And they heare thine, and thine doe better prailc, 


So there thou liueſt, fingiog euermore, 

And here thou liueſt, beeing cuer long 

Of vs, which huing, loued thee afore, 

And now thee worſhip, mongſt that bleſſed throng 
Ot heauenly Poets, and Heroes ſtrong. 

So thou both here and there immorrall art, 

And cucric where throagh excellent deſu. 


But (uch as neither of themſclues can ſing, 
Nor yet are ſung of others for reward, 

Dic in obſcure obliu1on, as the thing 
Whuach neuer was; ne cucr with regard, 
Their names ſhall of the 1:ter age be heard, 
But ſhall in ruſtic darknes cuer he, 
Valeſſerhey mentiond be with 1nfanie, 


What booteth it to haue been rich alive ? 
What to be great ? what to be gracious ? 
Wheu after death no token doth ſurviue, 

Ot former beeing in this mortall hous, 

But ſleepes in Juf dead and inglorious, 

Like beaſt, whoſe breath bat in his noſtrils is, 
And hath no hope of happineffe or blis. 


How many great ones mayremembred be, 
Which in their dares moſt famouſly did floriſh: 
Of —_ no word we heare, nor igne now ſee, 
Bur as things wipt out with a ſpunpe do periſh, 
Becauſe a huing, cared on ro Heiſt 

No gentlewits, through pride or couctize, 
Which might their names for cuer memorize, 


Prouidetherefore (ye Princes) whilſt ye live, 
That of the Mufes ye may friended be; 
Which vnto men eternitic doe giue : 

For they be daughters of Dame Memorie, 
AndIov x, the Father of eternitic, 

And doe thoſe men in golden thrones repoſe, 
Whole ments they toglorifie doe cholc. 


The ſeauen-fold yron gates of griſly Hell, 

_=_ —_— houſe _ {ad _ SEARPI 1 

They able are with power of mightie ſpe 

To breake, and "5 the Dat =_ away 
Our of drad darknes, to eternal day, 

And them immortall make, which clſe would dic 
In foulc forgetfulneſſe, and nameleſle lic. 


So whilome raiſed they the puiſſant brood 

Of golden-girt At cu fa, for great merit, 
Out of the duſt, to which the Oz r an a x wood 
Had him conſum'd, and ſpent his vitall ſpirit; 
To higheſt heaucn, where now he doth inherit 
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All happineſlein H x n x $ filuer bowre, 
Cholen to be her deareſt Paramoure, 


So raiſde they cke faire L BD a x $ warlike twinnes, 
And interchanged life vnto them lent, 

That when th'one dies, th'other then beginnes 

To ſhew in heauen lus brightnes orient, 

And they, for pitty of the fad wayment, 

Which OxpHEysforEvRiDICAadid make, 
Her back againe to life ſentfor his lake. 


So happy are they, and (o fortunate, 

Whomth-P 1zK 1 AK facred Siſters loue, 

That freed from bands of impacablefate, 

And powre of death, they liuc for aye aboue, 
Where mortall wreakes their blis may not remoue : 
But with the Gods, for former vertues mcede, 

On Ne&tar and Ambroſia doe feede, 


For deeds doe die, how cuer noblie donne, 
And thoughts of men doe in themſclues decay, 
But wiſe words taughtin numbers for to ruanne, 
Recorded by the Mules, live for aye ; 

Ne may with ſtorming ſhowers be waſht away, 
Ne bicer breathing winds with harmfull blat 
Nor age, nor enuic ſhall them cuer waft. 


In vaine doe earthly Princes then, in vaine 
Seeke with Pyramaides, to heauen aſpired; 

Or huge Colofles, built with coſtly paine; 
Or bralen Pillours, never to be fired, 

Or Shrines, made of the metall moſt defired; 
To make their memories for cucr liue: 


For how can morrall immortalitic giue, 


Such one Mav$0r y 8s made,the worlds greatwonder, 
But now no remnant doth thereof remaine : 

Suchone MAX CEL LY 8, but was torne with thunder; 
Such oneL 1s 1PP v 8, butis worne with raine: 

Such one King E D M © x D, but was rent for gaine, 

All ſuch raine moniments ofcartblie maſl, 

Deuour'd of Time, in time to nought doe palle, 


But Fame with golden wings aloft doth flie, 
Aboue the reach of ruinous decay, 

And with braue plumes doth beat the azure skie, 
A1lmr'd of el men from farre away : 
Then whoſo will with vertuous deeds aflay 

To mount to heauen, cnPzxGasys multride, 
And with ſweet Poets verſe be glorifide. 


For not to haue been diptin Ls T nx lake, 
Could {aue the ſonneot T 1 T 1 5 fromtodic; 
But that biind Bard did him immortall make, 
With verſes, diptin deaw of CASTAL1S: 
Which made the Eaſterne Conquerour to crie, 

O fortunate young-man, whole vertue found 

So brauc a T rompe, thy noble aRts to ſound, 


ie I docread 
a Poct got, 


Therefore in this, balfe ha 
Good MAL 1248, that 


To ſing his living praiſes becing dead, 
Deſermog neuer hereto be forgot, 

In ſpight of enuie, that bis deeds would ſpot : 
Since whole deceaſc, learning lies rnregarded, 
And men of Armes doe wander ynrewarded, 


Theſe two bethoſe two great calamitics, 

That long agoe did pgricue the noble {prighe 
OfSAL Oo M ON, with greatindignities 

Who whilome was aliue the wiſeſt wight. 

But now his wiſedome 1s diſproued qu-ght : 
For, ſuch as now have moſt the World at will, 
Scorne th'one and th'other in their deeper $kill, 


O griefe of griefes! 6 gall of all good harts! 
To ſee that vertue ſhould deſpited bee 

Of ſuch as firſt were raiſd for vertuous parts, 
And now broad fprea4ing, like an aged tree, 
Let none ſhoote vp that nigh them planted bee : 
O! letnotthole, of whom the Mulcis (corned, 
Aliue nor dead, be of the Muſe adorned. 


O vile worlds truſt, that with ſuch yaine illuſion, 
H.th ſo wiſe men bewitchr, and ouerkeſt, 

That they ſce not the way oftherr confulion, 

O vainencſle to be added to thereſt, 

That Jo my ſoule with inward griefe infeſt 
Let them Echold the pitions fall of mee, 

And in my caſc their pwnecnſample (ce, 


And whoſo ele that fits in higheſt ſcate 

Of this worlds glorie, worſhipped of all, 

Ne feareth change of time, nor fortuncs threat, 
Let him bebold the horror of my fall, 

And his owne end vnto remembrance callz 
That of like ruine he may warned bee, 

And io himſclfe be moou'd to pittic mee, 


Thus hauivg ended all ber pitious plaint, 
With few, ſhrikes ſhe vaniſhed _ E 

That I through inward ſorrowe wezen faint, 
And all aftonuthed with deepe diſmay, 

For her departure, had no word to lay : 

But (ate loog time in ſenſelefſe (ad affrighr, 
Looking el, if I might of her haue fight. 
Which when I miſſed, bquing looked long, 
My thoughtreturned grifued,home againe, 
Renuing her complaint with paſſion ſtrong, 
For ruth of that ſame womans pitious paine z 
Whoſe words recording in my troubled braine, 
I felt ſuch anguiſh wound ny feeble harr, 
That frozen horror ran through cuery part, 


So inly pricuing in my groning breſt, 

And rh ers vs at her doubrfull ſpeach, 

Whoſe meaning, much I laboured forth to wreft, 

Beeing abouc my ſlender reaſ6ns reach : 

At length, by demonſtration meto teach, 

Before mine eyes ſtrange ſights preſented were, 

Like n___ ageants ſceming to appeare. _ 
2, w 
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Out of this ſtocke, and famous famihlic, 

Whole praiſes I to future age doe fig, 

And forth out of her happy wombe di] bring 

T helacred brood of learning and all bonour 3 

In whom the heaucns pours all their gifts ypon her, 


Moſt gentle ſpirit breathed from aboue, 

Out ot the bolome of the makers blis, 

In whom all bountc and all vertuous loue 
Appcarcd in their natiue propertis, 

And 4id enrich that noble breaſt of bis, 

With creaſure paſſing all this worldes worth, 
Worthy of heaucnit{elfe, which broughrit forth. 


His bleſſed ſpirit, full of power diuine, 

And 10fluence of all celeſtiall grace, 

Loathing this {infull carth and carthly ſlime, 

Fled backe too ſoone vnto his native place ; 

Too ſoone for all that did his loue embrace, 

Too ſoonefor all this wretched world, whom he 
Robd of all right ard truc noviline, 


Yet ere his happy ſouleto heauen went 

Our of this fleſhly gaole, he did deuiſe 

Vato his heauenly Maker to preſcor 

His body, as aſpotleſle ſacrifice; - 

And chole, that guiltic hands of cvemics 

Should poure forth th'offring of hus guiltleſs blood : 
So life exchanging for his countries good. 


O noble ſpirit, liue there euer bleſſed, 
The worlds late wonder, & the heauens new toy, 
Liue cuer there, and leauc ine here diſtrelſed 
With mortall cares, and cumbrous worlds anoy. 
But wherethou dooſt that happines cn10y, 

Bid me, 6 bid me quickly cometo thee, 

That happy there I may thee alwaics ſee. 


Yet whilſt the Fates affoord me cn” pp 

I mill it ſpend in fpeaking of thy praiſe, 

And ps Per, es rumely death = 
By heaucns doome doe end my carthlic dates : 
Thereto doe thou my humble ſpirit raiſe, 
Andinto me thar ſacred breath inſpire, 
Which thouthere breatheſt, perfeQ and entire. 


Then willI fing: butwho can better ru 2 
Then thine owne Siſter, peereles Lady bright, 
Which to thee fings with deepe harts forromog, 
Sorrowing tempered with dearedelight, 
That her to heare, I feele my feeble fpright 
Robbed of (cnic, and raniſhed with ioy, 
(O fad ioy {) made of mourning and anoy. 


Yet willI ſing: but who can better ſing, 

Then thou thy {clfe, thine owne ſelfes valiance, 
Thatwhilſt thou huedft, mad'ſt the forreſts ring, 
And fields relownd, and flocks to leape and daunce, 
And ShephEards leaue their lambes voto muſchaunce, 
To runne thy ſhrill Arcadiaes Pipe to heare: 

O bappy were thoſe dayes, thrice happy wee- 


- Of gold 


But now more happy thou, and wretched wee, 
Which want the wonted (weetnes of thy voice, 
Whales thou now in Elyſ6an ficlds fo free, 
WihORrPHEYS,WithLiny s, and the choice 
Of all that cucr did 10 rimes rcioice, 

Conuerleſt, and dooſt heare their heauen]y layes, 
And they hearethine, and thine doe better prailc, 


So there thou liueſt, finging euermore, 
And here thou liueſt, beeing euerlonyg 
Of vs, which huing, loued thee afore, 
And now thee worſhip, mongſt that bleſſed throng 
Ot heauenly Poets, and Heroes ſtrong. 

So thou both here and there immorrtall art, 
And cucric where throagh cxccllent deſurt. 


But ſuch as neither of themſclues can ſiog, 
Nor yet areſung of others for reward, 

Dic in obſcure obliuion, as the thing 
Which neuer was; ne cucr with regard, 
Their names ſhall of the 1ter age be heard, 
But ſhall in ruſtie darknes cuer he, 
Valeflethey mentiond be with 1nfaniie., 


What booteth it to haue been rich alioe > 
Wharto be great? what to be gracious ? 
Wheu after death no token doth ſuruiue, 

Ot former beeing im this mortall hous, 

But ſleepes in Juſt dead and inglorious, 

Like beaſt, whoſe breath bat in his noſtrils is, 


* And hath no hope of happineffc or blis. 


How many great ones may remembred be, 
Which in their dares moſt famouſly did floriſh: 
Of _ no word we beare, vor figne now ſee, 
Bur as things wipt out with a ſpunge do periſh, 
Becauſe by liung, cared wo. ro Herſh 

No gentlewits, through pride or couctize, 
Whach might their names for cucr memorize, 


Prouidetherefore (ye Princes) whilſt ye line, 
That of the Mufes ye may friended be; 
Which vnto men eterntie doe giue : 

For they be daughters of Dame Memorie, 
AndTIov x, the Father of eternitic, 

And doe thoſe men in goldenthrones repoſe, 
Whole ments they toglorifie doe cholc. 


The ſcauen-fold yron gares of griſly Hell, 

And horrid houſe of adPxnoSERPINA, 
They able are with power of mightie ſpell 

To breake, and thence theſoules to brivg away 
Our of drad darknes, to etcrnall day, 

And them immortall make, which elſe would dic 
Ia foule forgetfulnefſe, and nameleſle lic. 


So whilome raiſed they the puiſſant brood 

rt AL CME a, for great merit, 
Out of the duſt, to which the Oz r a n a x wood 
Had him conſum'd, and ſpent his vitall ſpirit; 
To higheſt heaucn, where now he doth inherit 
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All happineſlein Hz n x $ filuer bowre, 
Cholen to be her deareſt Paramoure, 


So raiſde they cke faire BD a x $ warlike twinnes, 
And interchanged life vnto them lent, 

That when th'one dies, th'other then beginnes 

To ſhew in heauen his brightnes orient; 

And they, for pitty of the fad waymenr, 

Which OxpmutysforEvRiIDICAadid make, 
Her back againe to life ſentfor his lake. 


So happy arc they, and ſo fortunate, 

Whomth-P 1zK 1A facred Siſters loue, 
Thattreed from bands of impacablefate, 

And powre of death, they liue for aye aboue, 
Where mortall wreakes their blis may not remoue : 
But with the Gods, for former vertues mcede, 

On Near and Ambroſia doe feede. 


For deeds doe die, how cucr noblie donne, 
And thoughts of men doe in themſelues decay, 
Burt wiſe words taughtin numbers for to runne, 
Recorded by the Muſes, liue for aye ; 

Ne may with ſtorming ſhowers be waſht away, 
Ne bitter breathing winds with harmfull blaſt 
Nor age, nor cnuic ſhall them cuer waft. 


In vaine doe earthly Princes then, invaine 
Seeke with Pyramades, to heauen aſpired; 

Or huge Colofles, built with coſtly paine; 
Or braſen Pillours, never to be fired, 

Or Shrines, made of the metall moſt defired; 
To make their memories for cucr liue: 

For how can morrall immortalitic giue, 


Such one M av $01 y 8s made,the worlds great wonder, 
But now no remnant doth thereof remaine : 

Suchone MARxcCExL Lys, but was torne with thunder ; 
Such oneL1$s1PPpy 8s, butis worne with raine : 

Such one King E D M © N Þ, but was rent for gaine, 

Ail ſuch raine moniments of cartbhle 

Deuour'd of Time, in time to nought doe pale, 


But Fame with golden wings aloft doth flie, 
Aboue the ws of ruinous decay, 

And with braue plumes doth beat the azure skie, 
Aimur'd of bel dans men from farre away : 
Then whoſo will with yertuous deeds aflay 

To mount to heauen, cnPzGasy s mult ride, 
And with ſweet Poets verſe be glorifide. 


For notto haue been diptio La T 1 x lake, 
Could faue the ſonneof T us T1 3 fromtodiec; 
Bur that blind Bard did him irmmortall make, 
With verſes, dipt in deaw of CASTAL1S: 
Which made the Eaſterne Conquerour to cne, 

O fortunate young-man, whole vertue found 

So braue a T rompe, thy noble aQts to ſound, 


ie I doeread 
a Poct got, 


Therefore in this, balfe ha 
Good MLL 1248, that 


To ſing his living praiſes becing dead, 
Deſermog neuer hereto be forgot, 

In ſpight of enuie, that bis deeds would ſpot : 
Since whoſe deceale, learning lies rnregarded, 
And men of Armes doe wander ynrewarded, 


Thelc two bethoſe two great calamities, 

That long agoe did gricue the noble {prighe 
OfSAL © M ON, with greatindignities; 

Who whilome was aliue the wiſcſt wight. 

But now his wiſedome is diſproved qu.ght : 
For, ſuch as now haue moſt the World at will, 
Scorne th'one and th'other in their deeper $kall, 


O pricke of griefes! 6 gall of all good harts! 
To ſee that vertue ſhould deſpiſed bee 

Of ſuch as firſt were raiſd for vertuous parts, 
And now broad {preaing, like an aged tree, 
Let none ſhoote vp that nigh them planted bee : 
O ! let notthole, of whom the Muſe is (corned, 
Aliuc nor dead, be of the Muſe adorned. 


O vile worlds truſt, that with ſuch vaine illuſion, 
H.th ſo wiſe men bewitchr, and ouerkeſt, 

That they {ce nor the way ofthe confulion, 

O vaineneſle to be added to thereſt, 

That Jo my ſoule with inward griefe infeſt; 
Let them Echold the pitions fall of mee, 

And in my caſc their pwnecnlample (ce, 


And whoſo elle that fits in higheſtſcate 

Of this worlds glonie, worſhipped of all, 

Ne feareth change of time, nor fortuncs threat, 
Let him behold the horror of my fall, 

And his owne end vnto remembrance callz 
That of like ruine he may warned bee, 

And io lumlſclfe be moou'd to pittic mee, 


Thus hauipg ended all ber pitious plaint, 


With dolcfull ſkrikes ſhe vaniſhed away, 
That I through inward ſorrowe wexen faint, 
And all aſto with deepe diſmay, 


For her departure, had no word to lay : 
Bur (ate loog time in ſenſelcſſe (ad aftrighr, 
Looking ,if I might of her haue fight, 


Which when I milled, hauing looked long, 
My thoughtreturned grieued,home againe, 
Renuing her complaint with paſſion ſtrong, 
For ruth of that ſame womans pitious paine 
Whole words recording in my troubled braine, 
I felt ſuch iſh wound ny feeble harr, 

T hat frozen horror ran through cuery part, 


So inly pricuing in oning breſt, 

And — nad. wa 4onbrfull ſpeach, 

Whoſe meaning, much Llaboured forth to wreft, 

Beeing abouc my flender reaſ6ns reach : 

Atlength, by demonſtration meto teach, 

Before mine eyes ſtrange fights preſented were, 

Like tragicke Pageaants ſeeming to appeare. _ 
2. I 
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I 
Saw an Image, all of maſlic gold, 
Placed on high ypon an Altar faire, 
Thar all, which did the ſame from far behold, 
Might worſhip it, and fall on loweſt ſtaire. 
Not thatgreat Idoll might with this _ 
To whichth'A s 8 Yk14aN Tyrant would 
The holy brethren falſhe to haue praid. 


But th'Altar, on the which this Image ſtaid, 

Was (6 great pitty) bujlr of brittle clay, 

That ſhortly the foundation decaid, 

With ſhowres of heanen & rempeſts worne away : 
Then downe it fell, and lowe 1 aſhes lay, 
Scorned of cucry one, which by it went ; 

Thar lit ſcciog, dearely did Lament. 


Ext ynto this, a ſtately Towre _—_ 
Built all of richeſt ſtone, that might be found, 
And nigh vnto the Heauens 1n height vprear'd, 
But placed on a plot of fandic _ 
Not that great Towre, whach 1s fo much renownd 
For tongues confuſion in holie writ, 
King N 1 v $ worke, might be compar'dto it, 


But 6 vaine labours of terreſtriall writ, 

That buildes ſo ſtrongly on ſo fraile a ſoyle, 

| As with each ſtorme does fall away, and flit, 
And giuesthefrujt of all your trauailes toyle, 
To bethe prey of Time, and Fortuncs ſpoyle 

I (aw this Towre fall ſuddainly to duſt, 

That nigh with griefe thereof my bart was bruſt. 


—_ didI ſceapleaſant Paradiſe, 

Full of ſweet flowres and daintieſt delights, 

Such as on earth nan could not more deuile, 

With pleaſures choice to feed bis cheerefull ſprighes. 
Notdur, which Ma » 1x mby his Magick fights 

Made for the gentle Squire, to entertajine © 

His faire BxLp 40 B x, could this garden ftaine. 


Bur 6 ſhortpleaſure, bought with Laſting paine, 
Why will hereafter any fleſh delighe 

In earthly blis, and ioy in pleaſures yaine, 

Sith that I {aw this youu waſted quight, 

That whercit was, ſeemed any fight ? 

That I, which once that beautic did behold, 

Could not from teares my melting eyes with-bold. 


4 

8 Oone afterthis, a Giatt came in place, | 
Of wondrous powre, and of exceeding ſtature, 

That none durſt view the horror of his face, 

Yet was he milde off , and mmecke of nature. 
Not he, which in deſpighe of his Creatour, 

With raling tearmes defide the Tewiſh hoaſt, 

Mighe with chis mightic one is hugenels boaſt, 


auc made 


For from the one hecould to th'other coaſt, 
Stretch his ſtrong thighes, and th'Ocean oucrſtride, 
And reach his hand into his enemics hoaſt, 

But ſee the end of pope and fleſhlie pride; 

One of his feete vnwares from him did lide, 

That downe he fell into the deepe Abyſle, 

Where drownd with him is all his earchly bliſle. 


5 
T Hen didI ſce a Bridge, made all of gold, 
Quer the Sea, from one to other ide, 
Withouten prop or pillour itt'vphold, 
Bur like the coloured Rainbowe arched wide. 
Notthat great Arche, which T « a 1 a x cdifide, 
To be awonder to all agecnſuing, 
Ws matchableto this in <quall viewing, 


But (ah :) what bootes it to ſee earthly thing 
In q__ or in greatnes to exce]l, 

Sith time doth greateſt things to ruine bring ? 

T his goodly Bridge, on: foote not faftned well, 
Gan faile, and all the reſt downe ſhonhefcll, 
Ne of fo braue a buildirvg oughtremain'd, 

T hat priefe thereof my ſpirit greatly pain'd. 


Saw two Beares, as white az any milke, 

Lying together in a mightie cauc, 

Ot mulde aſpe@, and haire as (ot as ſilke, 
That {aluage nature ſcemed not to haue, 
Nor after greedy ſpoile of bloud to crauec: 
Two fairer beaſts might not elle-where be found, 
Although the compaſt world were ſought around. 


But what can long abide above this ground 

In ſtate of bluls, or ſtedfaſt happineflc 

The Caue, in which theſe Beares lay ſleeping ſound 
Was but of earth, and with her weightin.fle 

Vpon them fell, and did rowarcs oppretle, 

That for great ſorrow of their ſudden fate, 

Henceforth all worlds felicitic 1 hate, 


2 


q Much was I troubled in my heauie (pright, 
At ſight of theſc ſad ſpeRtacles forepaſt, 
That all my ſenſes were bercaued quight, 
AndIinmind remained fore agaſt, 
Diſtraught twixt fcare and pitrie; when at laft 
I heard a voyce, which loudly to me called, 


That with the ſuddaine ſhrill I was appalled. 


F Behold (faid it) and by enſamplc (ee, 


That all is yamitic and priefc of mind, 

Ne other cotnforrt in this world can bee, 

But hope of heauen, and hartto God inclind; 
For all the ret muſt needs be left behind. 
With that it bade me, to the other fide 


, Tocaſtmine eye, where other fights I ſpide, 


I 
V Pon that famous Riuers further ſhore, 
There ſtood a \nowie Swan of beaucaly hew, 


— > — 
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And gentle kind, as euer Fowle afore; 
A ftarcr one inall the goodly crew 


Of whiteSTR1MONI AN brood might no man view: 


There he moſt lweetly ſung thepropheaae 
Of his owne death in doletull Elegie. 


Arlaſt, when all his mourning melodic 

He ended had, that both thc ſhores rclounded, 
Feeling the ht that hum forewarnd to die, 
With loftic flight abou the earth he bounded, 
And out of ſight to higheſt heaucn mounted : 
Where now he 1s become an heauenl]y figne ; 
There gow the ioy is his, here ſorrow mine. 


2 

V Hilſt thus Tlooked, loe, adowne the Lee 

I faw an Harpe ſtrung all with filuer twine, 
And made of gold and coſtly luone, 
Swimming, that whilome ſeemed to have been 
The Harpe, on whichDHax OrPHEvy $ was (cence 
W1ld beaſts and forrefts atter him to lead, 
But was th* Harpe of P4tLt1$S1b es now dead. 


At lengt!), out of the Riuer it was reard, 

And borne aboue the cloudes to be diuin'd, 

Whilſt all the way moſt heaucnly noyſe was heard 
Ot the ſtrings, ſtirred with the warbling wind, 

T h.t wrought both 1oy and ſorrow in my mand : 

So now 1n heaven a figne it doth appeare, 

The Harpe well knowne beſide the Northerne Beare., 


3 


Oone after this, I ſaw on th'other ſide, 

A curious Coffer made of H x B x wood, 
That in it did moſt precious treaſure hide, 
Exceeding all this baſer worldes good : 

Yet through the ouerflowing of the flood 
It almoſt drowned was, and done to nought, 


That ſight thereof much gricu'd my penfive thought. 


At length, when moſtin perrill it was _ 
Two Angels downe deſcending with {wift flight, 
Our of the ſwelling ſtreame it lightly caught, 
And twixt their bleſſed armes it carried quight 
Aboue the reach of any liuing ſight: 

So now 1t 15 transform'sd wto thar ſtarre, 

In which all heauenly trealures locked arc. 


4 

L Ooking aſide, I ſaw a itately Bed, 

Alorned all with coſtly cloth of gold, 
That might for any Princes couch be red, 
And deckt with daintic lowres, as if it ſhould 
Be for ſome Bride, her ioyous night to hold : 
T herein a goodly Virgine fleeping lay; 
A fairer wight ſaw neuer Sommers day. 


T heard a voyce that called farre away, 


And her awakiog, bad her quickly dight, 


For loc, her Bridegrome was 19 ready ray 
Tocome to her, and ſeeke her loues delight : 
With that ſhe ſtarted vp with cheerefull fight, 
When ſuddenly both bed and all was gone, 
And I in languor left there all alone. 


5 


N Till as 1 gazed, I behe!d where ftood 

A Koght all arm'd, ypon a winged ſteed, 

The {ame thatbred was of ME DyYSAE $ blood, 

On which Dax PER $2 y s borne of heauen!y feed, 
ThefareANDR OMED a from penll freed : 

Full morrally this Knight ywounged was, 

T hat ſtreames of blood forth lowed on the gras. 


Yet was he deckt (ſmall toy to him alas) 

With many gul.nds tor his vitones, 

And with rich {[poyles, which late he 61d purchas 
Through, braue atchieuements trom h:3 enemies, 
Fainting at laſt through long infirmines, 

He {mote his ſteed, that ſtraight to heauen him bore, 
And left me here his leflc for codeplore, 


6 


3 Aſtly,I ſaw an Arke of pureſt gold 

Vpon a brazen pillour ſtanding hue, 

Whuch th'aſhes fſeem'd of ſome great Prince to hold, 
Encloſde therein for endlefle memorie 

Of him, whom all the world did glorifie : 

Seemed the heauens with th' earth d1d dilagree, 
Whether ſhould of thoſe aſhes keeper bee, 


Atlaſt, me ſeem'd, wing-footed Mzncynis, 
From heauen deſcending to appeale thear (trite, 
The Arke did beare with him aboue the skie, 
And to thoſe aſhes gaue a lecond lite, 

T o hue in heauen, where happineſs is rife : 

At which, the carth did grieuc exceedingly, 
And I for dole was almoſt like to die, 


L: Envoy. 


| homes 1h man PHrtiSiDEsS, 
Which now art madethe heauens ornament, 
That whilome waſt the worlds chiefit riches ; 
Giue leaue to him that lou'd thee, ro Lament 
His lofle by lacke of thee, to heauen hen, 
And with laſt duties of this broken verſe, 
Broken with ſighes, to deck thy (able Herfe. 


And ye faire Lady, th*honour of your dates, 
And glory of the world, your high thoughts ſcorne : 
Vouchſlafe this moniment of his laſt praale, 
With (ome tew filuer-eropping teares Vadorne : 
And as ye be of heauenly off. ſpring borne, 
So vnto heauen let your high mind aſpire, 
And loathe this drofle of fnfull worlds defire. 


FINIS, 
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TO THE RIGHT HONOV- 


rable, the Ladie Strange. 
LS 4 


OD { 9 OST BRAVE AND NOBLE 
4 -_ Ladie, the things that make yee ſo much ho- 
<Q 1) nored of the worldas ye be, are ſuch, as (with- 
A{ out my ſ1mple lines reſtimonie) are throughly 
\ knowne to all men ; namcly , your excellent 
beautie, your vertuous behauiour , and your 
noble match wich that moſt honourable Lord, 
T theveric Patterne of right Nobilitie : Bur che 
$ cauſes for which ye haue thus deſerucd of mee 
tobe honoured (if honourir bear all) are,both 
ad your pnn__ bounties, and allo ſome pri- 

uate bands of affinitie, which it hath pleaſed your Ladiſhip to —_—_— 
Of which whenas I found my ſelfe in no part woorthy, I deuiſed this laſt 
ſlender mcanes, both tointimate my humble affefion to your Ladiſhip, & 
allo to make the ſame vniuerſallie knowne tothe world; that,by honoring 
you, they might knowe me, and by knowing me, chey*might honour you. 
Vouchſafe noble Lady to accept this ſimple remembrance, though not 
worthy of your ſelfe, yer ſuch, as perhaps by good acceptance thereof, yee 

may hecreafter cullout a moremeetand memorable euidence 
of your owne excellent deſerts. So, recommen- 
ding the ſame to your Ladiſhips good 
liking , I humblic 
take leauc. 


Tonr La: humbly ener, 
Ed. Sp. 
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Ehearle to me, ye {acred Siſters nine, 

The golden brood of great ApoLLo 5s wit, 

Thoſe pitious plaints and (orrowful (ad une, 
Which Late ye poured forth as ye did fit 
Beiide the (iluer Springs of HEL1Cons, 
Making your mulick of hart-breaking mone. 


For ſince the timethatP #4 © x B v s fooliſh ſonne 
Ythundered throughT ov x $ wwengefull wrath, 
For trauerſing the charret of the Sunac 

Beyond the compaſle of his poipted path, 

Or you his mournfull Siſters was lamented, 

Such mournfull tunes were neuer ſince inucnted. 


Nor ſince that faire Cattior n didloſe 
Her loved Twinnes, the dearhings of her ioy, 
HerP ar 1 c 1, whom her vnkindly focs 
The fatall Siſters, did for ſpight deſtroy, 
Whom All the Muſes did bewaile long ſpace; 
Was cuer heard ſuch wailing io this 5. 4-4 


For all their groues, which with the heauenly noyſes 
Of then: lweet inſtruments were wont to ſound, 

And th'hollow hills, from which their tiluer voices 
Were wont redoubled Ecchoes to rebound, 

D1d now rebound with noughtbur rufull cries, 

And yclling ſhricks throwne vp into the 5skics. 


The trembling ſtreames which wont in chanchs cleare 
To rumble gently downe with murmur ſoft, 

And were by them nght tunefull taugheto beare | 

A Baſes part amoopiher conſorts oft; 

Now forſt4o ouerflow with brackiſh teares, 

With croublous noyle dd dull their dunty cares. 


The ioyous Nymphes, and lightfoore Facries 
Which hither came to heare their mulick ſweet, 
And to the meaſure of ther melodies 

Nid learne to moue therr nimble-ſhuftiog feet; 
Now hearing them ſo hgauilic lament, 

Likc hcauily lamenting from them wear. 


on 


And all that elſe was wontto worke delight 
Through the due infuſion of their skall, 
And all that elfe ſeemd faire and trethin fight, 
So made by nature for to ferue their will, 
Was turned now to dilmall heaninefle, 

Was turned now to dreadtull vghneſle, 


Aye me ! whatthing on earth that all thing breeds, 
Might be the cauſe of ſo impatientplight ? 
Whatfuric, or what fiend with felon deeds 
Hath ſtirred vp fo miſchicuous —_— > 
Can griefe then enter into heauen]y harts, 
And picrec immorrall breaſts with mortallſmarts ? 


Vouchſafe ye then, whom onely it concernes, 
To me thole lecret cauſes to diſplay ; 

For none bur you, or who of you it learnes, 
Can rightfully arcad fo dolefull lay. 

Begin thou eldeſt Siſter of the crew, 

And let the reſt in order thee calew. 


CLIO. 


H Eare thou great Father of the Gods on hie, 
That moſt art dreaded for thy thunder darts : 
And thou our Sire that raignſt in Caſt atie, 

And Mount Parnaſſe, the God of goodly Arts : 
Heare and behold the miſcrable ſtate 

Of vs thy daughters, dolecfull deſolate. 


Behold the foule reproach and open ſhame, 
The which is day by day voto vs wrought, 

By ſuch as hate « 6 Ro of our name, 

The foes of learniog, and each gentlethoughe; 
They,not contented vs themſelues to ſcorne, 


Doe ſecke to make ys of the world forlorae. 


Ne onely they that dwell in lowly duſt, 
The ſonnes of darknes and of 1gnorance ; 
Bur they, whom thou great I © v a by doome yniuft - 
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Nidft tothe xype of honour earſt aduaunce; 
They now putt vp with (deigntullinfolence, 
Delpiſc the brood of blefied Sapience, 


The ſeries of my celeſtial! skill, 

That wont to be the worlds chicte ornament, 

And learned Impes that wont to ſhoote vp (till, 

And grow to height of ors gouermment, 

They vnder keepe, and with their ipreading armes, 
Doc cate their buds, that periſh through their harmes. 


It moſt bchones the honourable race 

Of mightic Pceres, truc wiſedometo ſuſtaine, 
And with thcir poble countenaunce to grace 
The leaine: forcheads, without gifts or gaine : 
Or rather lcarnd themiclues behoues to bee 3 
That 1s the gurlond of Nobilitic. 


But ( ah! ) all otherwiſe they doe eſteeme 

Of th'heaucnly gift of wiledomes influence, 
And to be learned, it a bale thing deeme ; 

Baſe minded they that want intelligence: 

For, God himlelfe tor wiſedome moſt is prailed, 
And men to God thereby asc nigheſt raed, 


But they doe onely ſtrive themſclues to raiſe 

Through pompous pride, and foohth yamuric ; 
Inth'eycs of people they put all their praiſe, 

And one]y boaſt of Armes and Anceſtric: 

But yertuous deeds, which did thoſe Armes firſt give . 
To their Grandlires, they care aot to atchiue. 


SoT, thatdoeall noble feates profeſle 

To regiſter, and ſound in trumpe of gold, 
Through their bad dooings, or baſe ſlothfulneſle, 
Find nothing worthy to be writ, or told : 

For better farre ut were to hide their names, 
Then telling them, to blazon out their blames, 


oo So ſhall ſucceeding ages haue no lighr 

Ot things forepaſt, nor monuments of time, 
Ani all that in this world is worthy hight 

Shail dic in darkneſle, and lic hid in lime : 
Thercfore I mourne with dceepe harcs lorrowing, 
Becaulc I nothing noble haue to ſing, 


With that ſhe raind ſuch ſtore of ſtreaming teares, 
1 hat could haue made a tonic hart to weepe, 
Ad all her Siſters rent their golden heares, 

And their faire faces with ole humour ſtcepe. 

So ended thee: and then the yext anew, 

Began her gricuous plaint as doth calew. 


MELPOMENE. 


Who ſhall poure into my ſwollen eyes 
O Aſca of teares that neuer may be dride, 
A braſen voice that may with ſhrilling crycs 
Picree the dull heavens, and fill the ayer wide, 
And yron ſides that ſighing may endure 
To waile the wretchednes of would 1mpurc? 


—_ 


Ah ! wretched world, the den of wickednellc, 
Deformd with filth and foule 1niquine ; 

Ah ! wretched world, the houſe of heauineſle, 
Fild with the wreaks of morta!l miſenic ; 

Ah ! wretched worls, and all that is therein 
Thevallals of Gods wrath, andflaues of fin, 


Moſt miſcrable creature voder sky, 

Mn without vnderſtanding doth appeare ; 

For all this worlds atfiition he thereby, 

And Fortunes freakes is wiſcly taughtto bearc ; 
Of wretched life the onely 1oy ſhe 15, 
Andth'only comfort ia calamuties, 


Shee armes the breaſt with conſtant patience, 
Againſt the bitter throes of dolours darts, 

She ſolaceth with rules of Sapicnce 

The gentle minds, in midlt of worldly ſmasts : 
When he is fad, ſhee ſeeks to make him merie, 
And doth refreſh lus ſprights when they be weatie. 


But he that is of re2ſons $kill bereft, 

And wants the ſtaffe of wiſedome him to ſtay, 
Is like a ſhip in midſt of tempeſt left, 
Wrthouten helme or Pilot her to ſway, 

Full ſad and dreadfull is that ſhips cuent : 

So is the man that wants intend1ment. 


Why then doe fooliſh men ſo much defpiſe 
Theprecious ſtore of this celeſtiall riches ? 

Why doe they baniſh vs, that patronize 

The name of learning ? Moſt ynhappy wretches, 
The which lie drowned in deepe wretchedafic, 
Yerdoe not ſee their owne incflc. 


My part it is, and my profeſſed skall, 

The Stage with Tragick buskins to adorne, | 
And fill the Scene with plaints and out-cries ſhcill | 
Ot wretched perſons, to misfortune borne : 
But none more tragick matter I can find 
Then this, of mcn depriu'd of ſenſe and mind, 


For all mans life me ſeemes a Tragedie, 

Full of ſad fights and fore Cataſtrophees; 
Firſt comming to the world with weeping eye, 
Where all tus ng hike dolorous —or Ml 
Arc beapt with ſpoyles of fortune and of feare, 
And he at {aſt Lud forth on balefull bearc. 


So all with rufull peQacles is fild, 

Firfor MEGERa or PER SEPHONE; 
But I,chat in true Tragedics am $kild, 

T he flowre of wit, find noughtto buſt me : 
Therefore I mourne, and pitafully mone, 
Becauſe that mourning matter I hauc none. 


Then gan ſhe wofully to waile, and wring 
Her wretched hands in Lumentablec wiſe : 
Andall her Siſters thereto anſwering, 
Threw forth lowd ſhrickes and drene dolefull cries 
So reſted ſhe : and then the nexr in rew, 
Began her gricu9us plaint az doth caſe. 
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THALIA. 


VV Here be the ſweet delights of learnings trea- 

T hatwont with Connck ſock to beamtify (ſure, 
The painted Theaters, and fill with ple iſure 

Theliſtners eyes, and carcs with mclodic; 

In which I Lite was wont to ratgne as Queene, 

And maske1n mirth with Graces well belcene 2 


O: all is gone: and all that poodly glee, 
Which wont to be the glory ot gay wits, 

Is layd abed, and no where now to ſee ; 

And 1n her roomevnleemly Sorrow ſits, 

With hollow browes and grifly countenaunce, 
Marring my 10yous gentle dulluunce, 


And him befide ſits vgly Barbarifme, 

And brunſh Ignorance, ycrept of late 

Our of drad darknes of the deepe Abyſme, 

Where becing bred, helight and heauen does hate : 
They in the minds of men now tyrannize, 

And the faire Scene with rudenels foule diſguize. 


All places they with folly haue poſleſt, 

And with v-1ac toyes the valgar entertaine; 
But me haue danidhed: with all the reſt 

That whilome wont to wait vpon my trainey 
Fine Counterfteluunce and vohurttull Sport, 
Dclizhtand Laughterdeckt in ſcemly ſort. 


All theſe, and all that elſe the Comick Stage - 
With ſeaſoned wit and goodly pleaſance graced; 
By which mans life in has likeſt ima 

Was limned forth, are wholly now Fefaced : 

And thoſe ſweet wits which wont the like to frame, 
Arc now deſpizd, and madea laughing game. 


And he the man, whom Nature ſclfc had made 
To mock her (elfe, and Truth to imitate, 
With kindly counter vnder Mimick ſhade, 

Our pleaſant W1 Lt Y,ab! is dead of late 3 
With whom all ioy and iolly mer:ment 

Is alſo deaded, and in dolour drent. 


In ſtead thereof, ſcofhing Scurriline, 

And ſcorning Follie with Contempr 1s crept, 
Rolling in rymes of ſhamelefle ribaudry 
Withour regard, or due Decorum kept, 
Each idle wit at will preſumesto make, 


And doth the Learneds taske vpon himtake, 


But that (ame gentle Spirit, from whoſe pen 
Large ſtream. s of Honny & ſweet Nectar flowe, 
Scorning the boldnes of ſuch bale-borne men, 
Which dare their follies forth ſo raſhly throwe ; 
Dothrather chooſe to fitin idle Cell, 

Thea lo himſclfe to mockery to (ll, 


To am I made the ſeruant of the mavie, 
Andlaughiog ſtocke ot all that liſt to ſcorne, 


Not honored nor cared fot of any, 

But loath'd of lolcls as a thing forlorne : 
Therefore I mourne and ſorrow with the reſt, 
Vnrillmy cauſe of ſorrow beredieſt, 


Therewith ſhe lowdly did lament and ſhrike, 
Pouring forth ſtreames of teares abundantly, 
And all her Siſters with compaſſion like, 

The breaches of her fiogults did ſupply. 

So reſted ſhee : and then the next in rew, 
Began her gricuous plaiot, as doth cnſew. 


EVTERPE 


'Þ Ike as the dearling of the Surnrmers pride, 
FairePurLoMEL 8, when Winters ſtormy wrath 
The goodly helds, that earit ſo pay were dyde 

In colours diuers, quite deſpoyied hath, 

All comfortleſle doth hide her cheerlefle head 

During the time of that her widowhead : 


So we, that carſt were wont in ſweet accord 
All places with our pleaſant notes to fill, 
Whilſt favourable times 41d vs aftord 

Free liberty to chaunt our charmes at will : 
All comfortlefle ypon the bared bow, 
Like wotull Culyers doe fitwayling now. 


For far more bitter ſtorme then winters ſtowre 

The beautie of the world hath lately waſted, 

And thoſe freſh buds, which wont pl faire tro flowre, 

Hath mgrredquite, and all their blofloms blaſted : 

And thoſe yoog plants, which woot with fruit tabound,. 
Now without fruite orleaucs are to be found. 


A ſtonie coldneſs hath benumbd the ſenſe, 
And lively ſpirits of each living wight, 

And dimd with darknes their intelligence, 
Darknes more then Cymmerians Uuly oight : 
And monſtrous error flying inthe ayre, 


Hath mard the face of all that ſeemed fayre. 


Image of helliſh horror, Ignorance, 

Borne in the bolome of the black Abyſle, 

And fed with Furics milke for ſuſtenance 

Ot his weake infancie, begot amiſle 

By yawning Sloth on his owne mother Night; 
So he his Sonnes both Sure and brother hight. 


He, armd with blindnes and with boldnes ſtour, 
(For blind is bold) hath our fairelightdefaced; 
And gathering vnto him a ragged rout 

Of Faunes and Satyres, hath our dwellings raced; 
And our chaſt bowers, in which all vertue rained, 
With bratiſhneſs and beaſtly filth hath Nained. 


The ſacred ſprings of harſe-foote Helicen, 
So oft bedeawed with our learned layes, 
And ſpeaking ſtreames of pure Caftalion, 
The tamous witnes of our wontcd praile, 
A They 
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They trampled haue with their foule footings trade, 


ro troubled puddles haue them made. 


Our pleaſant groues, which planted were with paines, 


That with our muſick wont ſo oft ro ring, 
And Arbors ſweet, in which the Shepheards ſwaines 
Were wont {o oft their Paſtoralls to ſing, 


They baue cut downe, and all their pleaſance mard, 


That now no Paſtorall is to be hard. 


In ſicad of them, foule Goblins and Shrickowles, 
With fearcfull howling doe all places fill; 

And feeble Eccho now laments and howles, 

The dreadfull accents of their out-cries ſhrill. 

So all 15 turned into wilderneſle, 

Whilſt ignorance the Muſes doth opprelle, 


And T whoſe ioy was earſt with Spirit full 
To teach the warbling pipe to ſound aloft, 
My ſpirits now diſmayd with ſorrow dull, 
Doe mone my miſery with filence ſoft. 
ThereforeI mourne and waile inceflantly, 
T1ll pleaſe the beaucns aftoord me remedie. 


Therewith ſhe wailed with exceeding woe, 
And pittious lamentation did make, 

And all her Siſters ſecing her doe ſo, 

With <quall plaints her ſorrow did partake. 
So reſted ſhee: and then the next in rew, 
Began her grieuous plaint as doth enſew. 


TERPSICHORE. 
Hoſo hath in thelap of ſoft delight 


Feareleſle through 
To rumble into lorrow and regrect, 
If chance him fall into calamitie, 

Finds greater burthen of his mileric. 


So wethatearſtin ioyance did abound, 

And inthe boſome of all blis did fir, 

Like virgin Queenes with laurell garlands crownd, 
For vertues meed and ornament of wit. 

Sith ignoranceour kingdome did confound; 

Be now become moſt wretched wights on ground. 


And in our royall thrones which lately ſtood 

In th'hearts of men to rule them ly, 

He now hath placed his accurſed brdod, 

By him begotten of foule infamie; 

Blind Error, ſcornfull Folly, and baſe Spight, 
Who hold by wrong, that we ſhould baue by right. 


They to the vulgar ſort now pipe and 

And make h—— with nahrwtm ot 
They chaunt, and rimes atrandon fling, 
The frunfull ſpawne of their ranke fantafics : 
They feed the eares of fooles with » 

And good men blame, and loſels ihe. 


({weer, 
Been war, rus luld, and fedde with pleaſures 
15 owne fault or Fortunes ſpight, 


All placesthey doe with their toyes polleſs, 

And raigne in "ms, 3 the multitude, 

The ſchooles they hll with fond new-fanglenels, 
And ſway in Court with pride and raſhnes rude; 
Mongſt ſimple Shepbeards they do boaſt their skill, 
Anday their muſick matchethProx By s quill, 


The noble harts to pleaſures they allure, 

And tell their Prince that learning is but vaine, 
Faire Ladies loues they ſpot with thoughts impure, 
And gentle minds with few delights T daine : 
Clerks they to loathly idlenes innice, 

And filltheir bookes with dulcipline of vice. 


So eucry wherethey rule and tyrannize, 

For their vſurped kingdoms maintenaunce, 
The whiles we filly Maids, whom they deſpize, 
And with reproachfull ſcorne diſcountenaunce, 
From our owne natiue heritage exild, 


Walke through the world of cuery one reuild. 


Nor any one doth caretocall vs in, 

Or once youchlafeth vs to enterrtaine, 
Vnleſle fome one perhaps of gentle kin, 
For pitties lake comp our paine, 
And yceld vs ſome rclitfe in this diftreſle: 
Yet to be ſo reheu'd 13 wretchedneſle. 


So wander we all carcfull comfortleſle, 

Yer none doth care to comfort vs at all ; 

So ſecke we belpe our ſorrow to redreſle, 

Yet none youchlafes to anſwere to our call : 
Thercfore we mourne and pitnlefle complaine, 
Becauſe none living puticth our paine, 


With that ſhe wept and wofully waymented, 
That noughtonearth her griete might pacific ; 
And all the reſt her dolcfull din augmented, 
With ſhrikes and groanes and gricuous agonic. 
So ended ſhee : and then the next in rew, 
Began her pitrious plaint as doth cnſcw, 


ERATO. 


Y E | —_ Spirits breathing from aboue, 
Whereyein V zn v s filuer bowre were bred, 
Thoughts halfe divine, full of the fire of loue, 
With beautie kindled, and with pleaſure fed, 
Which ye now in ſecuritiepolleſſe, 

Forgetfull of your former heauineſle. 


Now —_—_ the tenor of your ioyous layes, 
With which ye vic yggr loues to deifie, 
Andblazon forth an earthly beauties praile, 
Aboue the compaſle of the arched skic : 
Now change your praiſes into pittious crics, 
And Eulogies turne into Elegies, 


Such as ye wont whenas thoſe bitter ſtounds 
Of raging loue firſt gan you to trormene, 


And 
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An. launce your hearts with lLirmentable wounds 
Ot lecret forrow and lad langinſhment, 

Betore your Loues did take you vnto grace; 
Thotc now renew as fitier for this place, 


For I that rule in meaſure moderate, 
Thertempeſt of that ſtorinie paſsion, 

And vſc topaintin rimes the troublous ſtate 
O: Loucrs hfe inhkeſt faſhion, 

Am'pur from praCtiſe of my kindlie skill, 
Banutht by thoſe that Loue with leawdnes fill, 


Louec wont to be {choole-maſter of my skill, 
And the deuicefull matter of my ſong ; 

Sweet Loue denoyd of villanie or ll, 

But pure and (potleſſe, as at firſt he ſprong 

Out of th'Almighties boſome, where he neſts; 
From thence intuſed into mortall brefts, 


Such high conceit of thatceleſtiall fire, 

The balc-borne brood of blindnes cannot gheſle, 
Ne cuer dare their dunghill thoughts alpire 

Vnto lo lottie pitch of perfetneſle, 

Bur rime at riot, and doerage in loue; 

Yet little wote whatdoth thereto behoue., 


FaireCyYTHtRxn,the Mother of delight, 

And Queene ot beautie, nowthou maiſt goe pack : 
For lo, thy Kingdome 1s defaced quight, 

Thy {cepter rent, and power putto wrack, 

An4 thy gay Sonne, the winged God of Loue, 
May now goe prune his plumes like ruffed Dove. 


And ycethree Twins to light by V s x v $ brought, 
The {weet companions ofthe Mules late, 

From whom what-cuer thing is goodly thought, 
Doth borrow grace, the fancie to aggratez 

Go beg with vs, and be companions itll, 

As heretofore of good, ſo now of ill. 


For neither you nor we ſhall any more 

Find entertainment, or in Court or Schoole : 
For that which was accounted heretofore 

The learneds mecde, 1s now lent to the foole : 
He ſings of loue, and maketh louing layes, 

And they him heare, and they him highly praiſe, 


With that ſhe poured forth a brackiſh flood 
Of bitrer teares, and made exceeding mone z 
And all her Siſters ſeeing her {ad mood, 
With lowd laments her anſwered all at one. 
So ended ſhe : and then the next in rew, 
Began her gricuous plaint, as doth cnſew. 


CALLIOPE, 


; T O whom ſhall I my euill caſe complaine, 
Or tell the anguiſh of my inward imart, 
Sith none 1s left toremedie my paine, 


Or de3gnesto pittica perplexed hart; 


| 


— 


Bur rather (eckes my (orrow to augment 
With foule reproach, and crucll bavithment. 


For they to whom 1 vſed to apply 

T he faichfull ſeruice of my learned $kill, 
The goodly of-{priag of [ © v x $ progenie, 
That wontthe world with famous afts to fall ; 
Whoſe liuing praiſes in heroick ſtile, 

It is my chuefe protelsion to compile, 


They all corrupted through the ruſt of time, 
T hat doth all faireſt things on earth deface, 
Or through yanoble ſloth, or fintull crune, 
That poo none the noble race ; 

Haue both delire of worthy deeds forlorae, 
And name of learnivpg viterly doe ſcorne. 


Ne doe they care to haue the aunceſtric 

Ot th'old Hero&s memorrde anew: 

Ne doethey carethat late poltentie 

Should know their narves, or ſpeak their praiſes dew : 
But dic forgot from whence at firlt they (prong, 

As they themiclues ſhalbe torgot ere long, 


What boates it then to come from glorious 
Forefathers, or to have been nobly bred? 

What oddestwixt In y Sandold INACHYS, 
Twizt beſt and worſt, when both alike ace ded 3 
It none of neither mention ſhould make, 

N or out of duſt their meimorics awake ? 


Or who would euer care to doe braue deed, 

Or ſtriue in vertue others to cxcell; 

If noneſhould yecld him his deſcrued meed, 
Duepraiſe, that is the ſpur of dooing well ? 

For if good were not praiſed more than ill, 

None would chufc goodnes of his ownefree-will, 


Therefore the nurſe of vertue I am hight, 

And Trumpet of eterrune, 

That lowly thoughts lift vp to heauens hight, 

And morrtall men haue powre to deihe: 
BaccavsandHzxicyrsslTraiſdtoheaven, 
And CHARLEMAIN 8, amongſt the Starris {cauen. 


But now I will my golden Clarion rend, 
And will heaceforth immortalize no more : 
Sith I no more find worthy to commend 
For prize of yalue, or for learned lore : 

For noble Pecres whom I was wont to ruſe, 


Now onely ſecke for pleaſure, noughttor prailc. 


Their great reuenues all in ſumptuous uu 

They Pend, that nought to learning they may ſpare; 
And the rich fee which Poets wont diuide, 

Now Paraſites and Sycophants doe ſhare : 

Therefore | mourne and endlefle ſorrow make, 

Both for my ſclfe, and tor my Siſters ſake. 


With that ſhe lowdly gan to waile and ſhrike, 
And fron: her eyes aca of teares did powre, 
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And all her Siſters with compalsion like, 

Did more increaſe the ſharpnes of her ſhowre. 
So ended ſhe : and then the next in rew, 
Began her plaint, as doth hercia cnicw. 


VRANIA. 


VV Hat wrath of Gods, or wicked influence 
Of Starres conſpiring wretched men. afflict, 
Hath pourd on earth this noyous peſtilence, 

That mortall minds doth inwardly infect 

Wih loue of blindaes and of ignorance, 

To dwell in darknes without (oucrance ? 


What difference twixt man and beaſt is left, 
When th'heaucoly light of knowledge 1s put our, 
And th'ornaments of wiſdome are bereft ? 

Then wandreth he in error and in doubt, 
Vnweeting of the danger hee 1s in, 

Throuph fieſhes frailtie, and deceit of fin. 


In this wide world in which they wretches ſtray, 
It is the onely comfort which they baue, 

It is their light, their loadſtarre, and their day ; 
But hell and darknes, and the griſlic graue 

Is ignorance, the enemy of grace, 

That minds of men borne heaucnly doth debace. 


Through knowledge,we behold che worlds creation, 
How in his cradle firſt he foſtred was; 

And iudge of Natures cunning operation, 

How things ſhe formed of a formleſic mas : 

By knowledge we doe learne ourſelues to knowe, 
And what to man, and whatto God we owe, 


#From hence, we mount aloft rnto the skic, 
And looke into the cryſtall firmament: 
There we behold the heauens | Hierarchie, 
T he Starres pure light, the Sp fwift moucment, 
The Spirits and Intelligences faire, 
And Angels waighting oa th'Almighties chaire. 


And there, with humble mind and bigh inſight, 
Th'eternall Makers maicſtic wee view, 

His loue, his truth, his glorie, and bis mighe, 
And mercic morethen men can view, 

O ſoueraigne Lord, 6 ſoueraigne happineſle, 
To ce thee, and thy mercie meaſurelellc : 


Such happineſs haue they, that doe embrace 
Theprecepts of my heauenlie diſcipline ; 

But ſhare and ſorrow and accurled caſe 

Hauethey, that ſcorne the ſchoole of Arts divine, 
And baniſh me, which doe profeſle the skill 

To make men heauenly wiſe, through humbled will. 


How-cuer yet they me deſpiſe and ſpight, 

I feed on ſweet contentment of my thought, 

And pleaſe my ſelfe with mine owne ſelte-delight, 
In contemplation of things heauenlic wrought : 


So, loathing earth, I looke vp to the sky, 
And beeing driven hence, [ thither flic, 


Thence I hchold the miſerie of men, 

Which want the blis that wiſdom would them breed, 
And like brute beaſts doe lic in loathlome den, 

Ot ghoſtly darknes, and of gaſtly dreed : 

For whom I mourne and for my lelfe complane, 
And for my Siſters cake whom they difdaine. 


With that,ſhee wept and waild ſo pitiouſly, 

As if her eyes had beene two ſpringing wells : 
And all thereſt her ſorrow to ſupple, 

Did throw forth ſhrikes and crics and dreery yells, 
So ended ſhee, and then the next in rew, 

Began her mournfull plaine as doth enſew, 


POLYHYMNIA, 
A Dolefull caſe deſires a dolefull ſong, 


Without yaine art or curious complements : 
And {quallid Fortune into balcnes flong, 
Doth {corne the pride of wonted ornaments. 
Then fitreſt are theſe ragged rimes for me, 
To tell my forrowes that exceeding be, 


For the ſweetnumbers and melodious meaſures, 
With which I wont the winged words'to ty, 
And make a tunefull Diapale of plealures; 

Now becing letto runne at libertic 

By thoſe which haue no skillrorule them right, 
Hauc now quite loſt their naturall delight, 


_ of huge words vphoorded hideouſly, 
With horrid found though hauing httle ſence, 
They thinke to be chicfe praiſe of Poetry ; 
And thereby wanting duc intell;gence, 


Have mard the face of goodly Poclic, 
And made a monſter of their fantaſic. 


Whilomein ages paſt none might profefſe 
But Princes and high Prieſts that ſecret skill. 
Theſacred lawes therein they wont expreſle, 
And with deepe Oracles their verſes fill : 
Then was ſhe held in ſoucraigne diguitic, 
And madethenouw(ſling of Nobiliue, 


But now nor Prince nor Prieſt doth her muntaine, 
But ſuffer her prophancd for to be 

Of the baſe vulgar, that with hands vacleane, 
Dares to pollute her hidden myſtenie ; 

And treadeth vnder foote her holy things, 

Which was the care of Keſars and of Kiog *- 


One onely lines, her ages ornament, 
And mirror of her Makers mateſtie, 
T hi with rich bountic and deare cheriſhment, 
\upports the praiſe of noble Pocſie: 
c onely fagours them whichit profeſſe, 
But is her (clfe apecrelels Pocteſle, 
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Moſt peerelelle Prince, moſt peerclefle Poetreſle, But all the reſt, as borne _— brood, 
ThetrruePaNnDoOR a of all heauenly praces, And hauing beene with Acorns alwaies fed, 
Diuin< E L 17 a, ſacred Emperclle, Can no what ſauour this celeſtialffood; 

Liue the for cuer, and her royall F'laces Bur with baſe thoughts are into blindnefle led, 
Be hild with praiſes of divineſt wits, And kept from looking on the lighrſome day : 
T hat her etcrnize with their heaucoly writs, For whom I waile and weepe all thar4 may. 


Some few,befide, this ſacred skill eſteme, Efrſoones ſuch ſtore of teares ſhe forth did powre, 
Admirers of her glonous excellence; As if ſhe all to water would hauc gone; 

\Vhich becing lightned with her beauties beme, And all her fiſters ſeeing her fad ſtowre, 

Are thereby fild with happy influence, Did weep and waile, and made excecding mone, 
And lifted yp aboue the worldes gaze, And al their learned inſtruments did breake. 
Totvg with 


Angels her immortallpraize. The reſt, yatold, no liuing tongue can ſpeake. 
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LONG SINCE DEDICATED 
To the moſt noble and excellent Lord,the Earle 


of Leiceiter, deceaſed. 
"ww © 


Rongd, yer nor daring tocxprefle my paine, 
| / \ / To you (great Lord) che cauler of my care, 
Inclowdietearcs my cale I thus complaine 
Vntoyour ſelfe, that onely priuic are: R 
But if chat any Oedipus vnware, 
Shall chaunce, through power of ſome diuining ſprighe, 
Toread theſecrer of this riddle rare, 
And knowe the purport of my euill plight, 
Ler him be pleaſed with his owne inſight, 
Ne further ſeeke to glole vpon the text : 
Forgriefe enough it is togrieued wight 
To feele his fault, and not be further vexrt. 
But what-ſo by my ſelfe may not be ſhowen, 
May by this Gnats complaint be eaſily knowen. 


p_ wt 


V 


RAN 
48 © 
bo 
«C- 
= 


/ x 
\\ oy 
%. 


44 


E now have plaid (Av GysTys) wantonly, 
E Tuning our iong vnto a tender Muſe; 


Andlikca cobweb weaunng flenderly, 
H-ve onely playd: let thus mach then exculc 
This G x AT $ {mall Poeme, that th'wholec hiſtoric 
Is bur 4 jeſt, though enuic it abuſe : 
Bur who ſuch ſports and ſweet delights doth blame, 
Shall l:;ghter ſeeme then this Gar s idle name, 
H:-reafter, when as ſeaſon moreſecure 
Shall bring forth fruit, this Muſe ſhall ſpeak to thee 
In bigger notes, that may thy ſenſe allure, 
And for thy worth frame ſome fit Poefie: 
The golden ofspring of L a T o x a pure, 
And ornament of greatTIo y x $ progenie, 
PHotByv s ſhall bethe Author of my ſong, 
Playing on Iyone barp with faluer ſtrong. 


He ſhall infpire my verſe with gentle moode 

Of Poets Prince, whether he woon beſide 
FiireXanTHyY s ſprinkled withCuriMannhas 
Or in the woods of Afeery abide; (blood ; 
Or whereas mount Parneſſe, the Muſes brood, 

Doth his broad forchead like two hornes diuide, 
And the (weet waues of ſounding C aVtaly, 

With 1:quid foote doth flide downe callly. 


Wherefore ye Siſters which the glorie be 

Of the Pierian ſtreames, fayreNartaDss, 

Goe to, and dauncing all in companie, 

Adorne that God: and thou holy PaLss, 

To whom the honeſt care of husbandne 

Returneth by continuall ſucceſle, 

Haue care forto purſue his footing light : (dight. 
Through the al woods, and groucs, with green leaucs 


Pn thee, I lifted am aloft 

Betwixt the forreſt wide and ſtarrie sky : 

And thou moſtdrad /{OcTavyvrys) which oft 
To learned wits giu'ſt courage worthily, 

O come {thouſacred child) come ſliding (oft, 
And fauour my beginnings graciouſly : 


For not theſe leaues do fing that dreadfull Round, 
When Giants blood did ſtaine Phlegrean ground, 


Nor how th'halfe-horſiepeople, Cxnrayrs $ hight, 
Fought with the bloudie Lay 1THAs s atbord, 

Nor how the Eaſt with tyrannous deſpighbt 

Burnt th' Attick towres,and people flew with ſword ; 

Nor how mount Atvos through exceeding might 

Was digged downe, nor yron bands abord 

The Pontickſea by their huge Nauie caſt, 

My rolume ſhall renowne, folong ſincepaſt. 


Nor Helleſpont trampled with horſes feer, 

When terking Perſtans did the Greekes affray ; 
But my ſoft Muſe, as for her power moore meet, 
Delights (with Py oz 8 y s friendly leaue)to play 
An cafie running verſe with tender "a 

And thou (drad ſacred child)to thee alway, 

Let euerlaſting lightſome glorie ſtnue, 

T hrough the worlds cndlefle ages to ſuruiuc, 


And let an happie roome remaine for thee 

Mongſt heaucnly ranks, where bleſſed ſoules do reſt; 
And [ct Jong laſbog life with joyous glee, 

As thy due mceedetbat thou deſerueſt beſt, 

Hereafter many yeeres remembred be 

Amongſt good men, of whom thou oft art bleſt. 
Liue thou for cuer in all happineſſe : 

Bur let ys turneto our firſt buſineſle, 


The fiery Sun was mounted now on hight, 

Vpto the heauenly towers, and ſhot cach where 

Our of his golden Charer gliſtering hghe; 

And faireAvy nx © « a with her rofic heare, 

The hatefull darknes now had | ro flight, 

When as the ſhephteard ſeeing day appeare, 

His little Goats gan driue out of their ſtalls, 

To feede abroad, where paſture beſt befalls, 2; 


To an high mountaines top he with them went, 
Where thickeſt graſle did cloathe the opea hulls : 


They now amongſt the woods and rhuckets ment, fp 
ow 
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Now inthe valleyes wandring at their wills, 

Spread themſclues farre abroad through each deſcent 
Some on the ſoft greene grafle feeding therr fills, 
Some clambring rough the hoHow cliffes on hie, 
Nabble the buſhic ſhrubs, which growe thereby. 


Others, the vtmoſt boughs of trees doe crop, 

And brouze the woodbine twigges, that freſhly bud ; 
This with full bit doth catch the vtmoſt rop 

Of ſome ſoft Willow, or new growen ſtud; 

This with ſharpetecth the bramblc leaues doth lop, 
And chaw the tender prickles in her Cud 3 

The whules another, high doth oucrlooke 

Her owne like image in a cryſtall brooke, 


O the great happineſs, which ſhepheards haue, 
Who-lo loathes not too much the poore eſtate, 
With mind that il! vie doth before depraue, 
Ne meaſures all things by the coſtly rate 
Ofrioriſe, and ſemblants outward braue : 

No ſuch {ad cares, as wont to macerate 
Andrend the greedie minds of couctous men, 
Doe cuer creepe jnto the ſhepheards den, 


Ne cares he if the flecce, which him arayes, 

Be nottwice ſteeped in Aſſyrian die; 

Ne gliſtering of gold, which vnderlayes 

The Surnmer beames, doe blind his gazing eye, 
Ne pictures beautie, nor the glauncing rayes 

Of precious ſtones, whence no good commeth by; 
Ne yethis cup emboſt with Imagery 
OtBazrTyYs,orof ALCoNS vanity. 


Ne oughtthe w pearleseſteemeth hee, 
Which are from Indian Seas _— far away : 
But with pure breſt from carcfall ſarrow free, 
On the ſoft grafle his limbs doth oft diſplay, 
In _ Spring, rime, when _—_ —_— 

Wich ſun ours paints the ſprinkl : 
There be all ar t_ gwle orfj ihe, 
With pype of fennic reedes doth him delight. 


Therc he, Lord of himſelfe, with palme bedight, 
His looſer locks doth in wreath of vine : 
There his milke-dropping Goats be his delight, 
And fruitfull P a x x $, and the forreſt greene, 
And darkſome caues in pleaſant yallies pight, 
Whereas continuall ſhade —_ ſeene, 

And where freſh ſpringin $,as cryſtall neate 
Doe alwaies rags apy a6 er histhirſticbeatc, 


O! who can lead then a more h life, 

Then he, that with cleane mind and hart fincere, 
No greedy riches knowes, nor blondie ſtnfc, 
No Tadly fight of warlike fleete doth feare, 
Neruones in perill of foes cruell knife, 

That inthe ſacred temples he may reare 

A trophce ofhis glittering ſpoyles and treaſure, 
Or may abound 10 riches aboue meaſure, 


Ofhim his God is worſhipt with his ſyrhe, 
Andnotwith skill of craftiman poliſhed : 


He ioyes1n groves, avd m:kes himlelfe full blythe,, 
With ſundry flowers in wilde fields gathered ; 

Ne frankincenſc he from Panchea buyth, 

Sweet quiet harbours in his harmelels hcad, 

And perfcC pleaſure buildes her 10yous bowre, 

Free trom lad cares, that rich mens harts deuowre, 


This all his care, this all his whole endcuour, 

To this, his mind and ſenſes he doth bend, 

How he may flowe in quits matchleſs treaſour, 
Content with any food that God doth !cnd, 

And how his limbs, re{ola'd through idlcleiſour, 
Vorto {weet ſleepe he may ſecurely lend, 

In ſome coole ſhadow from the {corching heat, 
The whales his Aock therr chawed cuds doe cate, 


O flocks ! 6 Faunes ! and © yepleafant ſprings 

Of Tempe, where the country Nymphs arerite, 
Through wholc not coltly care cach ſhepheard Giogs 
As merry notes vpon his ruſticke Fife, 

As that Aſfrean Bard, whole fame now rings 
Through the wide world, and leades as joytull life; 
Free from all troubles, and from worldly toylc, 

In which fond mca doe all their dayes turroyle, 


Ta ſuch delights, whilſt thus his carelefle time 
T his ſhepheard drives, vplcaning on hic batr, 
And on ſhrillreeds chauntiog his ruſtick r:me, 
Hyperion throwing forth his beames full hott, 
lnto the higheſt top of beauen gan chime; 
And the world parting by an <quall lotr, 

Did ſhed his whirling flames on either tide, 
As the great Occan doth himſclfc diuide. 


Then gan the ſhepheard gather into one 

His ſtragling Goates, and drauethem to afoord, 
Whoſe czrule ſtream, rombling 1n Pibble ſtone, 
Crept vnder mole as eas any goord. 

Now had the Sun halte heauen ouergone, 

When he is heard back from that water foord, 
Draue from the force of Pu oxy s boyling ray, 
Into thicke ſhadowes, thore themſelues to lay. 


Soone as he them plac'tin thy ſacred wood 

(O Delian Goddellc) ſaw, to which of yore 
Came the bad o_ ofoldCapavy s brood, 
Cruell AG a v x, flying vengeance ſore 

Ofking N1cT1L vy s, forthe guiltic blood, 
Which ſhe with curſed hands had ſhed before; 
There ſhe halfe frantick hauing liine her ſonne, 
Did ſhrowd herſelfc, like puniſhment to ſhonne. 


Heere alſo playing onthe graſfſic greene, 
Woodgods, and Satyres, Lays: Dryades, 

With many Fairies oft were daunciog ſcene. 

Not ſo muchdid Dan On Þ nx v $repreſle, 

The ſtreames of Hebras with his ſongs I weene, 

As that faire troupe of wooddie Goddeſles 

Staied thee, (G PxNx v 8) pouring forth to thee, 
From chearfull lookes, greatmirth,& gladfome glee. 


The 
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T he veric nature of the place, relounding 

With gentle murmure of the breathing ayre, 

A pleaſant bowre with all delight aboundiog 

In the freſh ſhadowe did for them prepare, 

To reſt their limbs with wearioeſs redounding, 
For firſt, the high Palmetrecs with branches faure, 
Out of the lowely vallies did ariſe, 

And high ſhootevp their beads into the skyes, 


And them amongſt the wicked Lotos grew, 
Wicked, for holding guilefully away 

Vtiyss xs men, whom rapt with {weetnes new, 

T king to hoſte, it quite from him did ſtay, 

And cke thoſe trees, in whoſe transformed hew, 
The Sunnes ſad daughters waild the raſh decay 
OtPHar r 0 N, whoſe limbs with Ightening rent, 
They gathering vp, with ſweet teares did lament. 


And that ſame tree, inwhichDzxoPHOON, 
By his diſloyaltic lamented fore, 

Eterna!] hurt left yrito many one: 

Who als accompanied the Oake, of yore 

Through farall charmes transformd to ſuch an one : 
The Oake, whoſe Acornes were our foode, before 
ThatCs xs $fced of mortall men was knowne, 


| Which rſt TxIPTOLBME taught how to be ſowne, 


Here alſo prew the rougher-rinded Pine, 

The great Arg»an ſhips brauc ornament, 

Whom go..en Fleece did make an heauenly figne, 
Which coucting,with his hugh rops extent, 

To make the mountaines touch the ſtarres diuine, 
Decks all the forreft with embel'iſhment, 

And the blacke Holme that loues the warrie vale, 
And the [wrert Cypreſle, figne of deadly bale. 


Emongſt the reſt, the clambring Yuic grew, 
Kaitting his wanton armes with graſping hold, 
Leaſt that the Poplar happely ſhould rew 

H.r brothers ſtrokes, whoſe boughs ſhe doth enfold 
With herlythetwigs, tall _ top furvew, 

An paint with palhd greene ber buds of gold. 

Next did the Myrtle tree to her approach, 

Nor yet yam fuli of herolde reproach. 


But the ſmall Birds in their wide boughs embowring, 
Chaunted their ſundry runes with ſweet conſent, 

And vn-erthem a filuer Spring forth pouring 

His trickling ſtreames,a gentle murmure ſent; 
Thereto the frogs, bred 1m theflimie ſcowring 

Of the moiſt moores, their iwrring voyces bent 3; 
And ſhrill grashoppers chirped them a round: 

All which the aynie Eccho did refound. 


Aa this ſo pleaſant place, this Shepheards flock 

Lay cucne where, their wearie hmbs to reſt, 

On cuerie buſh, and cuerie hollow rock, 

Where breathe on them the whiſtling wind mote beſt : 
The whiles the Shepheard ſelfe tending his ſtock, 

Sate by the fountaine fide, in ſhade to reſt, 

Where gentle flumbriog leepe oppreflced him, 
D1ſplaid on ground, andcizcd eerie lim. 


Ofrecherie or traines noughttooke he keepe, 
Butlooſlic on the graffi: greene dilpred, 

His deareſt life did truftto carelels flecpe; 

Which weighing down his drouping drowtic hed, 
In quiet reſt his molten hart did ſteepe, ' 
Deuoid of care, and feare of all falſhed : 

Had not inconſtant fortune, bent to 111, 

Bid ſtrange nuſchaunce his quietnes to ſpill, 


For at his wonted time, EDN place, 

An huge great _—_ allwith ſpeckles pide, 

To Ione himſelte 10 moonth ime ih Tacc, 
There from the boyling heat himaſelfe to hide : 
He paſſing by with collng wreathed pace, - 
With branditht ——_— ayre did gride, 
And wrapt hibfcahe bought with fcll deſpight, 
Thatall things ſeem'd appalled at his fight. 


Now more and more hauing himſclfe enrold, 
His glitteriog breaſt he lifteth vp on hie, 

And with proud vaunt his head aloft doth hold; 
His creſt aboue ſpotred with purple dic, 

On cueriec fide did ſhine like {cake gold, 

And his bright eyes glauncing full dreadfully, 
Did [eeme to flame our flakes of flaſhing fire, 
And with ſterne lookes to threaten kindled yre. 


Thus wiſc long time hetid himſelfe diſpace 
There —— own ay_ Lalt hee ſpide 
Lying along before himin 

Thatfocks grand / 
Efrſoones more fierce in viſagr, and in pace, 
Throwing his firie eyes orrcueric fide, 

He commeth on, and all things in his way 
Full ſternely rends, that mught bis paſſage ſtay. 


Much he difdaines, thatany one ſhould dare 
To come vnto his hauat; for which iotent 

He inly burns, and gins ftrazght to prepare 
The ons, which to bim Nature had lcat: 
Felly hebhiſſerh » and dath fiercely ſtare, 

And hath hus jawes with ſpirits rent, 
Thartall his track with bloodie drops is ſtained, 
And all tis folds are now in length outſtrained, 


Whom thus atpoint prepared, topreuent, 

A little nourſling of the humid ayre, 

A Gn a r, vio theſleepic Shepheard weng, 

And marking | inkling rare, 
Shewd the two pearles, fight vnto hum lear, 
T their thin ings appearing faire, 
His little needle there infiziag deepe, 

Warnd him awake,from himlchfe to keepe, 


Wherewith enrag d, be fhercel vpſtart, 
And with his hand bam ans flew 
As 10 auengement aftus beedleflc (marr, 
Thar ſtraightthe ſperit out of his ſenſes flew, 
And life out of his members dad depart : 
When ſuddenly caſting afide his view, 

He lpide his foewith intent, 

And feruent cyes to his deſtrution bene. 


Capraine, and moſt truſtic guide : 


All 
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All ſuddainly difmaid, and hartleſle quight, 
He fled abacke; and catching baſtic bol 

Ofa young Alder hard beſide him pight, 

Ir rent, and ſtreight about hum gan behold, 
What God or Forrune would afsiſt his might. 
But whether God or Fortune made him bold, 
Its hard to read: yet hardy will he had 

To oucrcorne, that made him leffe adrad. 


The ſcalic back of that moſt hidebus Snake, 
Eowrappedr oft faining to retire, 

And of bim to allaile, he fiercely ſtrake 
Whereas his temples did his _— ; 
And for he was bur flowe, did floth off ſhake, 
And gazing ghaſtly on (for frare and ire, 
Had blcnt {o much his (enlſe, that lcfle be frard; ) 
Yet when he {aw him flaine, himſclfe hechoard. 


By this, the night forth from the darkſome bowre 
Of HzREBy $ her teemed ſeeds gan call, 
AndlazicV ns Þ  & in his timely howre, 

From golden O x T 4 ganprocced withall : 
Whenas the Shepheard after this ſharpe ſtowre, 
Sccing the doubled ſhadowes lowe to fall, 
Gathcring his ſtraying flocke, docs homeward fare, 
And ynto reſt his wearic ioynts prepare. 


Into whoſe ſenſe ſo ſoone as Eghliter ſleepe 
Was entred, and now looſing cuery im, 
Sweet flumbring deaw in carele{nes did ſteepe, 
Theimageofthat Gm ar dro him, 
And in {ad tearmes ganſorro weepe, 


With griſly ———— grun, 
Wailing the which be had done of late, 
In ſteed of noddebafiaing his crucll fate. 


Said he, whathaue Iwretchdeſeru'd, that thus 
Into this bitter bale I am outcaſt, 

Whilſt chat thy life more deare and _ 
Was then mine owne, fo long as it di 

I now1n licu of painesſo graaous, 

Am toſt in th'ayre with every windy blaſt: 
Thou ſafe deliuered from ſad decay, 

Thy careleſs limbs in looſe flcepe dooft diſplay. 


So liveſt thou: but my poorewretched ghoſt 

Is forſt to ferry ouer Ln Tas s Riucr, 

And ſpoyld of Ck ar 0Nytoandfroamtoſt. 
Sceſt thou not, how all places quake and quiuer, 
Lightned with deadly lamps on —_— 
T1$1P HON 8 cach where doth ſhake and ſhiver 
Her flaming fier brond, encountring me, 

Whole lockes vacombed crucll Adders be. 


AndCxzas zk v $, whoſe many mouthes do bay, 
And barke ourflames, as if on fire he fed ; 

Adowne whoſe neck in temble array, 

Ten thouſand Snakes cralling about his hed 

Doe hang in heapes, that hombly aftray, 

And bloody eyes doe pliſter firie red : 

He oftentimes me dreadfully doth threaten, 

With painfull egrments to be ſorely beaten. 


: 
d, 


Ay me, that thanks ſo much ſhould taile of maced, 
For that I thee reſtord to life agaioe, 

Eucn from the doore of death and deadly dreed, 
Where then is now the guerdon of my pane ? 
Wherethe reward of my ſopitnous deed ? 

The prailc of pitry vaniſht 15 in vaine, 

And th'antique faith of Iuſtice long agone 

Our of the Land is fied away and gone. 


I ſaw anothers fate approachiog faſt, 

And left mine owne, hus ſafety to render; 

lato the fame mishap I now am caſt, 

And ſhund deſtruction doth deſtruction render :; 
Not vnto him that neucr hath treſpaſt, 

Bur puniſhment is duc ro the offender. 

Yer letdeſtrution be the puniſhment, 

So long as thanktull will may urelent. 


I carricd am into waſte wilderneſle, 

Waſte wildernes, amongſt Cymmerian ſhades, 
Where endlefle paines, and hideous heauineſle 
Is round about me heapt in darkſore glades, 
For therehuge Or 4 © $ fits in (ad liftrelle, 
Faſt bound with Serpents that him oft inuades * 
Farre off bcholdirgEypataLrTss tide, 
Whach once iſla'dio burne this world lo widcs 


And there is mourrfull Tit yy $s, mindful yer 
Of thy diſplealure, 0 La ro x a faire; 
Diſpleaſure roo implacablewas it, 

That made him mcate far wild foules of the ayre: 
Much docI fearc among ſuch fiends to fit, 

Much doe 1 feare back to them to reparre, 

To the black ſhadowes of the ST y 61 a » ſhore, 
Where wretchcd ghoſts fit wailing cucr-more, 


There next the vtmoſt briake doth he abide, 
Thatdid the bankers of the Gods bewray, 


Whoſe throat through thirſt to noughe mgh being dride, 


His ſenſe to feeke for eaſe tyrnes egery way : 
And hethat in auengement of his pride, 

For ſcorning to the lacred Gods topray, 
Againſt a mountainerolls a mighty ſtone, 
Calling in vaige for reſt, and can hauc nance. 


Goc yewiththem, go curſed Damoſells, 

Whole bridall torches foulcEn y xx 1 5 tynde, 
AndHym s x at your (poulalls (ad, Foretell 
Tydings of death, and maſlacre vnkind : 

With them, thatcruellCo x c uz 1 b mother dwells, 
The which concciu'd in herreucogefull mind, 

With bitter wounds her owne deere babes to llay, 
And murdred troupes vpon great heapes to lay. 


There alſo thoſe two Pandionian maides, 
CallingonalT1s,1I r 1s eucrmore, 

Whom (wretched boy) they flew with guiltic blades: 
For whom the Thracian king lamenting ſore, 
Turd'd to a Lapwing, foulicthem vpbraides, 

And fluttering, round about them ſtill does lore : 
There now they all eternally complaine 

Of others wrong, and ſuffer endleſs paine. 


—— 
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But the two brethren borne of Capm y s blood, 
Whulit each does for the Soueraignty contend, 
Blind through ambition,and with yengeance wood, 
Each doth apainſt the others bodie bend 

His curſed ſteele, of neither well withſtood, 

And with wide wounds their carcales doth renid; 

T hat yet they both doe mortall foes remaine, 

Sith cach with brothers bloudic hand was flaine., 


Ah ! (weladay) there is no end of paine, 

Nor change ot labour may 1otreated bee : 

Yet beyond all thele am carried taine, 

Where other Powers farre different I tee, 

And muſt paſſe ouer to th'Elyſcan Plaine : 
Theregrim PzR$8PHON £ cncountring mee, 
Doth vrge her te!low Furies carneſtly, 

With ther bright firebronds meto terrifie, 


TherechatArcxsrs lives inviolate, 

Free from all care, for that her husbands daies 
She did prolong by changing fate for tate, 

Lo there liues alſo the immortal! praiſe 

Of womankind, moſt Faithfull to her mate, 
PExNXELOPs : and from her farre awaies 

A ruleflc rout of young-men, which her woo'd, 
All Qine with darts, he wallowed.io ther blood, 


AndladEynrrpDic xa thence now no more 
Muſt turne to life, but there derained bee, 

For looking back, beeing forbid before : 

Yer was the guiltthereot, On Pu y 5, in thee, 
Bold lure hewas, and worthy {purit bore, 

Thar durft thoſe loweſt ſhadowes goeto ſee, 
And could belceue that any thing could pleaſe 
FellCnanBe nr y 8, or Stygian Powres appeaſe, 


Ne feard the burning waves of Phleveton, 

Nor thoſe ſame mournful kingdoms,compalled 
With ruſtic hotrour and foule taſhion, 

And deepe dig vawtes, and Tartar coucred 

With bloodic night, and darke contuſion, : 
And judgementleates, whoſe ludgeis deadly dred; 
A Iudge, that after death doth puniſh fore 

The faults, which life hath treſpaſſed before, 


But valiant fortune madeD an OxyPHxy 3 bold: 
For the [wift running rivers ſtill did ſtand, 

And the wilde beaſts their furie did with-hold, 

To follow Ox p a x y s mufick through the land : 
And th'Oakes deepe grounded iti the earthly mold 
Did moue, as if they could him vnderſtand : 

And the ſhrill woods, which were of ſenſe bereau'd, 
Through their bard barke his filucr ſound reccau'd. 


And cke the Moone her haſtic ſteeds did ſtay, 
Drawing io teernes aloog the ſtarrie $kie, 
And didt (4 monthly Virgin, thou delay 
Thy war's courſe, to heare his melodie ? 
The {ame was able with like louely lay 

The goes of hellro move as cafily, 
ToyceldEynYD1cC x vnto her fere, 
Backe to be borne, though it ralawfull were. 


Shee (Lacy) hawng well belore approoucd, 
The hends to be too cruell and {- uere, 
Obſecru'd th'appointed way, as her behovued, 
Ne ever did her cye-{ight ture ar-re, 

Ne ever (pake, ne cauſe of (peaking 1nooucd: 
But crucllOnxPpH xy $s, thou much crucller, 
Seeking to kille her, brok'ſt the Gods decree, 
And th:reby mad'ſt her cuer datnn'd to be. 


Ah! but ſweet loue of pardon worthy is, 

And doth dcſcrue to have {mall faults remitted ; 
If Hell atleaſt things lightly done amis 

Knew how to pardon,when ought 15 omitted : 
Yet are ye both received into blis, 

And to the ſcates ot happy (ou'es admitted, 
And you, beſide the honourable band 

Of great Heroes, doc in order ſtand, 


There be the two Nout ſonnesof Axacys, 
Fierce PxLEvYS$, and the hardic TxLAMON, 
Both ſcemiog pow full glad and ioyeous 

T brough therr Sires dreadfull wrildiftion, 
Beerng the Judge of all tharhornid hous : 

And both of them by ſtrafige occafion, 
Re:own'd in choyce of happy marriage 
Through V s x v $ grace, and vertues cariage. 


For th'one was rauiſht of his own- bond-maid, 
ThefureIx1 0X 8, captiu'd from Troy : 
Bucth'other was with Taz rT 1s loue allaid, 
Great Nz& &v 8 his daughter, and hisioy, 
On this fide them there 25 a yong-man laid, 
Their match 1n glorie, mighne, fierce and coy : 
That from th'Argolick ſhips, with furious ire, 
Bert back the furic of the Troyan fire. 


O: who would not recount the ſtrong divorces 
Ot that great warr:, which Troyans oft beheld, 
And oft beheld the warbke Greek forces, 
When Tewcrian loyle with bloody nuers ſweld, 
And wide Sigean ſhores were {pred with corſcs, 
And Simos and X anthwes blood out-weld, 
Whilſt H s c t © « raged with outrageous mind, . 
Flames,weapons,woiids in Greekgs fleet to haue tynd. 


For 1da (e'fe, in ayde of that fierce fight, 

Our of her mountaines miviſtred ſupplies, 
And like a kindly nurſedid yeeld (for fpight) 
Store of firebronds out of her nurferies, , 
Vato her foſter children, that they might 
Inflame the Nauic of their encmics, | 


'And all the Rhetean hore to aſhes turrie, 


Where lay the ſhips, whuch they did ſecke to burne, 


Gainſt which the noble ſonneof TxuLAanoN 
{d humlelfe, and thwartiog his huge ſhield, 
Them bartell bad, gainſt whom appeard anon, 
Hz c T 0x, the glory of the Troien ficld : 
Both ficrce and furious in contennon 
Encountred, that their mighty ſtrokes ſo ſhrild, 
Asthe | clap of th , which doth rue 


The _ heaucns, andcloudes aſunder driues 
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So th'one with fire and weapons did contend 

To cut the ſhips, from turning home againe 

To Ar70s,th'other ſtroue torto defend 
TheforceotVvrtcans with his might and maine. 
Thusth'oneAEtAaC1D & did his fame exten : 

But th'other 1oy*:i, that on the Phrygian plaine 
Hauing the blood of vanqunſht HEcToR ſhed, 

He compaſt Troy :hrice with his dody ded, 


Againe great dolce on either partie grewe, 

That lum to death vofuuckiullPanais lent; 
And alſo him thatfaleVtiyssss ilewe, 
Drawze into dangertkrough cloic an-buſhment : 
Ther-forefromhumLatrm rms $ ſorne his vewe 
Dath turnc atie, and boaſts his goo4 event 

In working of Strymon'an Rheſws tall, 

And ett in Dolons lubtile furprilall. 


Againe the dreadfull Cyrons lim diſmay, 
And blacke Leſ/rigones, a people ſtout: 
Then greedie Scille, vnder whom there bay 
Many great bandogs, which her gird about : 
Then doc the Aetnean Cyclops hum «ftray, 
And dcepe Charybdi gulphing inand out: 
Laſtly, thet ualid lakes of Tartarie, 

And priefly Fiends of hell him terrific. 


There alſo goodly AGamMEMNON boſts 

The gloric of the ſtocke of TANTALYS, 
And famous light of ali the Greekiſh hoſts, 
Vander whoſe condut moſt vitorious, 

The Dorich flames conſum'd the 11:ack poſts. 

Ah ! but the Greekesthemſelues more dolourous, 
To thee, 6 Troy, paid penaunce for thy fall, 

In th'Helleſpont being mgh drowned all. 


Well may appeare by proofe of their miſchance, 
The changefull turning of mens flipperie ſtate, 
That none, whom tortune freely doth aduance, 
Himſelfe thercfore to heauen ſhoul4 cleuare : 
For loftie type of honour through the glance 
Of enuiecs dart,is downe 1n duſt proſtrate; 

And all that yauots in world'y vamtie, 

Shall Fall chrough fortunes murabilitic. 


Th' Argolicke power returriing home againe, 
Enricht with ſpoyles of th'Er:Fhonian towre, 
Dil happie wind an4 weather entertaine, 

And with gobd ſpeed the fomie billowes ſcowre : 
No figne of ſtarme, no feare of future paine, 
Which ſoone enſued them with heauic ſtowre. 
Nereis to the Seas a token gaue, 

The whiles their crooked keeles the ſurges claue, 


Suddenly, whether through the Gods decree, 

Or hapleſle gifing of fome froward ſtarre, 

The heauens on cuerie fide enclowded bee: 

Black ſtormes and fogsare blowen vp from farre, 
That now the Pylote can no loadſtarre lee, 

But skies and ſeas doe make moſt dreadfull warre ; 
The billowe ftriuing to the heauens to reach, 

And th'heauens ſtriuing them for to impeach, 


And 1n auengement of their bold attempt, 

Both Sun and ſtarres, and all the heauenly powres 
Conlpire in one to wreake their raſh contempr, 

And down on them to fall trom higheſt towres : 

The $skie in _ ſeeming to berent, 

Throwes lightning forth, & haile,& harmfull ſhowres, 
That death on cucrie fide to them appeares 

In thoufand formes,to worke moſt ghaltly feares. 


Some in the greedy flouds are ſunke and drent, 
Some on the rocks of Capharexs are throwne ; 
Some on th'Euboick Cliffs in peeces rent; 

Some {cattred on the Hercean ſhores vaknowne ; 
And many loſt, of whom no momiment 
Remaines, nor memorie 15 to be ſhowne : 
Whilſt all che purchaſe of the Phrygian pray 
Tolt on falt biltowes, round about dot ſtray. 


Heere many other like Heroes bee, 

Equall in honour to the former crue, 

\Whom ye in goodly {cates may placed ſee, 
Deſcended al; from Rome by linage due, 

From Rome, that holds the world in ſoucraigntie, 
And doth all Nations vnto her ſubdue : 

Heere Faby 2nd Decy doe dwell, 

Horaty that in vertuc Cid excell. 


An1 here the antique fame of tout Cami T. 
Doth cuerhue, and conſtzrt CvmrT1ys, 
Who ſhifly bent kis vowed life to ſpill 

For Countries health, a gulfe moſt h:deous 
Amiditthe Towne with his owne corps did fill, 
T” appeaſe the Powers; and pruldemtMyv T1v s, 
Who in bis fleſh endur'd the {corching fAlune, 
To daunt his foe by cn{ample of the lame, 


And herewiſeCy& 1v s, bis companion 

Ot noble vertues, l:ucs in endleſs reſt ; 

And ſtoutFramrna2:y s, whole deuotion 

T 2ughrt him the fires ſcornd furic to dereſt ; 

And heere the praiſe of either SC1P10N 
Abides in higheſt place abouethe beſt, 

To whom the ruind walls of Carthage vowd, 
Trembling their forces, ſound their praiſes lowd, 


Live they for cuer through their laſting praiſe : 

Burt [, poore v.retch, an forced to retourne 

To thefad lakes, thatPHotsy s ſunny rayes 

Doe neuer ſee, where ſoules doc alwaics wourne, 
And by the wailing ſhores to waſte my day es, 

Where Phlegeton with quenchleſſe Aames doth burne; 
By which iuſt M 1 © $ rightcous foules doth feuer 
From wicked ones, to liue in blifle for cuer. 


Me therefore thus the cruell fiends of hell 

Girt with long (nakes, & thouſand yron chaines, 
Through doome of that their cruel} Iudge, compel! 
With bitter torture and impatient paincs, 

Caule of my death, and iuſt complaint to tell. 

For thou ast he, whom my poore ghoſt complaines 
To bethe Authour of her ill ynwares, 


That careleſs hear'ſt my intollerable cares. 
Them 
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Them thrretore as beque athing to the wind, 

I now depart, returning to thee neuer, 

And leaue this lamentable plaior behind, 

Bur doe thou haunt the {ott downe rolling river, 

Ard wilde greene woods, and fruitfull paſtures mind, 
And letthe fling ayre my vaine words leucr, 

Thus bauiog ſaid, he heawly departed 

With puttious cry, that any would hauc (marted, 


Now, when the ſlothfull fit of lifes ſweet reft 

Had lett the heauie Shepheard, wondrous cares 

Has inly grieued minde full ſore oppreſt; 

That balctull ſorrow he no longer beares, 

For that G x 4 T 8 death, which deeply was impreſt : 
But bends what-cuer power hus aged yeeres 

Hun lent, yer beeing luch, as through their might 
He lately Que his dreadfull foe in tight, 


By that ſame Riuer lurking vader greene, 
Etrloones he gins to faſhion forth a placey 

And tquariog it in compaſſe well belcene, 
Therc plotteth out a tombe by meaſured ſpace : 
Hs yron headed ipadetho making clecae, 

To ''ig vp lods out of the flowrie grafle, 

His woi ke he ſhortly to good purpoſe brought, 
Like as he had conceru'd it in his Doughe 


An heape of earth he hoorded vp on hie, 
Enclofing it with banks on cueric tide, 
And thereupon did raiſe full buſily 
Alurle Mount, of greene turfs edifide; 
And oa the top of all, that paffcrs by 


Might it behold, the tombe be aid prouule 
Offmootheſt Marble-t one in order (et, 
That ncuer might his luckic ſcape forget. 


And round about he taught ſweet flowres to grow; 
The Roſc engrained in pure ſcarlet die, 

The Lilly freſh, and Violet belowe, 

The Marigold, and cheerfull Roſemarie, 

The Spartan Myrtle, whence (weet gum does flowe, 
The purple Hyacioth, and freſh Coſtmane, 

And Saftron ſought for in Cilicies loyle, 

And Laurcilth'ornamentof Pao 8 y s toyle. 


Freſh Rhododaphne, and the Sabine flowre 
Matching the wealth of th'auncient | rankincence, 
And palld Tuie building his owne bowre, 

And Box yet mindfull of his old offence, 

R ed Amaranthus, lucklefle Paramour, 

Or-eye ſtill green, and bitter Patience; 

Ne wants there pale Nerciſſe,that in a well 

Sccing has beautic, in loue with ic tell : 


And whatſocuer other flowre of worth, 

And whatſo other heard of louely hew 

The joyous Spring out of the ground brings forth, 
To clothe her lelfe 10 colours treſh and new ; 

He planted there, and reard a mount of carth, 

In whole high front was writ as doth enſue. 


Ts thee, ſmall G i a T,, in liew of buliſeſaved, 
The Shephard bath thy deaths record engraved. 
FINIS. 


THE 
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RUINES OF 
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BY :BELLAY. 


I 


E heanenly Spirits, whoſe aſhie cinders lie 
Vader deepe ruines, with huge walls oppreft, 
But not your praiſe, the which ſhall ncuer die 
Through your faire verſes, ne in aſhesreſt; 
If ſo be ſhilling voyce of wight alive, 
May reach from hence to defth of darkeſt hel}, 
T hen let thoſe deepe Abyfles open riue, 
That ye may vnderſtand my ſhrickiog yell. 
Trice baning ſcene vnder the heauens yeale, 
Your tombs deuoted compals ouer all, 
Thrice vato you with lowd voyce I appeale, 
And for your antique furie heere doe call, 


The whiles I with facred horror fing 
Your glorie, faireſt of all earthly thing. 
2 


Great Ba BY 1 © N her haughtie walls will praiſe, 
And ſharped ſteeples high ſhotyp inayre 3 
Greece will the old Epheſien buildings blaze; 
And Nylss nurſliogs their Pyramides faire ; ; 
The ſame yet vaunting Greece will tell the ſtone 
Of Ioy x s greatImage in Olympw placed, 
Mav$0Ly 8 worke will be the Carians glorie. 
And Crete will boaſt the inth, cow raced 


The antique Rhodien will likewiſe ſet forth 
The great Colofle, ere to Mcmonie; 
And what clſe in the world is of like worth, 


Some preater learned wit will magnifie. 
But Iwill ſing aboue all mon:ments 


Seucn Romene Hils, the worlds ſcucn wonderments. 


3 


Thou ſtranger, which for Rome in Rowe her ſcekefſt, 


And nought of Reme in Rome percciu'ſt at all, 
Theſe lame old walls, olde arches, which thou ſeeft, 
Olde Palucesgis that, which Reme men call. 

Bchold whatwreake, what ruine, and what waſt, 
And how that ſhe, which with ber mighty powre 
Tam'd all the world, bath ram'd her (elfe at laſt, 
Thepray of time, which all things doth deuowre. 

Rome now of Reme is th'onely fuoerall, 

And onely Roa phe rEeater 
Ne t Caue Tyber, baſtning to his fal 
— of all : O worfds incooſtancie ! 
That which is firme, doth flir and fall away, 
And that is flitting, doth abide and ſtay, 
4 

Shee, whoſe high top aboue the ſtares did fore, 
One foote on Tz T 1 5, th'other on the Morning, 
Oae hand on Scythia, th'other onthe More, 
ue eat ni rh erat amp. ho 

Iovs greater grow, 

worry vey | 


The oY onceagaine ypriſc, 
3* 
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Her whelmd with hills, theſc 7. hils,which be now 
Tombes of her which did threat the skies : 
Vpon her head he heapt Mount Saternall, 
Vpoa her belly th'antique Palatine, | 
Vpon her ſtomack laid Mount Quirinall, 
On herleft hand thenoyſome Eſqwiline, 
And Celian on theright; bur both her feet, 
Mount / iminall and Awentine doc mcct. 


5 


Who liſts to ſee,what-cuer Narure, Art, 

And Heaucn could doe, 6 _ _ him lee, 
In caſe thy greatnes be can gbeſle in hart, 
By that which bur the picture is of thee, 

Rome is no more: bur if the ſhade of Rome 
May of the yeeld aſceming fight, 
Its like a corſc drawne forth out of therombe 

Magick skill out of eternall night : 

The corps of Kome in aſhes is entombed, 

And her great ſpirit reioyned to the ſpirit 

Of this great maſle, is in the ſame enwombed 3 

But ber writings, which ber famous merite 
In ſpight of time, out of the duſt doth reare, 
Doe make her Idole through the world appeare. 


6 


Such as the Berecynthian Goddedle bright 
Tn her ſwift charret, with hi ET ATT 
Proud that ſo many Gods oughtto light; 
Such was this Citic in her good dayes fronds 
This Citie, more then thatgreat Phrygian mother, 
Rcnownd for fruite of famous ie, 
Whoſe grearoes, by the oender, 
Bur by ker ſelfe ker Ae 
ome onely might to Rome comp v 
And Cacly Remocould make great Rymeto tremble: 
So did the Gods by beauenly doome decree, 
That other earthly power ſhould notreſemblc 
Her that did match the whole carths puiſſaunce, 
And did her courage to the beaucns aduaunce- 


7 

Ye ſacred ruines, and yetragick ſights, 
Which onely doc the name of Rewe retaine, 
Old moniments, which of ſo famous ſprights 
The honour yetin aſhes doe maintaine : ; 

Triumphant Arks neighbours to the skic, 
That you to ſee doth th'heauen it ſelfe appall, 
Ales,by lateyeto ing flie, 
The peoples fable, and the ſpoyle of all : 

And though your frames doe for a time make warre 
Gainſt time, yet timein time ſhall ruinate 
Your workes and names, and your laſt reliques marre. 
My 2d defires, reſt therefore moderate; 

' For if that rime make cad of things ſo ſure, 

I; als will cad che paine which I cadure. 
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Through armes and vaſlals Rome the world ſubdu'd, 
That one would weene, that one tole Citics ſtreagrth 
Both land and ſea in roundnes had (urwve'd, 

To be the meaſure of her bredth and length: 

This peoples vertue yet ſo fruitfull was 
Of vertuous nephewes, that poſtentie 
Striving in power their grandfathers topalk, 

The loweſt earth ioynd tothe heauen hie ; 

To th'end that hauing all parts in their powre, 
Nought from the Romanc Empire might be quighe, 
And thatthough ttme doth Common-wealths deyoure, 
Yet no timeſhould {o lowe cmbale their hight, 

That herhead earth'd in her foundation deepe, 

Should not her name and cadleſs honour keepe., 
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Ye cruell ſtarres, and eke ye Gods vnkind, 
Heauen enuious, and bitter ſtepdame Nature, 
Be it by fortune, or by courlc of kind 
That yedo wicld th'affares of carthly creature; 
Why hage your hands long fithence trauciled 
To framethis world that doth endure fo long ? 
Or why were nottheſc Romane palaces 
Made of forne marzer no lefle firme & ſtrong ? 
I lay not, as the common voice doth ſay, 
That all things which bencath the Moone o beeing, 
Arc temporall, and ſubicQ to decay : 
But I ay rather, though not all agreeing 
With ſome, that weene the contraric in thought; 
That all chis whole ſhall one day come to nought. 
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As thatbraueſonne of Aeſon,which by charmes 
Atchiu'd the golden Fleecein Colchid land, 
Out of the carth engendred men of armes 
__— recth, ſownein the Cacred ſand; 
So this brauc Towne, that in her youthly daics 
An Hydra was of warriours glorious, 
Did fill with ber renowned nourſlings praiſe 
The firic ſunnes both one and other houſe : 
But they atlaſt, there being then not lung 
An Hercules, {o ranke (ced to repreſle; 
Emongſt themſclues with cruell furie ſtriuing, 
Mow'd down themſelues with laughter mercilelle ; 
Renewing in themſclues that rage vnkind, 
Which wha om did thoſe earth-borne brethren blind. 
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M a s, ſhaming to hauc giuen ſo great head 
To his off-fpring, that wp / 

Puft vp with pride ofRomane hardichecad, 
Scemd abouc heaucns powre it (elfe to aduaunce: 


puiſhunce 


Cooling againe his former kindled heat; 
With which he had thoſe Romane ſpirits fild, 
Did blowe new fie, and with caflamed breath, 


Tato 
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Into the Gothicke cold hot rage inthld : 
Then ganthat Nation,th'carths new Giants brood, 
To dartabroad the thunder-bolts of warre, 
And beating downe theſe walls with furious mood 
Into her mothers boſome, all did marre ; 
To th'end that none,all were itI © v x his fire 
Should boaſt himſeltc of the Romanc Empire. 
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Like as whilomethe children of the carth 
Heapt hils on hils, to ſcale the ſtarrie skie, 
And fight againſt the Gods of heaucnly berth, 
Whiles I o v x atthem his thunder-bolts ler flic ; 
All ſuddenly with lightning overthrowne, 
The furious {quadrons downe to ground did fall, 
That th'carth vnder her childrens weight did grone, 
And th'heauens in glorie triumphe ouer all: 
So did that haughie front which heaped was 
On theſe ſeuen Romane hils, i ſelfe vpreare 
Ouer the world, andlift her loftic face 
Againſt the heauen, thatgan her force to feare. 
But now the {corned fields bemone her fall, 
And Gods ſecure feare not her force at all. 
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Nor the ſwift furie of the flames aſpiring, 
Nor the deepe wounds of ViCtors ragin blade, 
Nor ruthlcfle ſpoyle of ſouldiers blood-Sefiriog: 


The which ſo oft thee (Rome)cheir conqueſt made; » 


Ne ſtroke on ſtroke of fortune variable, 
Ne raft of age hating continuance, 
Nor wrath of Gods, nor ſpight of men vnſtable, 
Nor thou {d gainſt his owne puiſſance ; 
Nor th'horrible vprore of windes high blowing, 
Nor (welling ſtreames of that God ſnakie-paced, 
Which hath (o often with bis oucrflowing 
Thee drenched, haue thy pride ſo much abaced ; 
But that this nothing, which they haue thee left, 
Makes the world wonder, what they from thee reft. 


I 
As men in Summer hare aſſe the foord, 
Which is in Winter Lord of all the plaine, , 
And with his tumbling ſtreames doth beare abooxd 
Theploughmans hope, and ſhepheards labour yaine: 
And as the coward beaſts v{cto deſpiſe 
The noble Lion after his lives end, 
Whetring their teeth,and with vainc foole-hardiſe 
Dariog the foe, that cannot him defend 
And as at Troy moſt daſtards of the Greekes 
Did braue about the corps of Hs cron cold; 
So thoſe which whilome wont with pallid cheeks 
The Romance triumphs glory to behold, 
Now on theſe aſhic tombes ſhew boldneſs yaine, 
And conquerd darethe Conquerour dildaine, 


I5 
Yepallil ſpirits, and ye —_—_— 
Which ioying in phe brightnes of your day, 


td 


Brought forth thoſe tignes of your prelumptuous 
Which now their aſt Srch; ni bewray ; (boaſts 
Tell me ye ſpirits (fith the darkſome river 
Of S1yx,not paſſable to ſoules returning, 
Enclofiog you in thrice three wards for cuer, / 
Doe not reſtraine your images ſtill mourning) 
Tell me then { For s ſome one of you 
Yet heer- abouc him ſecretly doth hide) 
Doe ye not feele your torments to accrew, 
Whea ye ſometimes belhi theruin'd pride 
Of theſe old Keomane workes built with your hands, 
Now to becom nought elie,but heaped ſands ? 


I6 
Like as yeeſce the wrathfull ſea from farre, 
In a great mountaine heapt with hideous noyle, 
Eftloones of thouland billowes ſhouldred narre, 
Againſt a Rock to breake with dreadfull poyle: , 

Like as yeſcefellBons a s with blaſt, 
Toſliog huge tempeſts through the troubled sky, 
Efrſoones hauing his wide wings ſpent in waſt, 
To ſtop his weane cariere ſuddenly : 

And as yce cc huge flames ſpred diuerſlic, 
Gathered in ene vp tothe heaucns to ſpire, 
Eftloones conlumd to fall downe feebily : 

So whulom did this Monarchic aſpire 
As waucs, as wind, as fire ſpred ouer all, 
Tull it by fatall doome adowne did £all. 
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SolongasTo y x 8 great Bird did make his flight, 

Bearing the fire with which heauen doth vs fray, "s 
Heauen had notfeare of that mu 
With which the Giants did the Gods affay. 

But all ſo ſoooe, as ſcorching Saunne had brent 
His wings, which wont the t0 vuciipred, 
The out ot hex maſſic wombe forth ſeot 
That antique horror, which made heauen adred, 

Then was the Germane Rauen in diſpui 
That Romance Eagle ſcene to cleaue aſunder, | 
And towards heauen freſhly to ariſe | 
Our of theſe mountains, now conſumd to powder. 

In which the foule that ſeryes to beare the lightning, 


Is now no more ſcene flying, nor alighting, 


18 


Theſch of ſtones, rheſe old wals which yee fee, 

Were firſt encloſures but of faluage ſoyle; 

And theſe braue Palaces which maiſtred bee 

Of time, were ſhepheards cortages ſomewhile, 
Then tooke the cards Kingly ornament, | 

And the it nd his right hand with ſtcele: 

Efrſoones their rule of yeerely Preſidents 

Grew and fixe months greater a great deale ; 


Which made perpetuall, role to ſo greatmight, 


That thencethT le rooting tooke, 
Till th'heauen it i might, 


.” 


cr 


N 
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Her powertoÞ s 7.8 $ ſuccellorbetooke; 
Who Shepheard-like (as Fates the ſame foreſecing) 
Doth ſhew, that all things rurneto their furſt beciog. 
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All that is perfe&, which th'heauen beautifies; 
All that's imperfeR, borne belowe the Moone ; 
All chat doth feed our {pirits M our cyecs ; 
And all that doth conſume our pleaſures ſoone; 
All the mishap, the which our daies ourwearcs, 
- All the good hap of th'oldeſt times afore, 
Rome in the time of her great anceſters, 
LikeaPanDoR a, locked long in ſtore. 
But deſtinie this huge Cheosturmoyling, 
In which all good andeuill was enclolcd, 
Their heauenly vertues from theſe woes alloyling, 
Caricd to heauen, from (infull bondage loled : 
Buttheir great ſinnes, the cauſers of their paine, 
Vader theſe antique ruines yet remaine. 
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No otherwiſe then rainie _ firſt fed 
With carthly va athered in the ayre, 
Eftſoones rx. mer v4 toſteepe his hed, 
Doth plooge himſelfein T uz T v 8 boſomefaire; 
And mounting vp againe, from whence he came, 
With his great ſpreds the dimmed world, 
Till atthelaſt difſoluing his moiſt frame, 
In raine, or ſnowe, or haile he forth is horld ; 
This Citic, which was EE cards ſhade, 
Vpriſing by degrees, grew to ej 
That Crone of land and (ca her ſelfe ſhe made. 


HUI Int ann 7 ran" | 
Her diſperſt, through all the world did yade : 
To ew thatalin th'endeo nought ſhalltade. 


TheſamewhichPyx xnv $,andthepuiſſaunce 
Of Africkcould norttame, that ſame braue Citie, 
Which with ſtoutrourage armd againſt miſchaunce, 

Love yo war ee ye —_ Geakes 

as » 

Had all the world in armes againſt her beor, 
Was neuer ſcene, that any fortunes wreakes 
Could breake her courſe wich brauc intent. 

But whep the obieR of her vertue failed, 
Her power itſelfe againſt it ſelfe did arme : 
As he that hauing long in tempeſt ſailed, 
Faine would ariue, but cannot for the ſtorme, 

If roo greatwindagainſtthe port him driue, 
Doth in the port it ſelfe his vellcll riue, 
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When that braue honour of the Larine name, 
Which mear'd her rulc with Africe and Byte, 


With Thames inhabitants of noble fame, 
And they which ſee the dawning day ariſe; 

Her nourſlings did wirh mutinous vprore 
Harrten agiioſt her ſe!fe, her conquerd ſpoile, 
Which ſhe had wonnefrom all the world afore, 
Of all che world was {poyld within a while, 

So when the compaſt courle of th'vniuerſe 
In ſixe and thirtie thouſand yeares is runne, 
The bands of th'elements ſhall backe reverſe 
To their firſt diſcord, and be quite vndonne : 

The ſeedes, of which all things at firſt were bred, 
Shall io great Chaos wombe againe be hid. 
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O warie wiſedome of the man, that would 
That Carthage towres from {pole ſhould be forborne : 
To th'end that tus vitorious people ſhould 
With cankring leilure not be onerworne ; 
He well foreſawe,how thatthe Romane courage, 
Impatient of pleaſures faint defires, 
Through idlenes would turne to ciuill rage, 
And be her ſelte the matter of hes fires, 
For in a people giuen all tocaſc, 
Ambition is engendredeaſfily ; 
As ina vicious body, profle diſeaſe 
Soone growes m— humours ſuperfluitie. 
Thatcame to palle, when {woine with plentics pride, 
Nor Prince, nor Pecre, nor kin they would abide. 
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If the blind furie, which warres breedeth oft, 
Woars not t'enrage the hearts of equall beaſts, 
Whether they fare on foote, or flic aloft, 

Or armed be with clawes, or (calic creaſts ; 

What fellE ® Y x x1 8 with hot burning tongs, 
Did grype your hearts, with noyſomerage imbew'd, 
Thateachto other working cruell wropgs, 

Your blades in your own bowels you embrew'd ? 

Was this (ye Romanes) your hard deſtinic ? 
Orſome old linne, wholc voappeaſed guilt 
Powrd venggance forth on you eternally ? 

Or brothers blood, the which at firſt was ſpile 

Vpon your walles, that God mightnot endure, 

Vpoa the ſame to ict foundation ſure? 


. OF 


O that I had the Thracien Poets harpe, 
For to awake out of th'iofernall ſhade 
Thoſe antique Cas 5 AR 5, ſleeping long in darke, 
The which this ayncient Citic whilome made : 
OrthatT had AmPpH1oNs inſtrument, 
To quicken with his vitall notes accord, 
The ſtonic ioynts of theſe old walls now rent, 
By which th' Auſonian light might be reſtord ; 
Or that at leaſt I could with penbill fine, 
Faſhion the pourtraiQts of theſe Pakcis, 


By paternc of preat V1 —_—— ſpirir divine; | 

I would aflay withthat which in me is, 
To build with leucll of my loftie ſtile, | 
T hat which no hands can cucrmore compile. 
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Who lift the Romane greatnes forth to houre, 
Him neederh not to ſecke for viage right | 
Ot line, or lead, or rule, or fquare, to meaſure 
Her _ her breadth, her deepoes, or her hight : 

But him behoones to view in compaſle round 
Ailthatthe Ocean graſpes in his Jong armes; 

Be it where th'ycerely ſtarre doth {corch the ground, 
Or wherecoldB ok x a s blowes his bitter ſtormes, 


Kome was th'whole world, & all the world was Kome, 


And if things nam'd their names doc equalize, 
When land and fea ye name, then name ye Rome ; 
And vaming Keme, ye land and ſea comprize : 

For th'auncaent Plot of Rome, daſplaicd plane, 


The map of all the wide world doth contunc. 
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Thou that at Rome aſtoniſht dooſt behold 
The ant:que pride, which menaced the skic, 
Thelc haughtic heapes, theſe palaces of old, 
Thelc wals, theſe J theſe baths, theſe temples hie 

ludge by theſe ample ruines view, the reft 
The which 1n1urious time bath quite outworne, 
Since of all workmen held in ng beſt, 

Yet theſe old fragments are for patternes borne : 

Thenalſo mgtke, how Reme from day to day, * 
D—_— hergecayed faſhion, 

Renewes herſelfe mth buildiogs rich and gay; 

That one would judge, that the Ronaaine Demon 
Doth yet himlclfe withfatall hand eoforce, 
Againe on foote to rearc her pauldred corfe. 
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— 


Yet clad with reliques of lome Troph 
Litting to heauen her aged hoaric a 


Hee that hath ſcene a great Oake dry and dead, | 
olly | 


But halfe disboweld hes aboue the ground, , 
Shewing her wreathed rootes, and naked armes, 
And on her trunke all rotten and vnſound, 

Onely ſupports herſcltefor meat of wormes; 

And though ſhe owe herfall tothe firſt wind, 
Yet of the deuout people 13 ador'd, 

And many yong plants ſpring our of her rind : 

Who ſuch an Oake hath lecae, let him record 
That ſuch this Cities honour was of yore, 
Aad moogſt all Cities floriſhed much more, 


\Whoſe feote on ground hath left but feeble holds, + \. 
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All that which Egypt whilome did deuiſe, 
All that which Greece their temples to cmbraue, 
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Thou 
. Which oy 


After th'lomick, Atnick, Dorick guile, 
Or Corinth, sk11d 1n curious ba grave; , 
AllthaaLyY$1pp y $prattike arte could forme, 
APELLESWwit,orPHiDiashissfoll, ©" 
Was won: this anncient Citic ro adorne, 
And heauen it (elte with her wide wonders fall. 
All that which Athens cucr brouphrttorth wile, 
All chat which Africh cucr brought Forth [t:aoge, 
All that which Afe cuer had of priſe, 
Was hers toſee. O meruailous great change ! 
Rome, liu1ng, w.s the worlds ole ornament, 
And dcad, 1s now the worlds {ole mommienrt. 
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Like as the ſeeded field greene prafle firſt ſhowes, 
Then from greene graflc into a ſtalke doth ipring, 
And from a ſtalke imo an care forth growes, 

Whach care the fruitfull graine doth ihortly briog ; 

And as inſ{ea{on due the husband mowes 
The waunng locks of thole faire yellow heares, 
Which bound 1n ſheaves, and layd in comly rowes, 
Vpon the naked fields 1n ſtackes he reares ; 

So grew the Romane Empire by degree, 

Till that Barbarian hands itquie did (pill, 
And left of it but theſe old markes to ice, 
Of which all palſers by doc ſomewhat pill : 
As they which gleane, the rel:ques vie to gartior, 


Which th'busbagdman bulund bun chant ts later, 
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That ſame is now nought but a champain wide, 
Where alſthis warlds pride once was lituate, 
No blame to thee, wholoeucr dooſt abi..c 
B » Or Gange, or or Ewphrate : 
: 4 hrs £4 She abr nog $oayne, 
Nor the bold peopleby the Thems rinks, 
Nor the bra eo Mk brac Loot Alemaane, 
Noxr the eloy ur which Rhine runamg drinks: 
cape, 0 Cruill furic art, 
int" Armatian fields thy ſpight, 
Didft armet hatd againſt thy proper hart; 
Toth'eaSthatwhen thou waſt in greateit hight 
Togtcamhelſs growne, through long pro!vevitie, 
Thou then —_ might'ſt fall morc bornbly. 
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Hope ye my verſes that poſteritie 

Of age en(uing ſhall you cuerread ? 

Hope ye that cuer immorrtalitic 

So meane Harpes work may chalenge for her mecd? 
If vnder heauen any endurance were, 

Theſe moniments, which not in paper writ, 

But in Porphyre and Marble doe appeare, 

Might well baue hop't to haue obrained it, 
Nath'leſſe my Lute,whoPuo x y 5 deigndtogiue, 

Ceale 


y 
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Cealc notto {ound thelc old antquitics : 

For if that time doe let thy glory live, 

Well maili thou boaſt, how cucr bal: thou be, 
That thou art firſt, which of thy Nation ſong 
T h'olde honour of the people gowned long. 


L' Envoy. 
C BxLL ay, firſt garland of free Pocſic 
That France brought forth, though truitfull of brawe 
Well worthy thou of immoerralitc, ( wits, 


That long haſt craveld by thy learned wins, 
Old Rome out of her aſhes torewue, 

And gue alecond life to dead decayes : 

Needs muſt he all ctermive furmue, 

That can to other giue cternall dayes. 
Thy dayes therefore are endlc(s, and thy praiſc 

Excellng all, that ever went before : 

And after thee, gins Barr as hictoraiſe 

His heauenly Muſe, th'Almighte to adore, 
Liuc happy ſpirits, th'honour of your pame, 
And till the world with oever-dying tame. 
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MVIOPOTMOS 
IHE FATE OF 

THE BVTTERELY. 
By Edmunde Spenſer. 


Dedicated to the moſt faire and vertuons Lady, 
the Ladie CAREY. 
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TOTTHE RIGHT WORTHY 
and vertuous Ladie; the Lady 
Carey. 


>z=z-OP Olt braue and bountifull Lady, for lo exccl- 
<2 lent fauours as I have recciucd at your ſweet 
J Jy hands, to offer theſe fewe leaues as in recom- 
Al pcnce, ſhould bee as to offer lowers to the 
Q& Gods for their diuine benefires. Therefore I 
hauc determined to giue my lelfe whollic to 
you, asquite abandoned from my elfe , and 
TW abſolutely vowed to your ſeruices : vvhich in 
F all right is ever held for full recompence of 
debr or damage, to haue the perſon yeelded. 
. My perſon I wot well how lictle worth it is. 
But chefaithfull mind and humblezeale which I beare vnco your Ladiſhip, 
may perhaps be more of price , as may pleaſe you to aaroune and vſe the 

reſer1ice thereof; which taketh glory croaduance your excellcne parts 
and nob!c vertues, and toſpend itlelfe in honouring you: not ſomuch for 
your great bountie to my lelfe, which yermay nor be vaminded , nor for 
name or kindred fake by you vouchlafed, being alſo regardable; as for that 
honourable name, which ye haue by your braue deſcrrs purchaſt ro your 
ſelfe, and ſpredin the mouthes of all men: vvich which I haveallo pre- 
ſumed to grace my verſes, and vnder your Name, to commend to the 
world this ſmall Poeme. The which belceching your Ladiſhip to rake in 

worth, & of all things therein according to your wonted gracioulnes 
co makea mildeconſtrudtion, I humbly 
pray for your happineſle, 
wo 


Tour La: ener humbly ; 
Ed. Sp. 
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MVIOPOTMOS: 


OR 


The Fate of the Butterflie_. 


Sing of deadly dolorous debate, 


Stirr'd yp through wrathfull Name $15 deſpight, 


Betwixt two mighty ones of greateftare, 
Drawne into armes, and proofe of morrall fight, 
Through proud ambinon,and hurt-lweiling hate, 
Whilſt neither could the others greater mighr 
And ideignfull ſcorne endure ; that from ſmall tarre 
Their wraths at length broke 1nto open warre, 


The roote whereof and tragicall effe&, 
Vouchſafe, 6 thou the mournfullit Muſe of nine, 
That wont'(tthe tragick ſtage forto dire6t, 

In tunerall complaints and walctull cine, 

Reueale to me, and all the meanes deteQ, 
Through whichGadC x a « 1 o x didatlaſt decline 
To loweſt wretchednes; And 1s there then 

Such rancour in the harts of mighne men ? 


Of all the race of filuer-winged Flies 

Which doe poſlefle the Empire of the ayre, 
Berwixtthe centred carth, and azure skies, 
W.s none more fauourable, nor more faire, 
Whilſt heauen did fauour his Felicities, 
ThcaC rt a 1 © N,theeldeſtſonne and heire 
OfMvscAanrorlt, and in his fathers ſight 
Of all aliue did ſeeme the faireſt might. 


With fruitfull hope his aged breaſt he fed 

Of future ood, which his young toward yeares, 
Full of braue courage and bold hardyhed 
Above th'enſample of his equall Peares, 

Did largely promile, and to him ftore-red, 
(Whilſt oft his hart did melt in tenderteares) 

T bat he in time would (ure prouc ſuch an oc, 
As ſhould be worthy of his tathers throne, 


The freſh young Fly, in whom the kindly fire 
Of luſttull youth began to kindle faſt, 

Did much dildaineto ſubieCt his defire 

To lothſomeſloth, or houres in calc to waſt, 
But ioy'd torangeabroad in freſh attire; 
Through the wide | ——— the ayrie coaſt, 
And with vaweanied wings U1NqUUC 
Of che wide cule of his — Onno%, yg 


For he o ſwift and nimble was of flight, 
Thattrom his Tower tract he dar'd to ſhe 

Vp to the clowdee, aud thence with pineons light, 
T o mount aloft voto the cryſtall skie, 

To view the workmanſhip of heauens hight : 
Wh-nce downe delcending he along would flie 
Vpon the ſtreaming riers, ſport to find ; 

And oft would dare to temprtthe croublous wind, 


So, on a Summers day,when ſeaſon milde 

With gentle caline the world had quieted, 

And high in heauen Hy Py xx 10N's ficrie childe 
Aſcenhag,did hi beames abroad difipred, 
Whiles all the beaucng on lower creatures {milde ; 
Young CL AR 1 0N withrauntfull luſtiched, 
After his guiſe didcaſt abroad to fare; 

And thereto gan hus turnitures prepare. 


His breaſt-plate firit, that was of ſubſtance pure, 
Before his noble bart he firmely bound, 

T hat mought his life from iron death affure, 
And ward his gemlecorps from cruell wound : 
For it by arte wasframed, to endure 

The bit of balefull ſtecle and bitter ſtownd, 


No lefle then that whichVvt cans mrmadetoſfhicd 


ACH1LLs 5 litc from fate of Troyan field, 


And then about his ſhoulders broad he threw 

An hairic hide of ſome wilde beaſt, whom hee 

In (aluage forreſt by aduenture flew, 

Andrett the {[poyle his ornament to bee : 

Which {preading all his back with dreadfull view, 
Made all that him fo homible did fee, 
ThinkehimA Lc 1D x $ with the Lyons skin, 
When the Nemeen conqueſt he did wins. 


Vpon his head his pliſtering Burganer, 
The which was wrought by wonderous deuiſe, 
And curiouſly —_— he did (ets 
The metall was of rare and paſſing price 
Nat 3ilbo ſteele, nor brafle from Corinth fer, 
Nor coſtly Oricalche from ſtrange Phamice ; 
Bur ſuch as could both PHuorBy $ arrowes W. 
And — darts of heauca beating hard, 
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Thercin two deadly weapons fixthe bore, 
Strongly outlaunced towards cither fide, 

Like two ſharpe ſpeares, his enemies ro gore: 
Like 2s a warhke Brigandine, ppt} cs 

To fight, layes forth her threatfull pikes afore, 


The engines whichin them ſad death doe hyde: 


So did this flie out-ftretch his fearcfull hornes, 
Yetſo as him their terrour more adornes, 


Laſtly, his ſhinie wings 4s filuer _— 
Painted with thouſ.nd colours, paſting farre 
All Painters skill, he did about him dight : 
Not halfe ſo many ſundry colours arre 

Inl x 1 s bowe, ne heauendoth ſhine ſobright, 
D:(tmguiſhed with many a twinkline ftarre, 
Norly x o $ Bird in her eye-{potted traine 

So many goodly colours doth containe, 


Ne (may it be withouten peril ſpoken) 

The Archer God,the forneofCYTHEREL, 
Thatioyes on wretched louers to be wroken, 
And heaped fpoiles of bleeding hartsto ſee, 


Feares in her _ ſo many a chaygefull token, 


Ah my liege Lord, forgiue 1tvnto mee, 
It ought againſt thine I havetold, 
Yet lurethoſe wings were fairer manifold. 


Full many a Lady faire, in Court full oft 
Bcholding them, him ſecretly enuide, 

And wiſht that two ſuch fannes, [o ilken (oft, 
And golden fure, her Loue would her prouide, 
Or that when them the gorgeous Flic had doft, 
Come one that would with grace be gratfide, 
From him would ſteale them privily away, 
And bring to her (@ precious apray, 


Reportis thardame Vany s onaday, 


In ſpring when flowres doe clothe the fruitfull ground, 
Wa 


king abroad with all her N cs toplay, 
Bad her faire damzcks fiackiog her around, 
To gather flowres, ber forbead to array : 
Emongſt the reſta gentle Nymph was feund, 


Hi $7xzxy, excclling all the crewe 
ay eta Were = 07h 


Who beeing nimbler ioynted then the reſt, 
And more induſtrious, more ſtore 

Of the fields CI ——_ beſt ; 
Which they 1a (ecrer ing fore, 
ToldVany + whinhegoecrndiat 

She praiſd, tharC y Þ 1Þ (as wi heard before) 
Did lend her ſecret ayde, in gathering 

Into her lap the children of the Spring. 


Wherecof the Goddeffe gathering icalous feare, 
Not yet ynmindfull, how aot long agoc 

Her ſonne to P ded —g_g 
And it cloſe | woe 
kenya and many a rufull teare ; 


Was led away of them that did abuſe her. 


Eftſoones that Darr.zell by her heavenly might, 
Shee turn'd into 2a wi Burterflie, 

In the wide ayre to her wandring flight ; 
And all thoſe flowres,with which ſo plenticuſly 
Her lap ſhe filled had, that bred her ipighe, 

She placed in her wings, for memor 

Of her pretended crime, though crime none were : 
Since which that flie them in het wings doth bearc- 


Thus the freſhC t an 1 08 becing readie digh?, 
Vnto his journey did himfelfe 0 ro 

Ard with good ſpeed began to take his flight: 
Ouer the fiel.'s iPhis —_ luſtiveſſe, : 

And all the champaineo're he ſoared light, 

And all the countrey wide he did poſſetle, 
Feeding ypon their pleaſures bountiouſlie, 

That none gainſaid, nor none did {. im enuic. 


T he woods, the rivers, and the meJdowes greene, 
With his ayre-cutting wings he meaſured wide, 
Ne did he leauc the mountaines bare vnſeene, 
Nor the ranke graflic fennes delights yotride. 
But nonevf thele, how cucr ſweet they beene, 
Morte pleaſe his fancie, nor him cauſer'abide : 

H1s choicefull ſenſe mth every change doth fiir. 
No common things may pleaſe 2 waucring wit, 


To the gay gardens his vnſtaid deſire 

Him wholly caried, to refreſh his ſprights: 
There Lavith Nature in her beſt attire, 
Poures forth ſweet odors, & alluring fights ; 
And Art wirh her contending, doth aſpire, 
T 'exce!l the naturall, with made delights : 
And all that faire or plealaot may be Kund, 
In riotous cxcelle doth there abound. 


There he arriving, round about doth flie, 
From bed to bed, from one to other border, 
And takes ſurucy with curious buſic eye, 

Of eucric flowre and herbe there ſcrin order ; 
Now thus, now that he taſterh tenderly, 

Yet none of them he rudely doth diſorder, 
Ne with his feete their filken leaucs deface; 
Burt paſtures onthe pleaſures of each place, 


Aad cuermore with moſt varietic, 

And change of (weetnelle (for all change is ſweet) 
Hecaſts his glutron ſenſe to ſatisfie, 

Now ſucking of the ſap of herbes moſt meet, 

Or of the deaw, which yet on them does lic, 
Now in the ſame bathing his tender feete : 
Andthen he pearcheth on ſome branch thereby, 
To weather him, and his moilt wings to dry. 


And then y_-—_ he turnethto his play, 

To ſpoyle the pleaſures of that Paradiſe : 

The wholſome Salge, and Lauender ſtill gray, 
Ranke ſmelling Rue, aad Cummin goad for eyes, 
The Roles raigving in the pride of May, 

Sharpe Iſope, for greene wounds remedicr, 
Fure Marigolds, and Bees alluring Thame, 

Sweet Manoram, and Dayfies r=. Fo prime. 
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Coole V.olets, and Orpine growing ſtil], 
Embathed Balme, and checrtull Gajingale, 
Freſh Coſtmarie, and breathfull Tamomull, 
Dull Poppy, and drink-quickning Setuale, 
Vcine-bealing Veruen, and _—— Dill, 
Sound Sauorie, and Bazill hartie-hale, 

Fat Colworts, an comforting Pcricline, 

Cold Lettuce, and refreſhing Rolmarine, 


And whatſo clſe of yertue good or 1ll 

Grewe in this Garden, fetcht from farre away, 
Of cueric one he takes, and taſtes at will, 

And oa their pleaſures greedily doth pray. 

T hen when he hath both plaid, and fed his fall, 
In the warme Suone he doth himſclfe cmbay, 
And therc him reſts mriotous ſuthſaunce 

Ot all his gladfulneſs, and kingly 10yaunce. 


What more felicitic can fall to creature, 

Then to enioy delight with hberty, 

And to be Lord of all the works of Nature, 

To raine in th'aire from carth to hugheſt sky, 

To feed on flowres, and weeds of g'orious feature, 
To take what cuer thing doth pleaic the eye ? 
Whoreſts not pleaſed with ſuch happineſs, 

Well worthy he to taſte of wretchedaoels, 


But what on earth can long abide in ſtate? 

Or who can him aſſure of happy day : 

Sith morning faire may bring toule cucning late, 
And leaſt mishap the moſt blifle alter may ? 

For thouſaud perills lie in cloſe awaite 

About vs daihie, to worke our decay ; 

That none, except a God, or God him guide, 
May them auoyde, or remedy prouide, 


And whatſo heauens in their ſecret doome 
Ordained hauc, bow can fraile fleſhly wighe 
Fore-caſt, butit muſt needs to iſſue come? 
The ſea, the ayre, the fire, the day, the night, 
And th'armies of their creatures all and ſome 
Doe ſerue to then, ad with importune might 
Warre againſt ys the vaſlals of theirwill, 

Who then can faue, what they dilpole to ſpill x 


Notthou, 6 Cx an 10N, though faireſt thou 

Of all thy kinde, vnbappy happy Flie, 

Whoſe crucll fate is wouen cuen now 

Of lov x s owne hand, toworke thy miſcrie; 

Ne may thee helpe the many hartie vow, 

Which thy olde Sire with facred pievie 

Hath powred forth for thee, and th'alrars ſprene : 
Nought may thee laue from heauens aucngement. 


It fortuned (as heauens had behight) 

That in this garden, whereyongCrtanion 
Was wontto folace him, a wicked wight 

The foc of faire things, th'author of coofufion, 
The ſhame of Nature,the boodQlaue of ſpight, 
Hadlately bwlr bis hatefull manfion, 

And lurking cloſely, in awaite now lay, 

How ke right any in his trap betray, 


But when be ſpide the joyous Butterflic 

In this faire plot diſplacing to and fro, 
Feareleſle of foes and bidden icopatdie, 

Lord how he gan for to beſtirre him tho, 
Andto his wicked worke each part apply ! 

Has hart did y:rne againſt his hated toe, 

And bowels { with rankling poyſon (weld, 
Thatſcarce the skinthe ſtrong contagion held. 


Thecauſe why he this Flic ſo maliced, 

Was (as in ſtories it is written found) 

For that lis mother which him bore and bred, 
The moſt mages workwoman on ground, 
ARACHNE,by bis meancs was vanquiſhed 

Of Patt as, andin her owne skill confound, 
When the with her for excellence contended, 

That wrought her ſhame, 304 ſorrow neucr ended, 


For the Tritonian Goddellc hauing hard 

Her blazed fame, which all thz world had fald, 
Came downe to prouc the truth, and due reward 
For her praiſe-worthy workmanſhip to yield: 

But the preſumptuous Damzell raſhly Jar'd 

The Goddeſle ſclte tro chalenge to the held, 

And to compare with her in curious skall 

Of workes with loome, with accdle, and with quill. 


Minzxy a did the challenge not refuſe, 
Burt deign'd with her the paragon to inake : 

So to their worke they hit, and each doth chuſe 
What toric ſhe wi'l for her tapertake, 
Arxacnnshtigurdbowlov s did abuſe 
EvRxoP alikea Bull, and on his back 

Her through the Sea did beare; (o lively ſeene, 
That it true Sea, and true Bull ye would weene, 


Shee ſeem'd ſtill backe ynto the 12nd to looke, 
And hcr play-ftellowes aydeto call, andfeare 
The daſhiog of the waves, that vp ſhe tooke 
—_ cet, and garments gathered neare : 
(Lord) how ſhe ia cuery member ſhooke, 

When as the land ſhe ſaw no more appexre, 
But a wilde wilderneſs of waters deepe : 

Then gan ſhe greatly to lament and weepe, 


Before the Bull ſhe piftur'd winged Loue, 

With his young brother Sport, Lght fluttering 

Vpon the waues, as each had been a Doue; 

The one his boweanJ ſhafrs, the other ſpring 

A burning Teade about his head did moue, 

As in their Sires new loue both crrumphing : 

And many Nymphes about them flocking round, 
And many Triton, which their hornes did found, 


And round abour, her worke ſhe did empale 
With a faire border wrought of ſundry flowres, 
Eowouen with an [uie-minding trayle : 

A goodly worke, full fitfor Kingly bowres, 
Such as DamePar rt a s,ſfuch as Envie pale, 


Thar all good things with yenemous tooth deuoures, 


Could not accuſe, Then gan the Goddeſle bright 
Her (elfe bkewiſe yato her work to dight, 
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She made the ſtorie of the old debate, 

Which ſhewithNxe T vx z did for Athens try ; 
Tweluc Gods docfit around in royall ſtate, 
Andlov x in midſt with awfull Maicſtie, 

! oiudge the ſtrife berween them ſtirred late : 
Each of the Gods by his like vilnomie 

E atheto be knowne; butl o v x aboue them all, 
By his great lookes and power Impenall, 


Before them ſtands the God of Seas in place, 
Clayming that ſca-coaſt Citie as his right, 

An4 ftrikes therocks with his three-forked mace; 
Whenceforth iſſues a warlike ſteed in fight, 

The ſigne by which I challengeth the place; \ 

T hat all the Gods, which ſaw his wondrous might, 
Did ſurely deeme the viQorie has due : 

But ſcldome ſcene, forciudgement prooucth true. 


Then to herſelfe ſhe giues her Aegide ſhield, 

And ſtcel-head {peare, and morion on her hedd, 

Such as ſhe oft is ſcene in warlike field : : 

Then ſets ſhe forth, how with her weapon d | 
Shee ſmote the ground, the which ſtreight forth did 

A fruitfull Olyue tree, with berries ſpredd, (yield 
That all the Gods admir'd ; then all the ſtorie 

Shee compaſt with i wreathe of Olyueshoane. 


Emongſt thoſe leaues ſhe made a Butterflic 
With excellent deuice and wondrous flight, 
Fluttring among the Olives wantonly, 

That ſeem'd to liue,ſo like it was in fight: 

The yeluet oap which on his _ doth lie, 
The ſilken doune with which his backe is dight, 
His broad outſtretched hornes, his ayric thies, 
His glorious colours, and his gliſtering eyes, 


Which when A = 4 c # x x ſaw, as oucrlaid, 
And maſtered with workmanſhip fo rare, 
She ſtood aſtonicd long, ne © hr gaincſlaid, 


And with faſt fixed eyes on her did ſtare, os) 


And by her ſilence, figne of onediſmaid, 
The viRorie did yeeld her as her ſhare : 

Yet did ſhc inly fret, and felly burne, 

And all hcr bloud to poylſonons rancor turne. 


That ſhortly from the ſhape of womanhed, 

Such as ſhe was when PALL a 5 ſhe attempted, 
She grew to hideous ſhape of dryrihed, 

Pined with griefe of folly late repented : 

Efrſoones her white ſtreight legges were altered 
To crooked crawling ſhanks, of marrowe empred, 
And her faire face to foule and loathſome hewe, 
And her fine corpes to a bag of venim grewe, 


This curſed creature, mindful! of that olde 
Enfeſted grudge, the which his mother felt, 
SoſoonecatrCLaniron hedid behold, 

His hart with vengefull malice ioly ſwelt ; 

And weauing ſtraight a net with manic a fold 
About the caue, in which he lurking dwelt, 
With fine ſmall cords about it ſtretched wide, 
So finely ſpon, that ſcarce phey could be ſpide. 


Nor any damzell, which her vaunteth moſt 
In skilfull knitting of ſoft ſilken twine ; 

Nor any weauer, which his worke doth boaſt 
In diaper, in damaske, or in lyne; 

Nor any $kild in workmanſhip emboſt ; 

Nor any skild in loupes of fingning fine, 
Might in their divers cunning cuer dare, 
With this ſo curious Pagan. 2 to compare, 


Ne doeT thinke, thatthatGame ſubtile gin, 

The which the Lemnian God framde craftily, 

Ma s fleeping with his wife to compaſle in, 

That all the Gods with common mockerie 

Might laugh at them, and ſcorne their ſhamefull fo, 
Was like to this. This ſame he did apply, 

For to entrap the careleſſe Car to N, 

That rapg'd each where without ſuſpicion. 


Suſpicion of friend, nor feare of foe, 

T hat hazarded his health, had he at all, 
But walktat will, and wandred toand fro, 
Inthe pride of his frzedome principall : 
Litle wiſt be his fatall future woe, 

But was (ecure, the hiker he to fall, 
Helikeſt is tofall into miſchaunce, 

T hat is regardleſs of his goucrnaunce, 


YetſtllAn AGcNoOt rt (fo his foc was bijght) 
Lay lurking couertly him to ſurpriſe, 

And all his gins that him entangle might, 
Dreſt in good order as he could devile. 
Artlength, the fooliſh Flie withour foreſight, 
As he that did all danger quite deſpiſe, 
Toward thoſe parts came flying careleſly, 
Where hidden was his fatull enemy, 


Who ſecing him, with ſecrete ioy therefore 
Did tickle inwardly in euerie vaine, 

And his falſe hart fraught with all treaſons ſtore, 
Was fill'd with hopeghis purpoſe to obtaine : 
Himſelf he cloſe ypgathered more and more 
Into his den, that his deceitfull rraine 

By his there becing might not be bewraid, 

Ne any noyſe, ne any motion made, 


Like as a wily Fore, that having ſpide, 

Where on a ſunny banke the Lambes doe play, 
Full cloſely creeping by the hinderfide, 

Lyes in ambuſhment of his hoped pray, 

Ne ſtirreth limbe, till ſeeing readie tide, 

He ruſheth forth, and (natcheth quite away 
One of the little yonglings vnawares : 
Soto his worke AR a GMO LL him prepares, 


Who now ſhall give ynto my heauic eyes 

A well of teares, that all may ouerflow ? 

Or where ſhall I find lamentable cryes, 

And mournfull tunes enough my griefe to ſhow? 

Helpe 6 thou Tragick Mule, me to deuile 

Notes {ad enough, t'cxpreſle this bitter throw; 

For loe, the drerie ſtownd is now arriucd, 

Thazofall happineſs haph ra depriucd. x 
29 


p 
; 


is. Maths. WI III I 


— _——_—————— 


MVIOPOTMOS. 


The luckleſs Cr a 1 © N, whether cruell Fate, 
Or wicked Fortune faultleſs him miſled, 

Of ſome vngracious blaſt out of the gate 

Or Az© Ls 8 raine perforce him droue on hed, 
Was ( O ſad hap and hourevnfortunate) 

With violent ſwift flightforth caried 

Into the curſed cobweb, which his foc 

Had framed for his finall ouerthroe. 


Therethe fond Flie entangled, ſtrugled long, 
Himſelfe to free thereour ; bur all in vaine, 
For ſtriving more, the more in laces ſtrong 


Himſelfe he tide, and wrapt his winges twainc 


In lymie ſnares the ſubtill loupes among ; 
That in the ende he breatheletile did remaine, 
And all his youthly forces idly ſpent, 

Him to the mercy of th'avenger len:. 


Which when the grieſly tyrant did eſpy, 

Like a grimme Lyon ruſhiog with fierce might 
Out of his den, he {cized greedily 

On the reſiſtle!s prey, and with fell ſpight, 
Vander the left wing ſtrooke his weapon ſlic 
Into his hart, hathis deepe groning {pright 

In bloody ftreames forth fled into the aire, 
His bodie left the lpeCtacle of care, 
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I 
Ne day, whites that my daily cares did fleepe, 
My fpirit, ſhaking off her earthly priſon, 
Began to enter into meditation deepe 
Of things exceeding reach of commoo reaſon ; 
Such as this age, in which all good 1s geaſon, 
And allthat humble is and meane debaced, 
Hath breught forth in her laſt declining ſeaſon, 
Gnefe of goed minds, toſce neſle diſgraced. 
On which when as my thought was throughly placed, 
Vnto my yo ſtrange ſhowwes preſented were, 
Pituring that, which T in mind embraced, 
That yet thoſe lights empaſſion me full nere. 
Such as they were (faire Lady) take in worth, 


That when time ſefues, may bring things better forth. 


2 
In Summers day, whenPmo ny 3 fairely ſhone, 
T {aw a Bull as white as driven (nowe, 
With gilden borneg embowed like the Moone, 
In a freſh lowring meadow lying lowe : 
Vp to his cares theverdant graffe did growe, 
And the gay flowres did offer to be caten; 
But he with Fatneſs ſo did ouer-flowe 
That he all wallowed in the weedes downe beaten, 
Ne ear'd with them his daintie lipy to ſweeten : 
Till that a Brize, 2 corned little creature, 
Throvgh his faire hide his angry ſting did threatew, 
And vezt(o fore, that all his goodly feature, 
And all his plentious paſture gought him pleaſed: 
So by the (mall, the greatis oft diſeaſed. 


3 
Beſide the fruiefnll ſhore of mu.ldy Nyjle, 
Vpon a ſunnic banke outſtretched lay 


In monſtrous length, a mightie Crocodile, 

T hat cramd with qwiltleſs blood, and greedy pray 
Of wretched people trauailing that way, 

—_— things lefle then his Jifdainfuil pride, 

I aw a little Bird,call'd Tedvuls, 

The leaſt of thouſands which on earth abide, 
That forſt this hideous beaſt to open wide 

The prieſly ates of his deuouring hell, 

And let him fecde, as Nature doth prouide, 

Vpon his iawes, that with blacke venime ſwell. 
Why then ſhould greateſt thiogs the leaſt diſdaine, 
Sich that ſo ſmall to mightic can coaltraine ? 


> NF. 
The kingly Bird, that beares 1 © v « s thunder-clap, 
One day did [corne the ſimple Scarabee, 
Proud of his higheſt (cruice, and good hap, 
That made all other Fowles his thralls to bee : 
The filly Flie, that no redreſle did ſec, 
S$pide wherethe Eagle built his towring neſt, 
And kindling fire within the hollow tree, 
Burnt vp his young ones, and himſelfe diſtreſt ; 
Ne ſuffred him 1n anyplacetoreſt, 
But droucinIoy x s owne lap his egsto lay; 
Where gathering alſo filrh ym to int, 
Forſt with the fakth his egs to fling away : 
For which when as the Fowle was wroth, Gaidlovy s, 
Lo how the caſt the greateſt may reproue. 


Toward the Sea —_— troubled eye, 
I aw the fiſh (if iſh T may it cleepe) 
That makes the (ea before his Face to flic, 
And with his aggy finnes dath leeme ig (iyccpe 
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The fomic waucs outof the dreadfull deep, 
The huge Leniathao, dame Natures wonder, 
Making his {port, that many makes to weepe : 
A Gword-Eh ſmall bim from the reſt did ſunder, 

T hat io his throat him prickirg ſoftly voder, 
His wide Abyſlc him forced forth to ſpewe, 
That all the {ca did roare like heavens thunder, 
And all the waues were ſtain'd with filthy hewe. 

Heereby 1 learned have, notto deſpiſe, 
What-cuer thing lecimes ſmall in common eyes. 
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An hideous Dragon, dreadfull to behold, 
Whoſc backe was arm'd againſt the dint of ipeare, 
With ſhiclds of Brafſe,that ſhone like burniſht gold, 
And forkhed ting, that death in it did beare, 

Strouc with a Spider, his vnequall peare: 

And bad defiance to his cnemie. 
Thelubtill ycrmio creeping cloſely neare, 
Did in his drinke ſhed poyloyprivilie 3» 

Which through his cntrailes (preading diuerſly, 
Made him to {wcll, that nigh his bowels burſt, 
And him eoforſt toyeeld the viGtoric, 

That did {o much in his owne greatneſs truſt, 
O how great yaipenelle 15 1t then tolcorne 


Theweake,that haththe ſtrong ſo oft torlorne: 
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High on a hill a gue Cedar grewe, 
Ot wondrous length, and ſtraight proportion, 
That farre abroad her daintie odours threwe, 
Monegſt all the daughters of proud Libanon, 
Her match in beautic was not any one. 
Shortly, within her inmoſt pith there bred 
A little wicked worme, perceiu'd of none, 
That on her ſap and vitall moyſture fed : 
Thencctorth her garlandſo much honoured 
Began to dic, (6 great ruth fortheſame) 
And her faire locks tell from her loftic head, 
That ſhortly bald, and bared ſhe became. : 
L which this Gght beheld,was much diſmay'd, 
To ee lo goodly thing lo loonc decay'd. 
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Soone after this, I ſaw an Elephant, 
Adorn'd with bells and boſſes gorgeouſly, 
That on his backe did beare (as barteilant) 
A gilden towre, which ſhone exceedingly 3 
That he himlcelfe through fooliſh vaoirie, 
Both for his rich attire and goodly forme, 
Was puffed vp with paſling lurquedry, 
4nd ſhortly gan all other beaſts to {corne, 
Till thata little Ant, a filly worme, | 
Into his noſthrills creeping, ſo him pained, 
That caſting downe his towres, he id deforme 
Both borrowed pride, and native beaugic ſtained, 


Lettherefore nought hams ts, therein clory, . 
Sith ſo {mall thing bis happineſs may yarie. 
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Looking farte forth into the Ocean wide, 
A goodly ſhip with banners bravely dight, 
_ flag = her top-gallant I efpide, 

hrou e maine ſea making her merry flight: 

Fairs blew the wind into Lebobee Rh 
And th'heauens looked louely all the while, 

T hat ſhe did ſeeme to daunce, as in d-hght, 
And at her ownefclicitic did (mile. 

All ſuddainly there clauevnto her keele 
Alictle fiſh, thaymen call Remora, . | 
Which ſtopr her courſe, and held her by the b&cle, 
That winde nor ade could mone her - away. 

Strange thing meſecmeth, thaflo {mall a thing 
Should able de ſo greatan one to ring, 
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A mightie Lyon, Lord of all the wood, 
Having his kuoger throughly ſatisfide, 
With pray of Zeaſts, and (poile of living blood, 
Sate in his dreagleſs den him thought to hide : 
His ſternneile was his prailc, his ſtreogth kus pride, 
And all his glory in bis cruellclawes. 
I ſaw a Walpe, that fiercely him defide, 
And bad him battaile eucn to lus 1awes ; 
Sore he him ſtung, thatit the blood forth drawes, 
And his proud hart 18 fild with fretting ire : 
In yaine he threats his teeth, his tayleghis pawes ; 
And from his bloody cyes doth ſparkle fire ; 
T hat dead himlclfe he wiſheth for deſpightr. 
So weakeſt may annoy the moſt of might. 
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What'rime the Romane Empire bore the raine 
Of all the world, and floriſht moſt in mighe, 
The Nations gan their ſoueraigntic dildaine, 
And caſt ro quit them from their bondage qught : 
So when all ſhrouded were in filent ught, 


The Gales were, by corrupting of a maid, 
Poſleſt nigh of the Capitoll through Qlight, 
Had got a Goole the treachery +99. 


If then a Goole, great Reme from ruine ſtayd, 
AndIo v x himlclfe, the Patron of the place, 
Preſeru'd from beeing to his focs betrayd, 

Why doe vaine men meane things ſo much deface, 
And in their might repoſe their moſt afſurance, 
Sith nought on carth can chalcoge long endurance? 


Iz 
When theſe (ad fights were —_— gz 


My (pright was mooucd 1a her reſt, 
Wub unward ruth and deare afteQion, 


To 
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To ce lo greatthings by {o (mall diſtreſt. 
Thenceforth I gan in my engricucd breſt 
To ſcorne all pr of great and (mall, 
Sith that the greateſt often are oppreſt, 
And vnawares doe into danger fall. 
And ye, that read thelc ruives tragicall 


hte — 


Learne by their loſſe to loue the lowe degrees, 
And if that fortune chaunce you vp to call 
To honours ſear, forget not what you bee ; 
For he that of himalelte is moſt ſecure, 
Shall inde his ſtate moſt fickle and valure. 
FINIS. 
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T was the time, when reſt ſoft ſliding downe 

From heauens hight into mens heauic eyes, 

In the fo of ileepe doth drowane 
The carcfull s of mortall miſcries : 

Then did a Ghoſt before mine cyes appeare, 
Oa that great rivers banke, that runnes by Reme, 
Which calling me by name, bad me to reare 
My lookes to heauen, whence all good gifts doe come ; 

And crying lowd, Loe now bebold (quoth bee 
What ynder this great temple placed 1s : 

Loe,all is nought but fiying vanitee. 

SoT that know this worlds inconftancies. 
Sith onely God ſurmounts all rimes deeay, 
In God alone my confidence doth Rtay. 
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On high hills top I aw a ftately frame, 
An bundred cubits high by iuſt afſize, 
With hundreth pillours fronting faire theſame, 
All wrought with Diamond after Dorick wize : 
Nor brick, nor marble was the wall in view, 
Bur ſhining cryſtall, which from top to baſe 
Our of her wombe a thonſand rayons threw, 
One hundred ſteps of Afrike gold's enchafe. 
Golde was the Pargert, and the feeling bright 
Did ſhine all ſcaly wi plates of gold ; 
The floore of aſp and Emerande was dight. 
O worlds vainenefſe ! Whales thus I did behold, 
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An earthquake ſhooke the hill from loweſt ſear, 
And overthrew ths frame with ruine great, 


b; 


Then did a ſharped ſpyre of Diamond bright, 
Ten feet cach way 1n fquare, appeareto mee, 
Iuftly proportion'd vp vnto his hight, 

Sofarre as Archer mght his levet fee : 

The top thereof a pot did ſeeme to beare, 
Made of « metall which we all doe honour, 
And in this golden veſlell couched weare 
The aſhes of a mightic Emperour. 

Vpon foure corners of the baſe were pight, 

To bas the frame, fourc Lyons great of gold; 
A worthy tombe for ſuch a worthy wight. 

Alis! this warld doth nought but gricuance hold. 

I ſaw a tc from the heaucn deſcend, 

Which this braue monument with flaſh did rend, 
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I lawrayſde wp on Iyoric pillowes tall, 
Whoſe baſes were of richeſt meralls warke, 
The chapters Alablaſtcr, the fryſes eryſtall, 
The double front of a triumpha!l Arke : 

On each fide purtraid was a Victorie, * 
Clad bke a Nimph, that wings of filuer weares, 
Aodin triumphant chayre was fet on hie, 

The auncient glary of the Romane Pearey. 
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a ren 7 0 as by > gg wit, 

Bur rather his ownc in , 

-— wxn9-atr ny Ze" br pope, PP 

Let me no more lee faire thing vnder ky, 
Sith that mine haue ſcene ſo faire a fight 
With ſuddaine fall ro duſt conſurned quight. 
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T ben was the faire Dodonian tree farre ſeene, 
Vponſc.ucn hills to ſpread has gladſome gleame, 
And Co ours bedecked with his greeve, 
Along the banks of the Awſonian ſtreame : 

There many anauncient Trophee _ addreſt, 
Avd many a ſpoyle, and many a goodly ſhow, 
Which that bo races greatnes did atteſt, 

That whilome from the Treyen bloud did flow. 

Rauiſhe I was ſo rare a thing to view, 

When lo, a barbarous of clownulh fone 
The honour of theſe noble boughs downe threw, 
Voder the wedge I heard the tronke to grone; 

And fince I Law the roote in great dildaine 

A rwinne of forked trees ſend forth againe, 
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I aw 2 Wolfe rnder a rockie cauc 
Nurſing two whelps ; I ſaw her little ones 
In wanton dalliance the teate to crauc, 


While ſhe her neck wreath'd from them for the nones : 


I ſaw her range abroadto ſecke her food, 

And romng through the field with rage 
T'cmbrew & clawes with lukewarme bloud 
Of he {mall beards, her thirſt for to allwage. 

I faw 2a thouſan4 INS deſcended 
Downe from the mountaines ing Lombardie, 
That with an hundred ſpeares ber flanke wide rended. 
I law her on the Plaine outſtretched lie, 


Throwing out thouſand throbs in her owne ſoyle: 


Soone 00 a tree yphangd I ſaw her ſpoyle. 


7 
I ſaw the Bird that can the Sun endure, 
With feeble wings afſay to mount on hight, 
By more and more ſhe gan her wings t'aſlure, 


Following th'cnſample of her mothers fight: 
MER OT ighe 
To pierce the cloudes, and with wide pinnecons 
To meaſure the moſt mountaines hight, 
Vanll ſhe raughtthe Gods owne manſions: 
There was ſhe loſt, when ſuddaine I beheld, 
Where tumbling through che ayre 18 firie fold z 
All fiimipg downe ſhe oa the Plaine was feld, 
And ſoone her bodie turn'd to aſhes cold. 
1 ſaw the fowle that doth the light deſpiſe, 
Out of her duſt like to a worme ariſe. 


8 
I aw a riuer ſwift, whoſe fornie billowes 
Did waſh the ground-worke of an old great wall; 


I law it coucr'd all with grifly ſhadowes, 
That with black horror did the ayre appall: 
Thercout a beaſt with ſcauen heads aroſe, 
Thar townes and caſtles vnder her breſt did coure, 
And ſcem'd both milder beafts and fiercer foes 
Alike with equal] rauine to deyoure. 
Much was I mazde, to ſee this monſters kind 
In hundred formes to c his feareful{ hew, 
When us atleogth I ſaw the wrathfull wind, 
Which blows cold ſtorms, burſt our of Sciehian mew, 


That ſperſt theſe clowdes, and info ſhorrt as thought, 


Thus dreadfull ſhape was raviſhed to nought. 


bl 


Then all aftonied with this mightic gboaſt 
An hidcous body big and firong lawe, x 
With lide-dong beard, and locks down baogiog loaft, 
Sterac face, and front full of Saturn-like awe ; 

Who leaning on the belly of a pot, 
Pourd forth a water, whole out-guſhing flood 
Ran bathing all the creakie ſhore aflor, 
Whereon the Treyan Prince ſpilt Tynny s blood; 

An at hus feete a bitch-wolfeſucke did yicl4 
To two young babes: his left, the Palme-tree ſtour, 
His right hand did the peacefull Olue wield, 
And head with Laurell garniſht was about, 

Sudden both Palme and Oliue fell away, 

And faire greene Laurell branch did quite decay. 
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Hard by a rivers fide a virgin faire, 
Folding her armes to beauen with thouſand throbs, 
And outraging her checkes and golden hire, 
To falling rivers ſound thus tun'd her ſobs. 
WM here18 (quoth ſhe) this whilome honored face ? 
Where the great glory and the ancient praiſe, 
Tn which all worlds felicitic had place, 
When Gods and men my honour yp did raiſe 
Suffis'd it not that ciuill warres me made 
T he whole worlds ſpoyle, but that this Hydra new, 
Ot hundred HzxcyLins tobe aflaid, 
With ſcauen heads, budding monſtrous crimes ancw, 
SomanyNznozssS andCalicvians 


Out of theſe cooked ſhores muſt daily raiſe ? 


Il 


Vpon ar hill a brighe flame did ſee, 
noypaimo le, 
Which like incenſe jous Cedar tree, 
With balmie odours fill'd ch'ayre farre and nie. 

A Bird all white, well feather'd on cach wi 
Hereout yp tothe throne of Gods did flic, 
And all the way moſt lealant notes did fing, 
Whilſt in the ſmoake ſhe ynto heauecn did ſhe. 

Of this Faire fire the ſcattered rayes forth threw 
On cueric fide a thouſand Going bene: 

w 


hen 
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When ſuiden dropping of a filucr dew 


O pricuous chance) gan quench thoſe precious flames ; 
g£ ) p- q P 


That it which carſt fo pleaſant ſent did yeld, 
Ot nothing now but noyous ſulphure (meld. 


Iz 


I ſaw a ſpring out of arocke forth rayle, 
As cleare as Cryſtall gainſt the Sunny beames, 
The bottome yellow, like the golden grayle 
ThatbrightPacTory s waſheth with nis ſtreames ; 
It ſeem'd that Art and Nature had aſſembled 
All pleaſures there, for which mans hart could long; 
An4 there a noyſe alluring fleepe ſoft trembled, 
Of many accords more ([weet then Mermaids ſong : 
The icates and benches ſhone of Iuorie, 
And hundred Nymphes ate ſide by ſide about ; 
When from niph Lalls with hideous out-cry, 
A troupe of Satvres 1n the place did rout, 
W hich with their villaine fect the ſtreame did ray, 


Thiew dowve the {eats, and droue the Nyinphs away. 
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Much richer then that veſlcll ſeem'd to bee, 
Which did to that (ad Florentine appeare, 
Caſting mine cycs farre off, I chaunſt to (ce, 
Vpon the Latine Coaſt herlelfe to reare : 

But ſuddenly aroſe a tempeſt great, 

Bearing cloſc cnuie to theſe riches rare, 
Which gan aſlailethis ſhip with dreadfall threat, 
This ſhip, to which none other might compare. 

And hnally the ſtorme impetuous 
Sunke vp thele riches, ſecond vnto none, 
Within the gulfc of greedy Nerews, 

I ſaw both ſhip and marinerscach one, 


And all that treaſure drowned inthe maine : 
But I the ſhip law after raiſd aguine, 


I 4 
Long yy ron'd theſe viſions ad, 
I 


I ſaw a Cittic hike vnto that ſame, 
Which ſaw the meſſenger of tydings glad ; 
But that on ſand was bwlt the goodly frame : 
It ſeem'd her top the firmament d1d raiſe, 
And no lefle rich ton faire, right worthie ſure 
(If ought heere worthy) of immorrall dayes, 
Or if ought vnder heauen might firme endure. 
ww anon war [ to ſee (o faire a wall : 
When from the Northerne coaſt a ſtorme aroſe, 
Which breathiog furic from his inward gall 
On all, which Ft ag.inſt his courſe oppoſe, 
Tato a clowde of duſt ſperſt inthe aire 
The weake foundations of this Cittie faire. 


15 


At length,cucn at the time, when MonPHEYS 
Moſt trulie doth vnto our eyes appeare, 
Wearie to ſee the heauens ſtill wauering thus, 
Ilaw TYPHAE Y $ fiſter comming nearez 
Whoſe head full brauely with a morion hidd, 
Did ſeeme to match the Gods in Maicſtie. 
She by a rivers banke that ſwift downe flidd, 
Ouer all the world did raiſe a T rophee hie 
An hundred yanquiſht Kings vnder her lay, 
With ar und at their backs in ſhamefall wiſc ; 
Whilſt 1 mazed was with great affray, 
I ſaw the heauens in warre againſt herniſe: 
Then downe ſhe ſtnken tell with clap of thonder, 
That with great noyſe I wakte in ſudden wonder. 
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Formerhle tranſlated. 


I 
Eing one day at my window all al>ne, 
50 m_ ſtrange things hogs ned me to lee, 
As much it grieueth me to thinke thereon, 

At my right hand a Hynde appear'd 60 mee, 

So faire as mote the greateſt God delite ; 

Two eager dogs did her purſue in chace, 

Ot which the one was black, the other white : 

Wuh deaily force ſon their cruell race 
T hey pincht the haunches of that genele beaſt, 

That at the 1ai?, and in ſhorttime ſpide, 

Voler a Rocke where ſhe alas oppretſt, 

Fellro the ground, and there vatimely dide. 
Cryell death yanquifhing ſo noble beautie, 
Oft makes me waile {o hard a deſtanie, 

. 
pA 
Afﬀeer at Sea atall ſhip did appeare, 

Made all of Heben and white luorie, 

The ſuiles of gold, of filke the tackle were, 

Milde was the winde, calmeſeecm'd the ſea to be, 
The #8kic cach where did ſhow full bright and faize; 

With rich treaſures this gay ſhip fraighted was : 

But ſudden ſtorme did 19 turmoyle the ayre, 

And tumbled vp the ſea, that ſhe (alas !} 

Strake on a Rock, that vnder water layy 

And periſhed paſt all recouerie. 

O how great ruth and ſorrowfull aſſay, 

Doth vexe my ſpirit with perplexitic, 

Thos in a momenttoſce loſt and drown'd 
So greatriches, as like cannot be found. 


3 
The heauenly branches did I ſee ariſe 
Out of the freſh and luſte Laurel) wee, 


Amidſt the young grene wood : of Paradiſe 
Some 9odle plant | thought my {clfe ro lee: 
Such ſtore of birds therein ythrowded were 
Cliunnng 10 thade tberr ſundry melodie, 
That with their {lweetnefTe | was r:uitht ocre. 
While on this Laureli fixed was minceye, 
T he skic gan curry where toouer-caſt, 
And darkned was the welk1n all abour, 
When ſuddenfluith of he.uens fire out braſt, 
And rene this roy all tree quite bythe roote, 
Waich makes me much and cucrro complaine? 


For no ſuch {hadow ſhall be bad ag une. 
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Within this wead, out of :rocke did riſc 
A ſpring of water, gnildly rumbling downe, 
Whereto approched not in any wife 
The uk: ſhepheard, nor (A ruder clowne $ 
. Bur mange Mulcg,andthe Nymphes withall, 
Thatlweetly in acedid did tune their voyce 
Tothe ſoft lourd: the waters t,ll, 
Thar my glad hart thereat did much re oyce. 
Bur while thezein I rooke my clucte delight, 
I fawfalas the ſaping earth devoure 

ſpring, theplace, and all cleane our of fight: 

Which yes aggreeues my harteuento chis houre, 

And wounds my ſoule with rufull memorie, 

Tblcc {uch plealures gone fo ſuddenly, 


I ſaw a Phenix in the nets alooe, 
With purple wings, and creit of golden hewe 3 
Strange bird he was, whereby 1 ht anone, 
That of ſome heaucnly wightI had the vewe 
M 3. 
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Vaull be came yntothe broken tree, 
And to the ſpring, thatlate denoured was, 
What lay 1 more? cach thing atlaſt we ſee 
Doth paſſe away: the Phornux there(alas !) 
Spying the tree d, the water dride, 
Himlelfc {mote with his beake, as in diſdaine, 
And fo forth-with in greatdeſpight be dide : 
That yet my hart burnes in exceeding paine, 
For ruth and pitty of ſo baplefſe plight. 
O letmine eycs no more lee {uch a light. 
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Ar laft, ſo faire a Ladie did T fpie, 

That thioking yet on her, I burne and quake , 

On hearbs and flowres ſhe walked penfiuely, 

Mild, but yet loue ſhe proudly did forſake : 

White ſcem'd her robes, yet wouca lo they were, 
As ſnow and golde together had been wrought, 
Abouethe waſte a darke iy wy ns her, 

A ſtingiog Serpent by the heelc her caught ; 
Wherewich ſhe Linguiſhe as the gather'd flowre, 


And well affur'd ſhe mounted vp to ioy. 

Alas, on earth ſo nothing doth endure, 

Bur bitter griefe and ſorrowfull annoy : 
Which make this hfe wretched and miſerable, 
Toflcd with ſtormes of fortune variablc, 
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When I bebeld this tickle truſtlefle ſtate 

Of yaine worlds glory, flitting too and fro, 

And mortall men tofled by troublous fate 

la reſtleſs ſeas of wretchednes and woe, 
I wiſh I might this wearic lifc _ 

And ſhortly turve vnto my happy reft, 

Where my free ſpirit might not any moe 

Be vext with fights, that doc her peace moleſt. 
And ye faire Ladie, in whole bountiaus breft 

All heaucnly grace and vertuc ſhrined is, 

When ye thele rimes doeread, and viewthe reſt, 

Loathe this baſe world,and thinke of heauens blis : 
Aad though ye be the faireſt of Gods creatures, 
Yet thiok,thar death ſhall ſpoile your good]y features, 
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